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Four  well-known  Westclox 


Big  Ben,  America,  Sleep-Meter  and 
Baby  Ben  arc  the  four  top-notchcrs  of  the 
Westclox  line.  But  all  Westclox  alarms 
have  this  same  construction.  The  men  who 
make  Big  Ben  take  pride  in  making  every 
Westclox  right. 

It  will  pay  you  to  look  for  the  Westclox 
mark  of  good  timekeeping  on  the  dial  and 
tag  of  the  clock  you  buy.  Then  you  will 
have  a  timekeeper  that  you  can  depend  on 
for  honest,  faithful  service. 


YOU  like  an  honest  clock  for  the  same 
reason  you  like  an  honest  man.  You 
can  depend  on  what  it  says. 

Westclox  alarms  make  and  hold  so  many 
friends  because  they  run  and  ring  on  time. 

The  secret  of  their  dependability  is 
inside  the  case  —  Westctox  construction. 

The  wheels  turn  on  needle-fine  pivots  of 
polished  steel.  Friction  is  greatly  reduced; 
the  clock  runs  more  smoothly  and  gives 
you  longer  service. 


WESTERN  CLOCK  CO..  LA  SALLE.  ILLINOIS,  U.S.A 

Maker*  of  U'nitUx:  Bi*  Ben.  Baby  Ben.  Pocket  Ben.  Glo-Ben.  America.  Sleep-Meter.  Jack  o’ Lantern 
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Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  clothes  wear  more  days  for 
every  dollar  spent— that  means  they  cost  less  than  other 
clothes— money  back  if  you  aren’t  satisfied 
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“MISTE-BR  CHAIRMA-AN!” 

By  IRVIN  S.  COBB 
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FOUR  year*  ago  the  Kentucky  delegates  to  the  Chicago  convention  opened  their 
headquarter*  in  the  Congraw  Hotel  with  corkscrews.  This  year  they  will  open 
it  with  prayers— prayer*  for  a  good  soaking  spell  after  this  drought;  prayer*  for 
fat  yours  of  Federal  patronage  to  follow  on  these  eight  lean  ones;  and.  most  o I 
all.  prayers  for  themselves.  A  thrifty  politician  always  prays  for  his  own  well-doing 
Wore  directing  the  attention  of  the  Almighty  to  lesser  matters.  A  superthrifty  one 
couples  works  with  faith,  having  learned  the  truth  of  the  great  lesson  so  adequately 
expounded  by  the  colored  brother  down  South— undoubtedly  a  fellow  Republican, 
because  colored  and  because  down  South -who  said  that  when  he  asked  the  Lord  to 
•end  him  a  chicken  he  didn't  always  get  the  chicken,  but  when  he  asked  the  Lord  to  send 
him  after  a  chicken  the  plea  invariably  was  favorably  answered  before  morning. 

Four  year*  ago  the  Tammany  delegates  traveled  to  St.  Louis  Oci  a  special  train  with 
a  baggage  car  containing  Lender  Charley  Murphy’s  leather  hat  box  with  Mr.  Murphy’s 
auxiliary  high  hat  in  it.  the  rett  of  the  space  in  the  car  being  filled  up  with  case  goods. 
This  year  Mr.  Murphy,  following  his  custom,  will  wear  his  everyday  or  lounge  high 
hat  on  the  train  and.  as  before,  will  carry’  his  other  high  hat  along  for  special  parading 
purposes  and  formal  evening  wear.  Some  people  are  born  to  high  hats,  some  achieve 


high  hats,  mod  some,  so  to  speak,  have  high  hats  thrust  upon  them  for  some  such  festive 
occasion,  say.  as  a  friend’s  wedding  or  an  enemy's  funeral.  1  traveled  over  the  country- 
one  year  on  a  so-called  lecture  tour  In  the  company  of  a  reformed  theatrical  manager 
who  was  one  of  thcae  who  are  born  wearing  high  hats.  Nine  days  after  he  was  horn  a 
rabbi  came  to  the  house  and  ironed  his  hat.  To  my  knowledge,  he  was  never  thereafter 
without  it.  In  warmish  wist, her  he  wore  it  just  so.  In  cold  weather  he  co-starred  it 
with  his  theatrical  or  fur-lined  \vcrcoat-  Indoor*  he  was  distraught  unless  holding  it 
on  hb  knees,  where  he  might  Strok  *  its  pretty  nap.  Outdoors,  larking  it,  he  wuuld  have 
felt  as  John  Philip  Sousa  on  parade  would  feel  without  hia  medals— that  i»  to  say, 
practically  nude.  When  we  arrived  in  a  town— and  we  arrived  in  a  different  town  nearly 
every  day— the  first  thing  he  would  do  would  be  to  go  and  have  hia  hat  ironed.  With 
care  he  was  able  to  get  an  enormous  amount  of  mileage  out  of  the  same  hat. 

But  Mr.  Murphy,  now,  is  one  who  achieved  to  high-hatdom  in  his  maturer  yean, 
after  be  ceased  to  be  a  member  of  the  proletariat  and  took  up  statecraft  as  a  regular 
profession.  -  With  him  a  high  hat  is  not  an  inherited  trait;  it’s  a  habit;  and  so.  to  be  on 
the  safe  side,  he  will  carry’  ha  full  battery*  across  the  continent  to  San  Francisco.  To 
this  extent  the  Tammany  delegation  will  be  regular  and  orthodox,  hut  the  space  in  the 
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baggage  car -or  luggage  van.  as  Mr.  Murphy  himself 
would  rail  it— where  all  thaw  delectable  case  goods  used 


to  bo  stored  will  be  an  aching  void,  a  vacancy 
only  by  fond  memories. 

Even  so,  this  do«*  not  presuppose  that  the  New  York 
City  Democrats  will  travel  in  what  is  absolutely  an  arid 
state,  personally.  Here  and  there  undoubtedly  will  be 
one  of  them  with  a  breath  like  a  hot  Sultana  roll,  but  hb 
sources  of  supply  necessarily  must  be.  as  it  were,  self- 
contained.  A  New  York  City  statesman  who  makes  the 
mistake  of  sitting  down  too  hard  will  probably  be  picking 
broken  glass  out  of  himself  all  the  way  home.  But  hospi¬ 
tality  both  in  Chicago  and  San  Francisco  must  be  dis¬ 
pensed  from  the  flank  rather  than  from  the  sideboard. 
There  will  be  none  of  that  old-fashioned  open-house  stuff 
with  Uirw  miser*  busy  in  the  front  room  of  the  head¬ 
quarter*  suite  and  u  lot  of  Invited  gueata  rallying  to  the 
center  to  give  three  rousing  hiccup*  for  old  Mr.  Pepper  of 
Bourbon  County,  and  a  distinguished  veteran  jounuhat 
of  the  old  school  over  in  one  corner  making  soft  slumbering 
sounds  from  his  upper  register.  Times  will  be  different 
from  the  days  when  the  mint  might  be  smelled  before  you 
ever  started  upstairs  in  the  elevator,  and  when  the  action 
of  11  Southern  gentleman  in  reaching  hb  right  hand  back 
suddenly  toward  hb  hip  pocket  was  a  threat  and  not  a 
promise. 

Because  of  these  chungiu.  because  no  longer  the  gray¬ 
haired  dtans  of  the  dally  press  will  wing  their  way  to 
Kentucky  headquarters  straight  as  the  Old  Crow  fl Us¬ 
er  once  flew;  because  about  tho  only  thing  the  Tammany 
crowd  at  Sun  Francisco  will  have  to  pay  corkage  on  b  a 
hot-water  bottle;  because  no  more  the  Scotch  influence 
will  be  so  pronouncedly  evidenced  among  the  Irish  Demo¬ 
crats;  becauso  of  all  these  things  some  people  will  argue 
no  doubt  that  a  deal  of  the  former 
vanished  from  our  national  politics. 

They'll  be  saying,  regretfully  or  with 
exultation  ua  the  case  may  he.  that  a 
national  convention  never  again  can  hope 
to  bo  as  a  national  convention  was  in 
thcae  bygone  days  and  how  esceisively 
bygone  they  do  seem !  before  the  Eight 
cen Hi  Amendment  put  the  nineteenth 
hole  out  of  business  ami  with  it  many  of 
the  social  features  of  our  daily  life,  in¬ 
cluding  the  demand  for  dovrs  at  live 
f.  M.  on  the  way  horn.-  from  the  office. 

Ram  Lam't  Luttur 

INDEED  the  more  pessimistically  In- 
1  dined  will  go  farther  than  this  und  de¬ 
clare  that  first  the  direct- primary  ay»t.-in 
took  11  lot  of  tho  kick  out  of  politic*  as  prac 
tlcwd  locally,  and  that  now  the  hydrant- 
headed  specter  of  Prohibition  has  come 
along  and  delivered  the  death  stroke  to 
much  of  the  local  color  that  made  a  na¬ 
tional  convention  in  the  past  »o  fragrant 
and  so  picturmque.  They  can't  the 
steam  roller  and 
the  water  wagon 
rumblingtlrough 
the  Republican 
convention  two 
ubreaat:  they 
can’t  seem  to  see 
the  Tiger  mating 
with  the  camel. 

Or  rather  they 
feel  that  they  do 
not  care  to  see 
these  sights. 

But  1  don't 
know.  Pictur- 
esquenc**  is  in 
the  point  of  view 
anyway.  The 
Easterner  mak¬ 
ing  hb  first  trip 
West  calls  the 
red  men  pic¬ 
turesque.  The 
Northerner  mak¬ 
ing  his  first  trip 
South  exclaims 
delightedly  at 
the  native  pic- 
tureaquenens  of 
the  colored  race. 

But  do  you  hear 
the  Westerner  or 
the  Southerner 
rhapsodising 
over  thp  pictur- 
esqueness  of 
these,  the  two 
great  leisure 


of  America?  The  Englishman  tbiiW  our  slang  a 
picturesque.  To  us  it’s  not  picturesque;  it's  merely  the 
way  we  talk.  To  the  Occidental  eye  the  Far  East  b  sup- 

I  wish  I  understood  Hindustani.  I'll  venture  any  sura 
within  reason  that  a  visiting  East  Indian,  writing  home  hb 
impressions  of  the  anthracite  regions,  burbles  just  as 
deliriously  as  the  tourist  from  Pittsburgh  burbles  sbout 
the  Punjab.  Can’t  you  just  shut  you 
a  few  extracts  from  a  letter  by  the  eminent  Ram 
Chowda  to  hb  kinsman  in  Simla? 

“Ah.  my  cousin,  could  you  but  look  upon  this  wondrous 
place  wed  its  curious  peoples  you  full  well  would  know  bow 
the  indefinable  yet  ever-compelling  lure  of  it  has  laid  its 
beguiling  spell  upon  my  willing  spirit.  All  here  b  so  ut¬ 
terly  different  from  the  dullness  of  our  owi 
color Im  city.  The  garb  of  the  races  who 
parts  b  not  as  the  garb  we  wear— no  commonplace  tur¬ 
bans.  no  trite 


imitation  of  an  ancient  and 


Itive  ancestors 
sem darts,  wear  in  slavish 
unroman  tk  mode. 

-  Wherever  I  turn  I  behold 
menu  fit  to  gladden  the  aye  of  a  lover  of  the  spectacular, 
the  distinctive  and  the  unusual.  Particularly  have  I  been 
impressed  by  the  beauty  of  a  certain  gear  of  harness  with 
which,  customarily,  the  male  adult  here  bedecks  hb  upper 
body.  Tb  a  quaint  and  striking  device  of  straps  fashioned 
in  various  hues  from  a  fabric  most  plastic  and  yielding  to 
the  movements  of  the  form  and  having,  moreover,  a  curious 
mi  lien  cy.  Rtaing  in  a  graceful  effect  from  hb  middle  it 
■pan.  hb  shoulders,  then  to  cross  at  hb  back  and  drereod 
in  a  bifurcated  arrangement  to  hb  rewr  waistline.  It  b 
ornamented  with  leather  strappings  and  with 
buckles  and  altogether  b 


the  war  girthings  of  a  rajah.  Believe  me,  though,  this 
thing  b  devised  not  for  ornamentation  purely.  With  the 
decorative  it  has  a  practical  purpose,  for  by  virtue  of  it  the 
nether  housings  of  the  wearer  adequately  arc  upheld;  and 
thus,  to  a  measure  undreamed  of  among  our  sad  breed,  b 
beauty  yoked  to  usefulness. 

“On  occasion  a  native  will  be  seen  attired  in  a  marvel¬ 
ously  picturesque  habiliment  known  in  hb  harmonious 
tongue  aa  ’overalls.’  It  is  of  blue,  a  wonderful  hue  of  blue, 
like  unto  the  *ky,  ar.d  it  is  set  off  with  fastenings  or  clasps 
of  bronze  or  brans  or  steel,  and  by  ita  color  and  cut  it 
presents  a  meat  vivid  contrast  to  the  cloee-flttlng  jerkin, 
or  ‘shirt,’  as  he  would  say,  with  which  he  covers  hb  trunk. 
For  thb  shirt  commonly  is  of  another  color- perhaps 
gray,  perhaps  brown,  perhaps  white." 

Tho  Land  of  Eating  Tobacco 

"TT'ET.  mark  you.  these  garments  are  not  for  festive 

1  wear;  they  constitute  but  the  common  garb  of  the  ar¬ 
tisan  at  hb  labors  and  the  peasant  in  hb  Adds.  On  holidays 
or  nwt  day*  and  on  feast  day*  such  a  one  mayhup  cover*  his 
head  with  an  indescribably  striking  object,  which  b  shaped 
like  unto  the  domed  roof  of  a  masque.  This  he  calb  a 
•derby.’  And  upon  hb  wrist*  are  not  poor  cheap  bracelets 
of  silver,  but  instead  are  daxalingly  white  circlet*  glittering 
mail  marvelously  in  the  sun.  and  made  of  a  strange  aub- 
•Unc*  which  neither  b  a  metal  nor  yet  a  woven  stuff  und 
which  b  termed  'celluloid.' 

“But  enough,  O  cousin,  for  thb  time,  of  the  apparel  of 
thb  interesting  race.  Another  lime  ahal)  I  tell  you  tales  of 
their  lives  which  you  will  be  hard  put  to  It  to  brlievo- 
tales  of  their  public  buildings  most  utterly  unlike  the 
tawdry  architectural  lines  of  our  uninspired  temple*  und 
fanes;  tales  of  their  mysterioua  methods  of  transportation; 

tulra  which  will  the  belter  make  you 
realise  and  appreciate  the  Influence  which 
"  my  every  mood.  In  India  we 
re;-  ’  tb'  fables  of  our  Egyptian  breth¬ 
ren  touching  on  the  compelling  spell  of 
!i  «  lotus  It  is  as  nothing,  for  I  tell  you 
tliul  uinc  a  man  from  our  world  hus 
•1  -d  the  eating  tobacco  of  thb  land, 
“i'"'  i'-'ut  I  “d  the  soft,  languorous, 

aromatic  mr  of  the  coal  region,  sooner  or 
luti  t.  no  matter  how  far  he  may  fure, 
the  lure  ..f  it  „1|  will  renew  iU  hold  upon 
); mi  ui.d  tun.  hb  footsteps  back  again  to 
picturesque  Shnmokln." 

Tin  vi  •  it  in  g  East  Indian  doubtlesaly 
would  I--  enthral  <d  by  the  spectacle  of  a 
national  convent  on,  providing  it  hap- 
i-M'l  to  he  tiie  Knit  one  he  hud  ever 
“<*n.  Thi  pro.,  ons  of  marching clubu; 
the  outburst*  of  inud  ueeluim  marking 
the  first  miration  of  the  name  of  this  or 
that  state  1  <n  who  hope*  to  be  the 
choice  of  the  people  since  already  he  I* 
hi.  own.  the  uprooting  of  the  standards 
arid  tho  m  irrh  round  and  round  the  hall 
ut  the  monvent  of 
impending  nomi- 
nationa;  tho 
blaring*  of  tho 
masaed  bunds; 
the  flow  of  the 
oratory— and 
gosh  almighty 
how  It  does 
flow  1— the  flying 
pencils  of  the 
representatives 
of  tho  press;  the 
mad  outburst; 
the  fierce  denun¬ 
ciation;  the  sud¬ 
den  denouement; 
the  mad  climax; 
the  culminating 
demonstration  — 
all  these  would 
fill  him  with  a 
thrilled  umaxe- 
ment,  the  more 
especially  as  he, 
poor  ulien,  would 
have  no  way  of 
knowing  that  the 
outburst  bad 
been  carefully  re¬ 
hearsed.  that  the 
unbridled  enthu¬ 
siasm  was  really 
halterwbe,  that 
the  demonstra¬ 
tion  which  so 
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E1BBBN  PROFITS 


a  I  AUGUST 
13.  1919.  at 
ilevtn 
o’clock  in  the 
morning,  theglaaa 
door  marked 
“Private"opened 
in  the  glass  in- 
rlceure  and  Mr. 

1.  Belgravc  Fisher 
<ame  out  into  the 
already  smoky 
room.  He  stood 
(or  a  moment 
gating  across  at 
the  party-colored 
wall  above  the 
heads  of  the  sit¬ 
ters  In  the  chairs. 

He  was  a  short 
man,  very  smooth 
and  round  and 
»moothlydr««-ed. 
who  gave  the  first 
Impression  that 
he  and  hla  clothes 
had  been  woven 
all  in  ono  piece, 
without  seam  or 
wrinkle.  He  held 
his  eyeglasses 
against  hla  choat 
and  his  head  high 
In  the  manner  of 
one  accustomed 
to  command. 

And  as  he  looked 
he  nodded. 

"She'aatrong," 
said  one  of  the 
sitters,  another 
rather  short  man. 
getting  up  and 
coming  over  to¬ 
ward  him. 

”  S Iron  g  I 
Strong!”  as¬ 
sented  Mr.  Fisher. 

giving  the  farther  wall  a  general  survey 
through  his  raised  eyeglasses. 

"Yea,  sir."  said  Mr.  Augustus  J.  Halpin, 
the  other  watcher.  In  reply.  This  man  had  a 
different  way  of  observing  the  stock  board 
from  thut  of  Mr.  J.  Belgrave  Fisher.  Instead  of  surveying 
it  generally,  full-faced,  with  his  head  back,  to  see  that  it 
■as  doing  what  he  told  it  to.  he  stood  sidewise  to  the  board 
umnlly  when  he  talked  and  only  glanced  up  now  and  then 
under  his  eyebrows  at  it  while  speaking,  as  if  tosay:  “You 
see  It’s  there.  Just  as  I  said  it  would  be!”  As  he  looked  up  he 
fingered  his  watch  chain. 

A  short  man.  standing  astride,  looking  obliquely  up, 
fingering  something  on  his  lower  vest,  there  was  unques¬ 
tionably  something  in  his  manner  suggestive  of  the  first 
Napoleon.  He  was,  in  fact,  it  was  understood,  quite  a 
colk-ctor  of  Napoleonana— a  great  admirer  of  the  great 
emperor  of  the  French. 

"Yea.  sir.  she's  strong  to-duy,"  he  repeated. 

"  How  can  she  help  herself?"  asked  Mr.  Fisher  after  be 
had  looked  the  current  tigurm  over. 

Mr.  Halpin  did  not  answer;  merely  nodded  and  looked 
down  upon  the  floor  with  that  sardonic  smile  which  Na¬ 
poleon  often  had. 

"Fundamentals  are  right."  said  Mr.  Fisher.  "Right!" 
"  You  can  take  any  of  them,"  added  Mr.  Halpin.  looking 
up  again  furtively  at  the  boys  with  the  leather  life  belts 
full  of  green  tickets  moving  round  the  board.  "Help 
yourself!  You  can’t  go  wrong!” 

“Why?”  inquired  Mr.  Fisher.  “Fundamentals  are 
right— that's  why!" 

lowering  his  glasses,  he  went  back  and  closed  the  door 
narked  "  Private*  after  hi  m  again.  Augustus  J.  Halpin 
went  back  and  sat  down  again  before  the  stock  board. 

'•  There’s  a  man  who  knows  his  Wall  Street."  he  stated  to 
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m.  pm  a  j  r  o  * 


the  dark,  lean  young  man  with  unnaturally  long  legs 
long  head  beside  him. 

"Is  that  correct?"  inquired  the  long  young  man  with 
a  somewhat  rigid  accent. 

“He's  a  student,"  said  Mr.  Halpin,  handling  his  watch 
chain  and  darting  up  that  furtive  and  suggestive  look 
which  collectors  of  Napoleonana  know  so  well.  “He's 
a  student  of  Wall  Street.  And  when  I  say  that  I  say  a 
rood  deal- 


conversation 
then,  clearing  his 
throat  rather 
markedly  and 
twisting  in  his 
chair  before  do¬ 
ing  so. 

"What  do  you 
advise?"  he  in¬ 
quired. 

"Advl»e!''aaid 
Mr.  Halpin  ten¬ 
tatively.  raising 
his  quick,  sharp, 
crafty  glance 
again. 

"Fora  plunge," 
said  the  lean, 
brown  and  seri- 
oua-looking 
young  man.  gur.- 
kng  steadily  at 
him. 

Mr.  Halpin 
gave  a  alight  In¬ 
voluntary  move¬ 
ment  of  surprise 
before  answering, 
In  all  of  his  expe¬ 
rience  with  young 
speculators  he  did 
not  recall  one  who 
hud  approached 
the  subject  In  just 
tills  manner. 

"Adeep  plunge, 
with  u  fair  chance 
of  winning,"  con- 
llnusd  the 
stranger  in  a 
measured  voice. 

"Oh, anything! 
Anything  I"  re¬ 
plied  Mr.  Halpin. 
now  in  control  of 
himself  again. 
“In  the  motor* 
and  oils  espe¬ 
cially."  he  said  then,  darting  hie  sharp,  sig¬ 
nificant  glanca  toward  that  department  of 
the  board. 

"Spurp  i.  good,"  he  said  then,  "if  you 
want  quick  action.  Spurp  common." 

"Spurp?"  said  the  stranger  inquiringly  with  a  alight 
upward  inflection  of  the  voire. 

"That's  what  we  call  Superior  Petroleum  here  on  the 
Street,"  explained  Mr.  Halpin-" from  iU  abbreviation  on 
the  tape." 

The  other  observer  of  the  board  teemed  unable  to  locate 
the  security. 

"There  it  i»."  amid  Mr.  Halpin.  satiating  him.  “among 
the  oik.  There's  an  oil,"  he  said,  "that  will  make  a  killing. 
There's  a  great  campaign  on  there.  I  wouldn’t  be  sur- 
priced  to  are  that  jump  up  forty  points  any  time  in  the 
next  two  weeks.’’ 

"That ‘a  what  I  want  exactly."  stated  tl»«  other  man. 

’•What?"  inquired  Mr.  Halpin  in  the  short,  snappy  way 
he  had  of  asking  quretions. 

“Quick  action."  answered  the  younger  man  in  his  more 
measured  speech.  “One  way  or  the  other,”  he  added. 

“You’ll  get  it  there."  replied  Mr.  Halpin -with,  how¬ 
ever,  a  still  puzzled  look  upon  his  face.  He  was  silent  now. 
waiting,  while  the  other  started  to  twist  himself  about  in 
his  «wt  once  more  and  at  the  end  of  his  twisting  to  focus 
his  grave  eyre  on  his  new  friend  again. 

“May  I  ask  you  a  question ?’’  he  then  inquired. 

“Certainly." 

“Does  your  Mr.  Fisher,  whom  you  have  such  confidence 
in.  abo  think  highly  of  this  stock?” 

"He  d«w  ->•«."  said  Mr.  Halpin-“I  believe." 

At  the  end  of  this  statement  Mr.  Halpin  observed  the 
youngi-r  man.  after  a  -  ilence,  start  twisting  his  long  body 
in  his  chair.  Apparently,  like  a  baseball  pitcher  in  a  way, 
he  had  to  wind  himself  up  just  so  much  before  hb  de¬ 
livery  of  a  question. 

“Do  you.”  be  asked,  leaning  far  out  over  the  heavy  arm 
of  hb  chair  “do  you  think  if  I  should  desire  to  do  so  I 
could  arrange  to  buy  this  Spurp.  so  called,  which  you  point 
out,  or  any  other  stock  giving  me  quick  action,  on  as  low 

ks  a  lrr>«pocnt  margin?** 

“You  rnigh’.  I  don't  know,"  replied  Mr.  Halpin.  gbme- 
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as  if  undecided.  “It‘«  unusual. 
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In  n  way.  for  a  house  of  such  high  standing  as  this,  and 
yet  it  might  be  done.  It  might  be  arranged." 

"Would  you  feel/'  inquired  the  young  man  again  after 
a  sufficient  period  for  the  physical  prrliminarwa  of  speech, 
“that  you  could  sound  your  friend,  the  proprietor  here, 
and  arrange  for  me  to  discuss  this  matter— if  feasible?" 

"  Why,  y»,  certainly,"  said  Mr.  Halpin,  starting  to  rise 
and  then  dropping  back  again. 

"Though  your  face  is  familiar,"  he  stated.  "I  don't 
know  that  I  know  your  name." 

“John  Henry  Payne,  Third,”  said  the  other. 

"Oh.  yea." 

“Of  Boston." 

“Oh.  I  see,”  said  Mr.  Augustus  J.  Halpin. 

He  row  and  went  back  to  the  rippled-glaaa  door  marked 
"  Private."  In  a  short  time  it  opened  and  Mr.  Fisher  came 
out.  For  a  moment  more  the  two  men  stood  and  whis¬ 
pered,  Mr.  Fisher  looking,  with  head  very  erect,  in  the 
direction  of  Mr.  P»vne. 

"Certainly,"  he  raid  then  in  a  loud,  distinct  voice. 
"Bring  him  in.  Clad  to  see  him.  Glad  to!" 

"Glad  to  meet  you.  Mr.  Payne,"  he  said  when  Mr. 
Halpin  came  piloting  the  grave  long  stranger  in.  "The 
Puynw  of  Boston -  yen.  yea !  I  know  the  Paynea  of  Boston 
well.  Have  a  cigar,  Mr.  Payne.  Take  a  seat.  So  you  have 
decided  to  locate  in  New  York?  Weil,  you  are  wiae  New 
York’s  the  place  for  enterprising  and  brainy  men,"  he 
St  sled,  slightly  advancing  his  cheat-"  where  they  all  come. 

"Now  you  ask  me  the  present  conditions  in  the  stock 
market,”  aaid  Mr.  Fkher  after  biting  off  and  disposing  of 
the  end  of  hia  cigar.  "Or  rather  our  mutual  friend  here 
d.«a  for  you.  I  will  tell  you.  Mr.  Payne. 

"I  will  tell  you.  Mr.  Payne,"  he  aaid,  lighting  up.  "I 
am  primarily,  myself,  not  a  speculator,  I  am  a  student. 
I  am  in  u  way  like  an  office  lawyer.  Other  men  may 
speculate  and  take  chance*  if  they  wish.  But  1  am  a 
student  of  Wall  Street.  Figures  are  my  fad,  and  statktim. 
There’s  where  1  get  my  real  pleasure  and  satisfaction  in 
life.  I  am  a  student  of  Wall  Street.  Yea.  I  am  more  than 
that,  I  think  I  can  aay  without  aeif-concelt.  I  am  a 
student  of  economic  conditions.  But  what  Wall  Street 
says,  I  find,  nine  times  out  of  ten  ia  right.  Nine  time*  out 
of  ten.  If  you  can  only  understand  It.  I  liaten  to  U.  watch 
it.  interpret  It,"  he  said,  and  stopped. 

And  Mr.  Payne  noted  mentally  the  similarity  of  his 
views  on  Wall  Street  to  Mr.  Halpin’a. 

"Now  at  the  present  time,”  said  Mr.  Flaher,  putting 
his  thumbs  In  hla  armhole*  and  puahlng  hia  rounded  cheat 


still  farther  forward— “take  to-day.  the  present  time,  as 
an  example.  Wall  Street  says  to  buy.  I  say  to  buy  too. 
Why?  Because  fundamentals- fundamentals  are  right." 

Mr.  Payne  now  cleared  his  throat  and  twisted  in  his 
chair  preparatory  apparently  to  evolving  another  qt 
But  Mr. 


"The  situation  now  k  simple."  he  said-" perfectly 
simple.  We’ve  had  this  war.  Europe,  this  country,  the 
world,  k  devoid -stripped  of  goods.  They’ve  got  to  have 
them,  that's  all.  You'll  hear  in  some  quartern  talk  of  in¬ 
flation.  There  may  be  inflation  technically,  >•**.  But  let 
me  ask  you  thk-let  me  ask  you."  be  said,  extending  two 
fingers  and  a  cigar,  “how  can  there  be  any  real  inflation 
the  world  k  bare  of  goods?  How  can  there  be  a 
demand  exceeds  the  supply?  Not 
aloud  with  a  world-wide  hunger  for 
When  the  demand  exrassk  the  supply  one  hundred, 
two  hundred,  five  hundred  per  cent !  Supply  and  demand ! " 
■aid  Mr.  Fkher.  "You  can't  get  round  them! 

"Now  then."  he  aaid.  nodding  to  Mr.  Halpin.  who  had 
looked  up  several  times  sharply,  fingering  hk  watch  chain, 
“you  ask  me.  aa  I  understand  it.  for  a  stock  that  will  give 
quick  action.  I  should  aay - " 

"Spurp!"  interjected  Mr.  Halpin.  coming  in  finally. 

"Well— well— yen."  said  Mr.  Fkher,  weighing  every 
word.  "Spurp  k  good.  There  are  excellent  possibilities  in 
Spurp -for  a  man  of  foresight  and  courage.  But  if  you 

ask  me  the  premier  stock- today- for  a  rise - "be  aaid. 

Hia  eye*  were  very  small  in  hk  round,  smooth  face  natu¬ 
rally;  when  ha  was  engaged  in  thought  they  grew  still 
And  aa  he  talked  he  gently,  without  haste, 

'But  if  you  ask 
in  the  market  lie  to-day, 

the  motors." 

Coming  slightly  deer  to  where  Mr.  John  Henry  Payne. 
Third,  of  Boston,  was  -a ted.  be  looked  down  at  him. 

"Are  you  familiar."  he  asked,  "with  the  sutktica  of  th* 
automob.1#  trade?" 

Young  Mr.  Payne  writhed  in  hk  chair  preparatory  to 
but  did  not  have  time  to  do  so. 


"There  are  5.MS.442  machines  in  thk  country-  Unlay" 
Mr.  Fisher  told  him.  "The  demand  for  the  coming  year  k 


for  at  least  one-third  of  that,  which  k  at  least  one-third 
more  than  can  be  produced.  Thk  k  not  gutaawork.  Three 
are  statistics  Th*  automobile  industry  k  swamped  to¬ 
day -positively  swamped!" 

“What  do  you  think  of  Agmo  common?"  asked  Mr. 
Halpin  keenly. 


"That's  what  I  was  coming  to,”  said  Mr.  Fisher.  "Now 
I  am  primarily,"  he  said,  "understand,  a  student  or  the 
market  of  fundamental  tendencies.  I  seldom  trust  to  tip* 
on  the  market.  But  I  had  information  to-day— if  I  told 
you."  he  said  to  Mr.  Halpin  in  an  aside,  “where  it  came 
from— well,  you'd  be  surprised,  that's  all.  I  had  thk  tip. 
No,  an  inside  statement,  I  should  say.  Not  a  tip,  a  very 
different  thing— a  statement  of  statistics,"  he  said,  and 
paused. 

"On  what?"  Mr.  Payne  now  succeeded  in  asking. 

"Now  I  say  thk  for  a  reason, "  continued  Mr.  Fisher, 
beating  time  significantly  with  hk  glass.*.  "1  say  this 
advisedly  because  Agmo,  of  all  the  stocks  I  know,  contains 
the  qualification  which  will  be  the  feature  of  the  Wall 
Street  market  from  now  on." 

Hr  stopped  again  in  an  imprmsive  pause,  broken  only 
by  Mr.  Halpin’a  sharp,  upward,  interrogatory  glance  and 
an  unborn  question  which  Mr.  Payne  was  physically  un¬ 
able  to  bring  forth  in  time. 

"Hidden  profits  I"  aaid  Mr.  Fkher,  answering  it. 
"That’s  what  I  refer  to.  Hidden  profita  or  assets  in  the 
post-war  period.  Made  and  put  away  by  the  wise,  far¬ 
sighted  corporate  managemi-nta  of  this  country  in  spite  of 
thk  iniquitous  income  tax.  You  have  it  all  right  here, 
summed  up  in  Agmo  I” 

"Will  it  give  me,"  asked  Mr.  Payne,  of  Boston,  hk  lean, 
serious  gate  fastened  on  Mr.  Fisher's  well-satisfied  and 
markedly  rosy  face,  "quick  action -thk  stock?” 

"It  certainly  will."  aaid  Mr.  Fkher.  "In  my  opinion, 
when  iu  hidden  profits  are  uncovered  and  understood. 
And  that  cannot  be  long." 

"Well  then,"  aaid  the  young  man,  who  surprised  both  of 
hk  elders  by  the  promptness  and  drfiniteness  of  hk  de¬ 
cision.  now  he  had  got  under  way,  "  there’s  only  one  thing 
more  I  would  like  to  ask.  Will  It  be  possible,"  he  continued 
with  a  very  steady  and  sober  gate,  "for  me  to  buy  1000 
sharsa  of  thk  if  I  bring  in  1 10,000  in  cash?” 

"Well,  Mr.  Payne,"  aaid  Mr.  Fkher,  coughing  slightly, 
"it  k  not  usual  for  a  house  of  our  standing  to  take  orders 
with  below  a  twenty-five-per-cent  margin.  But  under  the 
conditions,  and  you  Mag  a  friend  of  Mr.  Halpin ’a,  It  is 
possible  that  It  can  be  arranged." 

•’Posalbls?"  repeated  the  young  man  from  Beaton 
briskly,  fastening  a  Iran  and  steady  gate  on  him. 

"Well,  we’ll  aay  definitely  then  that  we  will  arrange  It." 
aaid  Mr.  Fkher,  coughing. 

"Another  thing”  continued  Mr.  Payne,  who  had  now 
quite  clearly  taken  charge  of  the  con  venation  -  "  there  must 
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b  about  to  speak  further.  “Did  you  see  her?"  Mr.  Hatpin  asked  back  in  thesome- 
"An  immnar  field.  Ira-  what  quiziical  way  which  the  first  Napoleon  often  adopted 
mense!  Hardly  in  looking  at  hb  friend*  or  favorite*, 
scratched!  If  you  wish  “No."  said  Mr.  Payne,  growing  a  deep  dark  red— 
the  balance  sheet -the  “merely  her  hat  when  I-I  stepped  on  her."  | 
statistics  of  the  concern,  “That's  her  specialty,"  said  Mr.  Halpin  succinctly, 
the  profits  they  have  al-  “  What  do  you  mean,"  asked  Mr.  Payne,  tuming'toward 
ready  hidden  there,  the  him.  surprised -“precisely?" 

future  business,"  said  “Hatt,"  said  Mr.  Halpin.  "They're  her  specialty.  It 
Mr.  Fisher,  stepping  would  keep  a  good  man  scratching  twenty-four  hours  u 
toward  another  door  day  just  to  keep  her  in  hats." 

leading  apparently’  into  “ But  who  b  she?"  asked  Mr.  Payne  insistently.  "  You 
another  glass-lined  room,  neglected  to  say.” 

“Oh.  no.  no!  Thank  "The  old  man's  daughWr-Mi»  Fisher." 

you  just  the  same.  1  will  “I  see.”  said  Mr.  Payne  thoughtfully.  “Is  she  so 

trust  to  your  judgment,  extravagant  then?"  he  asked  in  the  manner  of  u  man  who 
Thank  you  just  the  has  got  a  subject  on  his  mind  that  he  cannot  rid  it  of.  "Is 
aarae."repli*dMr.Payne.  that  what  you  mean?" 

rising  somewhat  hastily'  "She’s  a  wonder,"  aaid  Mr.  Halpin  meaningly. 

and  starling  toward  the  And  after  a  moment  he  spoke  again,  changing  the  sub- 

door  into  the  outride,  or  ject  somewhat  abruptly. 

customers*,  room.  "To-  “You  must  be  son#  speculator."  he  said  to  hb  com- 
tnurrow  morning  then."  panion  in  the  next  chair,  studying  him  deeply, 
he  said,  turning  back  in  “Oh,  not  at  all."  said  the  other  in  the  tone  of  one  closing 
hb  formal  way.  “I  shall  a  conversation  politely  but  quite  firmly.  "I  hud  certain 
be  ia  with  my  certified  personal  reason*  for  taking  a  little  plunge  in  Wall  Street 
cheek."  and  barked  out  that  b  all." 


range  it.”  he  prom-  ,  MBT  J  ■  long-legged,  rather  puncidi-  /\N  SEPTEMBER  26.  19 

bed  with  a  sweeping  IfaflL  '  ■  > -aa-minded  young  men  when  J.  Be!  grave  Fbher  war 

I"'  «*  hw  «|M  v  l  1  <  V  W  iw»*i  Her,  Far**  Ts.rd  •*  !<•* 

hund  and  hb  eye-  FIMH.  —  '  f*  ■  .  -us  to  be  gone  office  the  grners!  situation  ii 

ff  lessee  W...II  I  «  ■  “Ok.  I  year  par*-  “  Hddre  he  .a.. 

mnsidcr th.ul  done."  {I  -  he  said,  thea  suddenly  in  a  hb  liead  well  beck.  "That 

Ver>  sell  '  se.4  Ur  W  -  ria/j-  .«ce.  -a  tod.,  s»4  aorisUB,  .t 

Payne.  "I  .hull  be  he,.-  with  A  f  'housand  t.n— "'  what  Wall  Street  *ays  to-d. 

the  SI0.000  in  u  certified  ]  —  I  For  he  had  barked  into  a  lliddsn  profiul  Dbtributio 

chock  to-morrow  morning.  TJrWI  fH  — .  *  I  K  young  woman,  very  stylishly  tribution  of  war  and  p<at-wu 

In  the  meanwhile  I  will  not  T  W  dreesrd.  who  was  about  en-  “You  will  htmr  now  and 

trespass  longer  on  your  J.  JJk  .  T  1  '  tering  the  glass  door  just  be-  Mr.  Fisher,  whirling  hb  eyq 

time,"  he  said,  and  he  got  up.  A  «...  .  fcmd  hlna.  ing  hot  and  cold  concerning  i 

“  By  the  way,”  ho  asked.  ^  ^aa  “Oh.  «**  •«  the  That's  all  right.  Reaction* 

"  wh»«  h  name  of  thb  TH*«Mri.  m •  o.,  j..,  ..  sM  m..  ..  y®u*>«  l»»on  he  had  stepped  in  any  market.  But  eaemtia 

Aginn,  so-called?"  on.  we  been  witnessing  in  thb « 

"Agricultural  Motoro,"  said  Mr.  Fbher.  looking  at  him.  "So  sorry be  aaid  finally,  and  passed  on  rather  hastily  years? 

“ Oh.  I  see."  said  Mr.  Payne.  into  the  outer  office,  taking  hb  hat  u£  deeply.  "IT  tell  you."  said  Mr.  I 

"  It  la  really  the  premier  stock  in  tractors  to-day.  to  my  “  Who  was  that?"  he  asked  Mr.  Halpin.  who  had  come  hearer  gently  but  irresistibly 
mind."  asserted  Mr.  Fisher  with  the  accent  of  a  man  who  with  him.  after  a  period  of  staring  at  the  stock  board.  i r..«...u 
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ri  THE  years  of  his  youth,  before  the  accident 
which  had  placed  the  scars  upon  his  forehead, 
Wotley  had  prided  himself  upon  his  classical  fea¬ 
tured.  But  when  he  became  butler  to  the  Marquis  of 
Manville  he  forgot  all  other 
vanities  in  the  pride  of  place. 

Indeed  he  had  a  manner  which 
royalty  itself  might  well  have 
envied,  and  on  the  afternoon 
when  our  story  opens,  as  he 
stood  in  his  pantry  laying  out 
the  silverware  for  dinner,  you 
might  hove  thought  that  this 
was  tho  master  of  Manville 
Towers,  so  noble,  so  aristo¬ 
cratic  a  mien  had  he. 

By  hiasideatood  Newker,  the 
footman— lean  and  sprightly  in 
apito  of  his  years— and  oven  as 
tho  gods  used  to  condescend  to 
talk  to  mankind,  so  now  did 
Wotley  discuss  the  news  of  the 
day  with  Newker. 

"I  never  was  so  astounded 
In  my  life,"  said  Wotley. 

"It  was  just  my  luck  to  miss 
It,”  said  Newker.  snapping  hia 
fingers  with  disgust.  "I  had 
gone  to  Brailes  to  fotch  a  par¬ 
cel  for  Lady  Diane,  and  when  I 
gotback*’— snap  snap— “it  was 
all  over!" 

"Of  course  I  had  observed 
that  the  marquis  hadn't  been 
quite  himself  of  late.”  contin¬ 
ued  the  butler,  "and  'ad 
ascribed  It  to  advancing  years, 
hut  I  thought  It  extraordinary 
when  ho  asked  me  to  assemble 
all  the  female  servants  who 
were  over  forty-two  yean  of 
age.  They  were  equally  aston¬ 
ished  with  mo,  and  when  I  took 
them  upstairs  and  ushered 
them  into  tho  marquis'  study 
I  hardly  think  It's  too  much 
to  say  that  they  were  all  of  a 
twiner." 

Newker  tried  to  visualise 
how  the  ladies  must  have  felt 
by  fluttering  his  fingers. 

“All  of  a  twitter,"  repeated 
the  butler.  “But  can  you  im¬ 
agine  their  surprise  when  the 
marquis  told  them  that  he  was 
going  to  pension  them  olf  until 
such  times  as  ho  might  need 
them  again  -paid  them  all 
three  months  In  advance— and 
told  them  the  bus  would  be  at 
the  door  at  two  o’clock  to  take 
them  to  the  village?” 

"Snap!  Snapl"  said  New¬ 
ker  with  hla  thumb  and  finger. 

"And  there  I  was  in  Brailes!” 

"Surely  enough,"  continued 
Wotley,  "the  bus  came  at  two 

o’clock  and  carried  a*ay  three  "r-  «  c.<«*  i 

of  the  most  dumfounded 

females  that  ever  drew  breath,  and  when  it  came  back 
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“In  'covens'  name,  what  now?"  frowned  the  butler, 
looking  over  the  top  of  the  newspaper. 

"Look  here!"  said  poor  Newker.  "It’s  plain  as 
day.  You're  a  bachelor— and  I’m  a  widower  and 
those  three  new  women  In 
the  house— they  are  all  of  a 
marriageable  hage!" 

Too  late  then  perhaps  they 
sent  Ernest  away,  and  wore 
still  staring  at  each  other  in 
consternation  when  a  bell  on 
the  pantry  wall  began  to  tinkle 
and  in  the  call  bo*  a  flap 
marked  "Study”  fell  with  a 
dick  which  sounded  ominously 
like  a  trigger  being  raised  into 
the  firing  position. 

"That's  the  study,”  whis¬ 
pered  Newker.  “Must  be  'Is 
Lordship  himself." 

They  stared  at  each  other 
again,  the  same  unspoken  fear 
in  both  their  thoughts. 

"Tinkle!  Tinklel  Tinkle!" 
said  the  quivering  little  bell. 


r—  v  m<,i 


is  a  traitor  to  his  < 


uguin  at  half  past  three  it  brought  their  successors,  those 
three  young  persons  who  have  already  changed  the  "ole 
social  atmosphere  downstairs." 

Newker  was  still  snapping  his  fingers  like  castanets 
when  the  page  boy  came  hurrying  into  the  pantry,  his 
three  lines  of  round  brass  buttons  looking  like  an  agitated 
lleur-de-lis  in  a  gale  of  wind. 

"Well,  Hernest.”  frowned  Wotley,  "is  this  the  way  I 
have  taught  you  to  come  into  my  pantry?" 

"The  mail  just  came  in,  sir,"  said  Ernest,  holding  out  a 
newspaper  as  though  by  way  of  extenuating  circumstance, 
"and  the  minute  I  opened  the  paper  I  see  a  letter  to  the 
editor  signed  ‘  Manville’  and  dated  right  here  at  the  Towers. 
They  nearly  'ad  it  off  me  downstairs  when  they  saw  the 
heading,  and  I  had  to  run  for  it.” 

The  heading  of  the  letter  was  indeed  provocative  of 
perusal.  "Every  Man  Not  Married  a  Traitor  to  His 
Country,”  it  read. 

As  you  will  see,  a  heading  like  that  is  a  trumpet  call. 
To  the  Editor. 

Sir:— Novi  that  the  war  is  over,  our  most  pressing 

Under  pr 


lem  Is  the  repopulation  of  these  islands. 


present 


conditions  every  unmarried  i 
Vul*  Paul  and  the  prophets. 

Sir.  it  is  my  sincere  conviction  that  after  due  warning  and 
a  decent  interval  every  unmarried  man  should  be  backed 
against  a  wall  and  receive  the  attention  of  a 
So  far  as  posterity  is  concerned,  he  is  dead  already. 

Manville  Towers.  SUfa.  Masmu*. 

"  Balmy!"  gasped  Newker.  “The  old  marquis  has  gone 
dean  balmy!  I'm  sure  cd  K  now!" 

He  whistled  a  few  low  notes  which  Err.es:  drank  in  with 
greedy  ears. 

"And  won’t  there  be  the  devil  to  pay.  and  no  'ot  pen¬ 
nies.  when  Lady  Diane  reads  this?"  continued  Newker. 
“Two  young  gentlemen  colling  on  her  to- right,  and  the 
old  marquis  telling  'em  both  in  print  that  they  ought  to 
be  shot  il  they*  don't  get  married.  It  ain't  exactly  what 
you'd  coll  o  delicate  'int.  you  know." 

The  butler  was  rereading  the  letter-with  that  ex¬ 
pression  which  the  gifted  Mr.  Rice  delighta  in  describing  as 
pop-eyed  and  clammy -when  the  more  nimble-witted 
Newker  had  an  inspiration  which  almct  took  him  off  his 
feet.  "My  Gawd!"  be  gasped,  forgetful  of  the  greedily 
listening  Ernest-  -  - 


II 

Marquis  of  Manville  was 
writing  when  Wotley  en¬ 
tered  the  study,  and  it  didn't 
take  the  butler  long  toaeo  that 
an  open  copy  of  that  day's 
Timos  held  the  placo  of  honor 
on  the  desk.  In  hia  younger 
days  the  marquis  had  been  u 
hunter  of  big  game,  as  the  gun 
racks  and  heada  on  tho  wall 
boro  testimony.  Of  late  years, 
however,  he  had  grown  too 
stout  for  stalking,  but  still 
trying  to  preserve  the  briskness 
of  youth  there  were  limes  when 
he  fairly  bounced  as  he  walked 
and  flung  out  hia  feet  as  though 
lie  were  trying  to  throw  hia  age 
away.  For  tin-  mrt  of  it  he 
had  a  polished  dome,  a  long, 
yellow iah-white  mustache  that 
drooped  on  each  side  of  hi* 
chin,  and  eyea  that  always 
stood  out  a  little  with  a  mili¬ 
tant  air  of  acrutlny. 

"Wotley?"  said  he. 

"Yea.  My  Urd." 

"  I  wish  to  apeak  to  the  serv¬ 
ants.  Assemble  them  In  the 
hull  outside  and  bring  them 
in  in  n  body.” 

A  few  minute*  later  a  grow¬ 
ing  shuffle  of  feet  was  heard  in 
the  hall  outside,  and  Wotley 
entered  again  to  muke  report. 

''Very  well,  show  them  in," 
said  the  marquis. 

It  was  characteristic  of  His 
Lordship  that  after  they  were  in 
he  let  them  stand  in  silence  for 
n  few  minutes  while  he  finished 
the  letter  which  he  was  writing. 

"Now,"  said  he,  snapping  off  his  glam*  and  leaning 
back  in  his  chair,  *'  I  would  like  to  engage  your  serious  at¬ 
tention  for  a  few  minutes.  Instead  of  making  anything 
like  a  speech  I  will  read  you  a  letter  of  mine  which  appears 
in  to-day's  Times.  Hera  it  k.” 

The  butler's  heart  sank  as  he  listened  to  the  letter,  and 
be  and  Newker  exchanged  that  Immemorial  glance  which 
says  “I  told  you  ao I" 

"So  much  for  that,"  concluded  the  marquis.  "Now! 
There  is  only  one  way  in  which  our  lost  population  can 
ever  be  regained — only  one  way  in  tho  world ! " 

He  tapped  his  eyeglasses  on  the  desk  and  then  slowly 
continued: 

“Any  servant  in  my  employ  who  is  married  within  the 
next  six  months  will  receive  from  me  a  bonus  of  fifty 
pounds.” 

If  you  had  been  there  you  might  have  noticed  that  the 
assembled  ladies  made  no  perceptible  movement,  but  they 
seemed  to  start  breathing  a  little  more  deeply,  as  hunters 
might  breathe  when  they  hear  the  kings  of  the  forest  being 
cleverly  driven  toward  them. 

"So  much  for  that."  said  the  marquis.  "But  now! 
Any  servant  of  mine  who  is  still  unmarried  at  the  end  of 
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the  next  six  months  will  receive  a  notice  of  dismimal.  and 
will,  of  course,  forfeit  any  legacy  or  pension  which  he  or 
she  might  otherwise  enjoy." 

Again,  if  you  had  been  there  you  might  have  noticed 
that  Wotley  and  Newker  seemed  to  stop  breathing  en¬ 
tirely  for  a  few  moments,  as  the  kings  of  the  forest  pos¬ 
sibly  hold  their  breaths  when  catching  their  first  sure  sign 
of  the  hunter*. 

"That  is  all."  said  His  Lordship  curtly.  "One  moment. 
Wotley."  he  added  as  the  other*  filed  out.  "Did  Lady 
Diane  tell  you  that  we  were  expecting  two  gueats  this 
evening,  each  to  stay  a  few  days?” 

"Y«,  My  Lord."  said  Wotley  in  a  low  voice. 

"Did  she  tell  you  who  they  were!" 

"Yee,  My  Lord- Mr.  Schuyler,  a  young  American 
gentleman,  and  Sir  Todmun  .Vlallaby.” 

" Right!  Er-my  compliments  to  Lady  Diane  and  tell 
her,  please,  that— er— 1  would  like  to  see  her  here  in  the 
study  for  a  few  minute*  at  her  earliest  convenience." 

He  spoke,  or  tried  to  speak,  in  hie  usual  incss.  ve  manner; 
but  again,  if  you  hud  been  there  you  might  have  noticed 
that  the  marquis’  voice  was  husky,  though  he  tried  to 
hide  it  with  s  cough  of  considerable  importance.  It  was 
thus  perhaps  that  Napoleon  spoke  just  before  he  broke 
the  news  to  Josephine.  Or  C**ar  might  have  coughed  in 
some  such  way  just  before  he  crossed  the  Rubicon. 

ill 

BETWEEN  the  atudy  and  the  library  at  Manville 
Towers  hangs  a  swinging  door  of  green  bail*.  Thla 
door  Ilia  lcxaely,  or  it  would  stick  when  it  ought  to  awing; 
and  anyone  standing  near 
it  in  the  library  can  keep 
in  touch  with  current  events 
in  the  study.  With  thU  in 
mind,  perhaps  you  will  un¬ 
derstand  how  it  was  that  us 
soon  as  ho  had  delivered  the 
marquis’  mnuuig*  to  Lady 
Diane.  Wotley  went  to  the 
library  to  make  sure  that  the 
shade*  were  properly  drawn. 

The  last  shade  happened  to 
lie  near  the  swinging  door. 

Lady  Diana  had  just  entered 
the  study.  She  was  already 
drraaod  tor  dinner,  and  look¬ 
ing  at  her  the  old  marquis 
could  ndither  hide  his  pater¬ 
nal  admiration  nor  the  nerv- 
oiunrwi  which  he  felt  as  he 
considered  how  best  to  begin. 

"  I  think  I  will  show  you 
this  letter  first,"  said  he. 

She  read  it,  but  made  no 
comment,  and  you  might 
have  wondered  If  she  were 
reading  the  right  letter  if  It 
had  not  been  for  the  color 
which  slowly  rote  to  her 
cheeks. 

"Now  that  you’ve  seen 
it,"  said  the  marquis,  "you 
are  probably  wondering  why 
I,  a  widower  and  therefore 
a  single  man,  have  had  the 
courage  to  make  such  a  sug¬ 
gestion  such  an  exceed¬ 
ingly  forcible  suggestion." 

Lady  Diane  first  looked 
at  her  noble  sire,  and  then 
at  the  letter,  and  then  she 
gave  him  a  glance  which 
seemed  to  say:  "Why  should 
I  wonder?  Feopleaometimea 
do  the  weirdest,  rno*t  impos¬ 
sible  things— like  writing  this 
letter,  for  instance— without 
any  reason  at  all." 

"In  fact,"  continued  His 
Lordship,  “it  will  at  once  be 
objected  that  as  a  single  man 
I  have  no  right  whatever  to 
try  to  force  others  into  mat¬ 
rimony— and  remain  unmar¬ 
ried  myself.” 

"But,  dad,  you’re  nearly 
sixty!"  she  reminded  him. 

"Fifty-nine I"  he  sharply 
corrected  her.  "And  what 
of  that?  Lord  Grandon  had 
his  picture  in  the  papers  last 
month  a  father  at  sixty- 
two!  I  tell  you.  I  felt  proud 
of  him !  And  only  yesterday 
I  read  of  a  shepherd  who  had 

twins— twins,  mind  you'—  “Jiamiingu 

in  his  sixty-ninth  year." 


as  he  tiptoed  out  of  the  room  and  made  for  the  entrance 
he  stopped  for  a  moment  before  the  portrait  of  the  late 
Marchioness  of  Manville,  which  held  the  place  of  honor 
over  the  mantel  in  the  hall. 

"Ah.  My  Lady,"  thought  Wotley,  "he  was  always  lost 
without  you— but  I  never  thought  he’d  fall  as  low  os 
Urn!” 

ir 

THE  human  countenance  is  truly  a  marvelous  thing, 
leading  men  through  fire  and  water,  and  changing  every 
now  and  then  the  progress  of  the  world.  A  world-wide 
destiny  waits  upon  the  length  of  Cleopatra's  nose— one- 
half  inch  longer,  and  nineteen  hundred  years  of  history 
would  have  a  different  slant -and  the  great  war  probably 
never  would  have  happened  If  men  hadn’t  t ruined  their 
mustaches  and  beards  to  have  a  haughty  meaning.  But 
of  all  the  miracles  of  the  human  countenance  there  is  prob¬ 
ably  none  greater  than  its  ability  to  conceal  the  thoughts 
which  are  everlastingly  carrying  on  just  back  of  the  fore¬ 
head  and  immediately  underneath  the  crown. 

Wotley.  for  instance,  left  the  hbrary  with  u  Greek 
tragedy  being  staged  in  his  mind. 

He  who  had  never  married  was  now  being  hurled  bodily 
into  the  arms  of  a  bride,  and  every  time  he  tried  to  hold 
back  strong-arm  thoughts  took  hold  of  him  by  the  slack 
and  the  collar  and  tried  to  give  him  a  sort  of  a  hum's  rush 
into  that  matrimonial  outer  darkness  where  he  dkln’l 

"Every  unmarried  man  ahould  be  shot!”  "The  re- 
population  of  these  islanda!"  "He  b  dead  already!" 
"Notice  of  dismiaaal  and  Iona  of  pension  and  legacy!” 

Did  evil  genii  ever  swing 
wickeder  llata?  Andaaifthb 
weren't  enough,  the  Honor¬ 
able  Mra.  Ansley  was  about 
to  become  the  Marchloncm 
of  Manville  the  Hon¬ 
orable  Mm.  Ansk-y,  whom 
Wotley  liked  us  a  certain 
distinguished  party  la  said 
to  like  holy  water— the  Hon¬ 
orable  Mm.  Analey,  whom 
everyone  knew  so  well  I 
And  yet  such  a  wonderful 
thing  is  the  human  counte¬ 
nance  that  as  the  butler  led 
Schuyler  upstairs  he  hud  a 
dignified  tranquillity  that 
royalty  Itself  might  well  have 
envied;  and  again  a  stranger 
might  have  bean  pardoned 
for  thinking  that  this  was 
the  Marquis  of  Manville 
himself  who  was  taking  his 
guest  upstairs,  so  noble,  so 
aristocratic  a  mien  had  ho. 

”1  will  help  you  unpack 
your  thing*,  air,”  he  suid 
when  they  reached  theaouth 
guest  chamber. 

He  noted  with  approval 
the  contcnta  of  the  hags,  and 
he  noted  with  equal  approval 
the  clear-cut  face  and  figure 
.  of  the  young  American  gen¬ 
tleman.  and  the  capable 
frown  with  which  he  watched 
his  things  being  put  away. 

"Quite  a  place  you’ve  got 
here,"  said  the  visitor. 

“Thank  you,  sir,”  said 
Wotley.  "1  believe  it  b  quite 
generally  admired.”  And  des¬ 
perately  fishing  for  a  pos¬ 
sible  ally  he  added;  "Lady 
Diane  is  always  partial  to 
hearing  it  praised,  sir." 
"That  so?" 

”  Y’es,  sir;  particularly  the 
rose*  which  enjoy  her  own 
special  care." 

"What  did  you  say  your 
name  was?  "  asked  Schuyler. 
"Wotley.  sir.” 

“You’re  a  good  old  scout, 
Wotley,  do  you  know  it?" 

"Thank  you, sir.  You  are- 
very  good,  sir.  Dinner  is  at 
half  past  seven.  I  will  have 
you  called." 

It  was  a  rather  quiet  meal, 
nearly  everyone  round  the 
table,  including  Wot  ley  and 
Newker,  being  busy  with 
England’s  most  pressing 
problem  and  the  fate  which 
ought  to  be  meted  out  to 
iCanllnnati  an  Poga  IT3) 
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THERKarethrccthings 
neoetaury  (or  the  suc¬ 
cessful  existence  o( 

any  nation,  and  those  are  strength,  money  and 
might,"  said  the  ex-Crown  Prince  of  Germany,  and 
1  said  "  Right-o."  The  ex-Prince  later  said.  “  I  have 
u  great  desire  to  go  to  California  and  live  there."  And 
I  promised  to  use  my  .influence,  but  just  how  much 
influence  or  In  what  way,  I  did  not  say. 

Let  me  first  relate  my  experiences  with  the  former 
Crown  Prince  in  Juno  of  last  yoar,  and  later  my  inter¬ 
view  with  him  on  March  seventh  last. 

The  armistice  was  signed,  activities  had  ceased,  and 
the  month  of  June,  1919,  found  me  out  of  the  Army 
and  traveling  in  Holland.  On  June  28,  1919,  at  three 
P.  M.  the  treaty  of  peace  waa  signed  at  Versailles,  and 
the  same  day  a  report  reached  Holland  from  sources 
considered  reliable  that  the  ex-Crown  Prince,  who  was 
Interned  on  the  Island  of  Wieringen  ol!  the  Holland 
coast  In  the  Zuyder  Zee,  was  to  make  his  escape  at 
twelve  o’clock  that  night;  that  a  German  cruiser  waa 
to  be  off  the  three-mile  limit  to  pick  him  up;  that  a 
Dutch  fishorman  had  arranged  to  take  him  to  this 
cruiser  in  a  small  fishing  host,  and  that  for  this  service 
he  was  to  receive  the  sum  of  one  thousand  gulden,  or 
about  four  hundred  dollars. 

As  this  waa  all  very  interesting  and  promised  a  bit  of 
excitement  I  decided  to  go  to  Wieringen  immediately. 
Wieringen  la  a  I  tout  160  miles  from  Rotterdam  and 
directly  east  of  the  great  Dutch  naval  base.  The  Helder. 
Railroad  accommodations  to  this  place  are  rather  poor 
and  an  automobile  waa  about  the  only  means  of  reach¬ 
ing  the  Island  quickly. 

I  decided  to  ask  the  help  of  my  friend  Hana  Taa.  a 
Dutchman  of  Amsterdam,  and  Ms  automobile.  After 
several  futile  efforts  to  telephone  him  I  took  a  train 
and  arrived  In  Amsterdam  at  2:29  P.  M.  I  went  imme¬ 
diately  to  the  HOtel  de  I’Europe.  where  Mr.  and  Mm. 
Tas  reside,  and  found  Mrs.  Taa  juat  ready  to  step  into 
her  machine  to  go  on  a  shopping  tour.  She  agreed  to 
take  me  to  M  r.  Taa*  office,  and  extracted  a  rather  indefi¬ 
nite  premia©  from  me  to  dine  with  them  that  evening. 

I  could  have  told  her  about  my  errand  but  deemed  it 
wise  to  remain  silont,  for  the  time  being  at  least. 

I  met  Taa  and  told  him  1  waa  out  for  a  week-end  trip 
und  that  It  looked  as  If  we  might  have  a  bit  of  excite¬ 
ment  before  the  morning.  I  mentioned  the  Prince’s 
proposed  toenpo  and  asked  him  to  Join  me  with  hia 
automobile.  Tas  Is  a  successful  young  busineai  man 
and  an  all-round  good  fellow,  a  reserve  officer  on  the 
staff  of  the  Dutch  Army,  and  an  expert  motor  driver. 
Tas  agreed,  located  Mre.  Taa,  and  had  the  car  sent  to  hia 
office.  We  spent  some  time  in  going  over  the  road  maps  to 
Wieringen.  as  motors  seldom  make  a  trip  up  into  that  part 
of  the  counfry.  Finally  Tas,  hb  chauffeur  and  I  left 
Amsterdam  at  4:35  Saturday  afternoon,  bound  foe  the 
Wund  of  Wieringen  in  the  Zuyder  Zee.  Taa  decided  to 
drive,  taking  the  chauffeur  along  in  case  of  any  blow-outs 
or  trouble  that  might  occur. 
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We  were  ordered  to 
consider  ourselves  in  his 
custody  and  to  return  to 
Hoorn  with  him  for  identification.  Tas  had  several 
papers  with  him  which  proved  to  tbe  policeman 
that  he  was  »n  officer  on  tbe  staff  of  the  Dutch  Army, 
and  further  that  1  was  not  a  German,  but  un  Amer¬ 
ican  journalist,  and  that  we  were  making  this  trip  to 
Wieringen  in  order  to  secure  an  interview  with  the 
ex-Prince,  thus  finally  convincing  him  it  was  not  our 
intention  to  kidnap  him  or  to  assist  in  an  escape.  We 
were  then  allowed  to  continue  our  journey. 

After  a  hasty  breakfast  we  left  Medemblik  at  seven 
o’clock,  going  along  the  dikes  on  the  north  coast  of 
Holland  and  arriving  at  the  town  of  Ewijckaluia  about 
9:30,  to  which  place  the  j«.!ic*  had  gone  earlier  in  the 
morning.  While  awaiting  arrangements  for  a  boat  we 
went  into  a  cafe  and  engaged  the  woman  proprietor  in 
conversation.  She  informed  u*  that  at  three  o'clock 
that  morning  they  had  been  awakened,  and  a  boatman 
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d  to  take  four  policemen  across 
understood  that  the  Prince  had 
r  had  found  him  safe  in  bod,  had 
I  uis  about  an  hour  before  our 

on  to  Hoorn. 

This  was  all  very  interesting  and  tbe  first  bit  of  real 
news  about  tbe  police.  Then  came  the  question  In  my 
mind  whether  it  was  wise  to  continue  farther  and  play 
Into  the  hands  of  the  police;  but  on  ascend  thought  I 
realised  we  had  nothing  to  fear  other  than  a  refusal  to 
permit  us  on  tbe  island,  being  the  innocent  cause  of  all 
this  excitement. 

of  July  first  devoted  considerable 
,  tbe  journalist,  the  police  and  the 
t  furnished  the  Dutch  authorities. 


The  Dutch 
apace  to  the 
disagreeable 


A  Came  ol  CroifPurpoiei 


in 


Holland. 


PAST  motor  driving  entails  great  danger 
The  roads  are  just  wide  enough  for  two 
and  are  higher  than  the  surrounding  country.  On  on 
is  a  ditch  and  on  the  other  a  canal.  In  the  evening*  a 
hue  settles  over  the  country  so  that  it  is  difficult  to  see 
ahead.  The  cattle  that  are  graxing  in  the  fields  appear  to 
be  standing  in  water. 

We  were  going  at  a  speed  of  fifty  miles  an  hour  when 
suddenly  there  was  an  explosion  and  I  saw  a  tire  rolling  on 
in  front  of  us  at  a  speed  even  faster  than  that  at  which  we 
were  going.  It  is  the  natural  impulse  for  one  to  push  ar.d 
to  push  hard  even  though  his  feet  are  nowhere  near  the 
brakes,  and  I  pushed,  but  thanks  to  Taa'  ability  aa  a  driver 
we  were  not  landed  in  the  ditch  or  canal.  With  tbe  tire 
replaced  we  proceeded,  driving  at  full  speed  through  sev¬ 
eral  small  towns  and  reaching  Hoorn,  on  tbe  ccest  of 
Holland,  ut  about  aix  o'clock.  We  stopped  at  a  cafe  and 
inquired  from  the  proprietor  if  he  knew  where  we  could 
get  a  boat  to  Wieringen.  He  got  into  the  machine  with 
us  and  drove  round  to  the  harbor,  but  after  talking  with 
the  fishermen  they  refused  to  take  us  to  Wieringen,  as  the 
distance  was  too  great  and  the  storm  too  dangerous  to 
venture  out  to  sea.  We  returned  the  proprietor  to  his 
eaf*,  and  went  to  the  town  of  Medemblik  about  twenty 
mile*  farther  north,  to  try  our  luck  at  that  point. 

Here  is  where  the  fun  started.  Mister  Cate-roan,  observ¬ 
ing  that  we  were  driving  a  big  German  car  and.  as  it  after¬ 
ward  developed,  taking  me  for  a  German,  and  because  of 
our  inquiries  for  a  boat  to  Wieringen,  pawed  the  story 
round  town  that  there  was  a  Dutchman  and  a  German 


TOe  C-.-.  S,im  .t  cm,.., 

-In  a  big  German  car  m  route  to  Wieringen  to  asms!  tbe 
Prince  to  earmpe. 

This  story  r**  as  it  wmt  from  mouth  to  memth,  until  it 
reached  the  rcmmWgsir  of  police.  Why  they  took  me 
for  a  German  or  got  lUntotheir  heads  that  I  was  trying 

could  figure  out.  *  t0'*<*P* 

We  arrived  in  Medemblik  about  nine  o'clock  and  ordered 
rod  afterward  convinced,  or  rather  thought  «e 
two  fishermen  that  the  trip  to  Wieringen  could  be 
made  even  in  the  storm.  But  after  about  ten  minute*  out 
they  did  an  about  turn  in  nothing  fiat,  and  back  to  shore, 
refusing  to  continue  tbe  trip. 

I  heaved  a  silent  prayer  of  thanks,  as  personally  I  could 
imagine  better  pastimes  than  a  voyage  in  a  fishing  boat 
in  such  a  storm.  There  -as  nothing  we  could  do  but  return 
to  tbe  hotel  and  remain  there  overnight.  I  realise 
the  storm  in  preventing  our  efforts  to  reach  the 
would  also  prevent  anyone  from  leaving. 

Harking  back  to  Hoorn,  tbe  commissi  oner  of  police  de¬ 
rided  to  investigate,  and  with  four  deputies  started  after 
us.  They  reached  Medemblik  about  midnight,  and  after 
inquiries  from  the  hotel  man.  finding  tbe  culprit,  safe  in 

The  remainder  started  for  Wieringen.  arriving  on  tbe  island 

The  police  went  first  to  tbe  home  of  the 
got  him  out  of  bed.  and  with  him  proceeded  to  the 
of  tbe  Prince.  They  went  up  into  his  chamber  and  really 
pinched  and  awakened  him  to  ate  if  be  was  still  there  and 
if  it  was  really  he.  Such  interference  in  tbe  are  hours  of 
tbe  morning  with  the  royal  sleep  caused  considerable 
comment  on  His  rx- Royal  Highnma*  part. 

After  instructing  tbe  inspector  of  police  an  tbe  island 
and  the  burgomaster  to  keep  a  sharp  watch  over  him  they 
returned  to  Hoorn.  The  police  were  doing  just  what  I 
wanted  done,  but  of  course  would  have  been  unable  to  do; 
and  that  was,  preventing  the  ex-Crown  Prince  from  escap¬ 
ing  from  his  place  of  internment. 

At  five  o’clock  Sunday  morning  we  were  awakened.  I 
suppose  the  officer  grew  weary  of  his  all-night  vigil  over 


An  Unexpected  Meeting 

E  TOOK  a  boat  from  EwiJcksluU  about  ten  o’clock . 
»  V  leaving  the  chauffeur  and  the  car  on  the  mainland, 
and  arrived  on  thoialand  at  eleven  o'clock.  This  Inland, 
aa  I  remarked  before,  Is  In  the  Zuyder  Zee,  east  of  the 
northernmost  point  of  Holland,  is  about  six  miles  long 
and  about  threw  miles  wide,  with  one  roadway  running 
through  It,  from  Hsukcw  cm  the  southern  end  to  Den 
Oever  on  the  northern  end.  Bwddes  fishing  the  only 
occupation  on  the  Island  Is  the  collecting  of  seaweed 
and  the  drying  of  it  for  shipment  to  the  mainland.  Its 
population  is  about  400.  A  most  weary  feeling  creeps 
ne  when  he  first  views  this  place.  The  thought 
Internment  on  such  an  island  is  intolerable.  The 
I  the  still  windmills  with  their  outstretched  arms 
in  the  shape  of  a  cross  create  anything  but  a  desire  to  Uvc 
in  such  a  place. 

On  November  14.  1918,  three  days  after  the  armistice, 
the  Prince  fled  from  Germany  by  aeroplane  and  landed  In 
a  heap  just  over  the  Dutch  border.  It  was  re|«irted  that 
he  was  killed  in  this  crash. '  The  Dutch  authorities  chose 
Wieringen  as  the  best  place  for  him;  it  wss  not  of  hls  own 
choosing. 

As  soon  as  we  landed  on  the  Wand  we  were  met  by  the 
inspector  of  police.  Tas  again  produced  his  papers  and 
explained  that  I  was  an  American  journalist  who  wanted 
to  interview  tbe  Prince.  After  a  few  moments'  talk  the 
inspector  permitted  us  to  proceed  but  remarked  that  It  was 
doubtful  if  we  should  be  received  or  given  an  audience.  Rut 
we  got  into  a  buggy  which  carried  the  mail  and  started  for 
Osterland.  at  which  place  the  ex-Prince  is  living.  The  mail 
driver  told  us  that  at  four  o’clock  thBt  morning  the  whole 
island  was  roused  by  a  detachment  of  police  who  under¬ 
stood  that  the  Prince  had  escaped,  that  nothing  like  this 
had  ever  occurred  since  his  internment,  and  that  the  Prince 
was  greatly  put  out  over  this  early  morning  call. 

Tas  and  I  could  not  help  laughing  at  all  this,  realizing 
that  we  were  the  cause  of  it.  We  had  been  driving  along 
tbe  road  for  a  few  momenta  when  the  buggy  slowed  up  to 
pass  a  man  who  was  leaning  against  hia  motorcycle  talking 
to  two  little  girls  about  tbe  age  of  aix  or  seven  years.  As 
we  slowed  down  to  poos,  the  man  waved  to  us  and  said. 
“Daf,  3/tmhecro”— Good  day,  gentlemen— which  is  tbe 
customary  salutation  in  Holland.  The  driver  then  turned 
■nd  informed  us  that  he  was  tbe  Prince.  I  hollered 
"Wboa!"  and  jumped  out  and  walked  back  to  him.  He 
was  smiling,  and  os  1  approached  him  1  greeted  him  in 
Dutch.  When  within  reaching  distance  of  him,  having 
all  my  Dutch,  I  said  to  him  in  English,  "  Do  you 
English?" 

His  smile  vanished  and  an  expression  of  hatred  and  sur- 
ramc  over  his  face.  Without  answering  he  turned 
round,  started  his  motorcycle  and  was  away. 

He  was  wearing  a  motorcyclist’s  coat,  a  cap  with  a  re¬ 
ceding  crown,  black  shoes  and  putties.  Some  yean  ago, 
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when  he  decided  to  buy  a  motor¬ 
cycle,  twenty-live  of  the  best 
makes  in  the  world  were  sent  to 
bis  castle  at  Potsdam,  but  now 
when  his  cycle  needs  repairing  he 
is  obliged  to  wait  week*  before  he 
can  get  the  necessary  parts, 

I  returned  to  the  buggy  and 
would  have  sold  my  chances  for 
an  interview  for  little  or  nothing. 

We  stopped  at  tbe  little  cate  at 
Osterland,  ordered  dinner  and 
then  walked  round  the  comer, 
passing  tho  church  and  on  to  the 
Prince’s  house.  He  la  living  in 
the  former  home  of  the  minister 
of  the  village,  having  leased  it  at 
a  rental  of  about  twenty  dollar* 
a  month.  It  is  one  and  a  half 
stories  in  height  with  seven 
room*,  and  on  reaching  it  I  ob¬ 
served  that  there  was  a  bell  on 
the  gate.  Callers  are  not  per¬ 
mitted  in  the  yard,  and  a 
ferocious-looking  hound  guards 
the  doorway.  In  answer  to  the 
hell  a  German  orderly  came  out 
to  us.  He  was  told  that  an  Amer¬ 
ican  Journalist  wanted  to  inter¬ 
view  the  Prince.  He  replied  that 
he  would  send  the  adjutant  to  us.  and  directly  the 
adjutant.  Major  von  Mulbrt, appeared. 

The  adjutant  is  about  si*  feet  two  inches  tall.  w«-. ghs 
over  200  pounds,  has  a  German  square  head,  with  a 
protruding  none,  a  receding  mouth  and  an  extremely 
protruding  chin.  His  fate  bear*  many  "cars,  indicating 
that  ho  has  been  through  the  school  of  Kultur.  He 
wore  a  green  tie,  a  fancy  white  sweater  with  the  neck 
cut  out,  tan  shorn  and  puttltt,  and  was  accompanied 
hy  the  man-eating  hound.  When  he  wiu  informal  *. 
to  the  reason  of  my  visit  he  asked.  "An  American 
Journalist?"  and  on  being  answered  in  the  affirmative 
he  replied  that  tho  Prince  was  not  receiving  any  Jour¬ 
nalists.  and  bowed  us  out. 

Well.  I  knew  the  Prince  had  not  •■aped.  and  if  hr 
would  not  see  mo  I  decided  to  secure  some  Information 
as  to  what  hb  plans  were,  so  far  as  they-  might  lie 
known.  Earlier,  when  we  arrived  on  the  bland,  we 
heard  that  a  yacht  was  coming  with  friends  of  hi.  »•! 
should  arrive  in  Den  (lever  at  about  1 1  illO.  I  wanted 
to  determine  whoa*  yacht  It  was  and  who  was  on  lK<ird, 

«o  1  hurried  up  to  Den  (lever  and  waited  round  there 
for  an  hour,  but  no  yacht  appeared.  I  then  returned 
to  the  cate  in  Osterland  and  had  dinner.  By  pee  vim., 
arrangement  the  mall  buggy  was  to  call  for  me  at  the 
rate,  but  through  a  mistake  it  called  at  tbe  home  of 
the  Prince  and  Inquired  1/  the  American  Journalist  was 
ready  to  depart.  This,  I  gum.  was  adding  insult  to  Injury, 
as  the  driver  was  told  very  firmly  that  they  were  harbor¬ 
ing  no  American  journalists  in  the  Prince’s  home. 

The  driver  then  returned  to  the  cate  and  took  us  to 
the  harbor  of  H nukes,  where  we  had  arranged  to  have 
the  motorboat  we  came 
over  In  waiting  for  us. 

We  arrived  at  Haukes 
at  about  three  o'clock 
and  there,  tied  up  to 
the  pier,  was  a  yacht 
flying  the  German  Hug. 
with  the  name  Diana 
pointed  on  the  bow. 


Undor  Way 

THIS  yacht.  I  under- 
stand,  is  owned  by 
the  German  consul  at 
Amsterdam,  Count 
Baasemheim.  From  in¬ 
formation  I  gathered  I 
decided  it  was  a  fro- 
quent  occurrence  foe 
the  Prince  to  have  such 
visitors,  and  because  of 
the  action  of  the  police 
that  morning  in  warn¬ 
ing  tbe  authoritiesi  and 
harbor  masters  on  the 
island  not  to  permit 
him  to  eaca  pe  I  thought 
it  useless  to  w-ait  until 
tbe  Diana  left.  The 
boat  we  had  chartered 
lay  directly  beside  the 
Diana  and  os  I  stepped 
on  board,  there  on  the 
deck  within  reaching 
distance  was  a  table  set 


the  adjutant’s  mind,  because  he 
and  tbe  orderly  walked  over  and 
stood  between  the  Prince  and 
me,  conversing.  I  presume  they 
feared  that  I  might  harm  him. 
We  reached  the  mainland  and 
thence  proceeded  to  Amsterdam 
without  mishap  or  excitement. 

The  Prince  lias  attempted  to 
cultivate  the  friendship  of  the 
people  on  the  island.  He  wear* 
wooden  shorn,  tak«  part  in  their 
games,  helps  the  Dutch  woman 
scrub  the  floors  of  his  home,  and 
spends  his  evenings  playing  u 
violin  to  the  accompaniment  of 
an  old  organ  in  the  village  store.  I 
was  told  by  some  that  he  has  no 
intention  of  leaving  the  Wand,  as 
he  is  quoted  as  having  said: 
“There  b  no  place  1  can  go  to." 
Tlien  others  believe  he  intends  to 
leave  as  soon  us  potaible.  It  was 
rumored  that  he  might  go  to 
Sweden  or  to  some  South  Amer¬ 
ican  country. 

There  seemed  to  be  an  under¬ 
current  of  opinion  that  the  Crown 
Prince  was  in  communication 
with  certain  factions  in  Germany 
and  that  a  return  to  power  of  some  member  of  his 
family,  if  not  himself,  was  very  probable.  Tho  Prince 
b  quoted  as  having  made  tho  following  atalemenU 
at  tbe  beginning  of  the  war,  “Dsr  frith,  frCUMu 
KrUi."  which,  translated,  means  The  frtah  and  frolic 
acme  war;  and  another  remark.  "  Wir  rUgtn  Ms  lum 
Sadr,”  meaning  We  are  victorious  till  tho  end.  Now 
tho  Dutch  have  made  thb  statement.  “  Wir  rinatn  bin 
•mm  Tod,."  meaning  We  wrretle  till  the  end.  Not* 
the  similarity  In  the  first  word  In  each  sentence  to  the 
word  Wieringrn. 

A  Cat*  of  Try,  Try  Again 

J  HAD  returned  to  Amsterdam  Sunday  evening,  and 


Monday  on  rising  was  greatly  surprised  to  hear  n 
fresh  report  that  the  Prince  had  escaped  from  tho  Wand 
Sunday  In  a  yacht.  I  had  left  him  at  four  r.  M.  on  the 
Diana,  but  Inquiries  from  reliable  aourrea  indicated 
that  the  report  was  authentic,  so  I  decided  to  go  again 
to  Wieringrn. 

Thb  time  I  planned  to  avoid  Hoorn,  Medemhllk, 
and  the  police  so  far  as  pomible.  1  went  by  train  to  tbe 
town  of  Schagen.  phoned  tothe boatman  ut  Ewijckslub 
to  hold  hb  boat  In  readiness  for  me,  left  Schagen  by 

auto  and  arrived  at  Ewijckslub  at  8:80  P.  M. 

It  was  impassible  for  Tss  to  Join  me  because  of  business 
appointments,  so  I  called  on  another  friend  In  Amsterdum 
who  was  abb  to  converse  fluently  in  Dutch.  We  left  the 
mainland  at  8:30  for  tbe  bland.  My  first  move  was  to 
qiKwtion  the  skipper  of  the  boat  if  he  had  seen  the  Prince 
thst  day.  which  was  Monday,  and  was  told  that  the  last 

he  had  seen  of  him  was 


on  a  yacht  at  Haukea 
on  Sunday  uflernoon. 

Thb  waa  Interretlng, 
as  the  skipper  remarked 
that  he  saw  him  daily, 
but  had  not  seen  him 
Monday.  On  reaching 
the  bland  I  got  the  op¬ 
erator  out  of  his  house 
and  over  to  the  switch¬ 
board  and  phoned  to 
the  town  of  llijpoly- 
tuahoef,  at  which  point 
was  garaged  the  only 
automobile  on  the 
bland.  When  it  ar¬ 
rived  we  proceeded  to 
the  home  of  the  burgo¬ 
master,  believing  It  was 
advisable  to  report  our 
presence  to  the  authori¬ 
ties, as  theronsequences 
for  an  American  on 
thb  Wand  at  night, 
without  good  reason, 
might  be  rather  un¬ 
pleasant. 

W e  were  ushered  into 
the  burgomaster's 
home  by  hb  son.  When 
the  burgomaster  en¬ 
tered  I  told  him  I  was 
a  journalist  and  had 
'Conilnurd  on 
•IttJ 
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was  property  horrified  to  diaror*r  that  ha  knew  half  the 
Bible  and  moat  of  Shakapere's  more  gloomy  plays  by  heart. 
It  was  the  odd-,  cjuipmreit  /or  tha  child  of  (our  genera¬ 
tions  of  whaling  kmga.  doomed  to  follow  tha  trade  by  hia 

birth. 

“But  your  father  shouldn't  let  you  read  auch  stuff."  ha 
told  tha  boy. 

“But  I'va  only  seen  father  twice.  air."  aaid  I  r hi  bod 
truthfully. 

“Than  your  brother,  shouldn't  let  you,"  tha  school. 


Irhabod  -hook  hit  black  head  and  patianUy  assured  Mr. 
Martin  that  hia  brother,  ware  too  aeldom  at  home  to  be 
bothered  by  such  thin*.. 

“And  anyhow,"  ha  .aid.  "  Rachael -thafa  my  cook- 
aaya  that  father  al way.  takea  all  of  Sfaakspere's  play,  to  w." 

Mr.  Martin  knew  that  John  Bobover  .«  a  hifhly 
learned  man.  like  many  of  the  whale  king*.  but  he  refuted 
to  teach  Irhabod  anythinf  at  once  and  sent  him  out  into 
the  cardan  behind  the  cottage  to  help  Huidah  Martin 
Cmther  pansies.  Irhabod  thought  thb  an  extraordinary 
lemon,  but  he  rather  liked  Huidah.  though!  she  was  an 
ignorant  young  thing  of  eight  who  had  never  beard  of 
Hamlet  and  knew  nothing  of  Errlesiastea  or  any  other 
section  of  the  Old  Teatament.  Abel  Martin  considered  the 
children  through  a  window,  while  his  scholar,  scratched  at 
their  arithmetic,  and  decided  to  be  the  first  pmoi  to  meet 
John  Bobover  when  the  Glory  should  come  in.  He  was  a 
Boston  man  and  ha  reverence  for  whaler,  was  diluted  by 
theories  on  education  which  he  boldly  expounded  to  Boi¬ 
sover  a  month  later.  The  sailor  walked  up  and  down  his 
long  parlor,  listening  gravely,  and  finally  interrupted: 

“If  I  understand  you.  sir,  you  think  I'm  neglecting  my 
boy?" 

“  1  should  not  rare  to  employ  such  a  harsh  expression, 
Mr.  Bobover."  said  Martin,  bowing.  “But  I  must  point 
out  that  I  cry  has  no  mother:  that  his  brother,  are  at  sea 
constantly:  and  that  tut  acquaintance  with  his  father 


HI  WAS  born  In  the  last  year  of  the  island's  . 
kingship  over  the  whaling  trade  and  so  soon  I 
sfter  hia  father  had  sailed  in  his  famous  Glory 
of  the  Isle  that  Mm.  Bobover  thought  of  a  gentle  /  j 
joke  and  named  him  Ichabod,  which  meana  the  glory 
is  departed.  But  she  died  before  Ichabod  was  old  enough 
to  huvo  the  jeat  explained,  and  he  grew  up  in  the  fancy 
that  hia  name  had  something  to  do  with  the  waning  glory 
of  Nantucket.  Also  he  grew  up  lonely  in  the  tall  houae 
on  Orange  Street  not  far  from  the  gold-topped  church  tower 
where  the  town  crier  watched  for  shipe  to  come  sliding  over 
the  bar. 

This  wonderful  man  knew  the  build  and  mast  height  of 
each  whaler  owned  in  Nantucket,  and  when  a  Bobover 
ship  was  cried  Ichabod  could  scuttle  up  to  the  whale  walk 
of  the  roof  and  stare  down  the  slope  of  trees  and  shingles 
to  the  bay.  He  could  see  the  whole  harbor  rimmed  in 
white  sand  and  olive  moorland  and  hear  the  wharfmen 
hammering  the  casks  that  paid  for  his  fine  pinafore,  and 
his  Boston  governess. 

From  this  platform  between  the  stately  chimneys  he 
saw  the  fire  of  1846  sweep  terribly  up  against  the  stars,  so 
that  sailors  who  made  Boston  and  New  Bedford  next  day 
reported  a  volcano  broken  out  on  Nantucket.  The  fire 
hurried  prosperity  downhill.  Hia  brothers.  when  their 
*hii«  were  in,  swore  ut  the  burden  of  persuading  crews  to 
sign  on.  and  Ichabod  peered  up  at  three  dark  heroic  men 
from  his  primers  and  listened  humbly  to  tales  of  the  long 
hunts  in  the  Pacific  or  along  the  edge  of  the  Arctic  ice. 
They  brought  him  caned  ivory  dolls  from  China,  knives 
from  Callao  and  dreadful  coconuts  shaped  like  grinning 
heads  from  the  South  Seas  which  frightened  him  when  he 
was  alone  again  In  the  vast  regal  house  with  his  drowsy 
tutor  and  the  servants  who  fed  him  and  dusted  the  proud 
vasea  of  the  cavernous  rooms. 

But  in  1849  the  tutor  was  bitten  with  gold  fever  and 
went  to  California  with  a  thousand  other  adventurers 
from  Nantucket.  John  Bobover  and  the  older  sons  were 
ail  at  sea.  The  house  was  unbearable,  shadowy,  full  of 
horrors  when  the  fog  crawled  up  Orange  Street  and  the 
elms  dripped  in  the  garden.  Ichabod  marched  across  the 
town  to  Abel  Martin's  Academy  for  Y'oung  Gentlemen  in 
Pearl  Street  and  shyly  announced  that  he  wanted  to  be 
taught  things.  The  little  school  was  made  up  of  small 
Collins.  Folgem.  Starbucks.  Hussey*  and  Mary*. with  whom 
he  pluyed  on  the  lawns  and  on  the  salt  meadows  about  the 
bay.  Abel  Martin  found  the  last  Bobover  son  a  chair  and 
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jtmrom  orro  wuci 


S"  Humph  1“  aaid  Bobover,  and  smiled,  all  the  am 
wrinkle*  deepening  about  hb  haughty  noae.  "  lecy  I 
Well,  all  thb  b  mightily  painful.  And  I  hear  that 
■  my  son  George  think,  of  aelUing  in  California. 

I/omely?  Why.  now  that’a  very  probable.  I’m 
obliged  to  you  for  pointing  it  out,  air.  I  must  think 
about  it." 

He  bowed  Martin  down  the  stone  steps  into  the  dark  of 
the  street  and  went  upstair*  through  the  white-paneled 
hall.  In  the  light  of  hb  candle  the  long  portraits  wavered  • 
and  grimaced,  and  he  found  Ichabod  dutifully  sitting  on 
the  sofa  by  hb  bedroom  door  wailing  to  bid  him  good  night . 
but  asleep.  Against  the  white  wall  he  was  a  sorrowful 
small  thing  to  live  alone  in  three  chambers  full  of  largo 
chairs  and  monumental  bureaus.  Bobover  felt  a  queer 
guilt,  facing  him.  The  boy  would  be  better  off  perhaps  at 
aea  with  himself,  but  for  that  he  was  still  too  young.  Ho 
meditated  hb  own  duty  in  the  matter  anxiously  until  tho 
candle  dripped  on  hb  hand  and  he  swore  absently.  Icha¬ 
bod  woke  and  blinked  up  at  the  tall  man,  then  jumped  off 
the  sofa.  u 

“I  hope.  air.  I  haven't  kept  you  waiting.  I - " 

“Good  heavens,"  said  Bobover,  "do  you  always  talk 
like  that?  You  sound  like  Sims’  Dictionary.  Why.  how- 
old  are  you?" 

“Ten,  sir,"  Ichabod  muttered,  getting  red  under  the 
atare. 

"  Holy  Jehoshaphat !"  aaid  Bobover.  "  Well,  come  along 
to  bed.  and  don't  call  me  'air*  any  more  to-night,  if  you 
please." 

"Very  well,  sir,"  Ichabod  assented. 

Bobover  chuckled  and  clapped  him  on  the  back  ami¬ 
ably.  Ichabod  almost  fell  down  on  the  polished  floor,  and 
hb  eyes  filled  with  tears  of  anguish,  but  he  perceived  that 
thb  stranger  meant  to  be  kind,  and  did  hb  best  to  grin, 
while  be  wriggled  hb  shoulder  blades  to  straighten  them 
out.  Hb  father  led  him  into  hb  room  and  watched  him 
undress  silently:  then  buttoned  hb  nightgown  and  kissed 
him  awkwardly  on  the  noae.  Ichabod  had  never  been 
kissed  before  in  hb  recollection,  and  was  frightened  to 
blushes.  But  be  got  used  to  the  processes  of  tenderness  in  n 
few  weeks  and  liked  Boisover  enormously;  then  set  him 
up  as  an  idol  and  worshiped  him  devoutly  and  solemnly 
when  it  appeared  that  hb  father  had  no  intention  of  going 
to  sea  again.  A  captain  was  appointed  for  the  Glory  of  the 
Isle,  and  Bobover  settled  into  the  peace  of  Orange  Street, 
gave  dinners  to  the  other  grandees  of  Nantucket  and  told 
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Ichabod  tales  while  they  walked  about  the  fading  town, 
bowing  to  the  ladies  in  the  early  bloom  of  crinoline  and 
thick  silk  Indian  shawls. 

"The  boy  worries  me,"  Bolsover  said  to  Martin.  "He's 
chock-full  of  imagination.  His  brothers  haven't  imagina¬ 
tion  enough  to  call  by  the  word.  I  never  saw  such  a  child! 
He  says  he  wants  to  be  a  poet,  as  if  he  wanted  to  be  a 
carpenter.  My  father  would  roll  in  his  grave  if  he  heard  it, 
sir.  He's  written  a  poem  about  a  whale.  It  it  seema  to  be 
a  pretty  good  poem,  too,"  Bolsovcr  added  uncomfortably. 

"The  boy's  too  imaginative,"  said  the  schoolmaster, 
"and  he  broods  over  things.  He's  fanciful  and  he  ought 
to  be  amused.  I'd  take  him  fishing  if  I  were  you.” 

Bolsover  bought  the  boy  a  catboat  and  took  him  fishing 
frequently,  and  in  the  autumn  they  went  shooting  on  the 
moors  of  the  ialand.  Ichabod  could  shoot  and  swim  better 
than  his  brother*  -belter,  his  father  thought,  than  any 
other  lad  on  Nantucket— but  his  fancies  snd  his  habit  of 
writing  venter  still  worried  the  whaler,  and  there  did  not 
v  snish  aa  he  grew  up  studious,  regarded  by  the  town  as  a 
marvelous  person. 

"Send  him  to  sea?"  said  Martin  at  a  consultation. 
"Nonsense,  sirl  Send  him  to  Harvard!" 

"But  good  Lord  of  glory!  All  of  hia  brothers  have 
settled  in  California.  Why.  there  isn't  a  Bobover  at  sea 
these  days!”  Bolsover  complained,  half  laughing.  “If* 
scandalous  I  W'e've  been  whalers  for  four  i 

"And  your  next 
generation  might  as 
well  hang  itaelf  as  go 
whaling,  sir."  said  the 
schoolmaster,  reach¬ 
ing  for  the  decanter 
of  Tuvery  Madeira. 

"Petroleum!  Your 
whale's  an  antiquity, 
captain.  Ita  day  la 
over." 

Bolsover  roared  und 
spilled  wlno  on  his  vel¬ 
vet  waistcoat. 

"Petroleum?  That 
rubbish  they  find  in 
holca  in  the  ground 
In  Pennsylvania?  Oh. 
you're  mad  I" 

"Then  1  know  two 
other  madmen.” 

Martin  dee)  ared. 

"My  friend  Eveleth. 

In  New  York,  and  his 
partner  Bissell  have 
sunk  half  a  million  in 
a  company  to  dig  for 
petroleum  — and 
they'll  get  it  back, 
doubled  and  trebled, 
mark  my  words." 

Bolsover  sniffed 
and  shouted  for  Icha¬ 
bod  to  bring  another 
bottle.  The  boy 
grinned  over  Martin’s 
prophecy  for  petro¬ 
leum  and  seemed  little 
pleased  by  the  plan  to 
send  him  to  college. 

"Don’t  be  silly  I" 

Martin  urged.  “Tell 
your  father  to  send 
you  to  the  Phillips 
Academy  at  Andover 
next  fall.  That’ll  give 
him  a  chance  to  run 
oil  for  a  cruise." 

But  Bolsover  did 
not  go  to  sea  when  be 
had  planted  Ichabod 
in  Andover  and  pre¬ 
tended  to  like  his 
room  in  the  crowded 
bearding  house,  full  of 
boys  from  all  over  the 
United  States.  He  ex¬ 
cused  his  stay  at  home 
by  the  fact  of  rheuma¬ 
tism  and  sent  the 
Glory  off  with  her 
hired  captain  again. 

A  cabin  on  hia  ship 
would  be  cramped 
after  these  year*  of 
‘pacious  life  ashore. 

He  was  aging,  too,  he 
wrote,  and  out  of 
practice.  He  wrote 

Ichabod  letters  twice  - 

a  week  all  winter  and 


other  week  to  see  how  he  got  on.  Once 
he  brought  Huldah  Martin  and  her  small  brother. 
Eraatus.  along.  Ermstus  observed  that  the  large  lad* 
took  more  notice  of  Huldah  than  she  deserved,  and 
Ichabod  thought  that  for  a  girl  she  attracted  unusual 
stares.  Still,  he  reflected,  watching  the  Beaton  stage  drive 
off,  Huldah  was  a  singularly  nice  girl,  though  it  was 
annoying  to  be  teased  about  bee.  and  be  bad  a  fight  on  the 
score  of  manner*  with  hi*  friend  Charley  Terrill  from 
Richmond.  Virginia.  .This  -s»  inconvenient,  since  TerriU 
did  Ichahod's  algebra  in  return  for  Ickabod's  a~isUr.ee 
with  his  Latin,  and  they  patched  the  matter  up  promptly. 

“I'll  lake  good  care  not  to  tease  you  again  T>oui  any¬ 
one.”  TerriU  prom  ted.  and  chuckled.  "An'  what’d  you 
do  to  me  if  I  was  to  tear*  you  about  your  daddy.  Iccy?" 

“I’d  kin  you.”  said  Ichabod  coldly. 

“An'  I  guess  you  would."  TerriU  nodded.  “But  he's  a 
mighty  courteous  old  gentleman  and  you  needn't  to  bother." 

Huldah  came  once  with  Bobover  to  see  him  when  he 
was  a  freshman  at  Harvard,  and  she  had  the  tame  effect 
on  the  young  men  strolling  in  the  Yard.  Senior*  who  knew 
him  not  at  aU  wandered  rlose  by  the  party  and  beamed 
upon  him.  Ichabod  decided  that  Huldah  must  be  pretty 
and  gave  her  some  study  during  hit  Easter  holiday  at 
home,  while  hit  father  was  busy  with  the  repairs  of  the 
Glory,  which  had  ridden  into  Nantucket  on  a  March  gale. 
The  spring  was  somehow  disturbed  and  feverish.  Bolsover 
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was  restless.  Mr.  Martin  was  ailing  and  more  men  had 
left  Nantucket  for  New  Bedford,  lured  by  the  great  mer¬ 
chants  there  with  offers  of  short  cruisee  on  clipper  ships 
bound  tamely  to  Liverpool  with  loads  of  wheat  and  cotton. 
Houses,  even  in  rich  Orange  Street,  were  falling  vacant, 
and  the  old  men  wailed  that  Nantucket  was  degenerate. 

“I  tel!  you.  Iccy.  it  looks  as  though  you  might  as  well 
go  on  and  be  a  poet.”  aaid  Bolsover,  rubbing  hi*  lame 
shoulder.  "And— this  petroleum's  really  coming  in.  I 
don't  know  what  people  like  about  it.  It  smells  to  heaven. 
It  sputter*  when  you  bum  it.  It— oh,  well;  run  down  and 
ask  Abel  Martin  up  to  dinner,  son." 

“Is  it  true  Pete  Harzanl  won't  take  the  Glory  out  next 
trip,  rir?” 

“Trip?  Heavens."  cried  Bolsover.  “don't  talk  as  if  the 
Glory  was  a  steamboat.  Iccy!  No,  Pete  says  he's  too  old  to 
go  out  again.  He's  sixty-five.  Why,  I  remember  Abirum 
Hughes  sailing  his  Bene  into  Edgartown  the  day  he  was 
ninety!"  ( 

Ichabod  worried  for  fear  Bolsover  would  take  the  Glory 
out  himself,  and  was  shocked  when  he  got  a  lottw  in  late 
May  bidding  him  come  home  at  once.  It  must  mean 
something  serious,  and  Ichabod  paced  the  deck  of  the 
steamboat  Island  Home  while  she  carried  him  out  from 
New  Bedford's  active  wharves. 

“I  see  your  father’s  got  the  old  Glory  all  painted  up 
as  a  circus  wagon,"  said  another  islandor  on  board. 

"And  I  hearho’sgoin' 
out  with  her  too." 

Ichabod  groaned 
within  himself.  He 
was  too  used  to  his 
father's  nrornnw  now. 
Bolsover  was  his  sin¬ 
gle  hero  still,  and  It 
might  be  three,  four 
yearn  before  the  Glory 
would  crow  the  bar 
again.  Ho  remcm- 
Iwred  ships  coming 
homo  with  llag*  at 
half-mast  for  a  dead 
master,  buried  in  the 
seas  south  or  north, 
and  Bolsover  was 
sixty.  Ho  stared  at 
(he  low  outline  of  Nan¬ 
tucket  rising  on  the 
gray  water  and  hoped 
that  hU  father  would 
Id  him  go  along. 

The  steamboat 
pasted  the  new  light¬ 
house  on  the  right  of 
the  horbor  mouth, 
and  thero-  lay  the 
Glory  of  the  Isle 
anchored  off  South 
Wharf,  her  white 
figurehead  of  a  bare 
brawny  lady  facing 
the  still  tree*  of  the 
town.  Sho  was  fresh 
painted  and  on  her 
decks  men  were  w  rat¬ 
tling  with  new  bright 
rope  for  the  bark  rig¬ 
ging  and  the  new  can¬ 
vas  lay  in  rolled  lumps 
about  the  mats  that 
shielded  her  clean 
planks.  Ichabod 
thrilled  suddenly,  and 
the  sea  meant  what  it 
had  in  old  times  when 
his  brothers  talked 
over  their  grog  in  the 
dining  room,  lie  . 
trotted  up  South 
Water  Street  to  the  ' 
emptiness  of  Main, 
where  he  recalled 
swarms  of  aailormen 
lounging  on  the  walks 
and  waiting  for  the 
chance  of  a  good  ship 
while  they  talked  and 
lied.  Now  grass 
sprouted  between  the 
cobbles  and  Nan¬ 
tucket  seemed  asleep 
at  noon.  Bob-over 
looked  up  from  his 
desk  with  an  awkward 
smile  and  flushed  like 
a  boy. 

- - - -  (Continued  on 
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THE  RUHR  AFLAME 


By  WILL  IRWIN 


aet  up  shop  in  Stultgurt 
the  Secure.  Herr  Bloo 
groaned  probably,  but  it 
had  to  bo  done.  The 
railroad  station  and  the 
how  la  on  the  surround¬ 
ing  square  were  already 
decorated  with  ever¬ 
green*  surrounding  mot- 
tom  rending,  "Welcome 
to  our  heroes,"  (or  re¬ 
turning  war  prisoners 
were  still  dribbling  In 
from  France.  It  was  only 
necessary  to  freshen  up 
the  evergreen*  with  new 
branches,  to  change  the 
mottoes  into  “  Welcome 
to  tho  government,"  to 
furnish  with  bed*  a  few 
room*  In  the  caatio,  and 
all  was  ready. 


i.,i,  i-i  1^1  b  i 

v  . 

■pHT  I  ^^B^^B  •• 

.  » 

B^^-  ■*  I  ■**  * 

1„  Kin  rung  ri.c.n  B^ Mm-rgni*  •  l,ii  I  m 

up  on  his  baby  typewriter  1 - — - - - - - — : - every  sort  of  conveyance. 

In  condensed  but  exprn*-  n.  m->  e~r,..~  <i»n>  mm*  sae  wi~  *...*  /...-. i.-  so*  ».«  cH«  They  packed  the  Ixat 

alveprcuaburmucae.heto  .  hotel— a  very  good  one 

thinking,  plotting,  dreaming,  tipping  to  get  an  open  wire  of  soldiers  were  leisurely  rolling  up  the  last  strands  erf  a  It  would  be  If  It  had  any  food  supplies  -and  spilled  over 
and  fast  transmission.  For  the  rest,  he  is  a  tall,  lean,  silent,  barbed- wire  entanglement.  Nearer  a  full  crowd,  neatly  Into  lesser  establishments.  A  few  soldiers  arrived  and  set 
agreeable  American  of  the  Hoover  type,  and  liksa  to  spend  dressed  but  a  little  shabby,  drifted  arras  the  square  or  up  slender  barbed-wire  barricades  about  the  entrances  to 
his  hours  of  ease  tinkering  with  an  automobile.  down  the  streets.  Now  and  then  they  threw  glances  of  Ian-  the  castle  and  the  Art  Institute,  where  the  National 

For  u*  the  Herr  Professor,  whose  destiny  during  a  guid  curiosity  st  the  soldiery,  and  perhaps  smiled  slightly.  Assembly  was  going  to  meet, 
troubled,  tragic,  comic,  strenuous  but  not  wholly  disagree-  Any  shrewd  person  who  knew  nothing  of  the  situation  Stuttgart  welcomed  the  government  formally  and  with- 
able  ten  days  was  to  flow  beside  ours,  still  slumbered  in  might  have  perceived  in  the  attitude  and  motion  of  the  out  any  cheering.  On  the  harbed-wire  barricade*  the 
tho  womb  of  time.  At  the  very  moment  when  the  wire  crowd  an  air  of  relief.  The  government  was  gone,  and  populace  looked  with  raent ment  end  a  little  amusement, 
hound  was  playing  his  pretty  toy  with  hla  fingers  and  Stuttgart  was  glad  to  tee  it  go.  Thet  dty.  end  the  state  of  What  were  three  northerners,  these  Prussians,  expecting 
Instructing  me  on  the  Stuttgart  situation  with  hla  mouth  Wurtemburg  in  general,  has  a  reputation  for  peace,  orderli-  to  happen  to  them  In  Wurtemburg,  where  the  king  could 
the  Herr  Professor.  three  hundred  miles  away,  was  sitting  ness  and  security  which  bring*  embarrassing  guests.  lay  hi*  bead,  and  so  on?  Otherwise  the  main  popular  emo- 

In  hla  school  of  modern  language  conversation  making  It  was  an  old  king  of  Wurtemburg  who.  tion  seem*  to  have  boon 

some  head  waiter  who  cherished  an  tmpceaibl#  dream  of  when  hie  fellow  kings  were  boosting  of  .  _  _  fear  lest  thoso  disturbing 

going  to  America  repeat  after  him.  "The  poedl  la  not  red  their  riches,  their  armies  and  their  power.  visitor*  would  eat  them 

but  black."  Little  did  the  Herr  Profeaaor  then  dream  that  oaid,  "  f  would  fml  safe  in  putting  my  head  B  out  of  houae  und  home, 

a  loud  American  tocsin  would  soon  call  him  to  the  cruel  In  the  Up  of  any  of  my  subjects  and  going  for  more  functionaries 
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irritating;  way  that  German  newspapers  have— at  some  down  the  Allegheny  into  Pittsburgh.  A  stretch  of  gracious  the  jostling  was  accidental. 

kind  of  disturbance  in  the  Ruhr  Basin,  over  by  Holland,  hill  landscape;  then  you  crawl  into  a  town  or  a  dty  of  huge.  At  a  long,  swinging  stride  they  vanished  into  the  dark- 
They  carried  among  other  items  the  astonishing  new*  that  square  black -and-red  factories,  of  high  smokestacks,  of  new  outside.  Beyond  the  station  lay  the  dty,  with  only  a 
1 500  Reichswehr  troopa, "  forced  acre*  the  occupied  border  lurid  bursts  of  light  from  blast  furnaces.  Almost  all  three  few  lights  burning.  We  found  a  citizen  willing  for  a  price 
in  the  lighting."  had  been  interned  by  the  British.  furnaces  seemed  to  be  storking;  everywhere  along  the  stay  to  carry  our  luggage  to  the  hotel.  All  the  way  we  pawed 

The  wire  hound  and  I  sat  silent,  fingering  our  steins,  the  lighted  windows  of  factories  slashed  the  night.  The  down  a  wide  street,  entirely  deserted,  except  that  at  every 
wondering  where  to  go  next.  For  me  it  did  not  so  much  sUtioea  seemed  quiet  and  normal.  comer  stood  two  guards,  their  rifles  slung  to  ready.  Always 

matter-the  going  looked  good  anywhere.  For  him  it  mat-  “A  revolution  in  this  country?"  we  said.  "This  is  a  they  looked  at  us  sharply;  then  seeing  the  bags  stepped 
tered  greatly.  Leipeic?  Yes,  but  the  reds  held  the  post,  wild-goose  chase!"  back  and  let  us  pass  on. 

telegraph  and  telephone  offices.  Where  could  he  get  a  wire?  Only  one  sgr.  seemed  a  little  om-nom.  Though  this  was  Though  it  was  not  yet  ten  o'clock,  the  hotel  was  locked. 
Nuremberg?  It  looked  like  a  side  show.  And  then  the  the  first  day  aft-  r  a  general  railroad  strike,  -hm  all  pa*-  We  rang  up  a  porter,  who  looked  us  over  carefully  through 
superior  powers  decided.  Our  interpreter  arrived  with  a  *.  r.ger  train*  should  havw  brer  crowded,  traffic  grew  slim-  the  plate  glass  before  unlocking  the  door.  The  manager, 
telegram  to  the  wire  hound  from  the  division  manager  in  ir.er  and  <lam»r  in  our  train.  People  descended  at  the  appearing  a  little  drawn  and  nervous,  came  and  inter- 
Berlin:  way  stations;  no  one  seemed  to  get  on.  viewed  us  in  English  before  we  were  allowed  to  register. 

"Workingmen  have  taken  DQswldorf  city  government,”  Well,  maybe  it's  the  Increase  Ln  pa-wenger  rates,"  we  From  him  see  got  a  succinct  if  only  partially  accurate 
it  said.  "Fighting  near  Elberfeld.  Would  appreciate  -aid;  for  the  »-  ;trr.rr>ct  had  just  ordered  the  doubling  news  summary. 

Ruhr  date.”  and  tripling  c 4  fares. 

“Would  appreciate!"  snorted  the  wire  hound.  "Say.  tW,  finally,  its  darkness  preceded  by  the  glimmer  of  The  Wire  Hound  In  Action 

there  goes  my  Easter  at  home  in  Paris!”  Ho  paused  for  a  many  lignted  factory  windows,  the  anal  hectic  glare 

moment  and  his  sleepy  brown  eye.  which  camouflages  of  a  Llow-otf.  A  f.»  pu»«-r  grr»  gut  o«  and  >■ -arried  away  'VfF.S,  the  workingmen  held  the  town  absolutely.  They 
enormous  energy,  grew  meditative.  "Well,  the  general  aero**  the  brcsul  cemrot  platform*.  But  everything  in  I  had  come  in  suddenly.  10,000  of  them,  two  mornings  be- 
strike  ia  off  in  the  morning,"  he  said.  "I  suppose  »e  can  >.ght  teemed  normal,  even  to  a  girl  cutting  rye  read  and  fore.  There  had  been  a  little  fighting,  a  few  men  had  been 
get  a  train.  Know  anything  about  transmission  in  the  usages  for  *»r.. !».  -■«  in  a  booch  just  outside  our  win-  killed  and  a  few  windows  smashed  on  the  Kaiser  Alice.  It 
Ruhr  district? "  dow*.  Her  the  wire  hound  interviewed  in  hia  vrry  slender  wasn’t  a  red  army  exactly— It  seemed  to  be  a  combination 

German.  of  all  the  Socialist  parties- Social  Democrat.  Independent 

FIrit  Cllmpioi  of  tho  Revolution  “I*  it  true."  he  asked  her.  “that  the  Bolaheviki.  the  and  Communist.  The  Burgomeister  and  town  officials  wore 

Spertacista.  have  taken  this  town?"  still  in  office,  but  under  the  workingmen.  No,  there  hud 

SO  IT  was  settled.  Next  momlng.  when  the  great  airy  The  girl  snapped  down  her  cutting  knife,  and  "No!"  been  no  violence;  but  over  there  beyond  the  railroud 
railroad  station  of  Stuttgart  wokefrom  one  of  thoee  peri-  she  aaid.  "Not  the  Bolshevik! .  But  the  workmen  hold  tracks  was  a  big  workingmen's  army  camped.  How 
odical  torpors  which  now  afflict  all  Germany,  we  were  of!  to  the  town,  mein  Herr!”  many?  He  did  not  know.  No  one  that  he  knew  had  gone 

Duaaeldorf  and  the  darkness  of  uncertainty.  It  Is  an  illun-  Then  as  we  gave  up  our  tickets  at  the  DOasetdorf  train  over  to  see.  But  a  great  Communist  army  was  drilling 
trutlon  of  the  short  distances  and  crowded  conditions  of  gate  the  revolution  hit  us  suddenly,  dramatically.  A  hand  only  an  hour  away.  He  supposed  they  would  march  on  the 
Europe  that  from  Stuttgart,  near  the  Swiss  border,  we  touched  my  shoulder.  I  was  jostled  aside.  And  through  dty  soon,  and  the  Sorialists  would  go  to  fighting  among 
expected  to  reach  DUmeldorf.  near  the  Dutch  frontier,  the  gate  before  me  strode  three  Utile,  stubby,  round-  themselves,  and  then!  So  far  no  violence,  except  the  shoot- 
before  night— and  that  on  a  train  which,  being  the  flret  headed  men.  They  were  ia  rough  working  dothea,  with  ingon  the  Kaiser  Aliev. 

sine®  a  general  strike,  stopped  at  all  flag  stations.  ca|».  They  wore  red  brassards  on  their  left  arms.  Each  He  had  scarcely  finished  before  the  wire  hound  was 

That  train  indted  changed  its  purpose  every  hour  or  so.  had  a  new  Mauser  rifle  slung  anas  his  right  shoulder;  unfolding  the  dwarf  typewriter,  squatting  down  Itefore  ii 
It  was  to  have  gone  to  Duaaeldorf.  via  Cologne,  where  each  had  a  bandolier  heavy  with  cartridgm  slung  across  tabic  and  running  of!  a  cautious  flash  beginning:  "  Work- 
there  were  British  and  American  intelligence  men  army  composed  all  Socialist  parti™  rati- 

officers,  who  would  Inform  us  on  the  situation _  _  mated  mnren  ten  thousand  In  all  came  DUanel- 

and  enlighten  our  operations.  But  when  we  I  dorf  Friday." 

••  |KVT 

i  »'<  (.•»»••»  v*  -  wH  4  - 

i>.  3  (TV  W  |  .lwl 

with  whst 


poor  German  wo  had.  with  what 
English  and  French  chanre  acquaintances  I .» J. 
We  got  nothing  except  a  vague  t.i.  sa  of  trouble 
in  the  Ruhr.  Now  just  as  tin  shads*  of  r  igl  t 
were  coming  on  we  learned  by  comparing  the 
station  signs  with  our  mu  pi  that  »<•  were 
entering  the  Ruhr  district  proper.  You  could 
tell  from  looking  at  any  ordinary  milroud  map 
the  industrial  Importance  of  this  a  re:.  For 
here  the  wavy  lines  of  the  (i«m«n  railway 
system  multiply  into  a  tangled  knot.  It  <  the 
grrat  coal  deposit  of  W  so  tern  Europe,  this 
Ruhr  Basin.  About  its  shafts  duster  the  *t •  •■! 
works  which  made  the  German  Empire,  lu 
heart  is  Essen,  whose  main  ventricle  is  th. 
gigantic  Krupp 

works— they  slone  f _ _ 

employed  during 
the  war  160.000 

hands.  Its  financial  y 

and  social  capital, 
set  down  by  tho  l<  W 

Rhine  n  little  aside  1  *  I  I  / 

from  the  working  V  \*  r  S 

cities,  is  DUsncldorf, 

of  almost  the  same  i  V  \J  / 

sizcasSan  Francisco.  \  1  f  / 

Without  the  mines  \  1  b  /  S 

of  the  Ruhr,  blast-  »\  If 
ing  and  smelting  the 

stolen  ores  of  Lor-  t'Mf'  s' 

raine  into  ingots  and  y" 

guns  and  locomo- 

lives  and  cabin  and  d/M 

machines,  neither 

modern  Germany 

nor  the  great  war  ( 

'♦I  town. 

*  were  trs.eb 
rg  now  through  a 
lull  rounlry  all  glo- 
•ious  with  the  first 
faint  greeii9  of 
spring,  tossed  to  a 
f*«mof  rose  here  and 
there  by  the  tender 

apple  blossoms . 

There  was  in  this 
district  the  same 

contrast  between  - - - - - 

the  workB  of  Nature 
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VARIOUS  RELATIONS 


Th  rough 

the  twenty- 
five  year*  of 
their  married  life 
Richard  Carring¬ 
ton  and  his  wife 
Amy  lived  to¬ 
gether  in  a  state 
of  supreme  and 
unclouded  con¬ 
tent.  Neither  she 
nor  he  enter¬ 
tained  even  for  a 
single  moment  a 
doubt  a*  to  the 
perfect  all- 
rlghtnou  of  their 
union  or  peeped 
over  the  hedge  of 
tho  world  with¬ 


"/  t»i«»  ra u -i  »»i«»  tm  nwu  (m  n  >»»  u  r*.»  r.».  r •>.»■••• 


out  and  wondered 
whether  anyone 
eke  might  not 
have  proved  a 
pleasanter  part¬ 
ner.  Prom  first 
to  last  they  never 
loat  tho  knack  of 
appreciation. 

The  dutloa  he  per¬ 
formed  outside 
the  home  and 
those  conducted 
by  her  within  the 
home  provided 
ouch  with  com¬ 
fortable  sensa¬ 
tion*  of  pride  and 
satisfaction. 

If  Richard  took 
It  into  his  head 
to  chustis#  tho 
driver  of  a  four- 
wheeler  for  want 
of  courtray  to  his 
wife  tho  action, 

instead  of  shocking  and  alarming  hor,  stood  out  as  n»  ■  m  ww.  * 

a  gratifying  survival  of  th#  fast-dying  age  of  chiv-  #C  ©fCHHCl 

airy  and  added  immewurably  to  hor  loro  for  him.  **  J 

And  if  she  should  spond  twice  as  much  on  hor 
winter  fur*  as  the  amount  decided  upon,  ho  praised 
hor  rather  than  upbraided,  because  he  argued  that  th* 
extravagance  gave  token  of  a  desire  to  appear  always  at 
her  licet  possible  before  his  eyes. 

They  had  their  worries  and  troubles,  of  course,  but  these 
were  not  such  as  weighed  unduly  upon  them,  and  merely 
served  to  knit  their  lives  together  in  closer  ties.  Being 
liberally  endowed  with  humor  they  were  able  to  laugh  their 
sorrows,  great  and  small,  into  the  cupboards  of  forgetful¬ 
ness.  Even  the  absence  of  children,  which  was  a  real  grief 
to  both,  they  tucked  out  of  sight,  preferring  to  rejoice  in 
thing*  that  were  rather  than  lament  over  things  that 
might  hove  been. 

To  sum  up  In  a  single  phrase— Richard  and  Amy  loved 
each  other  to  death.  The  word  "death"  is  not  used  ilk 
advisedly,  for  that  grim  sentinel,  resenting  perhaps  the 
unusual  spectacle  of  an  entirely  satisfied  and  satisfactory 
married  couple,  cocked  a  blear  eye  at  Amy  and  beckoned 
with  a  creaky  finger. 

So  Amy  proceeded  to  die  and  to  that  end  took  to  her  bed 
with  the  unkindest  of  human  ailments,  which  racked  her 
poor  little  body  with  torments  of  the  damned. 

When  a  man  has  made  a  lifelong  companion  and  confi¬ 
dante  of  his  wife  and  there  is  no  one  eke  in  all  the  world 
to  whom  hk  intimate  thoughts  may  be  expressed  he  ia  not 
very  greatly  to  be  envied  at  such  a  time.  Every  devoted 
husliand  who  has  sat  throughout  a  perilous  operation  or 
maybe  waited  while  a  first  child  is  being  born  will  recog- 
nixe  and  hear  testimony  to  the  sharp  agony  of  that  awful 
isolation.  He  touches  a  despair  that  k  cyclonic— abysmal. 

He  shivers  in  the  lonely  room  below,  flogging  up  his  cour¬ 
age  to  meet  the  moment  when  he  is  allowed  to  ascend  and 
must  make  pretense  of  light-heartedness  lest  the  burden 
she  bear*  be  heavier  by  the  picture  of  his  woe.  He  ignore* 
the  cBreliws  meals  on  the  half-laid  table  -  he  stands  by  th# 
window  breathing  on  the  gla».  staring  hopelessly  at  the 
black,  blurred  night.  And  all  round  him  dar.ee  distorted 
phantoms  of  happy  hours  and  days  that  used  to  be— 
mocking  sprites  with  disheveled  hair— that  dim  as  he  looks 
toward  them  and  evade  os  he  stretches  out  a  hand. 

Memory  become*  ghastly  dear.  Dear.  long-forgotten 
intimacies  of  scene  or  speech  leap  to  the  foreground,  defined 


under  observa¬ 
tion  by  "the  fam¬ 
ily  "with  the  sura 
conviction  that 
he  would  disgrace 
himself  in  due 
course. 

Now  a  family 
can  be  a  very  ter¬ 
rible  organ  ixa- 
t Ion.  even  though 
individually  the 
various  member* 
may  be  all  the 
imagination 
would  picture  or 
the  heart  desire. 
But  It  knot, alas, 
an  infrequent  oc¬ 
currence  that  col¬ 
lectively  and  as- 
Bcmblod  together 
they  arrive  at  a 
state  of  being 
that  k  altogether 
the  reverse.  Aa 
bees  on  masse 
produce  wax,  so 
the  family  on 
masse  and  In 
council  produce 
or  fulminate 
lightnings  to  de¬ 
stroy.  Cousins, 
nephew*,  nieces 
and  in-law*  one 
after  another 
come  up  for  as¬ 
say.  and  it  ia  sur¬ 
prising  indeed  If 
gold  should  bo 
found  to  temper 
tho  baser  metals 
of  their  mold  or 
casting.  There  k 
no  deliberate 
In  the  Judgment*  which  arise  from  an  In¬ 
grained  end  entirely  unjuatiflablo  belief  that  rela¬ 
tionship  carried  with  it  the  right  of  unlimited 
criticiam  and  give*  to  the  criticism  a  value  which 
even  an  idiot  would  realise  It  doe*  not  powinas. 

But  when  th#  circle  k  broken  up  and  the  brethren  end 
sisterhood  leave  the  chill  exposure  of  the  council  rock  for 
the  kindly  warmth  of  their  own  fireside  it  k  more  than 
likely  that  th#  recently  sacrificed  victim  may  find  hk 
wound*  d reseed  and  bandaged  by  tho  very  hands  that 
inflicted  them. 

Amy  did  not  use  the  word  "death"  in  Richard’s  prea- 
enco  until  she  fully  realized  it*  certainty.  Up  to  that  time 
she  and  he  practiced  their  pathetic  deceits,  to  the  decep¬ 
tion  of  neither.  It  would  have  been  better  perhaps  had 
the  word  never  been  spoken,  for  those  about  to  die  look 
into  futurity,  if  not  for  themselves  then  for  those  they  love. 
The  first  and  only  mistake  Amy  ever  made  in  the  whole 
course  of  her  married  life  found  it*  place  in  thi*  last  little 
talk  they  shared  together. 

It  began  so  abruptly  that  Richard  was  beggared  of  con¬ 
trol  at  the  very  outset. 

“Hello,  darling."  be  sang  out  as  he  entered  the  room. 
“Awful  lot  to  do  to-day.  Almcet  afraid  shouldn’t  be  back 
before  you  were  asleep.’’ 

Her  answer  should  have  been:  "You  oughtn’t  to  have 
hurried  home:  I’m  perfectly  well  to-day." 

Instead — “Dicky,"  she  said,  "I’m  going  to  die." 

“Don’t— don’ll"  he  gulped. 

He  erased  below  the  bed  end,  knelt  on  the  wooden  seat 
and  pressed  the  curtains  tight  against  hk  mouth. 

There  is  a  strange  even  new  about  people  who  are  going 
to  die  which  to  the  ignorant  may  be  mistaken  for  uncon¬ 
cern.  They  speak,  and  if  their  words  excite  another's  emo¬ 
tion  they  wait  patiently,  placidly  until  the  storm  has 
subsided,  then  pick  up  the  skein  and  unravel  it  slowly. 

Amy  did  not  interrupt  Richard's  first  paroxysm  of 
expressed  grief- she  just  watched  him  fondly  until  the 
uncontrolled  moment  had  parsed  and  he  was  his  own  man 


again. 

“ I  don’t  want  to  go,  dear,”  she  said,  "but  there  it  w— 
and  I  know.  You'd  like  to  hr*r  me  say  that  from  first 
till— till  now.  you’ve  been  everything  I’ve  wanted— 
wouldn’t  you?” 

He  nodded  and  fastened  on  to  her  hand  with  a  grip  that 
hurt  and  eased. 


“We've  had  fun,  Dicky— great  fun.  we  two;  but  because  house,  notifying  undertakers  and  newspapers  and  d»-  But  Richard  Carrington  was  not  the  best  subject  for  the 
I'm  leaving  It  mustn’t  mean  your  fun  in  the  world  is  going  poking  of  Amy’s  effects.  For  some  reason  which  they  failed  family’  method.  He  had  his  own  views  about  life  and  grief 
with  me.  Dicky,  you  must  marry  again,  because  I— want  to  comprehend  Richard  begged  them  to  remove  every  and  most  of  the  things  that  matter;  and,  right  or  wrong, 
you  to."  knot  of  ribbon  and  garment  which  had  been  hers.  Only  a  be  preferred  rather  to  act  upon  these  than  the  pronounce- 

"  Ah.  don’t  talk  like  that.  Pretty  "he  pleaded.  few  trifcs  he  collected  and  locked  out  of  sight  in  a  secret  menu  of  other  people.  He  knew  quit*  well  that  so  surely 

“Must.  For  other  reasons  broida.  You're  such  a  drawer.  The  veil  ahe  had  wore  at  their  wedding  and  a  as  his  wife  had  understood  him  through  and  through,  just 
hopeless  little  chap  with  no  one  to  look  after  you.  Believe,  handful  of  dried  stalks  and  rusty  wires  that  once  had  been  so  surely  her  family  had  no  comprehension  of  him  what* 
Dicky,  I  do  know.  You  wouldn't  do  alone.  You’d  never  a  bridal  bouquet—  the  rest  he  disposed  of  rathlsasly.  soever.  If  he  liked  them  it  was  because  the  source  of  their 
at  anything.”  ”  Do  what  you  like  with  them.”  be  said.  being  was  the  source  of  hers  and  in  them  he  could  trace 

He  managed  to  aay  "I  want  to  come  too,"  and  buried  ”  But  don’t  you  want  to  keep  something  to  remember  tricks  of  speech  and  manner  shared  by  the  perfect  pattern 

fca  face  in  the  pillow  by  her  side.  her  by?  ’’  that  once  was  his.  Wherefore  he  desired  the  company  and 

"You  will,  to  please  me.  won’t  you?”  It  was  a  con  tin-  His  reply  was  most  unseemly.  companionship  of  family  In  its  individual  sense  if  not  in 

nance  uf  her  words,  not  an  answer  to  his.  ”1  couldn’t  ever  "My  Lord,  if  I  could  keep  something  to  forget  her  by!"  the  collective. 

be  happy  if  I  thought  of  you  counting  your  washing  on  The  assembled  eyebrows  arched  in  unspoken  reproval.  At  the  funeral  he  disgraced  himself. 

Sunday  mornings.  So  it  must  be  soon,  Dicky,  very  soon.  Amy  had  never  been  a  true  member  of  the  sacred  circle,  her  ’’  I  am  sure  Amy  would  wish  this,  that  and  the  other,” 
And  you  should  have  children  too.  It  wouldn’t  be  like  time  being  too  fully  occupied  with  the  needs  of  the  man  she  they  were  saying  w  hen  the  outburst  occurred, 
tagging  me,  because  it’s  my  wish.  I  think  you  could  had  married,  for  regular  attendance.  During  her  life  this  "Just  don’t  talk  about  her!”  he  said.  "I’m  glad  to  see 
marry  Elsie  Masefield.  She's  such  a  nice  girl -you’re  fond  monumental  act  of  neglected  duty  may  have  been  the  sub-  you  here,  and  always  shall  be- but  don’t  talk  about 
of  her  and  she’s  fonder  of  you.”  jeet  for  debate  or  censure,  but  having  parord  out  of  W*  she  Amy,  please." 

Elsie  Masefield  was  twenty-three.  Richard  had  been  became  firmly  installed  as  part  of  the  family  and  ethereal-  “Our  sister!"  The  cry  rose  to  the  skies, 
briefed  to  defend  a  lawsuit  on  her  behalf  in  regard  to  an  ized  as  much  on  that  account  is  on  her  own.  That  the  “Not  of  your  sister  but  of  my  wife.  I  knew  Iter— you 
inheritance.  He  had  won  the  case,  and  her  admiration  husband  of  such  a  wife  could  so  far  degrade  himsdf  as  to  didn’t— that’s  why.” 

was  his  with  the  verdict  -the  rapt  admiration  and  hero  exprroa  (Wire  to  forget  her  was  an  infamy  beyond  reach  of  It  has  been  suggested  that  heaven  is  a  place  where  folks 
worship  of  the  girl  for  the  professional  man  of  forty-six.  redemption.  think  and  speak  well  of  each  other,  which  possibly  presents 

Very  pretty,  very  sympathetic,  very  susceptible,  was  Elsie  "Selfish,  selfish,  selfish P  they  pronounced.  the  difference  between  a  celestial  and  a  coamlc  state  in  its 

MaatfWd.  Amy  and  ahe  had  compand  a  duet  in  Rich-  His  aide  of  the  care  m  unreprmcnled,  and  imagine-  noblrot  if  met  Improbable  mood, 

ard's  praise  and  they  sang  It  together  with  variations  tion  —  that  hysterical  quality  so  disastrous  to  firm  ruling*—  The  family  departed  on  their  several  ways  and  Richard 
whenever  they  met,  which  was  often,  for  they  liked  each  conjured  up  no  picture  of  a  man  whoee  grief  was  so  con-  Carrington  was  left  to  wonder  how  in  the  old  days  before 
other.  Of  all  the  visitors  in  that  house  of  sorrow  Elsie  was  slant,  so  ingrained  as  to  be  unbearable.  Decency,  common  he  was  married  he  avoided  blowing  out  hia  brains, 
the  mat  welcome,  for  ahe  possessed  that  atill  and  gentle  decency,  demanded  a  uniform  of  outward  and  inward  The  nights  were  the  heaviest  burden— tha  silence  and 
quality  of  friendship  so  welcome  at  the  elbow  of  aickneas.  .able,  an  ordered  grief  which  if  properly  conducted  might  the  lonelinras  wore  intolerable.  He  would  lie  widened 
“She  knowa  how  I  keep  your  engagement  diary.”  Amy  find  due  reward  in  sympathetic  heart -to-hcart  talks,  to  be  and  listening  to  the  nothingness  about  him- the  thin 
panued  In  a  quiet  level  voice;  "and  Kate  Ukee  her  too.”  arranged  by  appointment.  Later,  a  alight  relaxation  violin  note  of  the  dark.  Sometimes  he  called  to  Amy  or 
Kate  was  the  cook;  also  ahe  was  an  institution  in  the  might  be  suggested.  Janet  might  propose  that  her  hus-  stretched  out  a  hand  with  the  prayer  that  her  spirit  fingers 
household.  band  play  a  round  of  golf  with  him;  Ellen  that  he  attend  might  cioae  upon  hia.  But  the  doors  of  the  past  worn 

"Don’t  say  any  more,”  muttered  Richard.  ”  Please,  for  supper  on  a  Sunday  night.  It  would  not  even  be  too  slammed  and  bolted  and  seeled.  As  a  measure  of  discipline 
ptoue  don’t  say  any  more."  grret  a  concession  if  Wallace,  the  unmarried  member  of  he  locked  up  the  tiny  wine  cellar  and  threw  the  key  over 

“But  you'll  remember?"  the  family,  were  to  giro  him  a  run  in  the  VauxhaU,  pro-  the  neighboring  wall;  he  had  no  taste  for  forgetfulness  that 

She  felt  hie  heed  nod  on  the  pillow  and  gave  a  little  vkded,  of  course,  that  he.  Wallace,  had  nothing  more  un-  came  from  a  bottle, 
sigh  of  content.  "That’a  all  right.  I’m  a  bit  tired  now."  ports  nt  to  do.  Naturally  three  benefits  would  depend  on  And  so  the  days  lengthened  to  weeks,  the  week*  to 
At  three  A.  M.  the  casement  curtains  sucked  out  into  the  the  satisfactory  bearing  of  the  probationer-  the  gears  of  months,  and  the  wot  gray  clay  of  misery  settled  into  tho 
night  us  though  an  invisible  being  had  passed  through  in  everyday  Ufa  bring  engaged  gently  and  in  proportional  dry  white  marble  of  despair. 

inlrnt  haste.  There  was  no  movement  from  the  figure  on  ratio  to  the  good  marks  allotted  him.  A  bereaved  husband  Only  one  person  understood  what  he  suffered  and  she 
tho  hod.  Those  round  were  hushed  to  breathlessness.  but  almost  invariably  becocaes  part  of  the  real  mute  of  hia  was  tbe  girt.  Elsie  Masefield.  With  shy  aloofnroe  she  kept 
from  below* lairs  came  tho  wild  sound  of  clenched  hands  wife’s  relations,  however  much  or  little  they  may  have  away  from  the  house  for  some  while,  but  at  last  sympathy 
broten  upon  a  table,  the  strained  rattle  of  a  man’s  laugh-  identified  themarivro  with  him  prior  to  the  disaster.  and  droire  to  comfort  brought  her  to  the  door.  That 

ter.  cracked  and  hollow.  "We  shall  now  be  able  to  roe.”  they  argue,  "just  how  evening  marked  the  first  step  toward  improvement.  They 

much  hia  love  foe  her  was  worth.”  A  yellow  flag  is  hoisted  talked  together  of  Amy,  her  perfection,  her  smile,  her 
The  family  were  very  sincere,  if  a  little  businesslike,  in  at  the  doorway  and  the  miserable  victim  enters  into  lovablrnroe.  It  was  a  beautiful  Ulk  and  did  ever  such  a 
their  grief.  They  gave  all  poroiblo  help  in  clearing  up  the  quarantine.  lot  of  good.  rcentro-ed  •«  *>..*#  in) 
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*N  THE  preceding  chapter  I  endeavored,  follow¬ 
ing  the  linw  of  the  memorandum  I  had  prepared 
for  submission  to  the  Emperor,  to  demonstrate 
the  unreality  of  the  so-called  Great  Slav  Idea,  alias 
Fan -Slavism,  as  a  pcaalble  factor  in 
practical  politics,  and  consequently 
the  inadvisability  of  adopting  it  as  a 
guiding  star  in  the  conduct  of  Rus¬ 
sia’s  foreign  policy.  I  shall  now  have 
to  explain  why  it  was  that  this  idea, 
inasmuch  aa  it  influenced  the  policy 
of  our  government— or  even  merely 
the  attitude  of  our  diplomatic  or  con¬ 
sular  agents  who  were  frequently  act¬ 
ing  without  authority  on  their  own 
hook,  so  to  apeak,  in  reliance  on  the 
unfailing  support  of  the  Slavophile 
proa— had  become  a  stumblingblock 
on  the  road  to  a  friendly  understand¬ 
ing  with  the  neighboring  Austro- 
Hungarian  monarchy,  and  a  constant 
aourco  of  mutual  Irritation. 

In  order  to  understand  the  situa¬ 
tion  it  la  necessary  to  keep  in  mind 
that  of  the  three  principal  national¬ 
ities  composing  the  population  of  the 
monarchy  the  Slava  were  numeri¬ 
cally  the  atrongest  element;  next 
came  the  Germans;  and  last  the 
Hungarians,  or  Magyars.  Politically, 
however,  the  order  of  their  relative 
importance  was  different— the  Ger¬ 
mans  as  the  dominant  nationality 
occupied  the  first  place;  neat  came 
the  Magyars;  and  ioat  the  Slava. 

Though  since  1867  Hungary  had  been 
a  semi-independent  kingdom,  united 
to  Austria  only  In  the  person  of  the 
monarch,  the  influence  of  the  Mag¬ 
yars  on  the  policy  of  the  dualistlc 
monarchy  was  predominant  because 
the  Austrian  Government  In  ita  do¬ 
mestic  policy  had  adopted  the  system 
of  relying  on  Hungarian  support  aa  a 
counterpoise  to  the  Slav  demerit, 
which  In  the  Austrian  half  of  the 
monarchy  was  numerically  in  a  con¬ 
siderable  majority,  but  which  it  was 
thought  necessary  to  keep  down  po¬ 
litically.  This  policy,  on  the  face  of 
it  unreasonable  and,  as  events  have 
shown,  fatal  in  Its  consequences,  was 
based,  however,  on  two  considera¬ 
tions.  which  in  the  eyes  of  its  advo¬ 
cates  among  Austrian  statesmen  were 
not  unnaturally  held  to  be  extremely 
weighty  onca: 

Kind,  it  responded  to  the  strongly 
developed  nationalistic  feeling  of  the 
Gcrman-Austrian  population,  used  to 
age-long  predominance,  and  reluctant  to  renounce 
favor  of  the  Slav  clement.  The  second  consideration  was  a 
more  complicated  and.  in  the  eyes  of  Austrian  statesmen 
probably,  a  more  important  one.  It  was  connected  with 
the  situation  in  the  Balkan  Peninsula  and  with  the  policy 
Russia  was  pursuing,  or  was  supposed  to  pursue,  in  regard 
to  the  Balkan  statee  of  Slav  nationality. 

In  a  previous  chapter  relating  to  the  time  when  I 
accredited  as  Minister  to  Serbia  I  had  occasion  to 
to  the  curious  effect  produced  on  the  policies  of  the  Slav 
*tatn>  of  the  Balkan  Peninsula  by  the  rival  influences  of 
Russia  and  Austria-Hungary.  Thus  Bulgaria  would  seek 
the  support  of  the  latter  against  the  former,  and  Serbia 
the  support  of  Rureia  against  Austria-Hungary,  and  vice 
versa,  as  rircumsUncre  might  require:  the  result  being 
that  the  Vienna  government  would  consider  one  or  the 
other  of  the  Bulkan  Slav  states  as  potentially  most  dan¬ 
gerous  outposts  of  Russia  against  Austria-Hungary,  the 
more  so  as  the  southern  SlavB  would  naturally  be  in  full 
sympathy  with  the  Slav  populations  of  the  monarchy  and 
would  always  be  willing  as  well  as  able  to  foment  among 
them  discontent  and  a  rebellious  spirit. 

On  the  other  hand,  Russia's  policy — as  far  as  our  gov¬ 
ernment  can  be  said  to  have  had  any  well  thought  out.  well 
defined  and  consistently  carried  out  policy— in  the  Balkan 
Peninsula  was  supposed  to  pursue  a  double  aim:  First,  to 
prevent  the  spread  of  Austro-Hungarian  influence  in  the 
Slav  states,  or,  as  Pan-Slavistic  doctrine  would  have  it.  to 
protect  these  state*  from  the  pressure  of  Germanism  in  the 
shape  of  Austria  and  to  foil  her  supposed  aim  of  gaining  an 
outlet  to  the  .-Egean  Sea  at  Saloniki;  and.  secondly,  to 
secure  in  the  rear  of  Austria-Hungary  on  ally  who  might 


By  BARON  ROSEN 


Austin  to  Ihm  U Hi  tad  Stats, 


It  in 


alwaya  have  to  be  reckoned  with,  and  consequently 
the  likelihood  of  Russia,  unless  guided  by  a  policy  of 
reason  and  competent  statesmanship,  becoming  in¬ 
volved  in  a  conflict  which  would  automatically  lead 
to  a  general  war  in  Europe  owing  to 
the  play  of  existing  alliances. 

"If,  however,  we  could  bring  our¬ 
selves  to  renounce  the  cult  of  the 
fetish  of  the  Great  Slav  Idea  the 
whole  question  of  our  relations  with 
the  Austro-Hungarian  monarchy 
would  present  itself  in  quite  another 
light.  From  the  point  of  view  of  the 
security  of  our  western  frontier  three 
relations  were  of  no  Ires  Importance 
than  thoae  with  our  other  neighbor, 
Germany,  and  the  maintenance  of 
friendly  relations  with  both,  as  they 
had  existed  for  a  century  and  a  half, 
should  have  been  the  first  and  moat 
important  duty  of  Russian  states¬ 
manship.  Russia  was  certainly  not 
coveting  any  territorial  acquisition!! 
at  the  expense  of  Austria-Hungary, 
nor  could  the  Utter  Power  be  sus¬ 
pected  of  any  covetousness  In  regard 
to  Russian  poarealona.  The  Aus¬ 
trian  flirtations  with  our  Ukralno- 
philre.  barring  some  encouragement  of 
their  disloyalty  to  Russia,  were  not 
any  more  practical  importance 
our  flirtations  with  Austriu’a 
SUv  subjects  and  our  academic  en- 
couragemenU  of  their  potcntUI  dis¬ 
loyalty  to  the  Austrian  Crown.  Both 
Powers  would  certainly  havo  acted 
wisely  if  they  had  put  a  damper  on 
the  exertions  of  their  natlonulUtlc 
agitators.  But  there  existed  no  ra¬ 
tional  ground  whatever  for  us  to  look 
askance  at  Austria’s  offorU  to  expand 
her  political  Influence,  after  having 
been  ousted  from  Germany,  in  the 
direction  of  southern  Slavdom. 

"To  begin  with,  It  was  high  time 
for  us  to  reel  lie  that  Russia  waa  not 
tho  only  great  SUv  Power  In  tho 
world,  that  Austria  was  another— no 
more,  Indeed,  exclusively  SUv  than 
RuosU  herself,  but  since  tho  annexa¬ 
tion  of  Bosnia  and  Hercegovina  about 
two-thirds  SUv— and  that  the  morn 
SUv  countries  she  could  succeed  In 
bringing  within  the  sphere  or  her  In- 
tereeU,  tho  greater  and  tho  more 
powerful  would  bocomo  tho  Slav  ole- 
men  t,  and  consequently  tho  Influence 
of  Slavdom  in  the  monarchy.  The 
incongruity,  therefore,  of  our  mani¬ 
festing  in  the  supposed  Interest  of  tho 
Great  SUv  Idee  any  Jealousy  of  our  neighbor  on  account 
erf  his  annexation  of  Bosnia  and  Hercegovina  and  of  his 
tendency  to  seek  expansion  of  his  influence  southward, 
would  seem  to  bo  evident.  In  short,  there  was  no  rational 
ground  whatever  for  supposing  that  two  greet  SUv  Powers 
could  not  exist  side  by  aide  and  live  in  peace  and  amity 
without  attempting  to  encroach  upon  one  another's  do¬ 
mains  or  spheres  of  influence.” 

Moreover,  such  a  consummation  would  havo  hod  the 
great  merit  of  having  laid  forever  the  ghost  of  Pan- 
SUrism  under  the  headship  of  Ruvuu,  which  for  so  long 
has  been  held  to  be  a  grave  menace  to  the  rest  of  Europe, 
though  it  has  been  kept  alive  only  by  the  empty  vaporing* 
of  our  SUvophile  press,  noisy  agitations  of  our  Slav  benev¬ 
olent  societies,  and  more  or  less  insubordinate  activities  of 
our  popularity-seeking  diplomat*  and  consuls  in  SUv 
countria.  Pan-SUvism  under  the  headship  of  Russia 
never  could  have  become  a  reality  for  the  simple  reason 
that  Slavdom,  divided  against  itself  by  more  than  one 
deadly  feud,  was  united  only  in  ita  reluctance  to  submit  to 
the  supremacy,  let  alone  domination,  of  Russia  in  any 
shape  or  form.  Of  this  we  had  a  sufficiently  enlightening 
experience  when  we  tried  our  domineering  policies  on  thn 
Bulgarians  we  had  just  liberated  from  the  Turkish  yoke. 

Having  thus  ex  pored  in  my  memorandum,  with  what  I 
thought  sufficient  convincingness,  the  unwisdom  of  suffer¬ 
ing  our  policy  to  be  guided  by  popular  conceptions  of  the 
so-called  Great  SUv  Idea,  I  proceeded  to  examine  the 
other  so-called  historic  task  Russia  was  supposed  to  havo 
had  cut  out  for  her  by  her  obvious  destiny,  as  well  as  by  tho 
unanimous  traditional  longing  of  the  Russian  people  -  tho 
acquisition  of  Constantinople—  Tsargrad  and  the  Straits. 
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I  fret  of  all  pointed 
out  that  nil  the 
vague  and  irre¬ 
sponsible  talk  so 
popular  and  so 
freely  indulged  In 
by  our  society, 
from  the  highest 
cirdesdowntolhe 
lowest,  about  this 
so-called  historic 
task  of  Russia, 
had  been  the  cause 
of  similar  actual 
intentions  of  con¬ 
quest  being  very 
generally  attrib¬ 
uted  to  our  gov¬ 
ernment  in  spito 
of  repeated  de¬ 
nials  and  assur¬ 
ances  to  the 
contrary,  towhich 
neither  friend  nor 
foe  seemed  to  give 
any  credence.  At 
the  same  time  in¬ 
veterate  and.  It 
must  boron  lowed , 
not  quit*-  ground¬ 
less  suspicions  in 
this  regard  had 
given  rise  in  Eng¬ 
land  in  the  public 
mind  nnd  even  in 
the  councils  of 
■talesmen  to  per¬ 
haps  nuturul  but 
in  any  case  en¬ 
tirely  groundless 
apprehensions 
kit  the  most  un¬ 
likely.  but,  after  all,  not  Impossible  actual  taking  poss— ion 
by  Russia  of  Constantinople  and  the  Straits  might  re¬ 
stitute  a  serious  menace  to  England's  communications 
with  India  and  to  the  safety  of  Great  Rritalh's  Indian 
empire.  The  result,  however,  of  all  this  had  been  a  state 
of  latent  hostility  which  for  more  than  half  a  century  had 
profoundly  affected  the  relations  between  the  two  great 
empire*  to  the  lasting  advantage  of  neither  of  them. 

This  supposedly  historic  task  of  our  policy  in  the  Near 
East  did  not  by  any  means,  as  I  pointed  out  in  my  mem¬ 
orandum,  dreervo  this  qualification,  "unless  we  were  to 
accept  as  a  reason  therefor  the  legrndorv  rai  !  on  Con¬ 
stantinople  undertaken  by  Oleg.  Prince  f  Kleff.  in  ibe 
I  loginning  of  the  tenth  century.  Neither  Piur  the  Great 
nor  Catharine  the  Great  ever  pursued  a  similar  chimera. 
They  set  themselves  only  such  tasks  as  could  be  prac¬ 
tically  fulfilled.  Catharine  the  Great  never  a*  much  a. 
dreamed  of  the  conquest  of  Constantinople  her  In  agi¬ 
nation  was  concerned  merely  with  the  restoration  of  the 
Ityiantine  empire  under  the  scepter  of  a  Ku—  an  grand 
duke  the  celebrated  so-called  Greek  Pro.  - 1. 

"As  regards  the  question  of  the  Straits"  to  quo'.-  from 
the  aforreaid  memorandum  -  -"it  is  high  time  to  abandon 
the  Idea  that  they  represent  the  key  to  our  house  which  we 
should  put  Into  our  pocket.  This  is  one  of  those  phrv— < 
which  convey  no  precise  meaning,  but,  Uing  thought¬ 
lessly  repeated  by  millions  of  people,  end  by  acquiring 
s  hypnotic  influence  over  people’s  minds,  In  reality 
these  Straits  of  the  Bosphorus  and  the  Dardanelles  ran 
just  as  little  he  considered  to  represent  the  key  to  our 
house  as  could  the  strait  known  as  the  Sound-  Ore- 
fund— giving  access  to  the  Baltic  Sea  from  the  North 
Sea  or  German  Ocean.  Moreover,  in  the  Ttlark  Sea  we 
■till  hold  the  superiority  of  naval  forrt*  or  ogair.ii  Tur¬ 
key,  whereas  in  the  Baltic  it  has  already,  arid,  to  all 
appearance*,  definitively  pawed  into 
the  hands  of  a  neighboring  Power, 
whose  navy  ranks  as  second  only  to 
that  of  Great  Britain. 

"The  navigation  of  the  Straits  in 
time  of  peace,  that  is  to  say,  in  nor¬ 
mal  times,  being  free  to  merchant¬ 
men.  is  closed  only  to  naval  vessels  of 
all  Powers  save  Turkey,  under  the 
treaties  of  1841  and  1856.  This  latter 
■tipulation,  depriving  our  navy  of 
the  right  of  free  egress  from  the 
Black  Sea  into  the  Mediterranean 
and  free  Ingres  from  the  Mediter¬ 
ranean  into  the  Black  Sea,  would 
**era  indeed  to  constitute  a  serious 
disadvantage  if  we  were  in  a  position 
to  consider  our  Black  Sea  ports  as  a 
naval  base  for  a  considerable  fleet 
destined  to  operate  beyond  the 
limits  of  that  sea." 


open— with  the 
consent  of  Tur¬ 
key— to  tho  pas¬ 
sage  of  an  enemy 
fleet,  we  needed  a 
strong  naval  force 
in  the  Black  Sea 
for  defensive  pur¬ 
poses,  wouldinthe 
first  place  be 
neglecting  what  a 
recent  writer  de¬ 
fined  as  “  the  gen¬ 
eral  rule  that  lea¬ 
ser  navies  are  but 
concentrated  na¬ 
tional  wealth  and 
power  in  bundle* 
convenient  for  de¬ 
struction,”  a  rule 
tho  wisdom  of 
which  our  own 
mpe rim oe  in  the 
Crimean  and  Jap¬ 
anese  want  should 
have  taught  us  to 
respect,  and  fur¬ 
thermore  would 
lie  objectlnu,  con¬ 
sidering  that  un- 
dor  modern 
conditions  coast 
defense  cun  behest 
assured  from  the 
shore  and  the 
landing  of  force, 
prevented  or  re¬ 
pulsed  with  dis¬ 
astrous  effect  to 
the  invader. 

"It  stands  to 
rcuson,  therefore, 

Such  an  ambition,  however,  it  would  be  folly  for  us  to  that  the  whole  quotum  of  the  frradom  of  the  Strait,  is  for 
entertain,  for  tho  simple  reason  that  in  rase  of  a  war  with  us  more  a  matter  of  sentiment  thsn  of  any  practical  lm- 
a  maritime  power  tho  DordaneUos.  whether  in  our  paw-  poctancr.  Braid*,  wo  may  rast  assured  that  Great  Britain 
aeraion  or  not.  could  always  bo  blockaded  and  dosed  to  us  would  never  consent  to  a  modification  to  suit  our  wish**  of 
by  a  superior  naval  fore*  of  the  enemy.  All  that  wo  really  the  status  of  the  Straits  sso.UbU.bnd  by  the  trealira." 

in  the  Black  Sen  eras  a  fleet  sufficiently  strong  to  I  must  observe  hero  that  this  was  written  in  the  summer 
with  any  naval  fort*  Turkey  could  poraibly  be  able  of  l*l2-that  is  to  ray.  three  years  before  Great  Britain 
to  put  to  sen  against  us.  Togo  beyond  that  on  tho  pien  and  France  had  agreed  to  the  acquisition  by  Russia  of 
that  tho  Straits,  not  being  in  our  po— alon  and  therefore  Constantinople,  the  wratem  coast  of  the  Bosphorus,  the 

Soa  of  Marmora,  the  Dardanelles!,  southern  Thrace  as  far 
a<  the  Enos  Midis  line,  the  coast  of  Asia  Minor  between 
-  H  -  idioms  and  the  River  Sakurta,  and  a  point  on  the 
Gulf  <4  I  anna  to  be  defined  later,  the  Islands  In  the  Sea  uf 
Marmora  and  the  islands  of  Iinbrcn  and  Tenedoe— an 
which  only  simple-minded  incompetence  could 
have  taken  fin  anything  but  an  empty  promise  given  In 
order  to  enable  Russian  diplomacy  to  parade  before  the 
people  at  least  a  semblance  of  justification  for 
having  brought  upon  Russia  the  catastrophe  of  this  war. 
»'  d  easy  enough  to  give  because  the  actual  realization  of 
any  »uch  combination  must  have  appeared  more  than 
doubtful.  The  v  alue  they  attached  to  this  justification  the 
Russian  people  have  demonstrated  with  sufficient  clear- 
!■-  -  by  their  revolt  against  the  continuation  of  the  war, 
which  »as  the  true  underlying  meaning  of  the  Russian 
Revolution. 

••  The  taking  permanent  porarasion  by  us  of  the  Straits 
and  surrounding  territories  would  necnarily  involve  the 
final  liquidation  of  the  inheritance  of  the  Sick  Man  of 
Europe,  which  would  be  opposed  by  all  those  laying  claim 
to  parts  of  hi-  relate.  Of  course  the  military  authorities 
al<  me  would  be  competent  to  pronounce  judgment  on  the 
quretion  whether  it  would  be  at  all  possible  from  a  strate¬ 
gical  point  of  view  to  take  and  to  retain  permanently 
uf  three  Straits,  and,  if  possible,  at  what 
to  the  state  and  to  the  nation.  But  this  paeudo- 
patriotic  talk  about  the  necessity  for 
us  of  taking  pwsrasion  of  the  Straits 
was  indulged  in  by  thousands  of  peo¬ 
ple  who  are  either  unable  or  unwilling 
to  study  cloaely  the  question  whether 
this  supposedly  most  important  to»k 
of  our  foreign  policy  was  really  sus¬ 
ceptible  of  accomplishment  and  what 
would  be  the  consequent**  for  Rus¬ 
sia  of  the  realization,  if  such  were 
possible,  of  their  patriotic  dreams. 

"There  is,  however,  one  really 
most  important  interest  of  Russia— 
and,  for  the  matter  of  that,  not  alone 
of  Russia  but  of  all  countries  trading 
in  the  Black  Sea  -connected  with 
this  question  of  the  Straits,  and  that 
is  that  they  should  at  all  timre, 
whether  in  peace  or  in  war,  be  free 
(CMlUiMri  ex  Page  HU 
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MORTENSE  THE  HELPFUL 


,  IPS  •  _  figure  the  nixr  of  the  hole  we  would  be  in 
Il2s(U)E>S  if  he  should  die.  It  would  be  the  end 
of  our  comfy  browns  and  lazy  blurs." 
k  n  k  rjt  u  Then  Joel  smashed  the  receiver  back 
on  the  hook,  and  used  language  that 
would  have  frizzled  the  trewuw  of  any  stenogra¬ 
pher-blonde  or  brunette;  and  after  a  while— just 
because  he  couldn’t  think  up  any  new  numc*  to  call 
Bogglre,  and  also  because  he  did  not  want  to  incur 
the  possibility  of  losing  a  rattling  good  stenogra¬ 
pher- he  stopped. 

“Keally.  MiaaTelfer.I  beg  your  pardon, "said  he. 

"Don't  mind  me.”  replied  Ilortenae.  “Go  as  far 
as  you  like— I'm  leaving  Saturday.” 

"Whatr  shouted  Joel.  "You  am  giving  up  your 
position?” 

"Yes,"  said  llortense,  shooing  a  lovely  trees  of 
blood  hair— which  resembled  a  stretch  of  moliueies 
candy— away  from  her  pink  ear, 

"In  heaven’s  name,  what  has  gone  wrong  with 
V  you?" 

"Nothing— I'm  leaving  because  everything  has 
TJ  gone  right."  , 

L  “What  do  you  mean?" 

If  "  Well,  you  see  It  Is  like  this:  I  classify  under  the 
rest  low-blonde  type— you  know— what  you  might 
rail  the  temperamental  imprew.lonsU.ts;  and  once 
having  attained  the  ultimate  ideal  I  lake  up  *om«- 
thlng  else.  As  a  stenographer  I’m  perfect  and  I 
know  it— that’s  why  I  can’t  stay  here  any  longer.  The 
r>  'em  I  work  under  won’t  allow  It." 

Fine!”  said  Joel,  in  a  tone  that  registered  auper- 
•>  •»"».  “  Bu«,  if  it  isn’t  going  to  Jur  your  system  too 
much,  do  you  mind  telling  me  why  you  ever  sacrificed  so 
glorious  a  career  for  anything  so  sordid  as  the  bath-robe 


WHEN  the  learned  Ph.  D.’e  of  a  former  generation 
sat  them  down  to  write  a  treatise  on  natural 
philosophy -that  Is.  some  ponderous  tome  which 
they  desired  to  put  over  as  an  erudite  wallop- they 
hastened  to  Inject  one  fundamental  thought  into  the  plas¬ 
tic  brain  of  the  erstwhile  eager  student.  “In  the  domain 
of  nuture."  said  they,  ”we  are  confronted  with  two  major 
divisions— mind  and  matter.”  And  so  effectively  did  they  letter  would  shoot  a  parabolic 
shoot  this  educational  hypodermic  that  even  in  our  day  curve  from  her  machi-  * 
the  uncultured  recognize  this  basic  principle  as  an  aid  straight  to  Joel’s  flat-top  ds> 
to  human  clarification,  inasmuch  as  they  often  refer  to  And  ss  for  accuracy!  «.r 
certain  types  wherein  bone  and  Ivory  have  crowded  out  spacing  was  like  the  sev. 
the  first  of  tha  major  divisions.  stare  of  the  Pleiades,  and  )  •  r 

Joel  Baldaney  was  of  such:  but  at  the  same  time,  far  ba  punctuation  as  specific  aa  the 
it  from  us  to  Imply  that  Joel  was  uncultured,  because  he  arms  ancient  jot  and  tittle  of  I  - 
worth  at  least  seven  millions  and  spent  his  winters  at  Palm  Hebrew  scribe. 

Beach.  Nevertheless,  Joel  had  long  since  exhausted  his  However,  even  as  the 
catalogue  of  scorching  epithets  when  referring  to  the  pest iferous  miasma  of  early 
paucity  of  brains  among  the  numerous  employees  of  the  morn  will  smear  the  pink  of 
firm  of  Baldaney  A  Killmer,  In  that  he  had  hit  all  the  high  rosy  dawn,  so  some  misfit 
spots  from  blockhead  to  nincompoop.  human  cog  can  ofltimea 

”  It's  the  human  equation  that’s  pulling  all  the  slats  out  scratch  the  polished  veneer 
of  our  business  crib,"  was  the  way  Joel  put  It;  and  Joel  of  business  efficiency.  In 
knew,  because  he  was  the  boss  carpenter  who  had  sawed  this  case  it  was  CHd  Man 
each  stanchion,  peat  and  slat  that  went  into  the  snug  little  Boggles,  the  chemist,  who 
structure.  Wasn’t  he  the  man  who  had  lifted  the  bath  robe  had  throern  a  monkey 
from  the  hook  of  national  obscurity  and  placed  it  under  wrench  into  the  bath-robe 
the  soft  light  of  the  library  lamp?  Certainly  he  was.  Why  works,  and  Joel’s  partner, 
the  Bsl-da-ney  Bath  Robe  was  so  popular  In  America  that  Mr.  Killmer.  who  ran  the 
millions  of  tired  business  men  went  home  at  night  and  manufacturing  end  of  the 
simply  said,  "Bring  papa  hia  Bai-da-ney.”  and  every  business,  was  releasing  all 
member  of  the  family  knew  just  what  be  wanted.  And  the  bad  news  over  the  tele- 
who  was  It  but  Joel  Baldaney  who  invented  new  names  for  phone, 
color  combinations?  "Get  hubby  a  comfy-brown  Babda-  "Boggles  has  been  away 
ney  for  his  Christmas  "-that  was  one  of  Joel’s  advert  W-  now  for  ten  days."  said 
menta  which  appeared  in  every  magazine  from  Tessa  to  Killmer.  "He  takes  a  va- 
Tuckahoe.  "Ask  him  if  he  wants  a  lazy-blue  Bal-da-ney  ration  whenever  he  feels 
<lc  luxe  for  his  birthday?"  was  another;  and  it  was  a  good  like  it.  and  if  he  does  not 
one,  because  the  minute  he  thought  of  calling  it  a  ”de  show  up  to-morrow  I  shall 
luxe”  he  raised  the  price  eight  dollars.  have  to  cloae  down,  because 

Of  course  any  man  who  has  pulled  seven  million  dollar*  we  hare  not  got  an  ounce 
out  of  bath  robes.  Just  aa  if  they  were  so  many  basting  of  dye  in  the  factory." 
threads,  will  find  that  hia  nervous  system  is  asking  him  to  "Cloae  down  1"  shrieked 
sit  down  and  talk  things  over.  At  least,  it  was  that  way  Joel.  "Do  you  mean  to 
with  Joel.  He  had  acquired  a  peculiar  sort  of  nervous  tell  me  that  we  are  going  to 
wink  that  frisked  with  his  good  right  eye.  and  the  worst  of  have  our  plant  tied  up  just 
it  was  that  he  would  release  it  at  the  meat  inopportune  because  that  doddering  old 
moments.  It  might  not  have  been  so  bad  if  he  could  have  chemist  has  been  away 
synchronised  a  bit  now  and  then  with  his  left  optic,  but  for  ten  day*?" 
his  straight  one-eye  wink  gave  him  a  baneful  aspect  even  “It  lodes  that  way  to  me. 
when  he  would  look  benign.  the  only  man  who  knows  ary. 

Now  the  unfortunate  part  of  it  was  that  Joel’s  ragged-  about  our  formulas,  and  * 
edge  nerves  were  jig-sawing  hole*  into  hia  disposition,  and  countenance  the  idea  of  «• 
he  found  it  difficult  to  retain  the  services  of  a  competent  Not  a  soul  has  been  in  our  Ub- 
secretary.  They  came— they  aw— and  then  they  faded,  ten  year*.  Boggles  will  not  - 
Some  of  them  fainted  during  the  first  battle.  and  he  recently  told  me  that 

Still,  heaven  is  kind  even  to  the  nervous,  and  with  the  resign  the  minute  I  made  a 
advent  of  Miss  Hortens*  Telfer  into  hia  private  office  the  check  him  up  on  his  formulas. 


tall  and.  withal. 


’’Oh.  1  heard  that  you  were  hard  to  get  along  with, 
and  brfora  organising  a  company  for  the  promulgation 
of  some  of  my  ideas  l  wanted  to  make  a  tost  case  of  the 
worst  all-round  combination  I  could  possibly  find,  ao  1 
came  in  and  got  the  job.” 

"I  get  you."  aaid  Joel,  loaning  back 
,  ^  and  tapping  hia  niae  with  an  Ivory- 
handled  letter  opener.  "Of  course,  I 
*hrmk  from  asking  a  lady  questions  that 
GF.  *re  none  of  my  businraa,  but  what  sort 


“I  was  with  the  Ruby 
Match  Company  in  their  re- 
—arch  and  statistical  depart¬ 
ment;  In  fart,  I  created  it  for 
i hem-  non, Hiring  entirely 
new.  and  functioned  along  In¬ 
spirational  lines. 
Perhaps  you  would 
get  it  better  if  I  said 
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I  hut  it  was  ■  fclt-iolitd  auxiliary  to  scientific  salesmanship.  For  several  minutes  Joe!  glared  at  her,  then  in  deadly.  Without  ao  much  as  the  quiver  of  an  eyelash  or  the 
because  when  you  come  to  analyze  things  it  does  ptiayfoot  cones*,  but  even  tone*  sasd:  “  You  are  a  fool.”  palpitation  of  a  dimple  Hortenae  struck  a  grammatical 

along  with  it.  and  a  clever  idea— once  you  grasp  it."  “All  gemma  are  until  they  deliver."  said  Horten**,  chord  on  the  typewriter  in  front  of  her.  at  the  exact  spot 

‘‘Oh,  I've  got  the  focus  all  right,”  said  Joel.  “Please  blowing  a  speck  of  dust  from  the  nickeled  machine  in  front  where  she  had  left  off  when  interrupted  by  Joel,  her  won* 

continue."  of  her.  "but  I've  made  good,  so  you  are  wrong.  On  the  derful  fingers  flashing  with  the  dazzling  splendor  of  a 

"  Well,  as  I  said,  it’s  new,  and  I  suppose  that  some  day  I  other  hand.  I  am  more  consistent  than  you  are.  When  I  Fourth  of  July  sparkler, 
shall  have  to  cult  it  in  order  to  reach  the  masses.  The  first  make  an  implication -the  same  as  you  have—  I  proveit.”  “Gad— but  1  wish  I  had  her  nerve  I”  said  Joel  under  his 

principle  is:  Never  struggle  for  an  idea,  but  let  them  “That  is  a  sizzling  insinuation."  said  Joel,  grinning  at  breath. 

come  as  will.  At  the  Ruby  Match  Company  1  worked  her  audacity  in  spite  of  himself.  "  Does  it  imply  that  1  am  Then  he  touched  a  button  that  buzzed  a  call  in  the  sake 
under  disadvantage!,  because  I  had  to  demonstrate  through  a  fool?"  manager’s  office,  and  a  moment  later  Mr.  Luffkin  was 

a  poor  medium.  The  manager  wasn’t  exactly  the  right  “Since  you  are  so  candid  in  discussing  the  matter— ye*.”  seated  at  his  desk  with  a  record  of  the  previous  month’s 
type,  being  a  brunet,  but  I  stayed  long  enough  to  demon-  “Can  you  prove  it?”  sals  in  his  hands. 

strate  perfection— then  I  left.”  ’’ Certainly.”  Joel  took  one  look  at  It— then  turned  on  the  liquid  Are, 

At  this  point  Joel  picked  up  a  glass  paper  weight  with  a  Once  more  Joel  settled  bock  into  ’ 
mirror  back,  and  glanced  into  it  «»  if  to  gr?  a  line  on  hr*  he  scratched  hi*  cor  with  the  letter 
own  classification,  then  asked:  "What  was  the  matter  “Go  ahead -I’m  waiting.” 

with  the  manager?” 

“Inflammation  of  the  _ _ _ _ 

ego.  I  should  aay,”  an¬ 
swered  Hortens*  L'^  y  '  __  ' 

"  U  hat  d>d  you  strom-  J 1 1  ,  I  I  ‘ 

plish  for  the  Ruby  Match  ^ 

Company?”  {  \  1 

’  Raised  th«r  sales  by  Iff  |H  i  I  ■•Tlfar I  • 

about  ii  million  groan."  ^^B  !  1  !  l Jfa  1  _  — <  ' 

"How?"  asked  Joel,  ■{■V  TV  1  7^ 

with  something  akin  to  i 

Interest,  for  tho  first  time. 

"I  did  It  through  the 
magic  of  my  system.  It 

was  this  way.  One  day  1  |!|M|  j  I*  :’T' 

was  lunching  with  my  ,  . 

friend  Mazie Dayton. and  :  ft  j  ■  ./  .If 

she  remarked  casual-like:  U1TH '  II  I  'r  1 , 

‘Hortem*.  I  haven’t  had  ■  ’  ]/j£L 

■  cold  this  winter,  but  I  1L  >  f  mM’.~ 

gueas  I  hotter  knock  rl  f 

wood.’  Then  she  rapped  flflkEP  *  .  •*  1 / 

tho  table  with  her  knuck-  JVI  IC'sgu.  1  ,UWl&7  ‘  fl  kW: 

lm — and  that  minute  the  7W  W.  <v  I 

naira  of  the  Ruby  Match  T**  4. .MT  . 

Company  were  boosted  '  PWV  O/  r»l 

"Not  at  all.  The  min-  .  %  .  Sf  /  \7? 

ute  she  mado  that  remark  ,  ' .  .gi  f  ^  j 

my  system  began  to  work.  J  f  \  ./Bjj  i# 

At  once  I  visualized  the  <  I.  *  fi  •  .  \A  At 

univonsl  fore*  behind  the  i  1  f'1 

superstitious  urge,  and  AlI-  <  i  #  *-  cH  .  Jl 

•aid  to  myself:  ‘Why  not  ),  -.J  <*  "  J 

*ot  It  to  work  in  tho  match  /  fl[  \  TO,  -a*—-  —  - 

businrae?”'  ■  i  /  PiV/tV’  .  _  ..  -  _ 

"Did  you?"  ■  \ 

"Certainly.  Have  you  m  ^  AU  1  . 

ever  heard  the  expression:  V  i  ' t  ^  v 

’No  three  on  a  match’?”  n  \ 

’*  Well? "invented  that.  V'  \  j  , 

snd  as  our  general  mana-  \  L  V  V 

ger  at  the  Ruby  company  IB  9  JT]\ J\_  Jr  » 

■aid  to  the  president  one  IBlJ”  /Avt'  •  »•.  ’  \  I  t 

day:  ’ Trenholm,’ said  he,  l/i  |ft*  w-  l 

•it’s  the  wisest  little  bow-  QIH  \  A  '  Y 

ser  that  ever  came  into  ^^^B  W^BlT.l  .  «  1  \  I 

the  match  trade.’  You  A  J  K  JL 

see  it  has  drifted  all  'BrF  •  1  '  tt  A  A 

the  map.”  J  ▼  J \K\4AinM® 

-How  dsl  you  start  \Atrl 

^  ^  - 

among  th*  lose 

••sit  fan*,  then  m  the  rluta  Tj -  VM  •’  - 

s»d  rrJIeges  was  S 

business,  when  you  con- 

sider  that  each  year  there  "n  i*  >*«  smow  *•— •'  r*«»  m 

are  something  like  fifty 

billion  pipes  lighted  in  the  country,  and  possibly  as  many  “Any  mar.  1*  a  fool  who  allows 
cigars  and  cigarettes.  I  knew  that  if  1  could  get  all  the  carry  round  the  important  secrete  c 
smokers  a  bit  superstitious  about  passing  round  a  lighted  "You  mean  Boggles?” 
match,  and  once  sell  them  on  the  idea  that  it  was  bod  luck  "  Yes." 

for  three  persons  to  use  the  same  one.  it  would  increase  the  "  What  would  the  Bureau  of  Psy« 
consumption.  And  as  [  said  before  it  Located  the  little  engaged  its  professional  services  ini 
sticks  by  about  a  million  greea."  like  the*?” 

By  this  time  Joel  waa  gazing  at  her  in  awe.  She  was  "The  chances  are  that  it  would  l 
one  of  two  things— either  a  genius  or  a  featherbrain.  His  in  less  than  a  week,”  she  answered 
inclination  pushed  him  toward  the  latter  conclusion,  but  "What  would  the  charge*  be 
his  experience  argued  for  the  former.  One  thing  was  character?” 

certain— her  repeated  assertion  that  she  had  demon-  Hortense  figured  with  a  pencil 
strated  perfection  was  in  keeping  with  the  record  she  bad  answered:  “Oh.  about  a  thousand 
made  while  in  his  employ.  up  an  office  for  the  new  organizatii 

”  What  about  this  company  you  intend  to  organize?  ”  he  There  was  a  sudden  squeak  to  tl 

finally  asked.  ended  in  a  thud  as  Joel  brought  him 

”  I  shall  call  it  the  National  Bureau  of  Psychic  Inspire-  his  desk, 
lion,  for  the  correlation  and  conservation  of  brilliant  “Draw  your  pay  Saturday  nigt 
commercial  ideas,"  said  Hortense  as  she  smoothed  a  few  employment  with  us  at  an  end.”  rek 
imaginary  wrinkles  from  her  immaculate  waistline.  to  the  paper*  on  hi*  desk. 


of  sweet  blue  blaza  what’s  the  matter 
•  of  this  firm?  What  have  we  got  on  the 
road,  anyway —a  crowd  of 
___  tourists?  Arc  they  travel¬ 
ing  for  their  health?" 

”1  know  that  this  re¬ 
port  makes  a  very  poor 
showing,  Mr.  Haldaney." 
said  l.uffkin;  "but  at  the 


_  1/  .  I  I  !■  .  Joel.  "Say.  I’ve  spent  a 

million  dollars  advertising 
.  rt  I  If)  ■  our  comfy  brown*  und 

lazy  blure.  and - " 

.  11  ■  But  Joel  had  paused 

right  in  tho  midst  of  hi* 
'  ’  excitement,  and  was  gui- 

Jl  /  *»/  Z-ft  4  '1  ^Bl  lag  at  Hortense,  who  wu* 

•flArr  fV^rVrl  I  W  amillng  sweetly. 

F*  Wju/  /  ^  I  •  "  Maybe  you  think  that 

m^r7  jJ7  M  Jg  i  ■■  you  could  even  boi»l  tl.i 

*  'y/aBB IH  sain  of  Hul-.la-ney*.  will. 

.  BN  tl.i-  inusyfoiit  Ibiti-.l.it,  „f 

■ W  yours.”  he  .aid  will. 

B^ '  KpZ.fiJ  arorrl.itig  nuri’.uin. 

*Q  BBlIP.  y  Ms. '  >-• 

It-  '  trj|  |.rii.«l."  r.  |.l..-l  Hoi!.:..-, 

W  without  lifting  -.>  mu.lt 

u*  an  eye  from  tho  copy 
tLf  '  \  il  i»  front  of  her  or  mining 

■B.  *  >  ,  ;  t  II  comma  on  the  uivkel- 

tJm  platid machine.  "In fact. 

TflV  -I  quite  or. fi. lent  Dint 

•  .  ■I  <  n?  B\  .  I  I  hr  bureau  oul.l  dig  up 

fK  mkm<  vflv  1  ‘lie  big  corrective." 

A  nervous  H]>aam 
qu..*r*d  tfc '«-*!.  t*. 
shrinking  (Wm  ot  the 
B|.i>l..gelic  Mr.  l.uffkin. 
If  BVi  ‘it  What  unorthodox  famil¬ 

iarity  waa  (bis?  Were  the 
.gjTi  i  heavens  about  to  fall 

duff'  ?!•  J‘  nni1  ,llp  f'1111""  of  society 
MB?'  .  fl#  Jf  crack?  Such  familiar 

flippancy  between  Joel 
1  »  liHf.  Ilaidanry.  the  rnil.i. Tillin' 

I'ulh-fobe 

Ik  \  ^ a 

1  had 

•  the  ill'Xi  . .  -.1  hi: 

uai'riui—  ware  re*  m 
'■  *  '  *  * 

V  -  ®  ~  ,  'r  •  ’  -**' 

'  .... 

•••  *  *  ~ 

"There  something 

re  *m  m.  Tmitrt  tf  o,  owit  imim»  •  ••  soft  and  flabby  in  the  sales 

organization  of  this  firm 

tie  individual  to  I  can  tell  you  that;  and  I’m  going  to  inject  some  essence 
!>usineas."  of  pep  into  the  whole  miserable  outfit.  Take  this  matter 

up  with  me  the  first  thing  in  the  morning." 

*’  Y«,  sir,”  said  the  meek  M  r.  LufTkin,  making  his  escape 
i> piratical  do  if  I  with  becoming  alacrity. 

rtioo  with  a  cane  After  which,  being  all  rasped  up  to  a  nervous  saw-tooth 
edge.  Joel  did  a  mean  thing.  He  began  to  machine-gun  his 
ou  the  formulas  dictation  to  Hortense  at  double  his  normal  speed,  thinking 
thereby  to  confuse  the  blond  perfectionist  and  riddle  her 
service  of  this  vaunted  claim  to  stenographic  superiority,  but  the  lady 
responded  with  the  speed  of  a  spring  shade  roller.  Lot- 
a  minute,  then  ter*,  reports,  tabulated  documents— all  went  into  the  little 
a— enough  to  fit  notebook,  without  a  single  false  entry,  halt  or  question. 

Finally,  as  Joel  paused  for  breath,  she  locked  up  and  in 
ivel  chair,  which  dulcet  tones,  soft  as  the  tinkle  of  silvery  bells,  asked: 
uarely  in  front  of  ’’Shall  I  take  your  dictation  direct  on  the  typewriter?  I 
am  far  speedier  that  way,  if  you  are  pressed  for  time," 
i  consider  your  Thereupon  Joel  capitulated,  and  suddenly  remembered 
rdsively.  turning  that  it  ill  behooved  his  dignity  to  fence  with  a  batli-robe 
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Pickumg  Pir&midential  Candidate® 


t  I  he  prop e«u  o f  the  two  enterprise*  of 
■publican  and  Democratic  candidate*  for 
dent,  and  mark  with  crop mm  the  react 
•pot*  where  the  deed*  irrr  done.  The 
only  way  lu  judge  the  promt  b  by 
.  the  future,  but  there  »  rutoolaUun 
\  in  ha*  rig  the  lav-down  on  the 
\  past  Thb  country  «rill  be 
\  ti-^Uy  populated  with  rlam- 
\  <r  .ua  l-lold-you  warn  alone 
\  about  the  first  of  July,  and 
\  the  appal  line  circumstance 

\  of  it  all  b  that  they  re- 
\  trained  from  telling  until 

\  after  the  event  instead 


shouting  before  when 
the  nobe  might  have 
been  a  deterrent. 
However,  aa  Burke 
set  forth,  there  b  no 

to  indict  a  nation. 
What  Burke  failed  to 
add  waa  that  neither 
b  there  neremity  for 
aueh  proceeding,  all 
that  b  needed  b  to  let 


attention  to  what  he  b  doing.  The  people  have  knocked 
down  the  bore**  la  thb  country  »  number  of  tirare,  but 
alwaya  they  have  allowed  them  to  get  up  again. 

The  bom  start*  proreeding*  In  iarh  cnmpaign  with  an 
identical  program  That  ptgnm  b  to  nominate  a  man 
fur  President  who  will  be  to  hb  liking.  Sometime*  that 
program  prevail*.  Sometimes  it  doea  not.  If  it  doe*  not. 
the  bow  nominates  a  man  who  b  three-quarters,  half, 
one-quarter  — a  little  in  hb  control.  He  plays  in  a  de¬ 
scending  scab,  hoping  and  planning  toaave  something  out 
of  the  wreck..  He’ll  take  half  If  be  cannot  get  the  loaf- 
a  slice,  a  crust,  a  crumb:  or.  if  worse  comm  to  worst,  he’ll 
be  grateful  for  the  paper  the  loaf  wa*  wrapped  in- any- 
thing  to  identify  him  with  the  baking,  for  if  be  get*  nothing 
he  b  nothing.  H-  has  no  rmourr*  of  hb  own.  All  be  has 
b  what  b  conferred  on  him. 

It  ha*  been  so  always.  It  wiD  be  ao  aa  long  a*  the  people 
delegate  their  political  powers.  It  waa  to  when  thb  pre- 
convention  campaign  began.  It  ■  so  aa  thb  b  written. 
The  Republican  bomm  set  out  to  nominate  a  man  for 
President,  and  tbs  Democratic  bomm  set  out  to  nominate 
a  man  for  President.  The  Republican,  had  a  free  field. 
The  Democrat*  were  hampered  by  the  fart  that  President 
Wlboo  wasn’t  playing  the  game  with  them.  Still,  they  set 
up  the  same  pin.  They  invited  candidanm.  They 
encouraged  favorite  son.  They  multiplied  run UatanU  in 
order  to  divide  ronstituendsa.  That  part  of  It  was  all 
conventional  and  ohrioua. 


JOI.ITICS  is  versatile  and  mutable; 
likewise,  ductile.  There  i*  high  publics. 

There  in  low  politics.  Abu,  and  fur 
present  cunniderutiun,  tliere  b  presidential  politics,  which 
bit  combination  of  all  other  sort*,  with  a  dash  of  lavender, 
a  bar  sinister,  a  brightly  polished  halo,  an  up- 
turnrel  and  beatific  eye  and  a  saintly  a»l« 

Presidential  politics  is  n  mi»ture  of 
advertising  and  alchemy.  The  origi¬ 
nal  ukhrmlst*  got  nowhere  in  their 
efforts  la  put  acres*  their  for¬ 
mulas  for  transmuting  hoi 
mctuls  into  pure  gold.  The 
trouble  was  that  they  had 
nil  knowledge  of  publicity, 
nur  machinery  for  it.  If 
Parucelnua,  Allierlus 
Magnus.  Roger  Bacon 
and  the  other  old  boys 
had  had  live  bunrhm 
nf  pres*  agents  they 
not  only  would  have 
established  their 
claims  hut  would  have 
been  able  to  capitalise 
their  companies  and 
M'llthelrstock.  Trans- 
mututtun  b  done  every 
day  now.  it  b  one  of 
the  initial  operations  In 
presidential  politics, 

The  leaders  take  a 
second-grade  man  and 
transmute  him,  t«  and  for 
t  lie  |x<upl*,(ntou  first-grade 
one!  or  the  press  agent 
-ay  they  do,  which  amount* 
to  the  same  thing  with  **tir 
thinking  proletariat.  Alchemy 
and  advertising  do  the  trick. 

of  course  It  tukra  aom-  ..pre- 
mentation.  Even  llcnnre 
tu*.  who  wo*  a  god.  didn't  away 
with  it  on  the  drat  trial.  Some  of  the  Use 
material  our  political  alchemist*  work  on 
•Imply  will  not  transmute,  and  must  be  dis¬ 
carded;  but.  at  that,  they  have 
survey  of  their  efforts  In  thb  anteconveotlon  period  will 
testify.  If  they  ren  keep  the  .pell  of  the  abracadabra 
working  until  the  early  and  the  late  daya  of  June  they  will 
rush  in  at  Chicago  and  at  Kan  Krancbco.  and  they  will 
emerge  with  the  candidate*,  the  bonde,  the  preferred  stock 
and  fifty-one  per  cent  of  the  comimin. 

Cuming  event*  cast  their  shaduwa  before;  sometime* 
behind:  and  often  all  there  b  to  the  event  b  the  shadow 
of  it.  That  trio  l*  a  normal  on*  in  a  preconvention  cam¬ 
paign  like  this  one.  There  are  many-shadow,  of  various 
texture*  and  sharpnrea  of  outlim*.  but  the  chief  shadow, 
the  sharpest  on*,  the  one  mat  clearly  delineated,  b  the  one 
id  the  Insure  getting  what  they  are  after  because  nobody 
is  taking  steps  to  stop  them. 


By  SAMUEL  G.  BLYTHE 


Outragwi  Porpoiratod  to  Order 

'HEN  the  late  Thomas  B.  Reed,  of  Main*, 
ning  the  House  of  Representative*  in  Washington  in 
hb  rapacity  os  Csar.  it  was  hb  custum  to  call  in  the  Demo¬ 
cratic  leaders  and  say  to  them:  "Boya,  after  the  Houm 
meets  at  noon  to-day  we  intend  to  perpetrate  the  following 
outrages"— and  give  the  detail*.  Reed  was  in  better  case 
than  these  who  are  concerned  with  the  forthcoming  con¬ 
ventions,  because  Reed  had  the  specifications  for  hb  out¬ 
rages.  He  knew.  All  that  can  be  said  foe  the  plans  of  the 
hoitsre  at  the  time  of  writing,  which  i*  late  April,  b  that 
though  It  b  reasonably  certain  there  will  be  plenty  of  out¬ 
rages  the  exact  nature  of  them  is  not  yet  apparent.  The 
plans  are  not  yet  made.  The  spirit  b  willing,  but  the  dope 
has  not  all  been  mixed. 

Thb  is  no  time  for  prophecy.  Looking  back  over  f 
preennvention  campaign*  and  former  conventions  one 
might  set  forth  a  series  uf  outrages,  based  on  past  per- 
formuncre.  that  reasonably  may  be  expected  to  omir. 
And  they  may  come  off.  On  the  other  hand,  an  entirely 
novel  series— new  stuff— may  be  perpetrated.  So  there 
you  nre. 

However,  in  order  that  the  public  may  have  a  glimmer 
after  it  has  happened  of  why  it  did  happen,  and  whence, 
it  may  not  be  amts*  to  set  forth  certain  aspect*  of  the  sit¬ 
uation  at  the  time  of  writing:  nothing  prophetical,  and  oil 
historical,  because  as  yet  all  is  fluid  and  unmixed,  but  the 
mixologists  are  beginning  to  get  on  the  job.  After  being 
apprised  of  the  preliminaries  it  will  be  comforting  to 


superbowM.  are  the  professional,  or  operat¬ 
ing,  Lustre  and  the  producing  bnssra.  The 
operating  bows  ore  the  men  who  ure  practical 
politician*,  who  devote  their  time  to  Irademhip  and  direc¬ 
tion  and  who  stand  out  in  front  as  leaders  and  directum. 
They  are  as  permanent  a*  may  lie.  That  Is.  they  continue  in 
poser  from  year  to  year.  because,  having  ability  and  skill 
of  politics  enough  to  attain  leadership,  they  have  skill  nntl 
ability  enough  to  retain  it,  and  liecause,  mainly,  I  here  are 
few  BrT.ous  el! orta  to  dethrone  them.  The  game  of  public* 
bso  predicated  on  the  give-ond-take  principle  that  a  good 
laker  who  u  a  good  giver  can  remain  Indefinitely  in  hi* 
leadership,  for  the  simple  and  effective  reason  that  by  hin 
giving  and  taking  be  holds  hb  followers  in  line  and  because 
the  politician  liases  all  his  actions  on  regularity  and  organi¬ 
sation. 

An  ambitious  small  fellow  hesitate*  a  long  time  liefore 
he  atarta  anything  in  the  way  of  breaking  down  a  lender, 
for  the  basic  principle  of  politics  that  ha*  been  ground 
into  him  b  that  it  b  the  organisation  thal  count*,  not 
the  individual,  and  he  knowe  that  even  If  ha  revolted  not 
many  of  hb  fellows  would,  and  the  rreult  would  be  thal 
he  would  be  left  with  nothing  instead  of  with  the  propor¬ 
tionate  share  he  would  have  if  he  stayed  regular. 

Root  Bonn  as  Flxod  Quantltloi 

rpiIE  fetish  of  organixation  b  what  gives  the  biases  their 
1  continuid  power  with  t  heir  poUticnl  associates.  1 1  holds 
the  email  fry  in  line.  Thus  we  see,  year  after  year,  the  same 
held  to  lie  the  leader*  of  the  Republican  Party  and  tho 
men  held  to  be  the  leader*  of  the  Democratic  Party- 
profmeionally,  that  b.  As  a  matter  of  fart,  u  good 
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•-ath*.  and  TUTRS.  DOUGLAS  ROBINSON,  of  New  York,  who  I.  a 
who  hu  'jter  of  the  late  Colonel  Roosevelt,  loid  a  meeting  ul 
f.»i  popular  her  home  and  introduc'd  to  those  present  Dr.  Alexander 
»n>l  I*n  Ih-m,  < <f  Now  York,  u  moot  diatinguinhed  physician, 
n.  who  att.-nd.-d  hath  General  Wood  and  Colonel  Rooacvelt. 

a-  John-  Doct  ,-r  UmU-rt  read  a  statement  from  Dr.  Harvey  Cuah- 
»f  hucmin-  it  c.  of  Boston,  who  performed  an  operation  on  General 
r,  -n h«-  Wood.  Placing  that  .tat.insnt  by  aa>>ing  that  the  quw- 
th  a  h»<ly,  i-  -n  of  General  Wood’s  health  "has  come  up  at  odd 
af’.i-  »nd.  to  Urn.*  for  a  long  time.  I  knew  him  before  and  after  the 
Si-anuh. Amm  an  War-  after  his  lamennw  and  after  his 
rertmg  re-  operation  and  was  hb  rn.-tical  adviser  for  a  number  of 
M mnt.ni> ,  >e.r.  .  .  .  Wl.n  General  Wood  wai  In  Cuba  hia  dwk 
n.didatn  as  was  immediately  l.-neath  the  large  knob  of  a  chandelier. 

Jumping  up  in  a  hurry, 

_  he  struck  the  middlo  of 

■  H  his  head  on  the  knob 

w.  '*  w  '  J  Hi.'  ihuiidrhi-r.  Tmugli 

_ _ 1  ?  1  hr  was  hurt.  In-  I  III-  Ul  I  I 

contin¬ 
ued  hb  work," 

Doctor  Lambert  ox- 

developed  in  General 
ill*-  Wood’s  head  and  trail 

Doctor  Cushing’s  alate- 
Jw  ment  which  described 

^  the  operation  as  follows: 

WW  "At  the  operation  a  cyst 

ti _  was  removed  from  the 

■  V  foot  center  of  the  right 

hemisphere.  It  had  been 
there  many  year*.  It  was 
a  perfectly  benign  tumor 
and  he  has  since  had  no 
A  symptoms  whatsoever. 

The  stiUnaw  slid  awk- 
wardneaa  of  the  left  foot 
which  were  there  Injure- 
I  he  operation  will  be  per- 

^msnert.  His  mrnlalily, 

however,  was  nut  ulTei-U-il 
in  the  slightest  and.  su 
fur  as  anyone  can  tell  his 
physical  condition,  he  i’s 
in  absolutely  perfect 
health.” 

■■■mm  | #/.  |  i  W  Commenting  on  this. 

Donor  lainih.-r:  said 
"li  plain  w-i-r<|..  n  cyst 

was  taken  out  of  the 
general’s  head  about  the 
sirs-  of  n  mandarin  or- 

•i-i’hi-r  Iiiii  a- y  'u-ee 

than  a  broken  leg. 
Thnrr  L*  no  danger  of  Ills 
KMk  •»•«-  a  ■'**  «  t*»— 

it.  Then*  hu»  been  no 
mental  deterioration  of 

Baa  *<>  >-4  * 

Of  I  he  way.  the  consider* 
alion  of  Wood,  lioth  for 
*  ar.d  against,  carne  buck 

to  those  behind  him. 

^  While  this  was  under 

,rmi  Maar  1  discussion  Johnson  made 

great  progress.  He  con- 
•h  headway,  ducted  an  effective  campaign,  got  support  in  place*  where 
bli carts  had  the  big  bosses  did  not  think  ho  would,  and  in  general  net 
be.  noraina-  up  a  b  vrly  and  multful  opposition  to  Wood.  He  charged 
qchinery  by  that  Wood  was  being  financed  by  the  big  producer*, 
charged  that  money  had  been  used  in  various  states  in 
large  amount*,  and  acted  a*  a  general  and  efficacious 

tMJ 


with  tho  big  politi¬ 
cians,  constitute 

the  real  boaa-ahip  ■**..  ....  ir«.  o.  s,<m 

of  our  politic*. 

Just  as  the  political  boaar-  are  divided  Into  party  g-  -u;-. 
■o  the  producing  boaMa  divide -that  is.  there  are  Rspub. 
lican  producing  boaeoa  and  Democratic  produH-ig  bo.".*, 
but  with  this  difference:  The  political  h-r..  in  a  pro-i  N-n- 
tlal  campaign,  having  dc-ne  hia  b**t  to  keep  cmtx-l. 
regular— to  all  outward  ap|**ranew,  at  any  rate  If  he  a 
Republican  he  keep,  on  the  Republican  i-le.  If  he  i.  a 
Democrat  he  keepw  on  the  Democratic  side  He  may  have 
to  deal  with  the  opposition  now  and  th.n  and  do  some 
throwing  and  trimming,  hut  In  the  large  m.*«ur*  >>*  b 
regular  and  play*  fair  with  his  party.  The  producing 
sometime*  play*  both  ends  against  tho  middle  and  contrib¬ 
utes  to  both  sidt*.  However.  In  the  main  the  hig  produ-  - 
ing  beswen  are  tagged.  Tliey  produce  for  cm*  .id«  or  the 
other  chiefly.  Usually  they  have  an  eye  to  the  mair.  ch.ino, 
and  often  a  few  anchor*  to  windward,  In  caw  th.-ir  -  an  li- 
date  should  be  beaten.  To  bold  hia  follow.  In  line  ai-1 
retain  hi*  grip  the  big  political  boas  must  be  regular,  for 
regularity  b  hb  bulwark  with  the  little  fellows  Tho  hig 
producing  bow  ha*  no  Mich  tight  obligation. 


Outsider*  Horn  Into  tho  Running 


r*  TAKES  money  to  run  a  presidential  campaign,  and 
lota  of  it.  ThecceU  have  been  Increasing  for  tw  enty  >  ear* 
and  more.  Now  politics  b  not  a  particularly  remunerative 
business.  The  professional  politician,  the  big  -me.  mu.t 
spend  money  in  keeping  his  organisation  intact  and  effec¬ 
tive,  because  that  b  the  only  method  by  which  he  can 
retain  himself  in  power  and  keep  his  party  in  power.  He 
contributes  what  he  can,  no  doubt,  but  tremendously  more 
ii  needed.  Thu*,  hb  problem  b  to  get  enough  money  to 
make  a  winning  campaign,  and  the  only  place  to  g.  •.  that 
money  b  from  people  who  have  money  and  who  are  w  illing 
to  give  it  on  the  statements  of  such  political  prospects  as 
can  be  shown  to  them. 

The  big  producing  bos*,  though  he  often  is  in  politics 
because  he  like*  the  game  and  la  Interested  in  playing 
rarely  neglects  the  personal  end  of  it. 

The  political  bosses  can.  by  their  own  methods,  fcater  a 
candidate,  but  the  candidate  must  have  tome  sort  of  L 
popular  recognition  before  they  can  get  farwith  him.  Their 
rue  b  easy  if  they  have  picked  a  candidate  who  is  well 
regarded  popularly.  Their  case  is  much  more  difficult  if  Hart 
they  are  obliged  to  create  favorable  popular  regard.  There  Tbet 
is  where  the  advertising  coma  in.  and  the  alchemy  also.  figur 
The  real  dependence  of  the  political  bosses  b  on  the  tion. 
operations  of  the  convention  when  arWmbled.  and  imme  declaring  himself  a  candidate  for  the  Republican  nomina- 
d lately  before.  Of  course  there  have  been  instance*  when  tion.  or  at  lent  indicating  that  be  would  accept  such  a 
the  campaign  made  the  nomination  certain,  but  in  this  nomination  if  it  was  offered  to  him. 
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GWE  N>S 


TONGUE 


IX 


OAN  had 
dropped  the 
box  of  bouvar- 


By  Charles  Brackett 


dia  in  the  waste- 
banket  by  Sim’s 
desk  when  Jerry  joined  her.  "I  beat  you."  she  aw.  i. 
”1  was  at  the  telephone  until  about  three  minutes  ago," 
he  justified  himself.  "What  hove  you  been  doing?" 

"Dressing,  and  telling  the  n.x.,1  Gwen  lunn.*l  me  about 
you.  She  thinks  you're  'luvla  looking!"’ 

"That  all?”  Jerry  asked,  giving  her  another  moment. 
Then:  "What  did  you  write  Alex  about?" 

The  part  of  Joan  that  had  been  trained  under  Aunt 
Bilan  Pennoyer  answered  with  the  glibncos  of  guilt  "I 
told  him  our  engagement  was  going  tu  be  a  wur  for  a 
little  while.  He’d  said  he  was  going  to  write  nine  letter* 
and  I  didn't  want  him  to  mention  it."  She  hadn't  tvn 
had  to  hunt  for  words.  It  rather  appal  ed  her. 

“Oh,  was  that  it?"  Jerry'  exclaimed.  relief  in  his  smile. 

"Did  you  think  I  told  him  you  were  only  —  .,i.d  choice, 
baby?" 

"I've  told  you  I’m  a  fool.” 

"You're  a  darling." 

His  wrinkling  smile  was  incredulous  She  proved  the 
sincerity  of  her  words  with  a  k«  He  put  his  arm*  about 
her.  It  was  only  because  Alex  whistled,  presumably  to 
»)>sre  his  own  feelings,  that  he  found  them  looking  over 
1, 'Illustration  with  suspicious  al-ifnms. 

"Hello  there! ”  he  said.  "I  think  Gwen's 
Jerry.  I  heard  her  yelling,  anyway." 

"What  the  deuce?"  Jerry  a.ked.  starting  for  the  . 

It  gave  Ale*  a  chance  to  lean  to  Joai 

"Saw  Gwen.  Ifa  all  right."  he  said.  Then:  "Jerry 
knows  about  the  note.  I'll  H«  it  up." 

Joan  would  have  had  lime  to  tell  him  that  she  had 
done  so  herself,  but  she  was  ashamed.  Jerry  reappeared. 

"If  she  was  yelling  for  me  she’s  -topped,"  he  an¬ 
nounced.  "I  gu«e  she  can  wait  till  she  comes  down." 

"I  haven’t  seen  you  to 
fore."  Alex  said.  "You're  the  luck 

"Thanks."  Jerry  returned.  In¬ 
dicating  quite  successfully  that 
he  would  take  no  further  Intern' 
in  vxpramloM  of  Alex’s  opinion. 

Joan  had  gone  to  the  window 
and  pulled  back  the  dru|>*ry. 

"It's  a  heavenly  night,"  she 
commented.  A  surge 
of  moonlight  bright¬ 
ened  the  pane.  Jerry 
went  and  stood  breide 
her. 

"Oh,  thanks  for  that 
ndilrnw,  Joan."  Alex 
said  casually. 

Joun  didn’t  answer, 
but  she  could  feel  Jerry 
stiffen.  Alex  picked 
up  the  magailne  they 
hud  dropped. 

"She  sent  me  a 
note  with  an  sddreu 
I  asked  her  for."  he 
explained  artlessly, 
then  turned  s  page 
and  became  absorbed. 

Jerry  looked  at  her.  and 
Joan  said.  "I  put  it  in  the 
note  asking  him  not  to 
speak  of  our  engagement,” 
and  realised  that  if  she  had  not  been  guilty 
she  would  have  said  nothing  at  all.  That  was 
the  moment  of  Gwen’s  entrance. 

"Hello,  you  darlings!"  she  greeted  them. 

"It’s  Sim’s  birthday  party  to-night.  If  I’d 
known  about  the  engagement  I’d  have  arranged  to  have 
u  pair  of  dovee  flop  out  of  the  birthday  cake,  but  I  really 
didn't  expect  it  so  soon.  I'd  ordered  everything  in  hearts 
for  to-morrow." 

Sim,  who  had  followed  her,  said.  “Evening,  people," 
without  much  fire,  because  his  interest  was  all  absorbed  in 
the  search  for  his  pencil. 

He  went  over  to  his  desk  to  look  In  a  drawer  he  thought 
he  might  have  passed. 

Jerry  moved  toward  Gwen,  and  Alex,  standing  near  Joan, 
said  "Sorry”  in  a  low  voice  that  made  her  feel  she  had  set 
foot  irretrievably  on  a  quicksand  of  intrigue.  She  rebuked 
him  with  astonishingly  pretty  shoulder  blades. 

“Ask  Alex  what  he  meant  by  that  about  Joan,  will  you, 
Gwen?”  Jerry  was  saying. 

“  1  will  later,”  Gwen  answered.  She  was  sure  he'd  forget 
before  dinner  wan  over. 


’I  Lt  O  X 


■rf  !#•  * 


By  that  time, 
however,  Jerry  had 
worked  out  what 
he  thought  was  the 
explanation. 

"They’re  somo 
1  sent  for."  ho  said. 
“Chambers  must 
have  thrown  them 
away  by  mistake. 
I  hope  they’re  not 
spoiled.  Joan.” 

•‘They’re 
lovely.”  Joan  an¬ 
swered.  "I  juat 
adore  them." 

Alox  looked 
straight  at  her. 

"The  gods  are 
good."  he  caid.  • 

"Aren't  they?” 
Gwen  agreed.  "It 
was  just  lurk  thut 
Sim  found  them. 
Ring  for  Cham¬ 
bers,  Alex." 

"Oh.  they’ro 
found!"  Alex  pro¬ 
tested.  "Don’t 
bother  Chambers 
about  them.  Ufa 
have  our  tout — 
the  fianefa." 

They  drunk. 

"I  know  you're* 
only  doing  It  to 
please  me."  Gwen 
■aid,  looking  at 
Joan  and  Jerry 
with  half-shut 
eyes,  as  though 
they  were  a  pic¬ 
ture:  "but  you  do 
look  well  to- 
gether." 

"  Thank*,"  Jerry 
answered,  "Hut 
all  this  doesn't  an¬ 
swer  my  question. 
Alex,  who  wu  it?" 

“You  take  the 
most  unusual  in¬ 
terest  In  my  con¬ 
versation,"  Alex 
parried.  "It's very 
flattering,  but  I 
don’t  keep  a  card 
catalogue  of  every 
casual  remark  I 
make.” 

••Well - ” 

Jerry  insisted. 

There  wu  some¬ 
thing  ominous  In 
the  lightneos  his 
voice  preserved. 

At  that  moment 
Chamber*  entered 
with  n  parcel. 
Gwen  uw  her  op¬ 
portunity  to  intro¬ 
duce  a  pleasing 
divertisement. 

’•Chamber*.” 
she  questioned, 
Duane’s  flowers  in 


“how  did  you  happen  to  throw  Mr. 
the  wastebasket?” 

"I  beg  pardon.  Mrs.  Applegate?”  Chambers’  failure  to 
understand  was  almost  a  reproof. 

"Mr.  Applegate  just  found  Mr.  Duane’s  box  of  flowers 
In  the  wastebasket." 

"There  must  be  some  mistake.  Mrs.  Applegate."  he 
replied.  “Mr.  Duane’s  flowers  have  just  arrived.  I  was 
bringing  them  to  him." 

He  extended  the  package  to  Jerry- 

Jerry  pulled  at  the  strings. 

"What  are  those  then?”  he  puzzled. 

“Those  must  be  Mr.  Iredell's,  sir."  Chambers  suggested 
neatly,  u  though  he  were  clearing  every  cloud  away  and 
making  ail  the  world  content. 

And  so  saying  he  bowed  and  withdrew,  very  much  sat¬ 
isfied  with  himself. 
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Alex  lost  his  head  a  little.  It  was  the  cue  for  hi*  speech,  “Mine's  the  bat."  Gwen  informed  him.  "Hurry  up,  the  "You  do  say  the  mc*t  heavenly  things!”  Gwen  replied 
but  he  didn’t  make  it.  soup’s  jetting;  eold.”  in  a  laudable  attempt  to  throw  a  cloak  of  generality  over 

"So  they  must  be.”  he  said.  It  was  the  fountain  pen  and  knife  attached  to  the  pencil  that  glittering  differentia. 

“Why  didn’t  you  say  so  in  the  first  place?”  Jerry  they  had  been  designed  to  match.  "Things  in  disgustingly  bad  taste.”  Joan  dissented, 

demanded  in  a  profane  tone.  "Great!"  Sim  said.  “The  pencil  too.  You  knew  where  “If  your  idea  of  heaven  is  a  place  where  embarrassing  com- 

Sim,  who  had  learned  to  read  expressions,  saw  some-  it  was  all  the  time.”  That  amused  him  a  great  deal.  menta  are  made  on  one’s  halo,  it’*  not  mine.” 

thing  was  amiss  and  to  display  his  discernment  said:  “I  “It's  been  gooe  for  two  weeks,"  Gwen  screamed,  and  She  would  at  least  disabuse  Jerry  of  any  idea  that  she 

know  what’s  up.  Jerry’s  ragging  Alex  for  saying  he  was  be  chuckled  and  kept  chuckling  at  intervals  through  the  liked  the  creature. 

going  to  stab  Gwen  for  making  the  match  between  Joan  meal  that  officially  began.  “It's  very  pretty  of  you  to  pretend  annoyance,”  Alex 

and  him."  Joan  and  Jerry  sat  together.  They  would  have  bartered  approved  her.  “  But  I  don't  believe  beauty  like  yours  can 

"And  that.”  Gwen  commented  quite  aloud,  though  she  years  of  gray  age  for  five  minutee  alone,  Jerry  to  aak  one  ever  be  embarrawd  by  its  mere  statement.  Do  you  sup- 
was  under  the  impression  that  she  was  only  thinking  it.  question,  whether  Joan  had  known  what  Alex  meant,  and  pose  the  shade  of  Helen  of  Troy  blushed  and  giggled  when 
’’»  tho  first  remark  Sim  has  volunteered  in  live  years.”  if  so  why  she  had  been  silent:  Joan  to  tell  him  everything.  Faust  said  ’  Was  this  the  face  that  launched  a  thousand 
What  Jerry  had  suspected  was  confirmed.  He  saw  that  Alex  was  opposite  them,  between  Gwen  and  Sim.  He  ships?’” 

Gwen  had  known  all  along  and  been  trying  to  keep  it  began  a  new  maneuver  in  his  campaign.  It  had  the  aim-  "I  never  understood  that  Menrlaus  was  about  at  the 

from  him.  plicity  of  great  tactics.  It  was.  in  fact,  so  simple  that  no  time,”  Gwen  reminded  him. 

"Oh,"  he  said,  ” oh - ”  one  recognised  it  at  first.  It  consisted  of  making  love  to  "If  he  had  been  I  imagine  she  would  have  been  glad  to 

Whereupon  Chambers  in  the  r6le  of  the  eternal  things  Joan  in  the  indecent  open  When  Gwen  became  sware  of  it  have  him  know  she  was  appreciated.  There  is  something 
that  pause  not  for  the  sorrow  of  man,  an  allegory  of  time  she  experienced  a  tremendous  and  not  unpleasant  emotion,  in  beauty  that  cries  out  for  comprehension.  Do  you 
and  tide,  stepped  into  the  doorway  and  announced:  “Din-  It  was  borne  in  on  Joan’s  roosrioumem  by  an  inquiry  remember  how  Guinevere  went  into  the  garden  and  held 
ner  is  nerved."  '  about  Gwen's  dining  room.  her  own  hand  up  againat  the  sunlight  and  was  so  intoxl- 

*  “Venetian,  isn’t  it?”  Alex  asked.  caled  by  Its  unloved  beauty  that  she  turned  to  Lancelot ? " 

TT  WAS  precisely  the  situation  Alex  had  hoped  for.  He  “Mostly."  “Do  you  mean  Joan?”  Jerry  demanded. 

1  led  Gwen  to  the  dining  room  exultantly.  She  was  under  “  Did  you  have  Joan  in  mind  when  you  did  it?”  “I  think  I  said  Guinevere,"  Alex  replied.  "I  meant  to.” 

the  impression  that  she  was  distressed  and  sorry,  but  she  “I  had  nothing  in  mind  but  those  vermilion  lacquer  “Well,  you  ran  stop  comparing  Joan  to  all  the  bad 

really  felt  delightfully  keyed  up.  Sim,  conscious  by  inlur-  chain  which  I  practically  smuggled  into  the  country  women  in  the  world,”  Jerry  told  him.  Irritated  far  beyond 

tion  of  electricity  in  the  air,  wa*  quickly  distracted  by  the  through  little  Willie  Wyler,  who’d  bren  in  the  embassy  at  humor. 

white  cake  with  biasing  candles  which  centered  the  table  Rome.  He  was  coming  back  to  this  country  and  brought  “That  is  the  most  extraordinary  description  of  two 
and  the  pile  of  gaudy  package,  at  hla  plate.  Even  Jerry  them  for  me.  Did  you  ever  know  him?  I  understand  hia  symbols  of  immortal  beauty  1  have  ever  heard,”  Alex 
and  Joan  felt  relief  at  the  diversion.  mother  took  singing  lemons  years  ago  and  that  her  teacher  remarked. 

”  My  birthday,  isn’t  it?  "  Sim  said.  ”  Forgotten  all  about  said  she’d  get  a  new  note  if  she  had  a  haby;  ao  she  had  Gwen  giggled  hysterically,  which  encouraged  him.  Jerry 
it.  Pretty.”  Willie.  It  always  aevmed  to  me  such  a  perfect  explanation  turned  the  red  of  agony. 

Everyone  screamed  ’’Many  happy  returns.”  and  Gwen  of  his  unobtrusive  passion  foe  making  himself  useful."  ”1  didn’t  know  one  was  supposed  to  ignore  the  cor- 

khaad  him.  “I  was  thinking.”  Alex  commented,  “that  you  must  poraal  existence  of  a  girl  the  minute  ahe  became  engaged. " 

“Aren’t  you  going  to  look  at  your  prmenta?"  she  have  had  Joan  in  mind,  because  the  color  of  them  makre  Alex  remarked  to  hia  hostess,  a*  though  he  were  changing 
demanded.  her  hair  arera  unbelievably  brown  instead  of  its  usual  red  the  subieet.  "It  seems  rather  an  Oriental  idea.  How  would 

Sim  then  went  through  the  miserable  comedy  of  a  man  gold.  She  might  be  a  Venetian  lady  herself.”  you  like  it  if  Sim  clapped  you  into  a  harem  with  a  yashmak 

receiving  such  incumbrances  a*  hia  friends  have  tortured  “Yea.  Isn’t  she  lovely?"  Gwen  agreed  briskly,  trying  to  over  your  face,  Gwen?" 

from  their  imaginations,  with  more  grace  than  mast  can  stop  him.  “It  would  depend  on  the  yashmak.”  Gwen  answered, 

infuse  into  the  rflle.  “Can’t  you  ace  her  fleeting  in  a  black  gondola  over  a  ”1  really  think  I  should  prefer  it  to  playing  Powora’  Greek 

”  Fine."  he  would  comment;  or  ”  I  like  that.  Joan”;  or  lagoon  through  blue  Venetian  night,  like  a  water  lily  that  Slave  In  the  market  place,  which  stems  to  be  your  idea  of 
”  Look  at  this.”  a*  he  undid  the  packages.  has  forgotten  to  doe.?”  woman's  sphere.” 

She  thought  that  above-average  funny  and  was  pleased 
with  Alex  for  having  put  her  In  the  way  of  saying  It. 

“Will  you  answer  me  one  question?”  that  gentleman 
asked  in  n  tone  whlrh  indicated  that  he  was  the  em¬ 
bodiment  of  dlainterested  reasonable- 


•he  agreed. 

When  a  man  sees  the  girl 
at  to  make  a  great  mistake, 
why  shouldn't  he  try  to 
atop  her  with  every  effort 
in  hia  power?  1  think  he 
shouldn’t  give  her  up  un¬ 
til  the  last  words  of  the 
marriage  aervlco  are 
read." 

"You  make  marriage 
aeem  ao  appallingly 
final.”  Gwen  protested. 

“I  dare  say  it’s  ante¬ 
diluvian  of  me.”  Alex 
admitted;  "bull’ll  prob¬ 
ably  gel  over  that  In 
time.” 

”1  think  you’re  dis¬ 
gusting."  Joan  said  with 
conviction. 

’’Who?  Me?”  Gwen 
demanded,  surprised  out 
•  of  grammar. 

"Not  you.  I  don’t 
think  you  realise  whBt 
you're  saying  but  Alex 
Iredell,’’  Joan  biased. 

“I  said  you  might  hate 
me  by  to-night,"  Alex  re¬ 
minded  her.  "What’s 
the  la  tot  Lawford  gossip, 
Gwen?” 

The  1-awford*  were  the 
neighborhood  family 
guaranteed  to  furnish  at 
least  one  major  scandal 
a  season.  Joan's  eyes  had 
warned  Alex  of  the  need 
for  a  momentary  cessa¬ 
tion  of  attack. 

“The  Lawfords  have 
been  comparatively  quiet 
tbia  autumn,”  Gwen 
began.  "They're  in  dan¬ 
ger  of  losing  thei  r  place  as 
my  chief  article  of  con¬ 
versation.  One  of  the 
girls  eloped  with  the 
'C.nl.xwerf  an  Pa,t  Hi) 
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Letting  it  Sett  Itself 

THERE  in  a  theory  much  loo  generally  credited  by 
person*  who  write  for  ■  living  that  onr  who  would 
aril  an  Ides  to  the  American  puhlir  mat  Unit  disguise  hi* 
intriitum  in  order  to  avert  suspicion,  and  thm  slip  up  on 
th*  public’,  blind  aide  before  opening  negotiation*.  Thra* 
precaution*  are  necrasary  if  one  in  endeavoring  to  put  over 
something  ihoddy.  but  if  hi.  war*,  are  honeat  he  ran  ped- 
•lie  them  in  the  broad  light  of  day  and  Invite  Inspection. 

It  la  recorded  among  the  philoaophira  of  money  making 
that  the  American  public  liken  to  behumbug«ed.  Thin  la 
not  true.  The  American  public  ha«  been  humbugged,  but 
It  doenn't  enjoy  It. 

Fooling  u  part  of  the  people  b  mere  child’s  play.  Part 
of  the  people  are  stupid  and  will  believe  anything  that  la 
told  them.  Hut  one  must  get  up  early  in  the  morning  if 
he  would  fool  the  American  business  man. 

Amorim  in  a  nation  of  businraa  men.  The  farmer  no 
longer  buya  pretty  brick,  or  sign.  hi.  name  on  the  dotted 
line  to  enrich  a  .(ranger.  He  studira  market,  and  la  not 
awed  by  the  eloquence  of  a  politician  seeking  a  Job.  Every 
village  and  town  and  city  in  the  land  Is  filled  with  hustling 
male  persons  who  find  joy  in  the  game  of  chasing  a  dollar, 
and  know  full  well  on  which  side  their  bread  is  buttered. 

None  of  three  businraa  men  is  flswlcs*.  Each  b  selfishly 
bent  on  looking  out  for  the  first  person  singular,  and  each 
group,  whether  of  manufacturers,  laborers,  teachers  or 
lawyers,  puts  itn  own  interwt*  above  thcoe  of  any  other 
group.  All  are  human  and  all  think  in  terms  of  srlf.  None 
are  altruist..  F.vrn  writers  must  eat  and  buy  gasoline. 

Some  of  these  businra*  men  take  little  or  no  interest  in 
political  matters.  Some  of  them  do  not  vote.  They  read 
the  newspapers  and  wunder  what  the  country  is  coming  to. 
and  they  become  a  trifle  apoplectic  when  they  pay  lairs, 
but  that  la  the  extent  of  their  indulgence  in  citizenship. 
Others— and  fortunately  their  number  b  greater — feel  that 
they  are  a  part  of  thp  Government.  These  may  speak  of 
the  Government  as  "they."  but  they  do  not  speak  of  the 
country  as  "theirs." 

In  other  years  these  citizen  business  men  have  gone  to 
the  polls  and  hopefully  voted  for  a  good  party  man.  They 
have  not  inquirer!  very  closely  concerning  his  abilities.  If 
the  leading  politicians  of  the  party  were  satisfied,  the 
voters  felt  that  their  sole  duty  consisted  in  registering 
approval  of  the  politicians'  choice  and  defeating  the 
opposing  candidate  - the  accepted  theory-  being  that  the 
opposing  candidate  couldn't  be  worth  more  than  two  very 


small  whoops,  ebe  be  w didn't  belong  to  the  other  party. 
The*  year  the  busine**  man  is  not  so  easily  satisfied.  The 
war  jarred  him  entirely  out  of  his  nit  and  he  is  looking 
round  a  bit.  He  sees  things  be  hadn't  noticed  before.  In 
the  old  days  of  comfortable  rut  travel  he  had  a  satisfying 
conviction  that  America  was  the  greatest  nation  in  the 
world,  that  all  thing*  between  the  Atlantic  and  the  Pacific 
were  ordered  for  the  beat,  that  money  for  Federal  expenses 
could  be  plucked  from  the  trees  when  necessary,  and  that, 
should  occasion  arise,  a  few  of  us  could  go  out  before 
breakfast  and  lick  any  other  nation  that  gave  evidence  of 
needing  a  licking  at  the  time. 

Now  his  conviction  has  given  place  to  questioning.  He 
ha.  observed  that  other  nation,  can  put  up  a  scrap.  He 
haa  obwrvrd  that  government*.  like  men.  are  frequently 
hard  pmued  to  rabe  the  rash  for  the  month's  Mis.  He 
ha.  oWrvcd  that  something  is  wrong  and  that  nobody 
seems  to  feel  responsible  or  knew  a  remedy. 

When  one  is  writing  propaganda,  and  especially  when 
he  desires  to  convince  a  business  man.  he  should  carefully 
avoid  exaggeration  and  hysteria,  else  hr  sill  make  himself 
ridiculous  and  serve  to  defeat  the  very  cause  he  espouses. 

Let  us  therefore  proceed  slowly,  avoiding  enthusiastic 
statements  concerning  tire  mileage  and  gasoline  consump¬ 
tion.  A  demonstration  is  worth  more  than  a  line  of  talk, 
anyway.  Let  the  prospect  sell  himself. 

Yourself  a  business  man,  you  realise  clearly  that  govern¬ 
ment  b  a  business.  It  la  a  great  corporation,  managed  by 
a  president  and  a  board  of  directors.  There  are  innumera¬ 
ble  branch  houses,  each  operating  as  a  unit,  but  each  a  part 
of  the  whole  and  each  dependent  on  the  whole.  Thin  cor¬ 
poration  does  a  vast  business*  and  spends  a  great  deal  of 
money.  I  ta  excuse  for  existence  in  that  it 

If  a  corporation  mgaged  in 
efficiently  and  trim,  expenses  to  a  minimum  the  public  fa* 
served  cheaply  and  well.  If  the  corporation  conducts  itn 
buii new  on  the  broad  general  principle  that  nothing  mat¬ 
ters.  and  makes  little  effort  to 
treasury  for  use  lew  improvemi 
awielant  helpers  for  usebes  second  assistant  secretaries,  the 
business  will  go  to  pot.  If  tbs  corporation  haa  a  monopoly 
It  will  no*  go  into  bankruptcy.  It  will  raise  its  prices  and 
(Wee  the  public  to  pay  for  its  own  ahiftlswneoa.  indiffer¬ 
ence  and  incompetence.  The  public  always  poya  the  Ml. 

Good  salesmen  avoid  superlatives.  Thin  Government  of 
•  its  last  legs.  It  ie  not  all  extravagance  and 
»d  bone  beaded  pew.  There  are  many 
men  on  the  Job.  A  wonderful  amount  of  good  is 
piahed  and  there  ia  some  effort  to  save  a  little  money.  W'« 
*h  when  our  system  and  practice  of  govern- 
it  are  compared  with  other  systems  that  have  been  in 
use  for  a  longer  period. 

Granting,  aa  all  business  men  will,  that  government  is 
nothing  other  than  a  business  and  ye*  the  greatest  and 
most  essential  business  in  the  land:  and  granting  further, 
aa  all  observing  persons  will,  that  the  busmras  has  for  some 
reason  failed  to  grow  up  to  its  opportunities- that  it  haa. 
in  fact,  got  itself  into  a  tight  place  and  lot  some  of  the 
confidence  and  respect  of  its  clientele- what  are  you.  as 
a  businew  man.  going  to  do  about  it? 

The  time  is  coming  soon  when  you  mil  have  to  do  some¬ 
thing  about  iL  As  a  stockholder  you  are  entitled  to  a  vote. 
Voting  lime  is  drawing  near.  You  and  other  stockholders 
must  select  new  officials.  What  are  you  going  to  do 
about  itT 

If  a  foreman  or  department  head  now  employed  in  your 
private  businew  should  rreign  you  would  look  about  to 
find  another  for  his  place.  Let  us  suppose  that  an  applicant 
appears  and  informs  you  that  he  can  handle  the  job.  You 
say  to  him:  "What  persuade*  you  to  think  that  you  can 
handle  the  job?  Have  you  handled  another  like  it?" 

"No."  he  confewr*. 

"  Have  you.  then,  handled  another  as  Urge?" 

•No." 

*'  Then  what,  in  the  name  of  common  retire  and  common 
honesty,  do  you  mean  by  asserting  that  you  ran  do  the 
work?  What  are  your  qualifications?" 

It  is  hardly  necewary  to  quote  bis  answer.  You  know 
hx  answer.  Hr  t brows  bock  bis  bead.  looks  you  proudly 
in  the  eye  and  thunders:  “I  am  a  Repuborrat!" 


Think  of  it.  Pause  and  reflect  concerning  the  insufferable 
gall  of  a  man  who  applies  for  a  Job  and  can  offer  no  other 
qualification  than  the  trade  name  stamped  on  his  collar. 

If  this  should  happen  in  your  private  businew  you  would 
keep  one  wary  eye  on  the  applicant  while  reaching  for  your 
desk  phone  to  call  a  policeman. 

Why  should  a  man  be  trusted  with  an  important  task 
because  he  is  a  Repuborrat?  Why  not  because  he  weans 
blue  socks  or  enjoys  Dickens  or  thinks  the  Cuba  will  win? 

As  a  businew  man  you  know  that  a  preference  for  this 
or  that  party  label  does  not  enable  an  employee  to  sell 
more  goods  or  drive  more  nails  or  keep  better  books. 
Membership  in  a  political  party  has  about  as  much  to  do 
with  a  man’s  ability  to  render  service  as  lias  membership 
in  a  golf  dub. 

If  one  political  party  consistently  advocated  and  prac¬ 
ticed  thrift,  common  sense  and  honesty,  and  the  other  as 
consistently  advocated  and  practiced  waste,  folly  and 
rascality,  the  businraa  man  would  do  well  to  judge  tho 
applicant  by  his  party  preference.  But  neither  party  con¬ 
sistently  stands  for  any  rasenliat  and  fundamental  thing. 
Party  leaden  differ  concerning  all  maitem  of  Importance. 
Neither  party  has  a  monopoly  of  brains.  Neither  him 
a  monopoly  of  folly.  Neither  party,  in  short,  is  led  or  fol¬ 
lowed  by  men  who  can  agree  concerning  the  principles  tho 
party  stands  for,  if  any.  Neither  party  is  more  than  a  name. 

A  good  salesman  la  one  who  knows  when  to  stop  talking 
and  rest  hi-  case. 

Busirvera  experience  haa  made  you  level-headed  and  fair- 
minded.  You  know  that  thioe  things  are  true.  What, 
then,  are  you  going  to  do  about  ItT 

Isn't  it  clear  enough  that  we  need  a  business  man  on  tho 
job?  Wouldn't  it  l>c  the  part  of  common  sense  to  forget  the 
trade  name  on  the  collar  and  elect  a  man  acquainted  with 
great  affairs  a  man  who  has  demonstrated  his  ability  to 
handle  big  join  well  smsnwhodocsn’t  exhibit  a  party  Inlu'l 
ax  his  chief  qualification— a  man  who  is  not  a  professional 
officeholder  but  a  professional  doer— a  man  who  knows  men 
and  nations,  and  plan*  duty  above  draire  and  profit? 

This  b  frankly  propaganda.  It  la  propaganda  In  favor 
of  good  citizenship  and  good  businraa  sense.  The  country 
has  urgent  need  of  both. 

The  Man  Who  Rocks  the  Boat 

THE  trouble- making  element  in  America  make*  so 
much  trouble  because  It  b  organized  tor  trouble.  Tho 
real  American  people  are  not  organized  either  for  war  or 
for  peace,  though  there  are  enough  of  them  to  run  thin 
country  as  It  ought  to  be  run.  True,  we  begin  to  see 
•pringing  up  patriotic  socletlra  of  many  namea,  which  do 
claim  the  common  though  vague  purposes  of  encouraging 
Americanism  and  of  lighting  Bolshevism,  so  called.  At  any 
time  there  may  lie  expected  a  general  central  organization . 
It  b  a  curious  state  of  affairs,  in  one  way  gratifying,  in 
another  way  rather  an  unsettling  thing  to  contemplate; 
but  at  least  this  peculiar  phenomenon  of  the  day  show* 
that  the  real  Americans  begin  to  realize  that  they  are  in 
the  majority,  and  that  they  ought  to  act. 

Whose  country  is  this?  Is  it  to  be  handled  by  respon¬ 
sible  or  by  irresponsible  men?  Both  production  and  dis¬ 
tribution  are  crippled  by  strikes,  at  a  timr  when  the  people 
are  staggering  under  grievous  burdens  of  many  sorts.  It 
serve*  no  purpose  to  call  three  strikes  made  by  irrespon¬ 
sible*.  It  precisely  is  the  Irresponsibility  of  the  strikers 
which  b  luring  to  labor  the  sympathy  it  once  had.  An 
autocracy  by  any  name  remains  autocracy. 

In  fourteen  states  during  the  dosing  months  of  1919 
eighteen  trade-unions  repudiated  their  contracts  and  de¬ 
clared  they  would  not  stand  by  the  wage  agreements  which 
they  had  aceepted  ar.  individuals  and  ns  unions. 

The  laboring  man  is  just  a  human  being  like  the  rest  of 
us.  and  hr  I-  in  the  same  boat  with  the  rest  of  us.  Tho 
man  who  rocks  the  boat  in  rough  water  nt  first  receives* 
rebuke,  then  protest,  then  argument.  Then  someone  hits 
him  over  the  bead  with  an  oar.  lot  not  either  labor  or 
capital  believe  it  continuously  ran  take  liberties  in  thin 
boat  to-day.  It  is  rough  water  ahead.  For  a  long  time 
the  real  American  people  remain  silent,  then  they  pick  up 
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to-day.  Not  one  of  them  is  sacred,  no  matter  what  his  rank  accountants  wo  should  have  no  difficulty  in  sitting  down 
or  calling— neither  the  promising  partisan  nor  the  scared  with  an  income-tax  blank  and  computing  precisely  his  Fed- 
business  man  nor  the  laboring  man  nor  the  fanner.  This  eral  income  tax  for  the  year  1919.  In  like  manner  we  can 

figure  rich  mens  Uxm  up  and  down  the  line  all  the  way 
from  $50,000  to  $1,000,000. 

Those  who  try  it  will  find  the  remits  of  these  computa¬ 
tions  nothing  short  of  amazing. 

What  the  rich  men  of  the  country  have  done  to  them¬ 
selves— always  granting  that  it  was  they  who  did  It  — 
V  V  the  great  American  riddle  that  we  never  give  up  constitutes  a  piece  of  self-sacrifice  bo  extraordinary  as  to 
and.  wisely  or  foolishly.  never  fail  to  answer.  Among  the  be  without  historical  parallel. 

thoughtl**  and  the  shiftless  there  is  ooe  solution  that  is  The  pelican  has  come  down  through  the  centuries  ax  the 
easily  first  in  popularity.  There  are  milliooa  who  firmly  symbol  of  self-renunciation.  We  are  told  that  in  the  Age  of 
believe,  in  the  face  of  all  eridewcw  to  the  contrary,  that  Fable  the  female  of  this  nohle  species  used  to  pierce  her 
theirs  is  tb#  ooe  and  only  correct  anawrg  breast  with  her  heak  that  she  might  feed  her  young  upon 

“The  trouble  is."  they  tell  us  ra  rurally.  “that  the  the  blood  thst  flowed  from  her  self-inflicted  wound.  Even 
country  is  run  by  the  rich  for  their  own  benefit,  and  they  so.  Mother  Pelican  has  nothing  on  our  American  million- 
never  five  the  poor  a  show  if  they  ran  help  it."  airra  if  it  is  by  their  own  hand  that  they  have  Iran  hied 

Assuming  that  this  statement  b  true,  let  us  help  those  white  foe  the  common  weal, 
who  believe  it  to  draw  an  indictment  against  the  few  who  In  order  to  equal  their  self-sacrifice -if  they  are  the 

real  authors  of  the  revenue  mewiurat  under  which  the 
country  now  groans- we  are  forced  to  turn  to  the  old  myth¬ 
ology  of  the  K'rer  East.  There  we  read  that  Hatim  Tal, 
Persian  god  of  generosity,  while  walking  to  and  fro  on  the 
earth  met  a  gaunt  wolf,  nearly  dead  with  hunger.  Halim's 
good  heart  was  so  moved  to  pity  by  the  sight  that 
he  instantly  drew  his  sword  and  hewed  off  his  J 
own  leg.  wherewith  to  feed  the  famished  Iraat. 

Every  day  we  see  rich  men  hurry-  /mi 

ing  up  and  down  the  financial  die- 
Uict.  They  seem  much  like  other 
mm.  not  very  different  from  the 
minor  clerks  in  thrlr  own  ortirra.  Qy  &  “ 

We  find  among  them  very  few  sal-  W 


It  is  not  only  organization  that  is  needed  by  Amer¬ 
icans  but  education:  education  in  government  and  in 
practical  politics.  How  many  of  the  millions  of  out  new 
voters,  of  whatever  source,  of  either  sex.  know  how 
United  States  Senators  actually  are  circled,  how  the 
President  of  the  United  States  actually  is  elected,  how  a 
state  representative  actually  is  elected,  how  and  whence 
the  Supreme  Court  gets  its  powers?  How  many  know 
anything  of  the  simplicity  of  the  caucus  or  the  complica¬ 
tions  of  the  primary?  How  many  understand  how  mu¬ 
nicipal  machine  politics  are  in  details  so  handled  as  to 
defeat  the  will  of  decent  people?  How  many  understand 
Ihe  fuss  and  fury  of  a  political  convention? 

The  average  man  is  content  to  read  the  sophisticated 
stories  of  three  things  after  someone  else  has  brought  them 
ahout.  The  average  man  signs  on  the  partisan  dotted  line 
all  his  life— why?  It  is  because  of  his  own  ignorance,  and 
his  ignorance  is  because  of  hia  own  sloth. 

It  is  not  enough  merely  to  organise,  not  enough  for 
sophisticated  leaders  to  tell  voters  what  to  do.  not  enough 
for  sophisticated  authorities  to  tell  the  public  how 
the  public  has  Iran  duped-  The  real  matter  i.  that 
the  public  shall  not  be  capable  of  being  duped  The 
great  man.  of  American  voters  need  education,  from 
the  primer  up.  In  the  personal  A 

administration  of  their  own  po-  M 

litiral  business.  They  ought  to  Vi.  If 


Mother  Pelican  Outdone 


over 


'ongreaa  would  be  to  nee  that 
he  tax  laws  were  so  framed  as 
o  hear  lightly  upon  their  own 
srumra  and  heavily  upon  thoae 
f  the  reaura.  If  they  are  really 


ing  pelicans,  and  not  a  single 
Halim  Tai  hob¬ 
bling  about  on  . 

a  new  wooden  A  m 


know,  and  aa  children  ought  to  be  taught,  the  splen¬ 
did  romance  of  this  Kepubllc's  early  days,  ought  in 
that  way  to  learn  how  the  Constitution  began,  what 
the  Constitution  ha*  become.  They  ought  to  under- 
•land  our  country  as  a  country.  The  whole  theory 
and  practice  of  our  civil  governmental  machine 
should  he  as  Open  a  book  to  an  intelligent  Ameri.-an 


Organize  a  voting  body  of  primer-educated, 
raond-reader  sophisticated  American  citizens,  and 
wr  shall  see  an  end  to  that  curse  of  partisan  politics 
which  always  caters  to  autocracy  on  ooe  side  or  the 
other,  and  can  not  live  without  autocracy  to  support  it. 

We  need  organisation,  of  Independent  and  edu¬ 
cated  Americans;  no  more  organisation*  of  docile, 
ignorant  Americans.  We  need  great  and  honest  men 
as  Waders,  men  of  deeds,  men  with  consciences;  yra. 
but  bark  of  them  we  need  independent,  educated, 
sotier-minded  citizens,  who  at  last  have  realized 
that  if  the  country  is  going  wrong  it  is  their  own 
fault,  and  that  if  ever  it  is  to  get  right  it  will  be 
through  their  own  effort*,  and  cannot  pomibly  Ite 
through  those  of  anyone  else. 

It  requirra  study  and  work  and  self-denial  and 
intelligence  and  education  to  become  a  surcemful 
ntlten,  aa  well  as  it  requires  all  those  things  to  he¬ 
roine  a  successful  business  man.  Pray  for  a  great 
trader,  but  pray  also  that  you  be  fit  to  he  ted.  Put 
not  your  trust  in  princes.  Put  your  treat  in  your* 
-af-  and  ace  that  you  are  fit  for  the  treat.  Take  an 
cur  to  all  disturbers  and  self-seekers  in  the  boat 
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H 'SS-" SLimJ;  By  Courtney  RyBey  Co 

prize.  It  la  one  thing  to  work  a  **  •**/•/ 

cat  act  in  the  steel  arena,  break  the  mviTmarao  ar  paiph  capiric  pm*t 

beast*  for  the  road,  care  for  their 
aches  and  pains,  dole  them  forth  their 
daily  s[.(wr<ioninrM  of  ►<*»  «n«»( 
and  recapture  them  when  they  «• 

enpe,  all  at  eighty  a  month  and  cakes,  \  ■ 

counting  in  a  mining:  finger  or  a  claw-  ■ 

marked  body  aa  a  mere  risk  of  the  , 

profession.  It  b  something  ebe  quite  .  I 

different  to  be  able  to  aay  that  one  haa 

<  rowed  Ik*  l»»Uf  bear  and  the  pail). 

III#  >tothful  y  Mountain  burro  f  \ 

keen,  awift  Gravy’s  zebra 
or  the  leopard  and  the  tiger .  It  haa 
all  been  done,  glory  the 

which  i-oa-4-HU'il 

in  the  the  TfcCV 

.  .  r T  .  .jm^. 

when  Highbrow 

Inirn  a 

arid  u  Irailttiun  vanished.  while  ^LaJ| 

<-'!>• 

.  .,  of  ire  *K  t.  4L**V  -iB  ^^B  _ 

II  I'l.bruw  wan  mil  «m  uf  one, 

and  iruuiiig  ^ 

a  the  iQ 

. .  m 

Years  of  breeding  he  reprtwenled  ^^B  wE Afr 

first  I  he  crixsing  of  u  Kengal  tiger  und  RyB'/" 

ii  then  the  crossing  of  *WJ*  jtE* 

thw  Hybrid  offspring  und  lluke.  the 

the  iiri|)i«il<le 

^  Be  "*  /  _ 

Tliey  gave  hint  I  lie  name  the  lirst  JH 

day  ho  wabbled  den  -  -^JEEk 

hybrid  mother  strongly  re-  VBjfl  BB  ■  _ 

*~ . «.  '? «_  KJBB^BS  jf  B  _ 

tho leopard  whine  blood  she  bore.  As 

for  Highbrow,  It  was  hard  to  tell  what  MT#  ^  ™  * 

had  heeome  more  predominant  a  ha  Wtf  JEwdf  W  ,  _,  - 

in»lte-up— culm  are  dilllcull  things  ^ ^ ^  r'^r' 

with  which  to  forecast  the  future.  ^ iAf*  4  ^ 

even  when  they  follow  the  usual  lirvra  ^ ’ 

of  progrnlty.  Hut  thing  was 

sure:  Never  was  there  a  larger.  i|>^ 

stronger  cub  born  under  the  bellying 
canvas  of  a  circus;  never  one  that 

created  more  interest;  and  work  o^B* 

stopped  while  the  menagerie  men  *aW‘*' 

gathered  about  the  den  of  the  hybrid  B 

mother  and  her  young  to  stare  in  at  B^*a  c-*o-’.C 

the  wabbling,  yowling  youngster  and  ^BB 

speculate  upon  his  future.  ^__ 

Impossible,  for  they  had  neglected  ~^i 

to  take  one  all-important  fact  into  o«>  /•»•  <»•  ou.i  «— m  .r  »«.  «sm>  «n* —saw  *••»  «u  l«ai 

consideration.  True,  the  eub’a  head 

was  indicative  that  it  would  follow  the  more  rounded  form  the  beast  to  fawn  and  obey  for  years,  waiting  for  the 
of  his  Bengal  ancestor.  His  tawny  ears  and  heavy  neck  moment  when  with  one  swift  hinge  that  leopard  may  sink 
gave  promise  some  day  of  a  slight  thickening  of  the  fur  its  claws  into  a  trainer's  breast  and  drive  its  dripping  fangs 
akin  to  the  long  black  mane  of  hia  Nubian  sire.  His  rather  straight  and  sure  to  the  victim's  jugular.  And  in  the  brain 
long  body  and  fussy  fur  suggested  again  the  tiger  of  hia  of  the  tottering,  yowling  hybrid  kitten  were  tbeae  three 
make-up,  with  forerunners  of  deep  dark  stripes  on  an  orange  things,  to  grow  with  hb  body,  to  strengthen,  to  expand, 
background,  verging  into  a  belly  white,  while  the  spots  of  And  naturally  no  ooe  knew.  That  was  why  two  months 
the  leopard  showed  faintly  mottled  beneath.  But  one  after  his  birth  an  animal  man  sought  to  take  him  from  his 
thing  did  not  show;  one  thing  which  could  not  be  figured  cage  and  trundle  him  about  as  other  cub*  were  petted  and 
or  prophesied— his  mentality.  carried  round  the  arcus.  A  sharp  haw.  a  scrambling  en- 

Kor  with  Highbrow  the  croreing  of  breeds  had  gone  deavor  at  escape,  a  fierce  rebellion  aa  his  young  catlike 
further  than  mere  spot*  and  stripes  *nd  physical  char-  claws  swept  upward,  and  he  was  returned  to  his  cage,  his 
acteristics.  The  instinct*  of  three  savage,  divergent  beast*  ydlow  coat  darkened  by  the  blood  that  streamed  from  the 
wore  in  his  mentality— the  lion,  the  tiger,  the  leopard,  all  face  of  a  cursing  animal  man.  He  was  not  taken  out  again, 
uniting  to  make  up  a  new  standard  of  beast  mind.  The  hand  which  stretched  forth  to  grasp  him  was  pulled 

From  one  he  had  drawn  straightforward,  bold  courage—  swiftly  back,  ripped  by  tiny  sharp  claws,  and  the  two- 
couruge  which  in  it*  leonine  forbear  had  lacked  the  suflv  month-old  baby  bit  and  snarled  at  the  whip  which  chaa- 
cient  qualities  of  resourcefulness  to  make  it*  owner  other  tbed  him— but  he  did  not  retreat, 
than  u  great,  aimless  mass  of  rebellious  ferocity— so  much  Three  months— then  Jimmy  Winthrop  began  hb  cam- 

putty  in  the  hands  of  a  trainer  and  hb  bull  whip.  From  paign  to  make  friend*  with  the  new  inhabitant  of  circus- 
the  Bengal  bad  come  the  resourtvfulne**  which  in  it*  orig-  dom  that  he  might  some  day  train  him.  Two  years  it 
inal  was  only  shifty  craftiness  in  the  absence  of  the  sort  lasted,  while  the  animal  keeper  tried  every  trick  in  hb 
of  grand  valor  that  only  a  lion  seems  to  poeeeee.  And  from  catalogue:  while  the  long  circus  trains  ground  their  way  to 

the  leopard -  the  winter  quarters  in  the  little  Montana  city  where  the 

Cunning  i.  a  ledpard's  as  surely  as  its  hissing  jaw*,  it*  show  had  been  lured  by  tax  exemption  and  free  buildings; 
evil  eyes,  it*  spotted  sinuous  body;  cunning  that  will  cause  while  it  took  to  the  road  once  more  and  came  home  again; 


K  _  _  _  while  crowd*  gathered  each  day  at 

P JP  (BIT  the  roped-off  space  in  front  of  H  igh- 

li  brow's  cage  and  gazed,  gaping,  at  the 

am  growing  creature— two  year*  in  which 

Jimmy  Winthrop  cajoled  and  threat¬ 
ened;  in  which  he  sought  to  break 
the  barrier  which  existed  between 
them  by  offerings  of  choice  bit*  of 
meat,  of  catnip  and  of  calves’  livers — 
all  to  no  purpose.  Highbrow,  nearly 
grown  now,  lengthened  and  strong 
and  striped  in  body,  heavy  of  head 
in  spite  of  the  tigerlike  characteris¬ 
tic*.  roughened  in  neck  where  the 
lionlike  mane  had  thickened  the  fur. 
stronger  and  bigger  even  now  in  the 
last  days  of  hb  cubdom  than  any  cal 
beast  of  the  entire  menagerie,  saw 
nothing  more  in  Jimmy  Winthrop 
than  in  any  of  the  other  men  who 
daily  passed  hb  cage;  recognised  no 
tone  of  command  in  the  voice,  no 
supremacy  in  the  straight  gaze  of 
the  keen  aharp  eye*.  Then  Jimmy 
Winthrop  forced  hb  luck. 

Spring  had  come.  Two  weeks  more 
and  the  circu*  would  start  forth  to 
k  it*  first  show  date  of  the  aeaaon,  caus- 

R  ,  ing  a  steadily  diminishing  chance  in 

-*»<  the  grueling  work  of  one-dsy  stands 
for  the  battle  which  *oonor  or  later 
must  come.  Winthrop  blew  hard  on 
bb  whbtle  -  the  signal  to  the  helpera 
of  the  menagerie  house. 

"Put  up  the  big  steel  arena  in  the 
^  yard,"  he  ordered.  "Brace  the  *ec- 
b«n*  and  Its  the  door  so  I  can  get  in 
and  out  easily.  Put  the  entrance  Hush 
with  tbo  sliding  door  that  opens  from 
W three  permanent  cugea  so  we  won’t 
have  to  use  a  shifting  den.  I’m  going 
to  fight  It  out  with  thb  cat.” 

A  half  hour  later  Highbrow,  in  vreth 
B  gating  the  opening  of  the  den  into 

M  which  he  had  been  shunted,  came 

T%  forth  into  the  light  of  day.  and  the 

r  eliding  door  closed  behind  him.  Curh 

ously  he  sniffed  about  the  inclosure, 
investigating  the  pedestals,  thestools, 
the  circular  range  of  bant  which 
stretched  before  him.  Then  suddenly 
he  writhed  in  snarling  rage  *s  a  noose, 
^  'W  waiting  to  trap  him,  tightened  about 

one  leg. 

It  held  hb  interest  for  a  moment— 

a  enough  for  Jimmy  Winthrop  to 
Into  the  arena,  snare  a  rear  foot 
with  a  second  noose  and  tosa  the  ro|ie 
_  to  a  muscular  animal  man  outside. 

1^^  Others  came-  Highbrow  found  him- 

aeif  seeking  vainly  to  bite  at  ropes 
I  which  cul  inU>  hia  four  l«t»  *nd 

,  stretched  them  far  from  hb  body. 

Then  one  dropped  from  above  set- 
r». Bed  about  hb  neck  and  was  pulled 
taut. 

Gathering  dizziness  as  the  animal  struggled  for  breath 
and  while  human  forms  scurried  about  him.  A  dazed 
minute,  then  Highbrow  found  himself  suddenly  free,  except 
for  a  tight  band  of  leather  which  encompassed  hb  middle, 
attached  to  a  rope,  and  thb  to  a  tackle  block  above  tha 
arena.  A  man  was  before  him— Jimmy  Winthrop. 

"Hated  to  burl  you.  old  kid.”  came  soothingly,  “but 
it's  the  only  way  to  handle  a  cat  like  you.” 

Then  he  turned  hb  rye*  ever  so  slightly  toward  three 
men  at  the  end  of  a  rope — the  rope  whose  other  terminal 
was  fastened  to  the  belt  about  the  hybrid’s  body. 

“Hey,  you  fellows  with  the  mechanic  1  Keep  your  eyea 
open!  Can't  tell  what  thb  thing  will  do.  At  the  first  night 
of  trouble- pull!” 

Then  he  fastened  hb  gaze  fully  upon  Highbrow  again. 
The  beast  had  been  seeking  somewhat  fretfully  to  solve  the 
riddle  of  the  binding  pain  about  hi*  stomach,  doubling  and 
sniffing  curiously  in  hb  effort  to  learn  the  cause  of  hb 


"Highbrow!” 

The  ejaculation  brought  hb  attention  to  that  which  he 
hardly  had  noticed  before— the  man  who  stood  not  ten 
feet  away,  a  long  heavily  braided  whip  lashing  slowly 
before  him.  For  a  moment  they  stared  at  each  other,  and 
in  the  eyo*  of  neither  was  the  slightest  intimation  of  fear. 

(Continue*  on  P.,.  32) 
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Talk  about 


Any  meal  that  begins  with  Campbells  appetizing 
Vegetable  Soup  is  well  started  toward  the  squarest 
kind  of  enjoyment  and  satisfaction. 

It  is  so  nourishing  and  substantial  that  many 
sensible  people,  especially  in  summer,  often  make  it 
the  principal  feature  of  a  sustaining  luncheon  or 
supper — in  fact  almost  make  a  meal  of  it. 

The  change  from  heavier  food  is  much  to  their 
benefit  in  health  and  condition,  to  say  nothing  of 
enjoyment. 

Children  thrive  on  this  delicious  soup.  And  it 
is  ready  to  serve  in  three  minutes  any  time  without 
needless  heat,  labor  or  fuss. 


Digitized  by  Google 


32 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


s.  mo 


(C.mtimu.d  fr.m  Pa,*  jo)  Summer  faded.  unsuccessfully  for  Jimmy  Winthrop.  pipe#  and  sought  the  bunk  house.  The  sound,  of  the  beasts 

To  Highbrow  Jimmy  Winthrop  represented  nothing  an-  impersonally  for  Highbrow.  Back  in  hit  permanent  cage  Imaened.  Down  at  the  door,  his  chair  tipped  against  the 

noying— so  long  a*  he  remained  where  he  stood— nothing  in  the  menagerie  house  in  Helena  he  roared  a*  usual  hia  wall,  the  night  watchman  nettled  himself  to  ten  hours  of 
to  cause  fright  or  anger  and  certainly  nothing  that  could  defiance  to  the  rest  of  the  beasts  which  made  their  home  in  dazing.  Only  the  elephants  remained  alert,  swaying  at 

exert  a  power  over  a  thing  to  which  obedience  was  an  the  big  steam-heated  building  and  to  the  world  in  general,  their  picket  pins.  The  rest  of  the  menagerie  house  wan 

unknown  quantity.  Again  came  the  command  of  at  ten-  yet  not  with  hate  or  with  rebellion,  for  Highbrow  knrw  asleep— all  but  Highbrow. 

tion  that  the  animal's  eye*  might  remain  centered.  Then  neither.  It  was  mere!)-  the  voiced  supremacy  of  a  thing  Warm  fresh  air  hli-w  in  from  somewhere,  bringing  scents 
the  whip  with  greater  power  began  to  lick  a  forward  path  which  understood  nothing  else.  which  frenzied  him  without  understanding  the  cause.  The 

In  the  dust.  It  touched  the  hybrid’s  paws  and  caused  him  Again  spring,  while  Highbrow  came  into  his  full  strength,  sound  of  the  night  wind  whined  about  the  menagerie  house, 

instinctively  to  withdraw  them.  It  stung  his  breast  as  a  a  thing  of  grace  and  beauty  and  terrible  power,  almcat  tailing  to  him,  and  he  did  not  know  why.  But  the  leopard 
voice  sounded  sharp  nnd  biting:  twice  as  large  as  the  mother  wbo  bore  him-  Again  the  within  him  had  given  the  signal.  From  far  at  the  bade  of 

"Back  there!  Back  up  now!  On  your  pedestal!"  clanking  of  the  sections  as  the  big  steel  arena  was  erected  his  dm  he  leaped,  doubling  his  head  against  his  great  breast 

It  was  meant  to  be  the  first  of  an  oft-repeated  rote,  in  the  yard  flush  against  the  animal  house.  Again  the  and  grunting  with  the  force  of  the  collision  against  the 
Instead  the  gentle  blows  suddenly  ceased,  to  give  way  to  sliding  door  opened.  atari.  It  swayed.  He  leaped  again.  A  crash— Highbrow 

the  slashing,  leaping  circles  of  defense.  Highbrow  had  But  Highbrow  had  not  forgotten.  The  leopard  in  his  was  free!  The  spitting  flame  of  yellow-red  Harm  stabbed 
shown  light  at  the  first  touch.  brain  still  remembered  the  sinuous  nooses,  the  cramp  of  through  the  dimly  lighted  building  as  the  watchman  ran 

Doubled  on  his  haunches,  first  one  claw-fringed  forepaw,  blood-filled  veins  impossible  of  functioning  against  the  dazedly  forward,  firing  wildly  as  he  came.  Highbrow 
then  the  other  jabbing  out  in  quick  semicircular  thrusts,  tight-drawn  bonds,  the  binding  pain  of  that  thing  about  crouched  and  Imped.  Then  the  form  of  the  man  lay  still 
the  heavy  lips  curled  back  from  ugly,  threatening  teeth,  the  his  belly.  Out  he  came,  no  longer  an  investigating.  sniffing  beneath  him. 

skin  of  his  nostrils  and  none  wrinkled  until  the  eyea  were  beast,  but  a  raging,  twisting,  snarling  demon.  A  raps  A  moment  of  padding  frotfulnns  while  the  hybrid  sur- 
hardly  visible,  the  great  crossbreed  fought  almost  like  a  circled  and  caught  fair  as  an  animal  man  risked  an  arm  veyed  the  animal  house;  then,  seemingly  unconscious  of 
boxer  against  the  lunges  of  the  lash.  Time  and  again  he  between  the  bars— only  for  a  second.  Then  it  burned  the  stunned  form  he  had  just  felled,  the  beast  turned  and. 
strove  to  entangle  the  braid  with  his  great  daws,  and  through  the  attendant's  hands  as  Highbrow  leaped  away  stalking,  sought  an  exit.  A  high  excited  trumpeting,  and 
failed.  A  snarl!  His  musclm  hunched !  He  sprang!  with  all  his  strength.  Another— the  big  beast  caught  it  in  he  wheeled  short,  one  great  paw  in  readings.  The  elephant 

A  shout  from  outside,  a  terrific  strain  on  the  rope  and  the  hia  teeth  and  with  one  crunch  of  the  jaws  severed  it.  An  line  had  been  invaded.  High  above  him,  pig  eyes  white 

great  animal  was  pulled  clear  from  the  ground,  to  hang  a  hour  the  tense  battle  continued,  while  prod  men  sweated,  and  staring,  lUjsh,  head  of  the  herd,  had  curled  hi*  trunk 

moment,  hissing  and  roaring— the  usual  expedient  of  the  while  the  other*  strove  in  vain  to  bind  the  un conquered,  and  was  preparing  to  send  it  downward.  The  hybrid 

mechanic  belt  In  the  primary  training  of  a  wild  beast.  Then  Jimmy  Winthrop  blew  his  whistle.  shifted,  a  quick  swerve  and  he  hsd  dodged  the  blow.  Then 

With  any  other  animal  it  would  have  been  sufficient.  To  "No  use!  ItH  take  raore'n  us  to  beat  him.  Let  him  go  Rajah  trumpeted  in  high  frantic  tones  and  hia  trank 

1  lighbror  it  was  only  the  beginning  of  a  straggle  that  could  back."  recoiled  swiftly,  bleeding  from  the  incisions  of  four  derp- 

have  but  one  end.  A  second  of  Urn  pome,  then  the  cat  The  door  opened.  Highbrow,  dizzy,  blinking  from  the  driven  seta  of  claws.  More,  as  the  heavy  proboscis  went 
curved  und  doubled  at  the  end  of  the  rope,  seemed  to  turn  bright  mountain-land  aunlight.  dived  for  the  opening  with  upward  it  carried,  hbaing  and  clinging  grimly,  a  form  that 
upward  In  the  air  and  twist  with  the  velocity  of  some  groat  all  his  strength,  crowing  above  the  floor  space  of  the  rage  spelled  terror  for  the  elephant  herd— that  of  Highbrow,  the 
nnimaled  top.  Ilis  yowling  roar  grsw  stronger,  echoing  and  crashing  against  the  bars.  A  recoil;  then  turning  and  uncoaquered. 

back  from  the  wagon  sheds  and  carpenter  buildings,  seem-  lashing,  he  regarded  with  sudden  curiosity  the  steel  pinions  Raging  terror  broke  forth  in  the  elephant  line  now  as  the 
ing  to  travel  even  to  the  mountain*  which  fringed  the  of  hi#  prison.  Leopard  cunning  came  to  the  fore  again;  rest  of  the  tremendous  mammal* sought  to  evade  the  plung- 
town,  only  to  be  returned  with  greater  ferocity  than  ever,  leopard  cunning  which  cast  back  to  the  memory  of  men  ing  form  of  Rajah  and  the  incubus  he  boro.  Bellowing 

Inside  the  arena  Jimmy  Winthrop,  a  bit  grim  now,  stood  working  at  those  ban  a  week  before.  Highbrow  dvd  not-  trumpets,  squeals  that  were  almost  shrieks  reverberate! 

waiting  the  end  of  the  straggle.  Outside  a  dozen  men,  could  not— know  those  mm  had  done  their  work  poorly  through  the  animal  house  as  Highbrow,  hi*  claw*  driving 
yelling  and  scrambling,  went  to  the  assistance  of  the  three  and  that  the  blacksmiths  in  the  wagon  shop,  who  had  like  well-grooved  pistons,  tore  first  at  the  tender  firah  of 
who  wore  being  dragged  and  Jerked  forward  by  the  atrag-  fashioned  the  steel  bram.  had  labored  even  more  Ibtleasly.  the  mouth,  then  the  soft  timuas  liehind  the  ears,  evading 
giro  of  their  captive.  Nor  did  it  matter  that  bolts  had  been  placed  careleaaly  the  curling  trunk  which  struggled  vainly  to  .-rush  him.  a 

A  minute— two!  The  exertion*  of  the  beast  grow  greater,  through  hickory  beams  ooce  strong  but  now  rotten.  All  twisting,  snarling  ssvage  that  worked  with  a  swiftness  and 

Winthrop  looked  up,  suddenly  whitened  and  whirled  Highbrow  could  know  was  that  one  entire  side  of  his  steel-  shiftiness  the  elephant  could  neither  fend  nor  fight.  A 
toward  the  gateway.  faced  prison  had  swayed  at  the  impart  of  hb  bod)— and  moment  more  Rajah  kept  up  the  battle.  Then  with  scream- 

"Unstrap  this  door!"  he  shouted -vainly  against  the  the  cunning  of  the  leopard  commanded  that  he  wait.  ing  rriea  of  pain  and  fear  the  elephant  broke  from  hb  place 
noise  all  about  him.  "Unstrap  thb  door!  I  told  you  to  Why— for  what  — Highbrow  did  not  know.  He  had  in  the  picket  line,  plunged  Into  the  shifting  mam  of  the 
fix  It  so  I  could  get  out  I  That  lunge  rope's  fraying!  It's  opened  hb  eyes  in  a  cage.  The  groaleat  freedom  of  hb  frenzy-packed  herd,  shaking  hb  great  head  In  a  vain 
going  to  break  I  It's  going  to  break!"  throo  yearn  of  life  had  been  in  that  arena,  with  its  nouaea.  endeavor  to  looaen  the  hold  of  hb  tormentor,  rearing  and 

A  recoil!  Men  staggered  backward  as  the  rope  was  la  jabbing  prod  iron*,  iu  lunge  rope  and  outside  fringe  of  tossing  and  thundering  about  hb  inclosure  as  the  entire 
freed  from  lU  heavy  weight.  A  striped  tawny  beast  yelling  animal  mm.  Yet  strange  instincts  called;  quern  animal  bouse  went  mad  with  excitement, 

dropped  to  the  ground,  scrambled  there  a  second,  then  unknown  impulse*  came  into  being.  When  the  elephants  All  now  was  a  terrific  jumble  of  roam  and  growls  and 

leaped  again.  A  crashing  impact -it  was  over.  Winthrop  grunted  that  evening  with  the  pmeo  of  the  bedding-down  thunderous  bellowing,  which  rose  higher  with  every  second. 

3 on  the  ground,  bleeding,  unconscious  from  the  crushing  process  Highbrow  roared  and  yowled  and  himed  at  them.  Rajah,  the  other  beasts  of  the  herd  milling  frantically 
»» ion  of  a  tremendous  body  and  the  swift  double  blow  When  the  rough  "gartsoo"  of  the  lions  broke  forth  with  about  him.  dropped  to  the  cement  floor  and  rolled— but 
of  daw-armed  paws,  while  Highbrow  went  impersonally  the  coming  of  night  Highbrow  drowned  their  crits  aith  a  Highbrow  warn  too  swift.  Now  the  hybrid's  teeth  and 
back  to  hb  sniffing  and  wonderment  as  to  the  belt  about  bellow  which  bore  a  new  tone,  a  new  ferocity,  while  the  claws  were  tmring  at  the  mammal's  flank*  and  belly, 
hb  body:  nor  sought  to  trouble  again  the  still,  crumpled  monkey*  and  chimpanzees  far  down  the  line  of  dene  rod-  Thm  suddenly,  panic-stricken.  Rajah  climbed  to  hb  feet 
form  by  the  door.  The  sliding  door  behind  him  opened  draly  ceased  their  chattering,  the  timid  kangaroos  coa-erod  and.  crashing  forward,  broke  through  the  groat  double 
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STYLEPLUS  CLOTHES 


*45-*5CM55-*G0 

The  sleeve  ticket  tells  the  price 


AMERICA’S 
KNOWN  PRICED 
CLOTHES 


Which  is  better  business 


Is  it  hiqhest  price  or  Styleplus  ? 


When  you  buy  clothes  you  consider  two 
things  — quality  and  price.  Quality  is  the  big 
part  of  the  story,  but  not  all  of  it.  If  you  can 
obtain  all-wool  clothes  with  style  and  good 
workmanship,  guaranteed  to  wear  well,  uitltout 
paying  the  extreme  price,  isn't  that  better  business? 

Buy  Styleplus  and  you  do  just  that.  You 
have  the  well-dressed  look.  The  clothes  will 
retain  their  style  through  hard  service  and  you 
pay  a  reasonable  price  to  start  with. 

Styleplus  arc  a  big  hit  with  men  who  refuse 
to  believe  that  the  highest  price  is  necessary  to 
get  good  quality.  For,  let  us  repeat,  Styleplus 
offer  all-wool  fabrics,  real  style,  splendid  tailor¬ 
ing  and  guaranteed  wear. 

Henry  Sonncborn  Sc  Co.#  Inc.  Hilfimorr,  Md. 
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The  Alloy-Steel  Age 


First  ■ 


TH  E  progress  of  civilization  may  be 

ured  by  enumerating  the  ages  through 
which  the  people*  of  the  earth  have  passed, 
the  Stone  Age,  after  which  in  regular  order 
of  Bronze,  then  Iron  and  later  Steel.  Now  we 
have  gone  a  step  farther  and  entered  a  new  time  that  may 
properly  be  termed  the  Alloy-Steel  Age. 

In  the  matter  of  basic  minerals  the  United  States  has 
been  blessed  beyond  all  the  other  countries  of  the  world. 
We  have  practically  inexhaustible  supplies  of  coal,  iron  and 
copper,  but  the  advances  of  science  have  brought  us  to  a 
point  where  our  Industrial  life  Is  almost  as  dependent  upon 
a  regular  supply  of  certain  rarer  minerals  as  upon  the  far 
larger  supplies  of  the  more  common  basic  elements.  The 
war  taught  us  many  lessons,  and  among  other  t 
teamed  to  appreciate  more  fully  the  different  alloy 
which  were  proved  to  be  so  essential  in  the  manufacture  of 
various  grades  of  steel  for  special  war  purposes.  H 
the  alloys  are  destined  to  occupy  a  prominent  place  in  our 
lieacetime  life,  just  as  they  did  in  the  days  of  lighting. 

For  certain  uses  ordinary  steel  lacks  several  qualities, 
such  as  toughness  and  workability,  which  are  amential  to 
success  in  a  commercial  way.  It  is  for  this  reason  that 
steel  manufacturer*  have  resorted  to  the  use  of  a  small 
percentage  of  certain  other  metals  which  when  mixed  with 
steel  materially  improve  the  character  and  quality  of  the 
resultant  product.  Careful  research  has  shown  that  there 
are  ftvo  alloying  elemrnt*  of  practical  use  In  the  making  of 
supergradiw  of  sled.  These  are  chromium,  nickel,  tung¬ 
sten.  vanadium  and  molybdenum.  The  rapid  growth  of  the 
automotive  and  tool-steel  Industries  has  developed  a 
demand  here  in  the  United  Stataa  for  steel  alloys  that  was 
not  dreamed  of  ten  years  ago. 

Aircraft  and  automobiles  arc  being  produced  In  ever- 
increasing  quantitiea.  The  aim  of  practically  all  manufac¬ 
turer.  is  to  build  the  strongest  possible  machine  that  is 
•till  light  in  weight.  A  frame,  shaft  or  geur  made  of  an 
alloy  steel  is  from  one-fourth  to  one-third  lighter  than  a 
similar  part  of  equal  strength  made  from  steel  containing 
no  alloy.  We  often  hear  someone  say  that  a  certain  steel  is 
lighter  than  some  other  steel .  This,  of  course,  is  not  strictly 
true,  for  a  given  bar  of  steel  always  weighs  approximately 
the  same,  whatever  materials  go  into  iu  making.  It  Is  a 
fact,  however,  that  one  steel  possessing  a  given  strength 
may  weigh  thirty  per  cent  Isas  than  another  ateel  of  the 
same  strength. 

The  really  Important  matter  In  the  rase  of  ateel  alloys 
is  concerned  with  our  dependence  or  Independence  In  the 
matter  of  a  sufficient  supply  of  these  materials.  Chromium 
la  derived  from  tho  mineral  chromite,  which  comm  prin¬ 
cipally  from  Khodmia,  Canada  and  Now  Csledonia. 
than  one-third  of  the  supply  of  this  mineral  usee 
year  In  the  United  States  comes  from  our  own  deposits. 
California  has  furnished  the  greater  part  of  our 
production.  Nickel  is  now  con¬ 
sidered  essential  for  all  good 
steels  except  high-speed  steel 
and  is  especially  desirable  for 
use  in  armor  plate.  Practically 
all  of  this  metal  that  Is  used  in 
the  United  States  is  Imported 
from  Canada.  Tho  metal  tung¬ 
sten  has  had  a  spectacular  ca¬ 
reer  during  tho  short  time  it 
has  been  close  in  the  public 
eye.  Before  tho  war  tho  high¬ 
est  price  for  tungsten  was  fif¬ 
teen  dollars  a  unit,  but  during 
fhe  time  of  hostilities  tho  price 
advanced  to  1 100  a  unit.  Tho 
United  States  had  always  been 
able  to  supply  its  own  needs 
for  tungsten,  but  mining  au- 
thorit.es  tell  us  that  at  the 
present  rale  of  production  our 
domestic  deposits  of  this  metal 
will  last  only  six  or  seven  years. 

If  we  fail  to  discover  now  sup¬ 
plies  of  tungsten  it  is  likely 
that  in  a  few  years  we  shall  be 
importing  our  supply  of  this 
I  from  China,  Japan  and 
sessions. 

iium  is  almcet  univer¬ 
sally  used  in  tool  steels  and  is 
employed  in  the  manufacture 
of  certain  steels  that  are  to  be 
subjected  to  unusual  strain, 
such  as  locomotive  tires  and 
automobile  springs.  One  of  the 


By  FLOYD  W  PERSONS 


;  the  war  wi 
vanadium,  for  the  shells  that  were  drot 
tailed  a  small  percentage  of  this  metal. 

than  all  the 


got 

ped  into  Paris  con- 
The  United  Stale* 
of  the  world  com- 


to  go  to  South 


oi  the  world'. 


ninety  per 


Of  the  fiv*  alloy  metals  mentioned,  this  leaves  only 
molybdenum,  and  therein  hangs  a  hope.  I  have  pointed 
out  bow  indispensable  are  the*e  minerals  in  our  industrial 
life.  It  is  also  plain  from  what  baa  been  stated  that  in  the 
case  of  the  four  other  minerals  this  country  will  soon  be  a 
dependent  nation.  Users  of  high-grsde  steel  are  conse¬ 
quently  becoming  more  and  more  intended  in  molybde- 
a  subetitute  for  the  other  kinds  that  have 
largely  used  during  recent  years.  Something  like 
four-fifths  of  the  world’s  known  supply  of 
i  located  in  the  United  State*, 
i  to  point  to  tho  development  of  quite  an 
industry  in  this  comparatively  new  metal  which  had  but 
•mall  commercial  value  only 

Prior  to  the  war  about  fifteen 1 

in  tho  United  Siaue.  while  the  balance  of  our 

stitute  for  part  of  the  tungsten  in  high-speed  too 
During  the  war  the  French  «d  molybdenum  in 
breech  blocks  for  cannon. 

Recent  experiments  have  proved  that  one  ton  of  molyb¬ 
denum  will  replace  two  tons  of  tungsten  in 
facture.  Our  baby  tanks  were  armored  with 
steel,  and  this  same  steel  alloy  eras  used  in  the  I 
of  crank  shafts  and  connecting  rods  for  Liberty  motor*. 
The  steel  helmet*  worn  by  our  doughboys  also  contained 
a  percentage  of  this  metal. 

New  ideas  are  not  worth  moth  unless  we  have  at  hand 
the  materials  with  which  to  put  the  ideas  into 
The  fellow  who  Aral  diseovete 
derful  material  of  unusual  strength  by  mixing  a  tittle  car¬ 
bon  with  iron  would  not  hove  got  far  with  his  scheme  if 
there  had  been  a  scarcity  of  the  element  carbon  to  use  in 
the  process.  The  necessary  ingredients, 
right  at  hand  and  the  manufacture  of 
actuality  instead  of  a  dream  on  paper.  So  to-day  engineers 
and  designers  are  finding  it  possible  to  turn  advanced 
into  improved  products,  and  the  production  of 
denum  steel  is  one  step  In  the  forward  movement. 

The  highest  percentage  of  molybdenum  in  any  of  our 
American  steeh  now  being  produced  is  one  per  cent,  and 
oftentimes  the  content  U  as  low  as  one-fourth  of  one  per 
cent.  Recent  practice  also  indicate*  that  because  of  the 
ease  with  which  molybdenum  steels  are  machined,  heal 
treated  and  forged,  certain  intermediary  procreate  are 


eliminated  and  production  cents  are  thereby 
reduced.  At  any  rate,  the  present  outlook  i* 
good  for  the  utilization  of  an  American  min¬ 
eral  that  has  lain  useless  in  the  mountains  of 
Arizona  and  Colorado  while  we  have  gone  to  foreign  lands 
for  no  better  materials  to  serve  our  industrial  needs. 

Inland  Water  Transport 

THE  United  State*  Government  and  the  various  etaWs 
have  expended  approximately  three-quarter*  of  a  billion 
dollars  for  river  and  harbor  improvement*  on  our  inland 
waterways,  and  yet  our  river*  and  canals  have  never 
amounted  to  much  as  carriers  of  freight.  A*  an  example  of 
how  inland  water  trans|>ortation  has  been  declining,  it  is 
only  necessary  to  recall  that  fifty  years  ago  river  traffic  on 
our  most  important  water  route,  the  MUeiaaippi,  reached 
its  maximum  in  volume.  By  1890  St.  Louis  was  receiving 
less  than  two-thirds  of  a  million  tons  of  river-borne  freight 
annually,  or  only  about  seven  per  cent  as  much  as  came  in 
by  rail.  At  the  prevent  time  the  incoming  river  traffic  of 
St.  Louis  averages  le«*  than  200  ton*  daily,  while  the  rail¬ 
road  freight  received  total*  approximately  118,000  tons 
each  day. 

River  steamers  are  no  longer  considered  as  competitor* 
of  railroad  line.  Very-  ten  people  still  hold  the  belief  that 
water  competition  has  value  as  a  factor  In  keeping  down 
railway  rate*.  Some  investigators  go  still  further  and 
declare  that  even  if  the  taxpayer*  were  to  boar  the  entire 
cost  of  constructing  and  maintaining  the  waterways  used, 
the  return  to  any  capital  that  might  be  invested  in  oper¬ 
ating  boat*  a*  freight  carriers  would ’be  so  small  that  pri¬ 
vate  interests  with  surplus  cash  would  not  find  the  venture 
attractive. 

A  good  part  of  the  money  that  has  so  far  been  invented 
to  develop  inland  water  transportation  appear*  to  have 
been  wasted.  Locks  and  dams  that  wrra  built  at  large 
expense  on  many  river*  now  only  aerve  to  Impede  (he 
floating  of  log*.  With  our  prevent  huge  war  debU  the  time 
when  waterway  expendituree  in  the  United 
be  confined  to  projerta  where  the  probable 
traffic  will  be  large  enough  to  justify  the  outlay. 

The  first  railroads  constructed  In  the  United  Slate*  were 
built  to  carry  poewnger*.  not  freight.  This  ideu  was 
changed,  however,  when  it  was  discovered  that  rails  could 
be  made  of  steel  instead  of  wrought  iron,  thus  permitting 
the  operation  of  hravier  cars  and  locomotivs*.  In  three 
early  day*  and  for  year*  afterward  people  continued  to 
that  water  transportation  was  the  nutural  and 
method  for  moving  freight.  The  greater  part 
of  the  literature  on  haulage  was  designed  to  convey  tho 
thought  that  the  waterway*  of  a  country  should  he  care¬ 
fully  developed  as  a  public  benefit.  This  idea  has  continued 
with  us  so  strongly  that  even  up  to  the  present  time  prac¬ 
tically  oil  our  important  politics)  parties  seek  favor  through 
the  insertion  of  a  waterways  plank  in  their  platform*. 

A  number  of  people  right 
now  are  of  the  opinion  that 
the  case  of  the  waterways  hero 
in  the  United  States  has  not 
been  considered  fairly  on  it* 
menu.  Those  folks  are  won¬ 
dering  why  it  is  that  after 
$  100,000.000  has  been  spent  to 
improve  the  Mississippi  River 
this  greatest  of  America’s  in¬ 
land  waterways  is  without  any 
through -freight  traffic  large 
enough  in  volume  to  be  worthy 
of  consideration.  Is  it  true  that 
the  money  supposedly  spent  to 
further  waterway  development 
was  actually  expended  to  build 
levee*  and  revelmenU  to  pre¬ 
vent  floods  which  rendered  the 
fertile  lands  adjacent  to  the 
river  worthless  for  agricultural 
purpau*? 

If  such  is  the  c*l»o  it  would 
have  been  better  if  Congress 
had  made  direct  appropria¬ 
tions  for  flood  prevention. 

Few  men  have  given  longer 
or  more  careful  thought  to  the 
engineering  aspecU  of  inland 
water  transportation  than 
Charles  Whiting  Baker,  former 
editor  of  the  Engineering  News 
and  still  an  active  leader  in  en¬ 
gineering  practice  and  thought. 
Following  a  detailed  investiga¬ 
tion  which  he  made  covering 
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river  and  canal  transportation  in  the  United  State*  I  took  Experience  has  »ho.m  that  in  order  for  water  Iran* porta-  business  in  the  port  of  New  York  during  the  winter.  A  300- 
the  opportunity  to  gather  from  Mr.  Baker  the  principal  tioo  to  be  successful  the  barge  or  boat  must  be  fully  loaded,  ton  barge  is  about  as  large  as  can  be  used  in  the  lighterage 
points  contained  in  the  conclusions  brought  out  by  his  It  is  for  this  reason  that  the  future  of  our  inland  water-  business.  If  larger  boats  were  employed  in  the  canal  the 
thorough  examination  of  the  problem.  The  chief  thoughts  ways  lisa  in  the  carriage  of  bulk  freight  rather  than  mer-  operating  company  would  not  be  able  to  maintain  its 
on  which  he  laid  emphasis  are  deeming  of  the  careful  con-  chandbe  goods.  The  boat  conveying  merchandise  must  organisation  and  activities  the  year  round,  which  would 
Bideration  of  all  citizens  who  are  interested  in  this  large  make  meat  of  her  runs  with  only  a  partial  cargo,  for  ship-  mean  that  it  could  not  profitably  do  business  at  all. 
question.  pern  of  merchandise  demand  a  reliable  regular  service.  Measured  solely  In  the  light  of  a  business  venture  the 

We  must  dismiss  right  at  the  beginning  all  thought  that  which  b  hardly  attainable  in  river-borne  traffic.  Much  of  New  York  barge  canal  is  an  out-and-out  failure.  The  tax- 
inland  waterways  can  be  provided  to  carry  traffic  during  the  literature  discussing  water  transport  bases  all  aasump-  payers  of  New  York  are  paying  annually  about  (6,000,000 
those  critical  times  when  our  railroad*  are  swamped  with  tions  on  the  boata'  running  with  full  loads  every  trip.  in  interest  charges  on  the  bonds  issued  to  build  the  canal 
business  and  industry  is  suffering  from  a  congestion  of  Returning  again  to  the  cost  of  providing  inland  water-  and  about  (2,000  000  additional  to  maintain  and  opera  to 
freight.  Such  a  policy  would  entail  a  lorn  so  large  that  the  ways,  it  is  interesting  to  note  that  upward  of  (*.000,000  H.  No  kea  than  three-fourths  of  this  expenditure  is  Charge- 
Government  would  find  it  burdensome  to  carry  the  cost,  has  already  been  spent  on  the  work  that  it  now  going  on  to  able  to  the  Erie  Canal,  which  carried  a  total  of  730,000  tons 
and  It  goat  without  mentioning  that  private  concerns  improvethe  Missouri  River.  The  engineer  in  charge  reports  of  freight  in  1919.  Of  this  tonnage  only  292,000  tons  was 
would  not  be  interested  in  conducting  a  bioineaa  that  that  the  work  is  only  twenty-seven  per  cent  completed,  high-clam  freight,  so  that  the  taxpayers  laid  out  over 
would  occur  only  at  intervals  of  years.  During  the  recent  Considering  the  present  high  prices  of  materials  and  labor  twenty  dollars  for  each  ton  of  this  freight  moved.  No  ono 
war.  when  the  railways  were  unable  to  handle  the  business  It  b  estimated  that  the  finished  job  will  rest  no  less  than  can  deny  that  this  b  an  expensive  investment, 
offered  them,  much  hope  was  placed  in  our  waterways  (40.000.000  and  will  require  (1.000,000  annually  to  main-  Much  has  been  written  concerning  inland  water  trans¬ 
it*  carriers  of  freight.  But  strange  aa  it  may  appear,  it  tain.  This  means  that  if  thb  improvement  b  worth  mak-  port  in  Europe.  The  waterway  system  of  France  caata  the 
b  nevertheless  a  fact  that  during  thb  crucial  period  of  ing  it  must  show  a  saving  of  at  least  (2,600.000  yearly,  taxpayers  about  (19,000,000  a  year,  or  about  6.7  mills 
railway  congestion  a  ton-mile.  These 

our  river-bome  traffic  _  French  water  routes 

showed  a  falling  off  carry  chiefly  low-class 

instead  of  an  increase.  bulk  freight,  and  tho 

The  records  show  »  government  forces  an 

that  our  Important  in-  •*  ,  arbitrary  differential 

land  waterways  have  so  that  the  railways 

coat  as  much  per  mile  \  O  will  not  be  able  to  put 

to  Improve  as  the  cost  \  W|  B  the  waterway*  out  of 

of  building  a  first-class  \  I*  q  /  commission.  In  .Gcr- 

railway.  It  is  also  true  I  \  , .  H  many  the  Rhine  has 

that  tho  capacity  of  \  II  »'  /  the  greatest  traffic  of 

a  waterway,  aa  of  a  I  \  1%  1  *  any  Inland  waterway 

railway,  la  nearly  al-  |  \  »  :  .  1]  /  In  the  world.  Just 

ways  Used  by  the  ca-  •  \  »  Pi  prior  to  the  war  thb 

parity  of  iU  terminals.  \  /  route  handled  22.000,- 

Thc  point  ia  oftep  \  t  *  '+gmgT  000  tons  of  freight 

overlooked  that  oven  \  annually.  Nearly 

on  ocean  routes  where  •  t  forty-flve  per  cent  of 

there  are  no  expense*  '  ’  — ■■■V  *  j  Germany's  waterway 

for  construction  or  x \  1  .  *  'y  traffic  was  moved  on 
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obtained  in  handling  carried  In  one  year 

bulk  freighu  on  the  *  iih>  />#«••»•«•  *•»»•  »>«<(  «ei.»  ./  c.u.«  1.618,000  tons,  and 

lakes  have  been  due  to  incurred  a  deflrit  for 

the  installation  of  wonderful  freight-handling  machinery.  In  the  rase  of  the  Ohio  River,  the  plan  for  providing  the  year  of  (908,369.  Thb  indicates  that  the  cost  to  the 
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How  true  it  is  that  the  ardor  of  the 
Cadillac  owner  never  wanes. 

As  the  days  merge  into  months  and  the 
months  melt  into  years,  he  appreciates 
more  and  more  that  he  not  only  revels 
in  a  superior  sort  of  travel,  in  a  kind  of 
motoring  that  d<*cs  not  lose  its  charm, 
hut  in  a  distinctive  mode  of  motoring 
that  actually  grows  more  fascinating  as 
time  goes  on. 


How  true  it  is  too  that,  he  where  he  may 
or  go  where  he  will,  he  is  the  object  of 
constant  envy,  not  only  because  of  the 
rare  'delights  in  the  way  he  motors,  hut 
also  because  he  is  immune  even  from 
apprehension  of  things  that  would  mar 
his  enjoyment. 

And  his  complacency  is  intensified  by 
the  knowledge  that  he  could  not  more 
wisely  have  chosen  his  motor  car. 


CADILLAC  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY.  DKTROIT  MICHIGAN* 
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i Continued  from  Pago  36! 

Nothing  could  be  more 
enlightening  than  the  expe¬ 
rience  of  the  United  States 
Railroad  Adminiatration 
in  tho  operation  of  boats 
Irom  the  close  of  the  war 
until  the  middle  of  last  year. 

The  total  freight  handled 
during  thia  period  was 
30.328  tons  on  the  New 
York  barge  canal,  86,377 
tons  on  the  lower  Missis¬ 
sippi.  and  42.686  tons  of 
coal  on  the  Warrior  River. 

The  operating  losses 
averaged  $2.40  a  ton  of 
freight  moved  on  the  barge 
canal,  $4.82  on  the  Mia- 
sinippi  and  $1.40  on  the 
Warrior  River.  Thme  gov¬ 
ernment  boats  were  sup¬ 
posed  to  carry  cargo  at  a 
coat  to  tho  shipper  of  only 
eighty  por  cent  of  the  rail¬ 
way  rates;  however,  even 
if  the  full  rail  rates  had 
been  charged  the  return  to 
the  water  carriers  would 
not  have  come  anywhere 
near  covering  tho  coot  in¬ 
curred  in  moving  tho  ton¬ 
nage  by  water. 

The  foregoing  statements 
should  not  be  Interpreted 
aa  an  attempt  to  prove  the 
futility  of  wator  transport, 
for  there  are  opportunities 
in  thia  method  of  transpor¬ 
tation  to  benefit  tho  com¬ 
mercial  and  Industrial 
interests  of  the  nation  greatly.  There  is  much  virtue  in 
attempts  to  provide  water  routes  that  will  premil  large 
ships  to  travel  direct  from  Interior  points  in  the  United 
Stales  to  European  ports.  D reared  meat  and  steel  platea 
are  already  Iwing  loaded  on  ocean  steamers  in  Chicago  and 
then  carried  without  transfer  to  Liverpool.  A  steamer  left 
Chicago  on  June  twenty-fifth  of  last  year  and  carried  goods 
to  Kngland  at  a  coat  of  only  $1.26  a  hundredweight. 

The  need  of  the  present  day  is  for  the  exercise  of  i 
engineering  judgment  In  all  important  economic  questions 
where  technical  problems  abound.  Waterway  advocates 
for  many  years  have  sounded  all  kinds  of  popular  slogans 
thut  have  appealed  quickly  to  tho  public  fancy.  Many 
people  have  talked  glibly  of  a  deep  waterway  to  connect 
the  Great  lakm  with  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  But  engineer* 
know  that  there  is  no  possible  method  whereby  we  can 
insure  a  sufficient  depth  for  deep-draft  ocean  steamer*  in 
the  Mississippi  during  the  low-water  season.  When  the 
river  is  in  flood  it*  depth  is  sufficient  at  moat  point*  to 
float  ocean  steamers,  but  such  ships  lack  the 
steering  power  they  would  have  to  have  in  order  to 
with  the  swift  current  and  sharp  bends.  The  bed  of  the 
Mississippi  from  Cairo  to  the  sea  Is  the  ancient  delta  of  the 
river,  and  rock  lies  at  an  unattainable  depth.  As  a  conse¬ 
quence  it  will  never  be  possible  to  count  on  using  vessel* 
safely  that  have  more  than  an  eight-foot  draft. 

Mr.  Baker  and  other  engineers  who  have  devoted  i 
ful  study  to  our  waterway*  problem  are  aiming  to  imj 
upon  tho  nation  the  simple  fact  that  money  expended  for 
the  benefit  of  water  transportation  should  be  spent  on 
chsnnel*  that  will  be  used  when  completed.  Such  has  not 
always  been  the  case  in  the  past,  and  the  action  that  has 
been  taken  does  not  reflect  credit  on  thb  country’s  ability 
and  farsightedness  in  building  for  both  use  and  profit.  It 
would  be  hard  to  disprove  that  sentiment  rather  than  wis¬ 
dom  has  been  responsible  for  millions  of  dollars  spent  in 
the  construction  of  American  waterways. 

This  brings  me  to  the  all-important  question  of  handling 
freight  at  terminals.  The  time  is  fast  approaching  when  in 
many  communities  the  cost  of  loading  snd  unloading 
goods  at  terminal  points  will  be  greater  than  the  total 
expense  entailed  in  hauling  three  same  goods  hundreds  of 
miles  by  water  or  rail.  Modern  motive  power  has  anni¬ 
hilated  distance  both  on  water  and  land,  and  everyone 
should  get  hold  of  the  idea  that  in  all  except  long-distance 
shipment*  terminal  expenses  have  become  the  meat 
important  factor  in  transportation.  Ins  succeeding  article 
it  will  be  my  purpose  to  emphasize  the  vital  need  of  i 
modern  methods  in  freight  handling. 


The  Chemist's  Opportunity 

^UR  achievement*  during  the  war  appeared  to 
a  great  expansion  in  our  chemical  industries  after  h«- 
tilitics  had  ceased.  Though  important  progress  has  been 
made  along  chemical  lines  since  the  signing  of  the  armi¬ 
stice  no  such  forward  movement  as  seemed  likely  has 
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Germany,  where  the  in¬ 
dustry  was  developed  to  a 
high  state  of  perfection  by 
years  of  keen  world  com¬ 
petition.  Only  a  year  ago 
many  indispensable  dyes, 
such  as  blue  and  green  acid 
wool  dyre.  were  not  made 
by  our  United  States  com¬ 
panies.  To-day  both  of 
these  groups  are  being  pro¬ 
duced,  and  other  shades  are 
being  added  to  the  list  in 
rapid  order. 

As  an  evidence  that 
American  manufacturera 
have  started  in  the  dye  In¬ 
dustry  with  serious  intent  it 
is  only  necessary  to  state 
that  more  than  $100,000,- 
000  is  now  invested  in  tho 
dyelndustry  In  thin  country . 
If  in  this  figure  we  were  to 
include  the  money  that  i* 
invested  in  tho  manufacture 
of  raw  materials  which  go 
into  the  dye  Industry,  tho 
total  Investment  would  run 
up  into  hundreds  of  millions 
of  dollars. 

Prior  to  the  war  more 
than  900dyre  were  imported 
into  this  country;  approxi¬ 
mately  120  dy«  were  then 
manufactured  in  the  United 
Staten.  At  the  present  time 
we  are  producing  upward 
of  400  different  dym  in  our 
own  plant*,  so  If  we  take  in¬ 
to  account  that  of  the  largo 
number  of  dy«  formerly 
imported  many  were  quite  unimportant  and  were  brought 
over  in  very  small  quanUtlre  It  b  plain  that  the  American 
dye  industry  his  made  great  program  of  late. 

It  should  always  he  borne  in  mind  that  the  rash  value  of 
dyestuffs  b  no  criterion  of  their  importance.  Before  the 
war  Crest  Britain  imported  something  like  $10,000,000 
worth  of  dyrs  annually,  but  the  British  indust  ries  In  textile 
and  other  linre  that  were  dependent  upon  three  imported 
supplies  represented  an  investment  of  nearly  $  1 ,000,000,000. 
A  similar  situation  once  prevailed  in  relation  to  the  Amer¬ 
ican  textile  industries.  Our  Importations  of  dyes  amounted 
to  only  a  few  million  dollars  in  value,  but  without  three 
dyestuffs  we  could  have  produced  only  a  small  part  of  the 
$1,600,000,000  worth  of  cotton  fabrics  that  are  manufac¬ 
tured  in  the  United  States  each  y*ar.  What  is  true  of  tho 
cotton  industry’  b  oqually  true  of  the  woolen,  silk,  leather, 
•  and  other  dyestuff-consuming  industries. 

i  stated,  are  of  prime  importance  in 
l  are  other  branches  of  the  chemical 
industry  that  also  are  of  great  value  in  our  economic 
progress.  For  many  years  the  nations  of  the  world  have 
been  dependent  for  eamphor  upon  shipments  from  Japan, 
and  tbb  latter  country  in  turn  has  drawn  iU  supply  from 
the  bland  of  Formosa,  where  native  aavagm  are  used  to 
obtain  the  material  from  camphor  trees.  Aside  from  its 
medicinal  uses  camphor  b  employed  largely  in  the  manu¬ 
facture  of  celluloid  and  various  products  utilised  in  the 
making  of  toilet  articles  snd  other  everyday  commodities. 
Nearly  1.000.000  pounds  of  camphor  was  used  last  year  in 
the  United  State*  for  medical  purposes. 

Agents  of  the  United  States  Government,  acting  in  the 
belief  that  the  camphor  tree  might  be  adapted  to  our 
dimate  and  toil,  *  ecu  red  a  considerable  supply  of  seeds, 
and  planted  three  in  several  of  our  Southern  States.  M uch 
success  has  followed  thb  experiment,  and  one  large  Amer¬ 
ican  company  that  consumes  a  big  tonnage  of  camphor 
I  to  plant  camphor  trees  on  Its  own  account,  and 
1800  acres  planted  with  1,000,000  trees  and 
3,000,000  seedlings.  In  lore  than  four  years  an  ever- 
increasing  supply  of  camphor  will  be  available  from  thb 
source,  and  we  shall  no  longer  be  compelled  to  supply 
ourselves  with  camphor  from  sources  that  lie  on  the  other 
aide  of  the  earth. 

But  it  takes  time  for  such  things  as  trees  to  grow;  bo  the 
American  chemists  of  thb  same  big  company  recently  got 
busy  in  an  effort  to  produce  camphor  in  some  other  way 
than  from  the  wood  of  the  camphor  tree.  Aa  a  result  of  tho 
experiments  that  were  patiently  conducted  a  method  has 
been  devised  whereby  camphor  b  secured  from  turpentine 
by  a  new  synthetic  process.  Not  only  has  the  scheme  been 
proved  practical  but  enough  camphor  b  already  being 
produced  to  supply  most  of  the  nation's  needs  for  thb 
important  compound.  In  the  meantime  the  acres  planted 
with  camphor  tree*  will  continue  to  thrive,  and  America 
will  become  a  natural  source  of  supply  for  another  valuable 
material  that  b  essential  to  our  industrial  welfare.  - 
(Conclud'd  on  Pojo  142) 


paper  and  other  dyrelul 
But  though  dyss,  as  ■ 
our  Industrial  life  there  i 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


39 


IN  all  those  features  that 
distinguish  the  really  fine 
phonograph  from  the  mere 
commercialized  reproduction 
of  sound  —  in  artistic  appear- 
ance,  in  scope  of  repertoire, 
in  sheer  musical  quality  — 
above  all,  in  tone— the  Pathe 
Phonograph  is  supreme. 
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UNIONISM  THJ3T  UNITE 


H‘ 


'ISTORY  does  not  record  whether  Nero 
ccasrd  fiddling  when  Rome  had  burned. 

Donors,  a  baby  steel  town  of  Pennsylvania, 
did,  sprang  a  national  idea,  put  it  into  practice  and  is 
watching  it  grow. 

Donors  cut  ita  eyeteeth  on  uteri  billets.  During  a  steel 
strike  of  si*  months  ago  it  may  have  out-Nerocd  Nero  in 
his  best  fiddling  momenta,  but  after  Rome  burned  Don  oca 
(eased  fiddling.  Nero  wa*  old  and  Donor*  is  young,  pc*- 
aeaaed  of  muoh  youthful  curiosity  concerning  the 
and  greatest  American  game  of  Who  and  What  Our  C 
try  “Ti*  of  Which  and  Why? 

Over  at  greater  Washington  the  other  day 
lives  of  business.  the  churches,  the  Americanization 
incut,  social  workers  and  women’s  organizations 
advised  by  Franklin  K.  Lane  to  take  steps  toward  the  for¬ 
mation  of  a  national  movement  to  promote  community 
organization  in  every  city,  town,  hamlet  and  township  of 
tile  United  States. 

Probably  the  national  capital  never  heard  of  Donora. 
Hut  thia  is  the  town  that  ha*  already  done  what  national 
organizations  are  now  seeking  to  promote. 

Three  months  after  the  idea  was  evolved  it  announces 
that  community  service  is  a  fully  woekahls  plan,  which 
in  ita  practical  application  ezcels  ull  other  plans  that  have 
been  tried  in  twenty  yearn  of  experimenting  with  organiza¬ 
tion  methods. 

Donora  Is  a  humble  town,  one  only  among  a  thousand 
mill  towns,  but  its  citizens  claim  original  and  progressive 
gray  matter  born  of  stress.  LsC  the  reader  take  It  that  ths 
Donora  Community  Service  came  into  being  after  the 
greaUwt  travail  a  town  could  undergo  and  survive.  That 
is  why  the  telling  Is  important  to  every  city  and  town  in 
America. 

Throe  months  ugo  it  was  a  town  idea  and.  tbs  citizens 
here  claim,  a  Donora  idea.  Something  for  workingmen 
and  churchmen,  for  busir.e*  men  and  truck  drivers,  for 
lankera  and  cinder  whrelers,  but  a  town  Idea-and  U'a 
working.  To-morrow  it  may  he  a  great  American  idea,  a 
tuwn-to-town  Idea,  a  remedy  for  many  of  the  isms,  includ¬ 
ing  bureauism,  fiolahevlam.  jazx-m  and  socialism.  Some- 
thing  to  be  considered  by  those  weak-kneed  humans  who 
are  afraid  to  stand  up  to  the  guns  of  reconstruction 
who  seem  to  believe  they  will  arrive  at  a  miraculously 
ated  bile  of  safety  somehow  by  and  by. 

Donora,  with  world-record  steel  and  wire  milk  ju  s 
out  os  the  front  calk  of  a  hunu-ihne  In  the  upper  Monon- 
gnhela  River  valley.  It  was  bom  and  brad  of  iron  and 
steel.  As  such  it  came  rather  chaotically  to  the  end  of  the 
greatest  steel  strike  in  history.  True,  there  had  been 
dynamiting*  and  liombings.  and  the  state  police  rode  by 
night.  Out  of  It  had  rome  bittern*—  and  misunderstand¬ 
ing.  This  could  not  be  relegated  to  labor  alone,  for  labor, 
a*  such,  held  no  more  of  misconception  of  a  grea 
growing  American  duty  than  those  apart  from  steel 
direct. 

Out  of  the  strike  came  an  uncertain  future,  something 
with  a  menacing  note  In  ita  rreooant  throat.  One  could 
not  l»e  certain  whether  germs  of  disorder  had  been  re¬ 
moved  or  merely  narcotized.  Citizens  of  Donora  in 
days  were  not  good  in  one  another’s  sight.  Preachment  of 
class  hatred  had  ahaken  the  confidence  of  neighbor  in 
neighbor,  of  the  worker  In  the  tradesman,  of  the  tradea- 
man  in  the  worker.  Busineaa  men  reeentrd  thousands  lost 
in  money  that  might  have  been  spent.  Workingmen  re¬ 
sented  lesing  the  thousands  in  wages  they  might  have  spent. 


By  L.  E.  Me  KEN  ZEE 


Local  Huuds  B*com u  Pruning 

FLOODS  of  advice  were  heralded  through  the  public 
prints,  were  read,  more  or  lens  digested  and  cast  saide. 
Home  cried  for  the  open  shop,  and  some  against  it.  Some 
.•aid  to  humanize  industry,  and  others  said  it  was  being 
humanized  without  avail.  Pawing  wrelc*  restored  public 
calm,  but  the  undercurrent  of  unrret.  of  watchful  waiting, 
flowed  persistently  on.  The  structure  of  the  community 
stood  staunch,  hut  ita  citizens  were  wary  of  investing  in 
its  future*.  Labor  again  swung  into  the  old  paths  to  the 
mill  gad*,  hut  the  murmur  could  lie  heard. 

Old  John  muttered  as  he  went  his  way:  "It  so  is.  hut 
it  comm  again.  What  you  say?" 

None  could  answer.  Many  inwardly  asked  the  same 
question. 

One  day  a  few  weeks  ago  two  citizen*  awakened  and 
looked  at  each  other.  They  found  each  other  good,  but 
with  different  viewpoint*.  Apparently  there  was  no 
middle  ground.  Neither  had  doubt  of  the  strength  or 
sincerity  of  the  other.  Amcricaneun  had  proved  it*  right 
to  In*  heard  above  the  voice  of  all  other  isms,  but  there  is 
Americunism  and  Americanism,  and  each  had  his  opin¬ 
ion  of  what  it  might  be.  Perhaps  Donora  stood  as  all 
the  other  steel  towns.  Shadows  of  misconceptions,  some 


imported,  tc 
glare  of  the 

Workingmen  had 
ganization 
family  larders  went 


rmed  to  flicker  arrow  the 
■  gun  in  the  lower  town  by  night. 

for  the  strike,  and  their  or- 
broken  of  ita  own  weakness  when 
aw,  and  the  clank-dank  of  the 


rolls  railed  them  back 
not  be  applied  to  the 


the  mill  gate*.  But  this  could 
alone.  The  businm. 
nlegrate. 

are  for  you."  Tbe^^e  was  hurled  timTafteTtime.  °It 
was  the  high  battle  cry  of  agitation.  The  business  riti- 
their  own  organization  a  weapon  against 
Of  their  own  accord 

they  fell  apart. 

But.  outgrowing  it*  swaddling  riothm.  the  steel  town 
needed  shelter  for  its  new  inhabitants.  booMS  for  the 
workers  in  live  miba  of  mills  owned  by  a  corporation  that 
this  year  would  begin  spending  more  millions  in  adding 
nulls  for  more  worker.  Stmts  teemed  with  bun- 
<ing  foreign  children.  Community  spint  was 
st  ita  lowest  ebb  and  there  loomed  the  crying  need  for 
streets,  for  housm.  for  public  libraries,  for  community 
.  for  all  of  those  things  that  a  baby  town  suddenly 
to  city  size  finds  that  it  must  have.  This  was  the 
situation  late  in  December  when  the  steel  strike  ended. 


pAME* 

\J  bera  which 
of 


R.  E.  Hooks. 
vania  Railroad 
G.  E.  KiiKWJ.  first  rio 
Thomas  M.  GiotSD, 
intendrat  of  schook 

M.  M.  Neale,  third  rk* 
work*. 


TA#  Idea  U  Hale  hud 

rr»An  or  a  workingman  -  no  one  i 
with  a  proposal.  Let’s  Kara  a  oew  kind 
so  wholly  representative  that 


the  priest  and  the  shoo  shins  man  and  the  driver  of  tie 
truck  shall  have  an  equal  voice. 

Why.  who  had  ever  heard  of  such  foolBhncm?  It  new 
Our  interests  are  different.  Ws  don’t 
ad  we  don’t  art  alike.  What  pcsmble 
can  the  man  who  ahovefa  ore  have  in  affairs  that 
the  prmidmt  of  the  bank?  Where  rwa  the  merchant  and 
the  toil-stained  mill  hand  find  a  common  ground? 

Only  a  few  believed  in  the  idea.  It 
for  the  conservative  buainnw  man.  and  utterly 
for  the  l* borer.  The  worker  had  bera  taught  that 
citizen*  were  organized  against  him.  But  they  are  bora 
gamblers  in  the  valley  of  steel.  Steel-town  humanity  is 
bke  other  humanity.  You  say  a  thing  <*n't  be  done  and 
somebody  is  ready  to  lake  -or  with  you.  It  rame  to  be 
a  sort  of  standing  dare  between  th 


got  to- 


”  We  dare  you  to  invite  us  to  organize  with  you.' 

"We  dare  you  U. 
gsnizc  as  one  body." 

That  sort  of  thing  cannot  go  on  for  long  without 
thing  happening.  CommitU—  composed  of 

gether.  First,  it  was  sugg— ted  that  a  chamber  of 
mere*  be  organised  for  everybody.  Nothing 
the  workingmen.  Thra  tame  the  left-over  of  the  war,  but 

Why  not  the  Donora  Community  Servke?  It  went 
over.  In  fact,  it  went  over  so  big  that  a  Ugbl  began  to 
gleam  across  the  troubled  way  of  aD  those  intimate  prob¬ 
lem*  which  concerned  the  town  a*  a  whole. 

The  plank  aero-  th*  troubled  differ***—  of  industry 
solid,  substantial  one.  Citizens  cro-ed  that 
;  to  a  common  ground  and  wiped  out  the  last  vestige 
of  the  steel  strike. 

Workingmen  from  the  big  nulls  Joined  tbe 

men  came  in  in  smaller  groups  until  suddenly*  Donora  dis¬ 
covered  it  had  a  working  organization  that  was  making 
it  forget  that  the  town  had  only  recently  kmt  $3,000,000  in 


ly  Service,  the  organization 
i  who  were  taught 
not  for  tbe 


Meet  the  Donora  Co 

I  for  the  < 

up  in  the  big  strike,  but  of 
citizens,  but  of  them;  for  i 
men  of  every*  da—.  the  only  qualification  being  that  of 
American  citizenship.  And  Donora  pridefully  present* 
this  personnel  of  officers  and  directors  a*  one  without 
duplication  in  the  United  States  for  the  diversification  of 
interests  represented: 

&t^vt  for  th?  PcuAiyl* 


clerk  at  steel  work*, 
president; 


Board  of  Directors 
C.  F.  Thomas,  cashier  of  Bank  of  Donora. 
M.  J.  O’DONN'Stlq  roller  in  rod  mill. 
Frank  Gallatin*,  chief  engineer  in  mill*. 

Andrew  A.  Patton’,  foreman  In  railroad  shops. 

II.  A.  Cox,  master  mechanic  in  zinc  works. 

Jacob  Boohiat,  electrifian  in  mills. 

C.  C.  Compton,  architect. 

Russell  Vernon,  hardware  merchant. 

Moke  Miuxm,  clothing  merchant. 

D.  M.  Anderson,  attorney  at  law. 

Walter  Coatk.su  orth,  proprietor  of  garage. 


Threw  months  ago  Donora  faced  a  blank  and  uncertain 
future.  On  the  first  day  of  April  Donora  had  a  solid 
organization  of  more  than  one  thousand  citizen*,  more 
than  four-fifths  of  throe  representing  labor  and  prepared 
at  any  time  to  present  any  cause  it  sere  fit  for  the  con¬ 
sideration  of  all  the  citizens  of  the  town.  Donora  has  for¬ 
ever  pulled  the  teeth  of  that  rabid  cry  that  "the  buslnran 
men  are  organized  against  the  worker*. ” 

Hut  ran  such  an  organization  work  harmoniously  and 
achieve  concrete  rreulta? 

The  Donora  Community  Service  thia  week  organized  n 
housing  corporation  with  a  capital  stock  of  $100, 000.  with 
n he  director*  equally  divided  between  the  husinres  men, 
the  banker*  and  the  workingmen  in  the  mill*.  Stock  U 
being  subscribed  so  rapidly  that  More  this  article  has 
reached  ita  destination  the  corporation  will  have  completed 
ita  organization  and  will  have  contracted  for  the  first 
home*  fur  workingmen  in  Donora  in  1920.  Because  the 
Intelligence  of  the  directorate  and  membership  is  an 
diversified,  preparation  for  meeting  the  greatest  need  of 
the  industrial  town,  that  of  housing,  has  made  It  un- 
necessary  to  call  for  outside  experts.  The  diversification 
of  the  commit!*—  that  prepared  the  plans  took  care  of  that. 

What  of  the  cost  and  the  practical  features  of  building 
new  louarw  this  spring?  Aak  the  contractor  who  sat  on 
one  of  the  housing  committees. 

What  of  the  architectural  work  connected  with  the 
enterprise?  The  architect  on  another  committee  anaworod 
directly  and  definitely. 

What  of  the  labor  i—lbilit**?  A  mill  foreman  toon 
art  that  feature  at  rest. 

What  of  electrical  equipment  for  the  homaa?  Aak  the 
master  electrician  from  the  wire  mill,  lie  alts  over  there. 

What  of  the  financing  problem?  Easy  enough.  Three 
hankers  are  on  the  committees. 

Would  the  workmen  invret  In  homes  of  their  own? 
"You  het  we  will."  chorused  the  vole—  of  several  workers 
in  the  committees. 

Thus  the  housing  problem  became  at  once  a  happy  ami 
assured  fact;  and  the  coats,  and  the  depreciation,  and 
the  land  values,  and  the  construction,  and  the  freight 
embargoes -any  and  all  the  details  are  but  matters  for 
the  men  who  know;  and  they  are  in  the  organization  ami 
ready  to  do  their  part. 

CofiifrucHiro  Commlttou  Work 

THERE  are  twelve  standing  committees,  each  of  which 
include*  almost  a  majority  of  workingmen.  They  have 
gone  to  work.  "Why,”  they  said,  "we  didn’t  know  you 
wanted  us  to  work  with  you.  What  is  there  to  do?  Our 
coats  are  off.  I -rad  ut  to  It.” 

"All  together  for  the  whole  town,”  has  become  the 
slogan,  and  w  strongly  Is  it  now  in  evidence  that  a  few 
despairing  labor  agitators  are  hanging  on  the  edges  anil 
wondering  if  there  is  any  place  left  into  which  an  entering 
wedge  may  be  slipped.  They  have  a  faint  feeling  at  the 
pit  of  their  stomachs  that  something  has  been  orgunized 
unrest,  something  too  concretely  American  for 
to  override  with  the  syndicalistic  arguments  that 
took  such  a  strong  hold  a  year  ago. 

As  to  the  achievement  of  the  new  *'  union  of  all  citizens," 
it  ha*  only  begun  to  achieve.  Excerpts  from  the  report  of 
the  secretary  at  the  Last  meeting  are  interesting  in  bringing 
out  the  new  spirit  that  has  begun  to  take  hold  and  curry 
public  enUiudastn  slong  with  it  for  a  better  and  bigger 
to  the  exclusion  of  pettier  problems  introduced 
by  outsider*. 

In  this  report  three  items  are  to  be  found: 

“Your  Committee  on  Americanization  and  Education 
organized  by  electing  W.  S.  Fcrrar  as  chairman.  |  Mr. 
Farrar  i*  an  employment  supervisor.!  It  was  decided  to 
rtarl  an  immediate  campaign  for  a  night  school,  which  was 
carried  out  to  such  good  effect  that  a  night  school  with 
an  enrollment  of  ahout  160  foreign  workmen  who  un-  not 
citizen*  wa*  opened  Tuesday,  March  2.  In  thb  connection 
an  emay  ton  tret  on  Americanization  was  conducted  in 
the  schools,  and  prizes  were  offered  by  the  Donora  Com- 
munityServke.  Thu*  morethan  2300children  in  both  public 
ICeallaaerf  »a  Pag*  42) 
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Back  of  the  great  body  of  those 
who  have  been  fortunate  enough 
to  get  a  Liberty  is  another  great 
body  willing  to  wait  because  they 
want  this  car,  and  the  quality  it 
represents.  They  are  all  of  a  type 
—  the  sort  who  instinctively  turn 
to  that  which  is  good  and  beautiful. 

Liberty  Motor  Car  Company,  Detroit 


LIBERTY 
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(Cam ei— •«<  tram  Pmga  40)  Did  the  river  region  went »  aewer?  They 

end  parochial  school*  were  interested.  It  is  couldn't  smell  the  noxious  odors  on  the  top 
expected  that  the  three-month  riamee  will  of  the  hill,  so  why  worry  about  it?  They' 
he  brought  up  to  an  enrollment  of  nearly  voted  It  down. 

300  within  the  next  few  days.  The  com-  Business  men  began  drawing  away  into 
mittee  plans  to  continue  special  American-  their  own  association.  Soon  it  was  the  by- 
ixation  efforts  during  the  coming  summer."  word  of  the  workingmen  of  the  town  that 

~  ...  _  ...  ..  ..  ,  they  met  to  plot  profiteering  price*.  As 

On  this  committee  arc  an  Italian  shoe  high  cost  of  living  got  more  end  more 
mwchant.  a  Polish  worker  el  the  xrnc  works.  out  of  hand  the  plotting*  of  the  business 
f**,»!fh0^u“K!2n^rdr’  *Cd  “  ,omn*n  men  became  more  strongly  suspected. 

“L  _  ,  fl“l>*~  .  i1*  rol“n.,*?><ff  Churchmen  met  in  their  association  and 

ocer  personally  10  Dnng  rmy  10  disapproved  of  the  other  organization*  of 

toe  seftooL  the  jom.n>  They  were  not  of  the  church. 

“The  Committee  on  Parks  Playgrounds  therefore  they  mibt  be  of  the  devil, 
tod  Athletic*,  with  C harks  Foreman  at  Thc  getter  women’*  dub  met  and 
chairman  has  taken  up  the  matter  of  form-  fro*****!  on  the  *  mailer  association  of 
ir.g  the  Donor.  Home  Baseball  League  for  housewive.  and  the  group,  of  foreien 
1«0.  It  ha.  been  practically  agreed  that  of  different  nationalities  who  would 

tha  shall  be  a  »ix-t nm  league  this  year.  cl,n*  together  in  spite  of  all  efforts  to 
The  company  is  planning  to  make  improve-  Ammcar.ixc  them.  Why  did  not  the 
menu  at  Ament©  Parlt  and  to  provide  foreign  woman  in  ‘hi*  American  town  bo- 
additional  voting  capacity  for  fans.  The  f°me  Americanized?  They  of  the  higher- 
committee  will  take  up  t hr  matter  of  other  browed  club  on  the  hill  thought  it  surely 
park  and  playground  improvement.  «  mod  *"  because  she  was  born  of  inherited 

as  the  weather  permits  stubborn  no*.  It  never  occurred  to  any- 

The  Community  Building  Committee  on*  lh*‘  ‘be  foreign  woman  had  held  aloof 
has  been  organized  with  R  ti.  Johnston  as  because  she  had  never  been  invited, 
chairman,  and  Ben  G.  BinrU  ^rrrt.rv  and  Member*  of  one  lodge,  hundreds  strong, 
trea^rer.  Mr  Jc^n.toohu  thcdcu.h.n  de»eloped  cordial  disapproval  of  all  the 
hand  Z d  eiic,.ro^ke“  •**»  **  •  rival  lodge,  also  hundred, 

near  future.  The  American  legion  Peat  has  strong. 

named  a  committee  at  the  suggiwtion  of  the  Workingmen  formed  their  own  duba 
secreury  to  cooperate  with  the  Commu-  “"d  di*cy**d  the  other  clubs  a.  they  were 
mty  Bu.!dir>g Commute©.  It  has  been. ug-  dlscuved  by  them.  Altogether  thero  was 
gmted  that  t\*  War  O— t  fund  be  devote  "<>  «*»>  ,h‘n«  “  “  l™"  nveetlng  There 
toward  the  community  building  w*»  »0t  even  the  town  aquare  where  the 

“The  secretary  has  commur  tested  with  *own  ^  might  go  forth  m’ith  hi*  bell  and 
Uv  D^^Tc^T^t'^rfi  «»  <>*  Htivn.  together. 

Arbor  Day  or  May  Day  mightbe  the  occa¬ 
sion  of  a  pubUe  festival.  if  th©  club  and  the  Tho  Americanisation  Program 
Donor*  Community  Service  can  arraniT  to  .  .  ..  . . 


HASE 


Motor 

Topping 


Defies  Time  and  the  Elements 


evolved 


Very  likely 

you  have  made  a  “hobby” of 
fitting  your  car  with  the  best.  Don't  overlook  the 
importance  of  the  top,  and  to  really  make  sure 
that  you  have  a  quality  top  through  and  through, 
obtain  Drednaut  Motor  Topping— one  of  the 
famous  “Chase”  products. 


BOSTON 


NEW  TORI:  CHICAGO 
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. .  .  ntft  of  their  II  .  .  at 

any  uulpior 


|0  be  able  to  cut  a  flawless  die, 
or  forge  a  useful  shape  from 
naked  steel,  a  man  must  know 
his  lathe  or  giant  hammer.  There  are 
men  in  our  factory  who  have  spent 
their  working  lives  in  the  needful  task 
of  making  axles.  They  are  as  sure  of 
their  skill  and  as  jealous  of  it  as  any 
sculptor.  In  the  hands  of  such  men 
we  may  safely  rest  the  destiny  of 
Eaton  Axles.  r  r  r  r  , 


THE  EATON  AXLE  COMPANY,  CLEVELAND,  OHIO 
TUT  A  XU  DIVISION  Of  THE  STANDARD  PART*  COMPANY.  OTHER 
DIVISIONS  ARC  THE  ROC*  REARING  COMPANY,  THE  PERFECTION 
SPRING  COMPANY  AND  THE  STANDARD  WELDING  COMPANY. 
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(CmdrnM  from  Paf  41)  th»t  ihfV  might  will  01)0  Ot  th*  Several 

The  women  are  going  downstair*  to  the  prize*  offered  by  the  community  rervire: 
domertic-aoenre  department  where  they  no  more  than  the  combined  Arbor  Day  and 
are  to  be  taught  new  thing*  in  cooking  by  May  Day  festival  next  month,  in  which  a 
American  women  of  the  community  service,  fifty-piece  orchestra  and  a  fifty-piece  brass 
Along  with  their  lessons  in  English  there  band  formed  from  mill-working  musicians 
come  instructions  from  trained  nurses  on  will  play  for  folk  dancing  and  community 
borne  management,  these  nurses  working  singing;  no  more  than  the  movement  for  a 
with  this  particular  branch  of  the  commu¬ 
nity  service.  Each  school  night  sees  a  few 
more  shyly  diffident  forego  women  added 
to  the  classes. 

Why  are  they  attending  now  when  they 
did  not  attend  before?  Why.  they  have 
suddenly  discovered  that  A  men  can  women 
want  to  help  them,  want  to  make  their 
homes  brighter,  are  in  term  ted  in  them  and  The  central  idea  remains  that  it  is  one 
their  children.  whole  town,  not  any  one  group  of  the  town. 

Next  wrek  or  the  week  following  there  accomplishing  there  things.  That  the  bit- 
b  to  be  an  old-fashioned  square  dance,  the  tarnma  of  spirit  incurred  by  industrial  un¬ 
kind  in  which  bootstraps  once  jigged  to  the  rest  has  been  turned  to  sweetness  and 
"balance  all,"  and  some  old-timer  is  going  cooperation.  That  an  American  town  has 
to  prove  he  has  not  forgotten  how  to  devised  a  system  whereby  each  committee, 
“SaJute  your  partner.”  Out  of  this  comm  each  working  unit,  shall  be  composed 
part  of  the  fund  to  uniform  and  equip  a  equally  of  workers  with  their  hands, 
complete  home  baseball  league,  to  play  as  worker*  with  their  brains,  and  tho  scant 
complete  a  season  with  fully  as  keen  a  few  who  may  he  profiting  idle-handed  from 
relish  as  the  teams  of  the  major  league*—  the  toil  of  each. 

yes.  even  keener,  for  the  sons  of  mother*  Donor*  as  a  town  to-day  stands  organ- 
arid  father*  ia  the  bleachers  are  to  be  play-  lied  against  the  encroachment  of  any  out¬ 
ing  out  there.  aide  disturber  or  agitator.  Such  agitation 

What  relation  has  baseball  to  the  great  must  first  tall  to  clear-headed,  aane-mindcd 
American  Idea  of  community  spirit  with  organisation  for  the  community.  Tho  kind 
iu  all-en  com  passing  claim  cf  ameliorating  of  unionism  that  knows  no  upper  clans,  no 
present  unsettled  conditions?  Not  much,  lower  clajs  and  no  middle  class,  but  ha* 
perhaps;  no  more  than  the  casay  contest  united  all  these  clement*,  la  In  full  work- 
last  week  in  which  2200  school  children  ing  order  and  open  at  any  time  to  the  full 
strove  to  tell  the  beat  ideas  of  Americanism,  inspection  of  America. 


community  recreation  building  and  memo¬ 
rial  hall  to  cost  $100,000,  now  in  the  hands 
of  a  committee  composed  of  workingmen, 
returned  service  men  and  a  banker;  no 
more  than  the  lectures  snd  moving  pictures 
early  last  April  to  bring  about  home  gar¬ 
dening  and  beautifying  of  the  town  by  the 


LAUNCHING  ICEBERGS 


By  ENOS  B.  MILLS 

ONE  May  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago  a  One  of  the  Indiana  was  still  munching  dried 
whaling  vsaasi  lowered  a  boat,  two  ftah  eggs.  The  alder  clumps  had  been  our 
Indians  and  myself  on  the  Alaskan  shock  absorber,  but  the  boat  had  broken 
roast  supposedly  by  the  entrance  of  the  its  head  against  one  bowlder  and  its  back 
Muir  Inlet.  Rowing  Inland,  we  broke  acrosa  another.  Dripping,  we  threo  stood 
abruptly  through  the  fog  screen  Into  the  for  a  moment  watching  all  our  food  and 
midst  of  a  fleet  of  leuberg*.  Many  were  of  bedding  floating  off  wltli  the  flotsam  and 
stupendous  sixe  and  several  were  of  striking  jetsam  of  the  bay. 

ko  architecture.  One  pinnacled  berg  ap-  The  boat  was  smashed,  ths  outfit  a  total 
peared  like  an  enormous  five-master.  A  ma-  loss;  but  flopping  among  the  willows  and 
rarity  of  this  strange  fleet  shone  daaxiingly  alders  were  hundreds  ref  fish,  which  won* 
white  in  the  morning  sun.  ssith  blue- black  flung  ashore  by  the  wave  which  changed 
shadows.  There  were  stragglers,  gray- black  us  to  castaways.  We  built  a  driftwood 
like  colliers,  sad  a  few  scattered  oore  of  fire  among  the  alders  and  bowlder*,  and 
marvelous  blue.  as  we  steamed  we  looked  in  and  round  the 

We  pushed  up  the  bay  and  presently  bay  upon  one  of  the  jrrandsat  glacial  ex- 
were  pulling  to  right  and  left  among  the  hibiuin  aU  the  world.  We  had  mimed  Muir 
iceberg*  putting  out  to  era.  watching  on  Inlet,  but  had  landed  In  the  unrivaled 
our  left  the  broken,  bristling  ire  cliffs  tHV  Yakutat  Bay. 

fronts  of  ftarier*— against  which  the  sravsa  The  detached  Iceberg  that  wrecked  us 

•ere  washing.  Occasionally  a  heavy,  had  riarn  from  the  bottom  of  the  bay  1000 
towering  mam  of  ko  collapred,  creating  feet  in  advance  of  the  visible  front  of  the 
terrific  explosions  in  the  water  and  sending  glacier.  This  submarine  berg  was  a  deep 
rings  of  violent  wives  rushing  toward  every  blue,  but  changed  rapidly  to  white, 
part  of  the  bay.  There  was  an  almost  con-  A  number  of  the  many  glacier*  that  tor- 
tinuoui  roar  and  splash  of  these  heavy  waves  minated  in  the  bay  were  sliding  in  ration 
aa  they  dashed  upon  the  countless  bergs  channel*  with  bottoms  a  few  hundred  feet 
•ratterad  through  the  bay.  causing  them  to  below  water  level,  while  the  tops  of  their 
rise  and  roll  long  after  the  wave  had  col-  ice  front*  stood  200  feet  above  the  water, 
lapsed  high  up  on  miles  of  distant  broken  That  part  above  water  level  was  cut  off  by 
shore.  wave  action  and  detached  as  icebergs  more 

The  Indians,  munching  ftah  eggs,  watched  rapidly  than  the  submerged  invisible  part, 
the  strange  moving  exhibit  with  intereet,  Apparently  ail  blue  bergs  rose  from  the 
but  fortunately  with  lea  enthusiasm  than  depths,  and  these  changed  rapidly  to  white, 
myself.  Two  heavy  wave  swells  from  The  gray- black  berg*  were  masse*  of  glacial 
launched  iceberg*  rushed  our  boat  and  dfbns— gravel  and  bowlder*, 
nearly  .pilled  us  a  we  swished  oxer  the  Thu  mountain-locked  harbor  appeared 
top.  The  Indiana  insisted  on  our  keeping  to  contain  all  the  glaciers  and  icebergs  of 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  dixtant  from  cliff  creation.  The  mountain  walls  were  so 
fronts,  where  bergs  were  launched  and  storm  thickly,  heavily  laden  with  Ire  and  snow 
waves  started.  that  the  rocks  Were  only  here  and  there 

But  we  were  caught  by  a  danger  unsus-  visible.  The  adjacent  white  mountain* 
pretrd  by  the  Indians  and  to  me  unhrard  sent  down  mile-wide  glacier*  which  termi- 
of.  We  were  beaded  for  a  distant  inland  nate  in  this  bay;  launch  ships  of  white— 
channel,  and  several  times  dashed  between  icebergs— which  later  go  down  to  the  sen. 
Hose-drifting  bergs  that  threatened  to  I.  C.  Kut-el).  the  celebrated  geologist 
cnish  us.  Ue  watched  that  there  did  not  and  glaciologist,  had  explored  this  scene  a 
bow  a  shattered  pinnacle  upon  us  or  that  year  earlier,  and  Frederick  Funs  ton  had 
their  falling  ire  chunks  and  bowlders  did  landed  somewhere  in  the  region  only  a  few 
not  explode  and  deluge  us  with  a  small  days  before. 

fountain.  I  was  hound  for  the  interior  of  Alaska. 

At  last  we  nmt  into  a  stretch  of  open  but  thought  to  visit  the  Muir  Glacier,  in 
water.  Not  a  wave  was  in  sight,  and  a  which  Muir  had  interested  me.  while  wait- 
solitary  big  berg  near  us  appeared  asleep,  ing  for  the  excess  of  snow  to  clear  from  the 
Suddenly  we  were  lifted  into  the  air  upon  Chilcool  Pass  trail.  My  plan  was  to  repair 


It  Made  Electric 
Ironing  Possible 


Down  in  the  heart  of  your  electric  iron  is  a  finely 
drown  wire  which  glows  with  heat  when  you  snap  the 
switch.  It  is  Chromel,  the  original  nickel -chromium 
alloy,  discovered  and  developed  by  Hoskins,  Detroit— 
the  alloy  that  created  the  great  electric  heating  industry. 

Before  its  discovery,  American  homes  lacked  electric 
toasters,  grills,  irons,  and  similar  devices  because 
research  had  failed  to  reveal  a  metal  which  would  endure 
red  heat  for  a  long  time. 

But  Chromel  resists  oxidation  at  high  temperatures 
—  does  not  bum  out  before  delivering  consistent,  long¬ 
time  service.  This  fact  accounts  for  its  extensive  use 
in  standard  American  appliances  heated  by  electricity. 


Industrial  Uses  for  Chromel 

Chromel  i  remarkable  heat-reri*-  trie  Furnace*  and 
tom  properties  *1  temperature!  up  widely  u*ed  for  p> 
to  2000'  F..  luggeit  its  u»e  in  many  anipht  Metailurgi 
places  where  high  temperatures  production  manage 
quickly  break  down  iron  and  iteeL  . 

neat  problems  are  ir 

It*  u*e  i*  particularly  rccom-  Research  Dept..  H 
mended  where  making  renewal,  en-  Detroit.  Note: Chr 
tall,  tearing  down  the  apparatus  ^  ^  ^  |0 

Chromel  U  u*ed  in  Hotkin*  Elec-  foe  experimental  m 
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What  “KODAK”  Means 

AS  a  word,  a  trade-name,  “Kodak”  is  simply  an  arbitrary 
l\:  combination  of  letters.  It  is  not  derived  from  any 
other  word.  It  was  made  up  from  the  alphabet,  not  by 
lucky  chance,  but  as  the  result  of  a  diligent  search  for  a 
combination  of  letters  that  would  form  a  short,  crisp,  eu¬ 
phonious  name  that  would  easily  dwell  in  the  public  mind. 


As  a  trade-mark,  "Kodak"  indi¬ 
cates  certain  of  the  products  of  the 
Eastman  Kodak  Co.,  to  which  it  has 
been  applied,  as,  for  instance,  Kodak 
Cameras,  Kodak  Tripods  and  Kodak 
Film  Tanks. 

As  an  institution,  "Kodak"  stands 
for  leadership  in  photography.  To 
the  world  at  large  it  is  best  known 
for  its  simplification  of  photography 
for  the  amateur,  for  its  Kodak  and 
Brownie  Cameras,  for  its  films  and 
papers.  To  the  professional  photog¬ 
rapher,  it  is  known  for  its  progressive 
leadership  in  the  manufacture  of 
everything  that  is  used  in  the  studio. 
In  the  cinema  world  it  is  known  as 


the  producer  of  the  film  that  made 
the  motion  picture  possible.  To  the 
army  and  navy,  it  is  best  known 
for  its  aerial  cameras  and  aerial 
lenses — the  latter  a  modification 
of  the  Kodak  Anastigmats.  To  the 
scientist,  it  is  known  for  its  X-Ray 
products,  now  so  vital  in  the  mend¬ 
ing  of  men,  and  for  the  work  of  its 
great  Research  Laboratory. 

In  1888,  when  the  two  "k's",  the 
"o",  the  “d"  and  the  "a"  were  eu¬ 
phoniously  assembled,  they  meant 
nothing.  To-day  they  mean  protec¬ 
tion  for  you  in  the  purchase  of 
photographic  goods. 


If  it  isn't  an  Eastman ,  it  isn't  a  Kodak . 

Eastman  Kodak  Company 

Rochester,  N.  Y.,  The  Kodak  City. 
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MALLORY 

FINE  HATS 


Do  you  know 
why  they  say 

As  Mad  as 
a  Hatter ”? 

Men's  liais  arc  made  of  fur  that  comes  from  the 
Balkans,  from  Russia,  and  from  Australia.  Needless 
to  say,  this  fur  lias  been  scarce  and  high  these  last 
few  years. 

This  season,  with  the  war  over  and  ships  moving 
again,  we  congratulated  ourselves.  Fur  would  be 
easier  to  get,  and  not  so  expensive. 

But — Dame  Fashion  stepped  in  and  decreed  that 
women’s  clothes  lie  fur-trimmed. 

So  hatters’  fur  is  scarcer  and  dearer  than  ever! 


Some  merchants  believe 
that  men  aren’t  interested  in 
this. 

We  think  differently. 
Men  are  interested  in  the 
high  cost  of  hats— and  a 
man  ought  to  know  t chy  it 
is  impossible  to  get  a  good 
hat  nowadays  at  the  price 
lie  used  to  pay.  For  one 
thing,  the  knowledge  may 
keep  him  from  buying  a 
cheap  hat— which  will  be  a 
gcod  thing  for  him. 

Mallory  Hats  are  good 
hats.  We've  been  making 
them  for  nearly  one  hun¬ 
dred  years— and  price  has 
never  been  a  factor  in  the 


MalUry  Halt  art  lit  only  halt  wilt  ike 
"Crartatllt"  fialth  that  mint  vralhrr 


The  MALLORY  MAT  COMPANY,  Inc. 


Filth  Avenue,  New  York 

(Whole, air  Oil,) 


Factory  et 


A 


business.  Quality  always 
has  come  first. 

We’ve  had  to  pay  war 
prices  for  hatters’  fur  be¬ 
fore.  But  we  didn't  lower 
Mallory  quality— and 
always  our  customers  were 
glad  to  pay  the  price  that 
brought  them  that  quality. 
The  sale  of  our  hats  has 
steadily  grown  until  today 
over  a  million  men  are  wear¬ 
ing  them.  People  invari¬ 
ably,  in  the  long  run,  stick 
to  the  product  that  docs  not 
compromise  on  quality. 

Buy  a  Mallory  and  no 
matter  what  you  pay,  you 
won't  be  sorry. 


ICamUmma*  /ram  Paga  44) 

line  among  the  bowlders  and  alders. 

I  a  pile  erf  fragment*— 
.  their  precious  nails,  rope, 
a  lew  tin  cans,  and  the  green  and  Invaluable 
skin  of  a  wolf  that  had  evidently 
killed  by  a  wave  rush  which  crushed 
‘  era. 

id  lay  down 
driftwood  fins, 
•till  except  for  the  falling 
and  the  wash  from  their  waves. 
The  stars  were  near  and  the  snowy  moun¬ 
tains  made  splendid  marble  architecture 
in  the  night. 

Laving  the  Indiana  struggling  with  the 
broken  fragments  of  the  boat.  I  neat  morn¬ 
ing  climbed  a  high,  commanding  point  above 
the  bay.  Snowy  mountains,  glacier*  and 
icy  peninsulas  edged  the  bay.  Everything 
was  on  a  stupendous  scale.  A  wide  cafton 
below  me  carried  a  glacier  that  extended 
league*  back  into  the  high  white 
«.  A  snow-slide  gave  an  excellent 
exhibition  by  plunging  down  upon  the 
glacier.  The  slide  was  to  far  away  that  I 
heard  not  a  sound,  but  so  large  was  it  that 

saa^^A*'!  OwTfoot**  column**  cT'afitated 
•now  dust  rolled  up  and  stood  briefly  over 
its  roughened  mass,  where  this  stopped 
half  a  mile  out  on  the  glacier. 

One  avalanche,  a  mixture  of  rocks,  ice 
and  snow,  started  near  me  and  crashed 
down  upon  the  glacier.  For  longer  than  a 
minute  ita  echos*  and  reechora  rioted  so 
vTgoccKuly  among'th*  snowy  clifls  and  icy 

thing  in  action.  When Sti ivalanrhe  came 
to  a  stop  out  on  the  ice  the  maw  appeared 
reral  Imprrator*.  Hut  so  ea¬ 
se  scene  that  when  I  lowered 
I  had  difficulty  finding  it  with 


an  earthquake  i 
-  life  into  n 


* 

ief».  They  were  sh 
C  Th*  .Muir 


evidently  due  to  the  flood  of  glacial  ma¬ 
terial— rocks,  ice  and  snow— which  the 
earthquake  had  shaken  down  upon  the 
source  months  before.  The  terminus  of 
these  glaciers,  one,  two  and  even  three 
years  after  the  quake,  advanced,  pushed 
their  noses  forward  from  a  few  fret  to  a 
quarter  of  a  mile.  This  quake  was  a  few 
years  later  than  my  visit. 

I  saw  only  one  glacier  that  was  advancing 
beyond  its  former  terminus.  It  was  one 
that  melted  away  without  reaching  tido- 
water.  Ita  1000-foot  front  was  plowing 
through  morainal  deposits  made  years  be¬ 
fore.  In  place,  this  debris  was  nearly  100 
feet  deep.  Part  of  the  moraine  was  cov¬ 
ered  with  a  spruce  forest  that  was  more 
than  u  century  old.  The  crushed,  cracking 
trees  filled  the  air  with  the  odor  of  balsam 
and  pitch  as  the  ponderous,  irresistible  msw 
pushed  invisibly  forward.  In  front  of  the 
ire  mass  trees  were  leaning  forward  at  ev¬ 
ery  angle;  numbers  were  uprooted,  while 
others  were  down  and  the  ire  front  alidtng 
upon  them.  This  forwt  now  being  flayed 
and  crushed  alive  had  grown  in  glaeief- 
made  soil— soil  crushed  and  ground  from 
rocka  and  distributed  in  other  days  by  n 
glacier. 

On  the  way  back  to  camp  I  walked  two 
miles  over  the  rough  surface  of  the  glacier 
on  which  I  had  seen  the  avalanche  descend . 
One  section  evidently  was  above  a  rough, 
steeply  inclined  place  in  the  bottom  of  the 
channel— a  place  that  would  create  wild 
rapids  in  a  river.  The  slow-advancing  ice 
opened  into  crevasses  as  it  passed  over  this 
place.  An  enormous  pile  of  rock  d6bria  that 
was  emptying  into  three  crevasse*  had  slid 
down  upon  the  glacier  more  than  u  mile  un 
stream.  The  time  required  to  advance  this 
far  had  probably  been  about  two  years. 


«»rth*  srd.  »•  for  *»  eye  could  reach. « 
a  vast  desert  of  snow.  Many  mountains 
appeared  made  at  it;  others  were  dieply 
buried  beneath  K:  and  here  and  there  the 
Up  of  a  peak  barely  pierred  its  heavy  strata. 

What  an  array  ol  water  in  cold  storage! 
A  «now  dreert  as  large  as  two  or  three  New 
■l  statre.  together  with  hundreds  of 
milre  of  ice  glacier*  that  would 
in  Trias  In  due  time 
d  material  would  1-' 
shaped  into  finished  products  -  iceberg*. 
These  would  be  launched  by  the  glacier*, 
exhibited  In  the  bay  in  front  of  the  steep 
whit*  mountains,  then  sent  forth  on  a 
melt  and  mingle 
with  the  waves  and  the  clouds. 

Of  in  the  distant  west  lay  what  I  took  to 
the  M allspina  Glacier.  It  occupied  an 
of  surface  and  was  so  nearly  stag. 


Sculpturing  the  Earth 


A 

had 
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A  Claclar  In  an  Earthquake 

The  2000-mile  stretch  of  Pacific  Coart 
between  the  mouth  of  the  Columbia  River 
and  Cook's  Inlet.  Alaska,  has  an  extremely 

S  snowfall:  sixty  feet  a  year  and  up- 
-mostly  upward.  The  Yakut*!  Bay- 
Mount  St.  Elias  region  is  laden  beneathTu 
full- heaped  share  More  snow  falls  csch 
year  than  melts.  The  accumulating  snow 
quickly  changes  to  ice  through  com pre-sion 
and  partial  melting.  As  thk  ice  mam  be- 


sufficiently  weighty  it  begins  to 
•n  slope*.  It  becomes  a  flowing 

more  forward 
one  the  line  of  least  remrtanre.  The  rate 
of  movement  depends  on  the  weight  of  the 
mass,  the  degree  of  steepness  and  roughness 
of  the  slope  down  which  it  move*.  Small 
and  nearly  stagnant  glaciers  advance  from 
one  to  twelve  inches  a  day.  but  tbe  majority 
of  glacier*  go  forward  from  one  to  ten  feet 
a  day.  On  rare  occasions  a  combination  of 
favorable  conditions  may  cause  any  glacier 
to  lurch  briefly  and  slide  forward  at  greatly 


quantity  of  this  rock-slide d*bris 
dropped  into  the  yawning  crev- 
»  1  stood  near  several  large  rock 
fragment*  from  thf  pile  tumbled  fit.  and 
on  the  raving  edge  amall  stuff  waa  almost 
constantly  sliding  or  tumbling  In.  Down  in 
the  glacier  three  rocks  would  bo  p reared 
powerfully  together.  Number*  probably 
would  drop  to  the  bottom,  where  the  glacier, 
with  a  few  hundred  tons  pressure,  would 
ride  and  slide  upon  them,  crushing  and 
grinding  them  against  the  bottom  and  each 
other  as  the  ponderous  glacier  moved  over 
forward. 

A  glacier  is  a  sculptor  of  ths  rock  ball 
called  the  earth,  and  it  carve*  the  surface 
into  caflons  and  plateaus,  making  scenery 
and  soil.  At  the  source  of  a  glacier,  as  well 
as  at  crevasses,  ice,  snow,  sand,  gravel  and 
slide  rock  accumulate  and  mingle  In  the 
upper  end  of  the  channel,  and  this  confused 
maaa  of  cutting  tools  tears  and  polishre  the 
aide*  and  bottom  of  the  cafton  channel  os 
tlie  rr.it*  slide*  forward.  Not  only  is  the 
channel  widened,  deepened  and  straight¬ 
ened,  but  tho  tool*  themrelvi*  are  mostly 
worn  to  dust  by  the  Umr  the  terminus,  or 
end  of  tbe  glacier,  is  reached. 

The  last  Ire  age  made  vast  change*  in  the 
topography  of  the  northern  hemisphere.  It 
ground  up  and  moved  mountains,  changed 
Hvre  channels,  made  thousands  of  lake 
basins  snd  fiords  and  covered  thousands  of 
square  milre  with  productive  soil.  Gla¬ 
ciers  —  compressed  snow  flower*  carve 
grand  scenery  and  soil.  Much  of  the  soil 
>n  the  temperate  tone  is  largely  made_up 
of  rock  flour 
surface  of  i 

is  deeply  overlaid  witn  glacial  grindings, 
and  most  forests  in  the  Rookie*  and  in  the 
Cascades  and  the  Sierras  are  standing  in 
glacial  soil. 

Returning  to  camp  after  a  long  day  among 
wonders  I  found  that  the  serene 
had  made  a  start  in  assembling  the 
ts  of  our  shattered  boat.  The  re- 


npersie  tone  is  largely  maae  up 
our  of  glacial  manufacture.  The 
severaT  Mississippi  Valley  state* 
overlaid  with  glacial  grindings. 


Alaska 


out  of  alow- 

going  ways-  The  Muir  Glacier  was  shat¬ 
tered  and  changed  by  the  quake.  Its  lower 


its  mile 


terminal  hay  with  icebergs  that  steamers 
were  unable  to  enter  the  bay  for  two  years. 
By  the  time  the  bergs  had  cleared  tbe  end 
at  the  glacier  had  retreated  and  no  longer 
reached  tidewater. 

For  a  few  day*  following  the  earthquake 
a  number  of  glaciers  rushed  ice  deliveries— 
launched  number*  of  iceberg*.  This  wa* 
followed  by  normal  flow  for  some  month*; 


pairs  would  require  a  few  days  longer  to 
finish.  As  my  assistance  was  declined,  I 
took  a  hunk  of  broiled  fi*h  and  set  off  for  a 
two-day  trip,  hoping  to  reach  the  source 
of  one  of  the  glacier*.  Among  the  willows 
by  the  lower  end  of  the  glacier  near  the  bay 
I  found  numbers  of  flocks  of  ptarmigan.  A 
die  or  so  up  the  glacier  on  the  south  wall 
I  saw  a  number  of  bighorn  sheep. 

This  glacier  was  more  than  three  miles 
wide  and  probably  a  thousand  or  more  feet 
thick,  and  filled  the  bottom  of  a  cafton  from 
wall  to  wall.  The  snowy,  icy  walla  rose 
perhaps  two  thousand  feet  higher.  On  top 
of  tbe  glacier  I  walked  eastward  up  this 
wild,  white,  wide  avenue.  The  surface  of 
the  glacier,  which  appeared  generally  level. 

(Coatlnaad  an  Pat  a  49) 
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Package  Electricity 
for  Svery  Olashlight 

The  reason  for  the  outstanding  superior  quality  of  French  Ray-O- 
Lite  Batteries  is  simply  this— they  have  ample  power  for  long, 
continuous  work  and  vitality  to  revive  quickly  after  severe  service. 


Put  a  French  Ray-O-Lite  Battery  in 
your  fiashlight.  Use  it  continuously 
until  the  battery  seems  exhausted. 
Set  it  aside  for  a  short  time.  The  bat¬ 
tery  will  revive  .sufficiently  to  again 
give  brilliant,  searching  light. 


Hence,  the  preference  for  French 
Ray-O-Lite  Batteries.  They  give 
more  and  better  light  for  a  longer 
time  because  lon%  life  it  built  into  them. 
They  "rest,”  and  do  not  perceptibly 


deteriorate  between  Hashes.  They 
recuperate,  ready  for  your  next  de¬ 
mand.  You  will  find  them  better 
batteries — better  to  buy,  sure  of 
service. 

Most  gtxwl  dealers  have  French  Ray- 
O-Lite  Batteries.  In  unsealed  cartons 
— tested  as  you  buy.  For  every'  size 
and  style  of  Hashlight  case.  Buy  from 
the  familiar  cabinet — your  guarantee 
of  complete  battery  service. 


FRENCH  BATTERY  &  CARBON  COMPANY 

2JJ5  Winnebago  Sc,  Madison,  Wn  71-73  Murray  Si.,  New  York 

Bmatin:  Chicago.  Kansas  City.  Dallas,  Minneapolis,  Atlanta 
Fmrnrin  Msdmm.  Wit.,  aad  Newark,  N.  J. 

Dell  vexes  can  now  be  made  from  our  F astern  Office,  71-73  Murray  Street 


RAY-O-LITES 

and 

DRY  BATTERIES 


THE  NATIONAL  GUIDE 
TO  BETTER  BATTERIES 

This  famous  cabinet  keeps  French 
Ray-O-Utc  Batteries  fresh,  full- 
powered,  ready  for  your  use.  A 
handy  test-block  shows  the  power 
of  each  battery  you  buy.  It  is  a 
reliable  buying  guide.  It  assures 
absolute  satisfaction.  At  your 
dealer’s— buy  from  this  cabinet. 

CiJl 
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Cook  as  this  diet  does 

7  'he  4 4  LORA  IN”  enables  you  to  achieve  the  same  uniform  Jelii  ious  cookery 


as  the  chef  of  Chicago'. 

UOl  S!  WIVES  would  no  longer  marvel  at  the 
uniformly  delkioua  result*  secured  by  chefs 
in  fine  hotels  hail  they  visited,  as  «c  have,  the  Col¬ 
lege  Inn's  astonishing  kitchen,  and  talked  with 
Monsieur  Stall#,  the  famous  chef. 

They  would  have  found,  as  we  did,  chat  there  is 
no  cooking  secret.  1 1  is  merely  a  question  of  per¬ 
fect  cooking  temperatures. 

The  chef's  master  skill  in  mixing  and  measuring 
the  delicious  recipes  he  has  developed  would  go 
for  naught  did  he  not  have  the  aid  of  expertly- 
trained  help  constantly  to  adjust  and  watch  the 
oven  heat. 

You ,  too,  can  cook  this  way 

Housewives  can  achieve  this  same  cooking  per¬ 
fection. 

The  "LORAIN"  Oven  Heat  Regulator  auto¬ 
matically  provides  perfect  temperatures  for  you. 

1 1  accomplishes  for  you  exactly  what  the  trained 
assistants  enable  the  finest  chefs  to  achieve. 

With  this  wonderful  device  on  your  gas  range, 
even  the  most  skillful  cook  can  achieve  cooking 
delieiousness  heretofore  unknown. 


famous  College  Inn 

Read  elsewhere  in  this  advertisement  the  per¬ 
sonal  endorsement  of  the  chef  of  the  College  Inn, 
whose  delicious  mokery  has  delighted  the  thou¬ 
sands  who  yearly  visit  this  famous  restaurant. 

Simply  set  the  wheel 

The  “LORAIN”  places  44  gas  oven  tempera¬ 
tures  at  your  command,  i  he  heat  lor  the  most  de¬ 
licious  result  for  each  dish  has  been  determined. 
You  set  the  “LORAIN”  wheel  at  the  exact  heat. 

Once  the  wheel  has  been  set  the  heat  never 
varies.  1 1  never  fails.  You  know  to  the  minute 
when  your  foods  will  be  done  just  right.  There  is 
no  guesswork.  Your  results  arc  atxeayi  uniformly 
delicious. 

Dishes  that  even  the  most  expert  cooks  hesi¬ 
tate  to  try  become  simple  when  cooked  with  the 
"LORAIN.” 

Cook  the  entire  meal  in  the  oven 

This  great  invention  accomplishes  still  another 
revolutionary  result:  It  enables  you  to  cook  a 
whole  meal  in  the  oven  at  one  time. 


Your  entree,  your  meat,  vegetables  and  dessert, 
all  are  placed  in  the  oven.  You  set  the"  LORAIN  ” 
wheel  for  a  three,  four  or  five  hour  cooking.  Then 
your  afternoon's  work  is  done. 

The  "LORAIN"  watches  your  cooking  for 
you  just  as  carefully  as  if  you  were  constantly 
there.  When  you  return  home  you  have  a  de¬ 
liciously  cooked  meal  ready  to  serve. 

On  these  six  gas  ranges 

Only  on  the  six  gas  ranges  listed  below  can  you 
have  this  wonderful  device.  Go  to  the  dealer  in 
your  city  for  any  one  of  these  stoves.  See  the 
** LORAIN”  actually  operated. 

Go  today. 
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LORAIN 

OVEN  HEAT  REGULATOR 


Omfy  Aru  J •man  fmi  tforei  mrf  t,aippri  ailh  iht  "  UJRAIfC 

CLARK  JEWEL  Geww  M.  Cl»rk  «.  Co.  I>7...  Ch«-p..  10.  NEW  PR<XTF.SS  New  IV*™  Stove  Co.  D>v..  Cleveland,  Ohio 
DANGLER  -  Dinsle*  St..«e  Co.  Drv.,  ClorUni.  Ofcio  OL'lCk  ME\L-«»u»ck  Meal  Stove  Co  Div.,  St.  Loui*.  Mo. 

DIRFCT  ACTION  N.:«oal  Sto.e  Co.  Dir..  Loraa.  Otuo  RELI  ABLE  Rcl.alUe  Stove  Co.  Div.,  Cleveland,  Ohio 

U't  mmJniwr  «is/  •kJ  roal  ilnn  Jar  nr  whirr  pat  h  noi  azailaUr 

AMERIC  AN  STOAT  CO..  16  Choote.u  A  venae.  Si.  l«,i«,  Mo. 


/^r-nl  \1akm  </  Gai  Ranpn  in  lir  H’t*U 


Rock*,  ice.  now— in  ■  pile  *00  or  more  feet 
high— were  settling  into  place  and  in  a  short 
time  would  be  blended  and  a  pan  of  the 
slow-moving  ice  river. 

Glaciers,  like  riven,  cut  headward  with 
surprising  rapidity.  The  high,  precipitous 
wall  in  front  of  the  head  of  this  glacier 
evidently  was  due  to  the  headward  under¬ 
mining  and  back-cutting  of  the  glacier. 
The  crack,  or  berjschrund.  which  commonly 
is  open  between  the  upper  end  of  the  gla¬ 
cier  and  the  snow  field  or  rock  wall,  allows 


iltftli  wlQ  rltanjr  \<mr  *lm|r  (xma  tidun  of 
bakrd 

Try  It  now.  Vow  will  serve  Baked  Bcbm 
6vt  tlrnn  «p  often  when  you  kmiw  Vnn 
Cwifi'*.  And  thryll  wive  you  «ummri 
rook  i  r\*. 


Pork  and 
Jt'.N*  Beans 

[  '^‘5’  Three  sires,  to 
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was  mostly  snow-covered.  Most  of  the 
time  I  was  within  a  few  hundred  feet  of  the 
south  wall,  but  kept  this  distance  to  be 
safe  from  falling  rocks  and  down-rushing 
slides. 

Another  danger  was  from  the  snow- 
covered  crevasses.  Numbers  of  the  wider 
and  longer  crevami-t  were  either  open  or 
were  separated  by  high,  sharp  ice  ridges, 
which  advertised  the  hidden  dangers.  In 
places  there  would  be  a  single  narrow  ore- 
vi»l  in  other  places  half  a  hundred  openings 
in  close  succession.  Whenever  there  was 
any  iloubt  1  explored  with  a  long  staff:  but 
much  of  the  time  I  was  able  to  keep  on  the 
solid,  snowless  ice  of  wind-swept  ridges, 
where  there  was  no  danger. 

A  Gristly  for  Company 

Midforenoon  a  bear,  evidently  a  grizzly, 
crossed  the  glacier  from  the  south.  I  was 
in  a  hollow  between  snowdrifts  and  a 
rrrvaw.andheilidnotteeme.  When  about 
u  quarter  of  a  mile  out  on  the  ice  he  heard 
a  snowalide  behind  and  turned  to  watch  it. 
This  alidr  was  closely  followed  by  a  rock 
•lide,  which  went  down  with  thunderous 
roaring  and  crashing.  The  grizzly  watched 
it.  rising  on  hind  feet.  As  soon  as  the 
struggling  tail-end  fragments  ceased  com¬ 
ing  down  he  went  to  the  rock  wreckage  and 


to  cot  something,  probably  roots.  leaving 
the  wreckage,  he  followed  his  tracks  back 
to  the  spot  where  he  hail  stopped,  turned 
for  another  look,  then  shuffled  arrow  to  the 
north  ai«lc,  where  he  disappeared  among  the 
roeks. 

Often  I  turned  aside  to  examine  the  enor¬ 
mous  piles  of  avulanche  rocks  that  lay  upon 
the  glacier.  A  few  of  these  acre  of  enor- 
rnnua  size,  but  1  came  upon  one  that  was 
thirty-two  steps  long.  It  was  imbedded 
•lightly  in  the  Ice,  but  rose  at  leust  thirty 
feet  above  ice  level.  This  cnormoiw  rock 
was  floating  down  on  the  lee  stream  as 
readily  ax  a  chip  float*  on  watee.  Of  course 
its  progress  was  slow.  It  evidently  hail  been 
carried  about  one  mile. 

On  ton  of  this  wide  glacial  highway  I 
walked  Inland  over  hundreds  of  pile*  of 
dlbris,  some  almost  pure  snow,  others 
mostly  rocks  and  earth.  The  spring  thaw 
eviilently  was  the  time  of  snow  and  rock 
■Jidrs,  as  the  thaw  waa  releaaing  the  rocks 
wedged  loose  during  the  winter  and  loosen¬ 
ing  the  big,  steep- placed  snowdrifts.  As  I 
could  see  mil™  ahead,  with  no  end  of  the 
glacier  in  sight  after  all  hours'  walking,  I 
turned  aside  to  explore  the  source  of  a 
•mall  tributary  glacier  or  Ice  river. 

Glaciers  begin  abruptly,  like  a  river 
which  starts  in  full  volume  from  voluminous 
springs.  This  small  glacier  filled  a  tribu- 


air  and  with  it  changing  temperature  to 
reach  beneath  the  upper  end  of  the  ice. 
This  air  and  changing  temperature  means 
freezing  and  thawing,  rapid  rock  disinte¬ 
gration  and  separation.  Often  the  upper 
end  of  the  ice  freezes  faat  to  loosened  blocks 
of  rock.  These  are  then  slowly  dragged  out. 

Long  s  Peak,  Colorado,  has  hem  Tdt  car¬ 
ried  away  by  the  headward  cutting  of  ■ 
glacier.  This  attacked  iu  cast  wall  from  the 
abutting  end  of  a  glacier-filled  eahon  at  an 
altitude  of  about  12.000  feet.  2&00  feet  be¬ 
low  the  summit.  In  the  Rig  Morn  Moun¬ 
tains.  Wyoming,  are  remnants  of  former 
having 

slowly  away  by  hack-cutting  glaciers. 
GaAona  now  are  where  peaks  formerly 
stood* 

leaving  this  glacier-forming  place,  I 
started  on  the  return  journey,  hoping  to 
reach  the  coast  before  night.  During  the 
afternoon  I  went  acmaa  near  the  north  wall 
to  examine  a  peninsula-like  ridge  of  ice  that 
thrust  in  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the 
north  wall,  and  with  a  surface  a  few  hundred 
feet  higher  than  the  general  level  of  the 
surface  of  the  glaocr. 

Clarion  Mourn  Uphill 

Evidently  there  waa  an  inthruating  rock 
ridge  in  the  bottom  of  the  raBon,  and  over 
this  rock  ridge,  or  peninsula,  the  glacier 
river  flowed;  for  glaciers,  like  water  under 

thw  in  thrilling  obstruction  in  it*  channel. 

.Sunset  hour,  with  iu  long,  ragged  lights 
and  shadows,  waa  on  the  glacier  when  I 
left  this  deeply  crevassed.  icy  peninsula  and 
started  on.  It  would  require  two  hours  to 
reach  the  coast,  and  aa  this  could  not  be 
made  before  dark  I  began  to  watch  for  a 
place  to  ramp,  aa  it  would  be  penlota  to 
travel  among  the  glaciers  hi  the  dark. 


Dinner  is  Ready 

Prepared  by  Van  Camp's  Scientific  Cooks 


A  new-type  diih 

llakrd  tw'nnw  uf  thia  toft  come  only 
\  «*n  t  nit nV 
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A  port  of  this  grove  had  been  re-  the  day  was  given  by  a  hulk  of  a  flntbont- 
rut  away  by  a  snowiJide.  Thr  tree*  like  iceberg  that  was  top-heavy  and  tilting 
•recked  lay  before  me  in  contusion  with  a  mass  of  bowlder*  and  other  glacial 
ire.  Many  of  the  trees  were  smashed  debris.  It  was  dark  enough  for  a  collier, 
iwood.  numbers  were  buried  end-on  It  came  in  night  from  behind  other  bergs. 
I  feet  in  the  ice.  On  a  bed  of  bough*  drifting  down  the  bay,  with  parts  of  its 
«  two  roaring  fires  I  had  a  fairly  cargo  occasionally  dropping  overboard.  In 
table,  primitive  night.  passing  near  me  it  struck  an  invisible  ob- 

followinr  day  I  spent  among  the  atnicUon  and  gave  a  lopsided  lurch,  dump- 
ends  in  the  edge  of  the  bay,  with  ita  ing  most  of  its  cargo  into  the  bay.  The 
f  bergs.  The  bay  is  the  launching  dumping  of  debris,  the  filling  of  the  bay,  was 
of  many  glaciers.  One  of  these  steadily  going  on. 
s,  then  unnamed,  thrust  out  into  the  This  berg,  an  instant  after  dumping, 
irw  front  that  was  at  least  four  miles  rolled  bark  and  came  near  to  turning  a  side 
nd  with  ire  cliffs  more  than  200  feet  turtle.  Shaking  itself  as  it  rolled  about,  it 
Two  other  glaciers  were  more  than  finallytumedendforend.  Then  this  rudder- 
■  wide,  together  with  numbers  of  less  fresh  ice  hulk  was  caught  in  the  outgo- 
r  ones,  a  few  of  which  melted  away  ing  tide  and  set  of!  for  a  vanishing  voyuge 
rc*n  the  shore,  but  which  in  former  somewhere  out  in  the  wide  salty  oe*. 
had  contributed  ice  ships  to  the  Most  glaciers  over  the  earth  are  shrink- 
t  waters.  ing  during  the  last  two  decades.  This 

entire  front  of  a  small  glacier  had  shrinkage  is  due  either  to  lessened  snowfall 

Bd  into  the  sea.  I U  channel  was  or  to  a  alight  warming  of  the  glacier  region*. 

above  m  level.  Standing  in  Of  all  the  remaining  glacial  regions  of  the 
rk  channel  by  the  broken  ice  front  !  world  it  in  doubtful  if  any  excel  the  wonder- 
bear  the  grinding  of  rocks  and  ire  as  ful  one  round  Yukutat  Bay. 
slid  invi-ibly  forward.  Beneath  one  Glacial  debris  in  inconceivable  quantities, 
J  thr  front  were  massed  several  with  embedded  logs,  strewed  or  formed 
nd  bowlders  of  assorted  size*.  Thm*  every  shore  of  the  bay.  One  stretch  of  the 
rinding  against  one  another  and  the  shore  line  had  been  recently  uplifted  by 
i.  At  one  point,  embedded  in  the  ice  internal  earth  movement*—  this  was  about 
was  an  angular,  unworn  rock  fifteen  twenty  feet  above  ita  former  level— while 
re  feet  long  that  had  made  a  long  another  stretch  allowed  subsiden™  of  sev- 
>  without  being  forced  against  either  eral  feet.  At  one  place  a  grove  just  drowned 
ttom  or  another  rock,  though  other  was  lining  battered  away  by  the  waves. 
iad  l-wn  ground  to  dust  under  terrific  On  the  shore,  on  moraine*  and  in  de- 
re.  tached  place*  on  the  mountain  sides,  were 

thward,  a  cron  a  narrow  arm  of  the  groves  of  Sitka  spruce  and  growtlta  of 
small  glacier  up  in  a  hanging  valley,  arctic  willow  and  alder.  I  saw  many  kinda 
i  of  which  was  about  100  feet  above  of  wild  flower*  and  numerous  species  of 
ter.  discharged  iU  icebergs  with  drop  migrating  birds.  Ibvudcnl  gulls  and  pUr- 
Jash  into  the  b*y.  Hearing  a  crash-  migan  were  plentiful, 
looked  am**  in  time  to  are  an  enor-  During  the  calm,  clear  evening  I  built  a 


Here’s  a  Way 

to  show  your  Belt  judgment 

Belt  judgment  is  a  sign  of  consideration  for  essen- 
tial  details.  And  essential  details  count  everywhere 
—  in  matters  of  dress  as  well  as  in  matters  of  business. 

The  belt  is  a  major  detail  in  the  make-up  of  well 
dressed  men  —  this  explains  why  men  of  belt  judg¬ 
ment  always  ask  for  and  wear  the  Braxton. 

You  can  do  no  better.  When  you  buy  a  Braxton 
you  get  a  belt  made  of  the  highest  grade  leather, 
richly  finished;  a  belt  with  snaps  for  interchange¬ 
able  buckles;  a  belt  that  will  outwear  any  other 
item  of  your  apparel. 

And  further,  in  the  Braxton  you  get  a  belt  that 
never  binds  uncomfortably;  instead,  it  rests  easily 
and  lightly  on  the  hips;  it  allows  for  natural  flex¬ 
ing  of  the  muscles;  It's  a  murlj  of  Mt 

trousers  hang  Irom  wisdom  to  wear  a 

it  evenly — without  Braxton.  On  sale  at 

"puckering.”  all  the  belter  shops. 


BRAXTON 

THE  BELT  ro/3  Men 
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You  are  welcome 
to  a  10-Day  test 

Send  the  coupon  only— no  post¬ 
age.  Pepsodent  proves  itself, 
and  quickly.  But  what  you  see¬ 
the  whiter  teeth  —  means  also 
cleaner,  safer  teeth.  When  you 
once  attain  them  you  will  always 
want  them. 


Take  That  Film-Coat 


off  the  teeth — then  note  the  change 

All  statements  approved  by  high  denial  authorities 


Every  person  owes  himself  this  test,  and 
millions  of  people  have  made  it. 

Your  teeth  are  film-coated,  more  or  less; 
and  that  film-coot  dims  them.  It  is  also 
the  great  tooth  destroyer. 

Remove  it  and  see  how  your  teeth  look 
then,  and  judge  for  yourself  the  benefits. 

A  new  dental  era 

There  are  three  new  factors  in  teeth  clean¬ 
ing,  and  they  are  bringing  a  new  dental  era. 
The  most  important  is  the  fight  on  film. 

Film  is  that  viscous  coot  which  you  feel 
with  your  tongue.  It  clings  to  teeth,  enters 
crevices  and  stays.  And  most  tooth  troubles 
are  now  traced  to  that  film. 

It  is  the  film -coot  that  discolors  -  not 
the  teeth.  It  is  the  basis  of  tartar.  It  holds 
food  substance  which  ferments  and  forms 
odd.  It  holds  the  add  in  contact  with  the 
teeth  to  cause  decay. 

Millions  of  germs  breed  in  it,  and  count¬ 
less  troubles,  local  and  internal,  are  now 
traced  to  them. 

Now  we  combat  it 

Dental  sdence  has  for  years  sought  a  film 
combatant.  The  film  is  removed  by  den¬ 
tists  in  their  periodic  cleanings.  But,  unless 
daily  removed,  there  are  months  between 
when  it  may  do  ceaseless  damage. 


That  daily  film  combatant  has  been  found. 
For  five  years  able  authorities  have  been 
proving  its  efficiency.  Leading  dentists 
everywhere  have  come  to  advise  it.  And 
millions  of  people  now  use  it. 

The  method  is  embodied  in  a  dentifrice 
called  Pepaodent.  The  two  other  new  fac¬ 
tors  in  teeth  cleaning  are  combined  with  it. 
And  10,000  new  people  daily  are  learning 
by  a  test  what  it  does. 

How  it  attacks  film 

Pepaodent  is  based  on  pepsin,  the  digest- 
ant  of  albumin.  The  film  is  albuminous 
matter.  The  object  of  Pepsodent  is  to  dis¬ 
solve  it.  then  to  day  by  day  combat  it. 

This  method  long  seemed  impossible. 
Pepsin  must  be  activated,  and  the  usual 
agent  is  an  acid  harmful  to  the  teeth.  The 
new  discovery  is  a  harmless  activating 
method,  so  that  active  pepsin  may  be  every 
day  applied.  This  is  combined  with  two 
other  requisites  which  modem  authorities 


The  results  are  surprising.  Teeth  which 
one  thinks  are  white  and  clean  quickly  gain 
new  luster.  There  is  a  new  sense  of  clean¬ 
liness.  a  feeling  of  real  protection.  When 
you  once  enjoy  teeth  cleaned  in  this  way 
you  will  want  them  always,  and  for  all  your 
folks. 


Men  everywhere  talk 
Pepsodent 

Millions  now  use  Pepsodent.  Wherever 
you  go  you  see  the  results  in  glistening  teeth 
today.  And  wherever  men  meet  they  dis¬ 
cuss  them. 

This  new  method  is  fast  spreading.  Thou¬ 
sands  of  dentists  now  actively  foster  it. 
And  some  250,000  people  monthly  ask  for 
trial  tubes. 

Soon  or  late  all  careful  people  are  bound 
to  prove  this  method.  It  means  too  much 
to  miss,  and  film  is  too  important  to  neglect. 

But  it  means  even  more  to  the  children. 
Film-caused  troubles  are  almost  universal 
with  them,  and  they  often  affect  their  whole 
lives.  For  all  these  reasons  make  this  test. 
Cut  out  the  coupon  now. 


The  New- Day  Dentifrice 


A  adanlifie  film  combatant,  bated  on  active  pepain.  Alt®  combining  two 
other  newly  recog  nixed  cuentklx  Now  advised  by  leading  dentiit* 
everywhere,  and  (applied  by  all  droggiaU  in  large  tube*. 


Results  are  quick 

Send  the  coupon  foe  a  10- 
Day  Tube.  Note  how  dean 
the  teeth  feel  after  mint- 
Mark  the  alnence  of  the  vis¬ 
cous  film.  See  bow  the  teeth 
whiten  m  the  film-coat  dis¬ 
appear*.  The  book  we  »end 
teD*  the  reason*. 


10-Day  Tube  Free 

THE  PEPSODENT  COMPANY. 

Dei*.  SS7,  1104  S.  Wabaih  Ave..  Chicago.  Ill. 
MaU  10-Day  Tube  of  Pepaodent  to 


ONLY  ONE  TUBE  TO  A  FA 


IILY 


Digitized  by  Googl 
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A  complete  si  her  service 
for  the  Bride 


TF  she  wants  anything  at  all.  she  wants  silverware,  ami  the  latest 
A  fashion  in  silverware  is  a  complete  silver  service  in  the  same  pattern. 

It  has  not  always  been  possible  to  get  such  a  combination  in  fine 
silverware;  but  now  it  is  a  distinctive  feature  of  1 847  Rogers  Bros. 
Silverplate.  In  several  attractive  patterns,  the  Tea  and  Coffee  Sets, 
Trays.  Vases,  etc.,  match  perfectly  the  spoons,  knives  and  forks— all 
of  tlie  high  quality  that  has  made  this  brand  of  silverplate  preferred 
for  more  than  seventy  years. 

Several  friends  of  the  bride  could  well  center  their  gifts  on  a  par¬ 
ticular  pattern,  one  giving  the  spoons,  another  the  Tea  Set.  and  so  on. 


INTERNATIONAL  SILVER  COMPANY,  Meriden,  Conn 

NEW  YORK  CHICAGO  SAN  FRANCISCO 

1-1*  MUJrn  Lmr  I  N.  W*bu*  Amur  ISO  Port  Serrt 

The  Family  Plate  for  Seventy  Years 


Lending  dralert  have  thii  fine 
tihwrplate  tn  ditplaj.  Muttra- 
titui  tf  ttktr  pattern'  may  I* 
had  h  writing  it  Hi  fir ' '  T-90.  '* 
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All  Wool 
SUITS 


StuirtinlreJ 


jCaaihenxed 


LEATHER  INSIDE 
Style  Outside 


And  look  at  the  pocket*!" 

Pocket*  are  a  hoy'*  conadcration  In  a  suit.  The 
*c  he  ha*,  the  nchcr  he  feel*. 

And  the  pocket*  of  a  Jack  Otcathcr  Suit  arc  not  ordi> 
y  pocket*.  Jack-knives,  marble*,  key*— none  of  the  weird 
lection  of  hoy  treasure*  can  wear  through  them.  They 


car-proof  a*  the  pocket*  arc  the  knee*. 
>w*— tho*e  unlucky  »poU  that  rub  up 
a i  dost  wear.  All  arc  re  inforced  with 
light-weight  leather  that  catche*  the 
and  deaden*  the  outside  wear. 


Jack  O' Leather  Suit*  arc  tailored  of  L  ^fr¬ 
ail  fabric* — styled  correctly  and  youth*  s/\  '  V  (41? 

fully.  along  manly  line*  — and  guaranteed  f  HA  ' M 
They  amt  no  more  tlun  any  well-made  4  L  } 

suit*,  yet  wear  twice  a*  long.  '  *1  _  / 

For  Summer  Vacation 
The  Jack  OTeather  dealer  ui  your  town  is  displaying 
a  wide  variety  of  Jack  O'Leather  style*  for  boy*  from  R 
to  i&  Fit  your  boy  out  with  one  of  these  suit*  that  will 
sturdily  withstand  the  hard  wear  of  summer  vacation. 


The  Diagrams  trll  the  Story 

'IxifhmrctJ'’  »Hrrr  the  wear  come* 
■ith  a  lining  of  loft^ublereal  Icarkcr 
it  Kit,  knees,  cno*>  and  pocket*. 


J.J.PREIS  &CQ 

636-638  Broadway 

0\ew  7or\  Q'ty 


ICmmUmmm*  /ram  Paga  SO) 

tickets  of  admission  after  they  get  there. 
Those  who  sit  aloft  in  the  gallery  at  Chicago 
and  at  San  Francisco  will  be  the  first  to 
complain  should  the  spectacle  lack  ele¬ 
ment*  of  what  they  regard  as  spectacular 
and  dramatic — element*  which 
to  display  themselves  in  the  old-time 
vention  before- organization  and  efficiency 
attained  so  great  a  vogue  than  in  the 
modem  and  abridged  version. 

I  remember  how  it  used  to  be  down 
home  when  we  held  our  county  convention 
to  name  delegates  to  the  state  convention, 
which  in  turn  would  name  delegates  to  the 
national  convention.  There  was  drama  for 
you— drama  starting  right  from  the  graaa 
roots. 

One  crowd  always  aimed  to  get  to  the 
county  court  house  first  and  lock  the  other 
crowd  out.  If  they  succeeded  In  doing 
this— why,  then,  the  opposing  forces  fought 
their  way  in  through  the  windows;  only 
nobody  ever  fought  nis  way  in  through  the 
window  where  Tom  Evitta  waa  standing 
guard.  If  Horatlus.  who  held  the  bridge, 
had  enjoyed  the  same  reputation  among 
the  Etruscan*  that  Tom  Evitta  enjoyed 
among  the  Paducahun*  he  would  just  nat¬ 
urally  have  been  bored  stiff  hanging  round 
that  old  bridge  all  day  in  hi*  heavy  armor 
and  nobody  to  fight  with. 

An  Awful  Eplthot 

It  waa  after  the  other  crowd  had  forced 
their  way  in  that  the  real  doings  started 
though.  Recriminations  were  bandied  to 
and  fro.  Frequently,  also,  Iron  spittoon* 
were  found  very  effective  for  bandying  pur¬ 
poses.  I  shall  never  forget  the  time  when 
John  C.  Calhoun  Tulliver  called  Cassius 
Mareelhu  Millsap  a  henchman,  and  how 
after  Mr.  Millsap  had.  by  eight  or  nin* 
volunteers,  been  pried  loose  from  Mr.  Tul¬ 
liver.  he  declared  that  though  in  the  heat 
of  argument  he  might  onre  In  a  while  have 
clouted  somebody  with  a  casting  or  a  cus¬ 
pidor  or  a  two-by-four,  he  nad  never 
benched  anybody  In  his  whole  life-not 
even  a  Republican,  let  alone  a  fellow  Dem¬ 
ocrat.  He  said  later  that  if  he'd  found  a 
bench  lying  in  the  big  road  he  wouldn’t 
know  which  end  of  It  to  pick  the  blamed 
thing  up  by.  I  have  often  wondered  what 
Mr.  Millsap  would  hove  done  to  Mr.  Tulli¬ 
ver  If  In  addition  to  calling  him  a  henchman 
the  alandernu*  Mr.  Tulliver  had  called  him 
a  fugleman  aa  well;  for  if  he  had  done  no 
henching  upon  the  person  of  a  fellow  man. 
It  wa*  even  more  certain  he  had  not  used  a 
fugle.  Brass  knuckat- perhaps,  yss.  But 
a  fugle?— never  I 

An  invariable  result  of  our  county  con¬ 
tention  would  lie  that  the  faction  that  had 
the  county  chairman  on  their  side  wers 
counted  in  and  got  the  credential*,  which 
wa*  a*  It  should  be.  of  course.  Another 
equally  inevitable  result  would  be  that  the 
faction  that  did  not  have  the  county  chair¬ 
man  on  theirs  were  counted  out,  and  sent  a 
contesting  delegation  to  the  big 
lion.  Forethought**!  persons  am 
losing  faction  used  to  have  their  contest 
papers  already  prepared  before  the  county 
convention  ever  met,  and  sometimes  even 
went  so  far  aa  to  wire  on,  three  or  four  days 
in  advance  of  the  date  when  they  expected 
to  be  counted  out.  for  suitable  hotel  reser¬ 
vations  In  the  city  where  the  state  conven¬ 
tion  waa  to  be  held.  When  the  two  seta  of 
delegates  arrived  there,  active  hostilitie* 
would  be  resumed  at  the  point  where  left  off 
at  home;  and  the  campaign  that  followed 
was  a  campaign  aa  waa  a  campaign. 

It  was  before  my  day.  but  in  our  country 
they  still  talk  about  a  convention  which 
was  held  one  time  to  select  a  nominee  for 
railroad  commieaioner  of  our  diatrict.  Bal¬ 
lot  after  ballot,  the  vote  stood  a  tie  between 
the  candidate  from  the  upper  end  of  the 
diatrict  and  the  candidate  from  our  end  of 
the  state,  which  was  the  extreme  south¬ 
western  end.  It  was  agreed  early  in  the 
proceedings  that  no  proxies  might  oe  given, 
but  that  every  delegate  must  vote  by  name 
for  himself.  The  consequence  waa  that  no 
delegate  could  go  bock  home  and  leave  a 
friend  behind  to  caathis  vole  for  him.  They 
balloted  without  result  for  two  days  and 
two  night*,  and  still  the  deadlock  lasted. 
Finally,  on  the  third  day  at  noon,  the  con¬ 
vention  took  a  recess  until  four  p.  M. 

The  backers  of  the  lower-state  candidate 
took  advantage  of  the  reccs*  to  hold  a 
caucus  and  discuss  ways  and  mean*  for 
circumventing  the  enemy,  if  so  be  any  such 
and  mean*  might  be  devised.  In  the 
st  of  the  caucus  there  rone  up  a  gentle¬ 
man  from  a  county  adjoining  the  one  where 
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for  two  tumultuou*  weeks  in  the  hottest  Hallam.  and  he  looked  three  limrai  as 
part  of  a  bluienng  hot  summer,  and  which  formidable. 

caused  an  everlasting  split  in  the  Demo-  “I  want  to  ask  you  a  question!"  he  de¬ 
em  tic  Party  and  which  went  forward  into  a  manded  in  a  roar  like  the  roar  of  one  of 
campaign,  reaching  ita  post-election  climax  Bashan’a  bulb. 

when  one  ol  the  claimants  to  the  governor-  One- third  of  the  crowd  yelled  "Go 
ship  was  mortally  shot  from  ambush  by  an  ahead!"  The  other  two-thirds  yelled 
feeasin  concealed  in  the  State  House,  and  "Throw  him  out!”  and  a  few  enthusiastic 
when  his  opponent,  after  a  few  stormy  spirits  suggested  the  expediency  of  dcstroy- 
months  of  incumbency  in  the  gubernatorial  ing  the  gentleman  utterly, 
chair,  fled  for  refuge  in  a  neighboring  state.  With  a  wave  of  his  hand  llallara  stilled 
That  was  a  convention  for  you!  The  the  tumult, 
parliamentary  rule*  which  governed  its  de-  "Let  it  be  understood,  now  and  heriv 
1 1 U-ratioru  aere  strictly  enforced.  Hot  as  afterr  that  this  is  to  be  no  joint  debate.”  he 
it  was.  every  delegate  wore  his  coat,  not  said  in  hn  rather  high-pitched  voice.  "My 
far  protection  and  not  for  style,  but  to  hide  friends  have  arranged  for  the  use  of  this 
he  hardware.  At  one  Mage  of  the  proceed-  building  this  afternoon,  and  1  intend  to  be 
ings  for  day*  on  end  half  the  cWgatm  the  only  speaker.  But  it  is  a  tenet  of  our 
tootled  on  penny  trumpets  and  tin  horns,  political  faith  that  in  a  Democratic  gather- 
with  intent,  which  was  turce«-ful.  to  drown  mg  no  man  who  calls  himself  a  Democrat 
the  vow*  of  the  hostile  chairman  whenever  shall  be  denied  the  right  to  be  heard.  I 
he  sought  to  enterT»n  a  motion  or  to  order  gather  that  the  gentleman  desires  to  ask  me 
a  vote  a  question.  If  the  gentleman  will  be  con- 

Ther*  was  the  thrilling  moment  when  the  tent  U>  ask  hu  question,  whatever  it  is,  and 
senpwnt-al-arms.  Colcmel  Jim  Williams,  to  abide  by  my  answer  to  it,  1  am  willing 
late  of  Morgan's  cavalry,  rapped  an  ob-  that  he  should  speak,  and  I  crave  silence 
slrrperous  mountain  delegate  tourder,  using  from  all  believers  in  the  right  of  free  speech 
the  butt  end  of  one  of  nb  pair  of  ivory-  while  he  is  asking  it." 
handled  six -shooter*  lor  a  gavel  and  the  "That  suits  me,"  proclaimed  the  inter¬ 
skull  of  the  offending  hilliman  for  an  object  rupter.  “My  qumtion  is  this:  Didn't  you 
upon  which  to  rap.  He  got  complete  order  say  at  the  Music  Hall  convention  not  four 
at  the  third  rap.  1  think  it  was.  weeks  ago  that  if  the  Democrata  of  Ken¬ 

tucky,  in  convention  assembled,  nominated 
Juno  Caylo't  CAo/c#  ■  ysllrr  dog  for  governor  you  would  vote 


for  him? 

There  was  the  break  in  the  tensity  of  a  "I  did."  aaid  llallam  calmly.  "And 
try  strained  moment  when  a  weary  rural  what  of  it?" 

riepte  who  had  hem  taking  a  nap  on  a  "  Well  then."  whooped  the  heckler,  eager 
ilr  of  old  scenery  at  the  back  of  the  stage—  now  to  pm*  his  seeming  advantage,  in 
ire  upon  a  time  the  Music  Hall  had  leen  the  face  of  that  statement  by  you  why  do 
theater  roused  himself  and  stood  un  and  you  now  repudiate  the  nominee  of  that  con- 
retched,  and  shoved  a  new  two-dollar  vmtion  and  refuse  to  support  him?” 
imished  brown  straw  hat  nght  into  the  Kor  his  part  llallam  wailed  for  perfect 
bM  of  the  revolving  bladm  of  a  Urge  quiet,  and  got  it. 

ectnc  faa.  I  never  knew  until  then  that  "I  admit."  he  aaid.  "1  said  then  what 
mi  could  feed  one  ordinary  straw  hat  into  now  1  repeal,  namely,  that  when  the  Demo- 
i  eUvtnc  fan  and  get  back  enough  straw  to  crata  of  Kentucky  nominate  a  yaller  do* 
she  five  or  six  hats.  for  the  governorship  of  this  great  state  I 

There  was  the  exciting  moment  when  s  shell  support  him-  but  lower  than  that  ye 
outuh  mem  tier  of  the  Louisville  Are  de-  shall  not  drag  me  I" 
irtment,  a  strenuous  advocate  on  the  side  Drama,  did  you  say?  Huh,  there  was 
the  chairman,  undertook  to  keep  June  drams  U»  carl  out  and  throw  away  in  our 
ayle.  the  head  of  the  Owen  County  Mo-  politics  in  those  days.  Shotgun  casualties 
ition.  from  going  forward  to  hb  seat  near  came  under  the  head  of  scattering  results, 
ie  front  of  the  hall.  Either  he  didn't  and  the  returns  were  not  regarded  us  lieing 
low  who  June  Gayle  was  or.  what  seems  all  In  until  the  coroner  had  concluded  the 
«e  probable,  was  deceived  by  Mr.  Gayle’s  last  inquest  snd  every  professional  rr poster 
ild  snd  gentle  mien,  lip  in  Owen  County  carried  his  naimuake  on  his  flank. 


went  out  looking  fora  Idtle  trouble  with  SlIU  Somo  Drama  Loft 

members  of  the  Gayle  family  nearly  always 

came  back  looking  for  a  doctor.  This  par-  Well,  for  all  these  modem  improvements 
Uculsr  Gayle,  like  all  the  menders  of  KM  there's  still  some  drama  left  In  it.  Drama 
tnhe.  was  ordinarily  as  gentle  and  kindly  a  even  may  bob  up  at  a  national  convention 
gentleman  as  you  would  find  in  a  day'*  when  it  b  least  expected.  I  mean  the  real 
march,  but  like  them,  and  also  like  Harry  drama  of  the  sudden  snd  Ihe  startling 
Leon  Wilson's  immortal  Cousui  Egbert,  he  twist.  The  other  aort-the  drama  that  is 
could  be  pushed  just  so  far.  carefully  drsmstixed.  with  its  well-trained 

Now  this  oversee! ous  fireman  pushed  supers.  Its  scene  plot  and  ita  prop  plot 
him  quite  a  distance;  several  yards  rear-  worked  out  to  the  last  degree,  iu  star 
ward  ib  fact.  members  of  the  cast  all  letter-perfect  in 

"What's  the  idea?"  inquired  Mr.  Gayle,  their  parts-  this  sort  we  may  be  quite  sure 
recovering  ha  balance.  of  having  when  the  production  proper  is 

"The  idea  b  that  you  can’t  get  past  me."  launched  and  when,  after  the  prologue  or 
“ That  being  the  case."  said Kir.  Gayle  as  temporary  organisation  has  been  pre- 
accurately  he  pressed  the  muixle  of  a  six  sented,  there  rises  up  in  the  body  of  the 
gun  upon  the  third  button  of  the  fireman's  house  a  frock-coated  Demosthenes  in  his 
waistcoat.  "I  suppose  I’ll  have  to  blow  a  costume  that  is  partly  that  of  a  tribune 
hole  right  here  and  go  through  you.  but  and  partly  that  of  a  peasant,  and  utters  in 
personally  I’d  prefer  to  go  past  you,  as  sonorous  tone*  the  first  rolling  words  of  hb 
bring  Was  missy."  chosen  rAie. 

W  hat  sticks  most  vividly  in  my  memory,  "  Mbte-er  Chsirms-sn !" 
though,  when  I  hark  back  to  that  campaign.  The  only  contingency  the  stage  min- 
b  a  thing  that  happened  after  the  conven-  agera  cannot  prepare  for  in  advance  is  the 
lion  adjourned.  Theodore  llallam.  the  contingency  cf  the  unexpected;  and  by 
greatest  orator  in  a  state  of  orators,  and  that  same  token  the  one  thing  which,  from 
almost  the  quickest-thinking  man  on  hb  their  viewpoint,  can  mar  the  success  of  the 
feet.  I  believe,  that  ever  lived  anywhere,  production  will  be  something  unexpected, 
having  bolted  the  nomination  of  State  resulting  mayhap  in  a  amuali-up  of  the 
Senator  Goebel  as  a  candidate  for  governor,  machine,  and.  coupled  with  this,  the  dread 
took  the  stump  against  him.  The  seceding  danger  that  some  of  them  rosy  find  them- 
wing  of  the  party  picked  llallam  to  open  selves  out  of  their  jobs  sa  bosses  when  they 
their  fight,  and  chose  the  town  of  Bowling  emerge  from  the  wreckage.  Some  gifted 
Green  as  a  fitting  place  for  the  firing  of  the  orator  may  sweep  the  delegatus  oft  their 
first  gun;  Bowling  Green  being  a  town  feet;  some  dark  horse  starts  a  runaway 
where  the  rebellion  inside  the  Democratic  that  the  stable  hands  cannot  check;  some- 
ranks  was  widespread  and  vehement.  But  body  may  suddenly  chuck  u  monkey 
Goebel  had  hb  adherents  there  in  plenty  wrench  into  the  flywheel  and  gum  up  the 
too.  works.  In  these  days  of  political  efficiency 

You  could  fairly  smell  trouble  cooking  and  expert  organization  such  acts  of 
on  (hat  August  afternoon  of  1899  when  political  sabotage  as  tlib  last  are  passing 
Hallam  stood  up  in  the  packed,  jammed  rare.  Still,  you  never  can  tell.  That's  the 
courthouse  to  begin  hb  speech.  Hardly  had  worst  of  it.  you  never  can  tell, 
he  started  when  a  local  leader,  himself  a  The  explosion  is  more  apt  to  occur 
most  handy  person  in  a  rough-and-tumble  among  the  Democrats  than  among  the 
argument,  heaved  hb  vast  bulk  upward  Republicans.  At  least  it  has  occurred 
and  stood  upon  the  seat  of  hb  chair,  tower-  cf  tuner  at  Democratic  conventions  than  at 
ing  high  above  the  beads  cf  those  about  Republican  conventions.  I  suppose  the 
him.  Pound  for  pound,  he  was  twice  the  reason  for  this  lies  in  the  fact  that  the 
size  of  the  stumpy,  shock-haired  little  man,  iic.w.d.i  ...  pagm  S7i 
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IN  every  grain  of  wheat  there  is  almost  a  complete 
ration  of  raw  food  to  meet  the  needs  of  the  human 
body.” — 


measurement)  of  bread,  750  calories  of  cheese,  660 
calorics  of  milk,  600  calories  of  ham,  280  calories  of 
beef,  255  calorics  of  eggs,  or  85  calories  of  oysters. 


The  American  family  spends  approximately  one- 
tenth  of  its  food  money  for  bread  and  derives  more 
than  one-fourth  of  its  energy  therefrom. 


The  U.  S.  Department  of  Agriculture  in  Farmers’ 
Bulletin  No.  807  says:— “Bread  comes  so  near  to 
being  complete  food,  i.  e.,  to  providing  sufficient  body 
building  and  body  regulating  material,  that  it  would 
be  an  advantage,  from  the  standpoint  of  economy 
(considering  the  nourishment  it  supplies  in  compari¬ 
son  with  its  cost),  to  use  it  more  largely  in  the  diet. 


Bread  is  your  best  food 
eat  more  of  it. 


Nearly  all  bakers  use  Fleischmann’s  Yeast 
because  it  makes  the  best  bread. 


At  present  prices  in  the  Eastern  market,  ten  cents 
will  now  buy  1600  calories  (the  unit  of  energy 


OLD  Simon  Willard,  whose  ancestor  founded  Con- 
cord,  Massachusetts,  was  the  builder  of  some  of 
the  finest  clocks  ever  made  in  New  England.  He 
became  so  expert  that  he  could  cut  the  teeth  of  the  wheels 
by  eye  measurement  alone. 

And  he  offered  no  compromise,  no  excuses,  no  ifs,  no 
buts.  It  would  never  have  occurred  to  him  to  attach  a 
card  saying:  “If  this  clock  does  not  work  satisfactorily,  I 
will  take  it  back  ”  New  England  craftsmanship  makes 
things  right,  from  the  beginning. 

Like  Simon  Willard  and  his  fellow-workers  of  a  cen¬ 


tury  ago,  the  modern  craftsmen  of  New  England  work 
by  instinct  and  feeling,  using  their  equally  modern  Vernier 
scales,  micrometers  and  master -gauges  as  checks  upon 
their  own  accuracy. 

They  are  individualists.  They  have  a  personal  pride 
and  sense  of  responsibility.  And  this  is  undoubtedly  the 


explanation  of  how  and  why  they  work  as  they  do. 

To  them  the  task  of  building  a  Stcvens-Duryea  Motor 
Car,  for  example,  is  a  personal  matter.  No  motor  part, 
no  bearing  or  gear  or  pinion  ever  goes  to  the  assembling 
room  until  it  is  as  nearly  perfect  as  their  keen  eyes  and 
sensitive  hands  can  make  it. 

After  nearly  a  generation  of  motor  car  building  the 
Stcvens-Duryea  remains  a  beautiful  exemplification  of  the 
New  England  craftsmanship  tradition,  just  as  modern  New 
England  motor  car  standards  of  workmanship  are  a  product 
of  the  original  Stevens-Duryea  tradition. 

STEVENS-DURYEA,  Inc. 

Chicopee  Falls,  Massachusetts 
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(Caarl.M  fran,  Paja  54) 

Democratic  Party  is  so  full  of  Irishmen. 
Every  Irishman  may  not  actually  be  a 
leader,  but  show  me  the  man  with  Irish 
blood  in  his  veins  who  doesn’t  believe  that 
he  has  the  makings  of  a  leader  in  him  and 
who  isn't  ready  when  the  pavchological 
moment  comes  to  quit  being  led  and  to 
undertake  to  do  a  little  leading  on  his  own 
account,  and  I'll  show  you  a  rarer  bird 
than  the  South  American  sulphur-cmted 
whiffletit,  which  is  so  rare  that  nobody 
ever  saw  one.  If  a  word  personal  may  be 
pardoned.  I  feel  that  I  am  in  a  position  to 
spruk  authoritatively  on  this  subject,  see¬ 
ing  that  I  was  born  a  Democrat  and  that  a 
good  many  of  my  ancestors  came—  hur- 
ricdly— from  the  Countv  Wicklow,  which 
has  almost  the  amallmt  Republican  vote  of 
any  county  I  can  think  of  olThand. 

Usually  though,  be  your  convention 
Democratic  or  be  it  Republican,  prudence, 
moderation  and  tabby-treading  are  the 
watchwords  of  the  hour.  The  average  dele¬ 
gate  to  the  average  national  convention  is 
thoroughly  tamed  and  submissive,  else  he 
would  not  he  a  delegate.  He  in  under  the 
domination  of  his  chieftain:  and  as  for  the 
chieftain,  he  usuallv  is  so  canny  as  prac¬ 
tically  to  come  under  the  head  of  canned 
good..  Thanka  be  to  the  system  by  which 
we  choose  our  presidents  and  yet  there 
seems  to  be  no  better  way  of  doing  it  than 
the  one  we  follow  the  average  delegate  is 
merely  the  background  for  a  large  impres¬ 
sive  badge.  Take  away  the  badge  and  the 
background  doesn't  count  for  anything  ex¬ 
cept  scenery,  and  usually  not  very  beauti¬ 
ful  scenery  at  that. 


When  the  Machinery  Creakt 

Presumably  chosen  from  the  local  maooa 
of  his  party  to  exprma  their  will,  he  none 
the  leas,  so  far  as  anv  personal  importance 
upon  the  floor  of  tne  convention  b  con¬ 
cerned,  is  merely  a  small,  unconaidered 
crumbly  portion  of  domestic  Camembert. 
Ilia  motto,  did  he  hut  realise  it.  is  Semper 
Edo r*.  or.  as  the  Latins  would  say.  "Once 
a  checae,  always  a  chrca* 

We  think  of  Congroa  in  the  aggregate  as 
a  reasonably  timorouwaoulrd  oul.'it.  and  so 
it  in.  Let  a  new  issue  arise  or  let  an  old  one 
be  revived— any  issue  for  choice.  Let  the 
winds  of  passing  favor  blow  stronger  from 
one  direction  than  the  winds  of  disfavor 
from  another.  Let  the  clamor  for  enact¬ 
ment  be  for  the  moment  but  sufficiently 
deafening,  and  regardless  of  the  true  merits 
of  the  matter  we  have  reasonable  grounds 
to  expect  from  a  majority  of  our  Congress, 
Its  Democrats  and  its  Republicans  alike,  as 
fine  an  exhibition  of  matched  and  mated 
cowardice  aa  has  been  noticed  since  the 
guinea  pigs  and  the  paired  angleworms 
marched  two  by  two  up  the  gangplank  into 
Noah's  Ark.  But  alongside  of  a  well- 
schooled,  docile  national  convention,  Con¬ 
gress  la  an  aggregate  of  devil-may-care 
adventurers. 

Tradition  -  and  more  than  tradition,  the 
wishm  of  the  hotel  keepers  and  the  shop 
keepers  who  dug  up  the  fund  to  pay  special 
expense’s  demands  that  eveiy  national 
convention  shall  last  for  not  lew  than  a 
certain  specified  number  of  days.  And  so 
through  the  better  part  of  a  week,  even 
where  there  be  no  deadlock  to  prolong  the 
balloting,  there  is  stretched  out  and  elab¬ 
orated  the  work  which,  did  businesslike 
methods  prevail,  might  nine  time*  out  of 
ten  be  dispatched  in  forty-right  hours  or 
less.  There*  must  be  a  committee  on  rules 
to  go  at  great  length  through  the  motions 
of  being  a  deliberative  body,  meaning  by 
that  a  deliberate  one,  and  then  solemnly 
to  preeient  to  the  convention  a  set  of  rules 
perhaps  prepared  week*  before.  There 
must  be  a  committee  on  permanent  or¬ 
ganization  to  play  out  the  farce  of  chocaing 
a  permanent  chairman,  whose  speech  of 
acceptance  has  been  in  type  in  every  news¬ 
paper  office  in  the  country  for  ten  day*  or 
so.  There  must  be  a  committee  on  creden¬ 
tials  to  sit  in  judgment  upon  the  merits  of 
contests,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that 
nearly  always  everybody  already  knows 
just  what  groups  will  be  seated  and  just 
what  groups  will  be  unseated  or  left  un¬ 
seated. 

In  a  Republican  convention  the  warring 
factions  from  the  South  fast  black,  black- 
and-white  checked,  black  with  white  polka 
dota  or  white  with  black  polka  dots,  as  the 
case  may  be  and  generally  is— may  be  de¬ 
pended  upon  to  furnish  the  bulks  and  bur¬ 
dens  of  the  contests. 

There  must  be  a  committee  on  resolu¬ 
tions  to  present  a  platform  which,  down  to 


the  last  plank,  in  it,  sometimes,  was  drafted, 
redrafted,  revised,  punctuated,  touched  up. 
toned  down,  and  O.  K'd  before  ever  a 
single  member  of  that  committee  had  been 
selected. 

And  so  on  and  so  forth  while  the  machin¬ 
ery  creaks  and  the  delegates  grow  hoarse 
and  weary  and  the  crowd  dwindle*.  All 
the  while  and  through  all  this  the  initiated 
are  fully  aware  that  unless  some  latter-day 
William  J.  Peerless  coma  gallumping  out 
of  the  W«t  to  blow  up  the  careful  calcula¬ 
tions  of  the  stage  managers  with  a  blast  of 
vocal  TNT.  or  unba  some  unbroken 
stallion  colt  of  a  brunet  complexion  heads 
a  stampede,  the  whole  thing  will  be  worked 
out  on  a  time  schedule  in  exact  accordance 
with  the  prior  arrangements  of  the  men 
behind  the  men  behind  the  delegate* 

As  these  words  go  to  press  the  skirmish 
guards  of  the  cohorts  to  follow  win  be 
sifting  into  Chicago,  breaking  trail  for  the 
marching  dubs,  the  glee  dob*,  the  brass 
bands,  the  Favorite  Sons,  the  Native  Sons, 
the  rooters,  the  boosters,  the  pluggers.  the 
barker*,  the  press  agents,  the  claim  agents, 
the  ballyhoo  boys  and  all  the  rat  who 
follow  on  behind.  At  the  time  of  writing, 
the  Low  den  boom  has  the  bat  prea  ageat. 
but  the  Wood  boom  excels  in  claim  agents. 
A  claim  agent,  as  the  words  indicate,  m  one 
who  does  expert  claiming. 

General  Frank  Hitchcock  ia  probably 
there  now.  blacking  up  in  anticipation  of 
greeting  Kb  hand-picked  colored  dekgata 
from  the  Gulf  and  Lower  Atlantic  coast 
regions.  And  no  doubt  by  the  time  these 
line*  reach  the  reader's  eye  there  will  have 
arrived  on  the  scene  former  Governor 
Willi*,  of  Ohio,  the  minute  man  of  the 
Republican  Party- and  oftener  than  that 
if  he  can  catch  the  presiding  c4Rc*r's  eye.  It 
is  confidently  expected  that  Governor 
Willis’  vocal  record  at  this  convention  will 
equal  his  record  at  the  lost  convention.  In 
fact,  he  will  us*  the  same  record,  but  has 
ordered  some  new  nadla.  And  beyond 
pc  rail  venture.  Unde  Murray  Crane,  of 
XlMMchuatU.  the  only  man  in  the  world 
who  can  dance  a  breakdown  on  a  tin  roof 
while  waring  wooden  ahoa  and  never 
make  a  sound,  i*  either  on  hand  or  on  hi* 
way.  It  wouldn’t  be  a  national  convention 
without  Unde  Murray  promt  and  engag¬ 
ing  in  hia  favorite  specialty  of  enunciating 
his  view*  In  a  voice  two  octavo  higher  than 
a  bat’s  whisper  -and  nobody  yet  ever  wo 
able  to  hear  a  bat  when  the  bat  was  shrteic- 


O  follow  the  trend  of  style  this 
summer  is  to  follow  the  line  of  the 


roit 


cnam Hermans  are  maxing  up  cots  lor  tne 
bedding  down  of  the  overflow.  Toward 
the  latter  end  of  the  convention  It  would  be 
just  os  well  for  the  transient  sojourner,  who 
came  too  late  to  get  a  bed  in  a  room  and 
who  has  been  forced  to  content  himetf 
with  the—  hallway  accommodations,  to 
kneel  down  and  look  under  kb  cot  before 
retiring.  If  benath  it  he  And*  a  gentleman 
of  a  furtive  and  shrinking  aspect  with  a 
hunted  look  in  hb  eye.  there  will  be  no 
occasion  for  the  guest  to  call  the  police 
The  fugitive  b  not  a  burglar;  be  b  merely 
a  Favorite  Son  who  has  just  been  warned 
that  he  ■  m  dire  danger  of  being  nominated 
for  the  second  place  on  the  ticket,  and  b 
now  In  hiding  from  the  pooe.  You  may 
think  the  selective  draft  came  into  vogue 
with  our  entry  into  the  war.  Not  at  all.  It 
far  antedate*  that  period.  For  long  It  ha 
been  employed  in  the  picking  of  rice- 
p residential  nominees,  who  can  claim  no 
reasonable  exemption.  Every  four  yean 
you  can  turn  over  a  log  in  the  woods  and 
presidential  aspirants  will  scuttle  out  in 
every’  direction;  but  vice  presidents  must 
be  run  down  with  bloodhounds. 

Oh.  they'll  both  be  picturesque  affair* 

all  right,  even  though  the  Kentucky’  dele- 


Jhs  To  the  Coat  Length 


of  early  Sparta, 
jare  tna 


Snug  fining  and  a  bit 
more  square  than  formerly,  they  convey 
an  air  of  dignity,  ilcrtnew  and  poise. 
Unconsciously,  one  carrier  himself  erect 
when  shoulder*  arc  no  briskly  reminiscent 
of  the  service* 

Two  buttons  effecting  the  eoaf  dosing 
seems  to  be  the  po|Hilar  thing,  although 
many  attractive  model*  have  one  or  three 
burtons.  I.apels  vary,  of  course,  but  all  are 
graceful,  rolling  and  indicative  of  good 
taste  and  careful  tailoring.  The  waistcoat 
opening  must  be  generously  low  to  reveal 
the  colorful  shirt*  of  summer. 

Pockets  appear  in  modified  curves  and 
angle*  that  arc  somewhut  more  conserv¬ 
ative  than  those  of  the  earlier  model*. 
Altogether,  I  can  say  that  the  mid  summer 
creation*  clothe  both  the  young  and  the 
lit  tic- hit -older  figures  to  their 
best  advantage. 

With  a  dignity  and  faithful¬ 
ness  that  docs  them  great  credit, 
the  designer*  of  Cor  tley  Clothes 
have  interpreted  the  new  mid- 
summer  style*  most  acceptably. 
A  definite  Correctness  in  tailor¬ 
ing,  a  ccr- 


Cortlc; 

cnvial 


-Rimmrr 
Fair  in.  Gortlejr 


tain  care¬ 
fulness  in 
finish, 
make 
the  crea¬ 
tion  of 
•  models  an 
Ic  achieve¬ 
ment.  Incidentally, 
one  need  not  be  ex- 
travagant  to  be  cor- 
rectlv  dressed,  as 
price*  arc 
within  the  reach 
of  every  purse. 

And  Cortlcy  Clothes  can  he  had  in  al¬ 
most  any  town.  —  //.  I*. 


7W«  imtinilitf 

f*4  £'*</«/  orj 


Cortley  Clothes 

% 

COHEN  6  LANG 

Sty/OyAuthors 
In  the  City  of  Nrno  Ybrh> 

LOOK  FOR  THE  CORTLEY  LINEN  LABEL  IN  THE  INSIDE  POCKET 
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HORTENSE  THE  HELPFUL 


employ**,  and.  beside*  that,  it  was  after 
four,  and  he  was  to  meet  his  partner  at  five 
in  the  smoking  room  of  the  Green  Baiic 
Club,  where  it  was  their  custom  to  discuaa 
matters  affecting  the  interest*  of  the  firm. 
Hence  Mr.  Baldaney’s  hurried  departure, 
with  a  curt  “Good  afternoon.” 

The  smoking  room  of  the  Green  Baize 
was  as  cozy  as  one  of  Joel’s  comfy  browns, 
hut  upon  this  particular  occasion  he  was 
immune  to  all  those  materialistic  allure¬ 
ments  which  ordinarily  would  have  ap¬ 
pealed  to  his  creature  comfort.  Joel  was 
both  peeved  and  perturbed. 

"Well,”  said  Kill- 
mcr  upon  his  arrival, 

Vi  l  ilt  urewegui llglo 

.1  I-  YK  ’ 

»•'*  »<!.  .» 

'—I  1<M- 
"Then  what?" 

"Bring  in  an  expert  I 
chemist  and  let  him 
pull  us  out  of  the  hole 
we  are  in." 

“And  have  him 
walk  away  with  nil 
we  know  about  the 
i  (Ijoelive  lulom.  It’s 
a  great  idea,  chief. 

Whoever  that  expert 

may  huppm  to  l>e.  he 

cannot  help  hut  carry 

away  information 

that  would  be  valu- 

able  to  any  romiieti- 

tor  who  wanted  to 

ropy  our  comfy  i 

browns  and  lazy  ^Nr’ 

Wore" 

“You  lire  wrong. 

k  —  :•  .  .g.  . 

•»*  .<>  .4  •«-. 

fi-ution.  You  me  rat¬ 
ing  them  1.».  low  " 

. . I* 

*  T  •  » •  .  J  \ 

.....  .  ...  i*. i  *■ 

•  ••"  <  <  <■  ■  '»  - 

••  •  "  •'  H88j»S5yfe»^ 

kind.” 

"Well,  if  V...IW unt 

•  •  »•  »  •  K 

I  blame  you.  Wo 

out  some  bright 

young  fellow,  tong  lie 

foie  l»n«l  V'^Afl 

I  II-I |i..gg;e.  :i .  mi 

. .  •l.«nl  ,r 

"Post  mortem! 

exclaimed  Klllmor.  n  n 

"  Why.  that  shifty  old 
molecule  chaser  is  a* 

erafty  as  a  Mexican  general  you  know 
that,  or  at  least  you  should.  He  dyed  the 
first  six  bath  robes  you  ever  made,  and  he’s 
been  sleeping  with  the  key  of  the  laboratory 
in  his  mouth  ever  since,  lie’s  been  with  us 
too  long— that’s  the  trouble:  and  he  think* 
that  we  cannot  got  along  without  him.  We 
are  a  couple  of  fool*  to  allow  Boggle  to 
numoiiolixe  the  one  big  secret  of  our  buai- 
wm. 

"That  confirm*  the  opinion  of  the  blond 
perfectionist."  said  Joel  with  a  grin. 

"The  what?"  questioned  Killmrr. 

"The  lady  who  functions  along  inspira¬ 
tional  line*/’  replied  Joel. 

"Come  back  to  the  bath- robe  business." 
said  his  partner. 

"I’m  talking  about  my  stenographer. 

She  says  that  she  cun  put  Boggles’  formulas 
into  our  safe  in  leas  than  a  week.” 

"In  the  name  of  Jupiter’s  priest -why 
don’t  you  send  her  out  to  the  factory?  ' 
questioned  Killmer  excitedly. 

"She  want*  a  thousand  dollar*  for  the 


The  manufacturing  plant  of  Batdancy 
&  Killmer  was  situated  in  New  Jersey,  and 
about  an  hour  later  Hot  tense  was  engaged 
in  making  a  careful  survey  of  the  premism, 
before  presenting  her  credential*  to  the 
junior  member  of  tho  firm.  The  modern 
two-story  concrete  building,  which  run 
back  several  hundred  feet  from  the  street, 
reflected  the  prosperity  of  the  firm  and  was 
an  imposing  structure.  At  the  right  of  this 
was  a  narrow  alley  which  separated  it  from 
an  antiquated  storehouse.  Both  of  these 
building*  constituted  the  factory  equip¬ 
ment  ofthe  firm  of  Baldaney  &  Killmer. 

Five  minutm  lator 
»he  was  seated  at  the 
dink  of  Thomas  J. 
Kiilmcr.and  hadpro- 


“What  did  you  do  for  the  advertising 

shoe  blacking  his'&nxi4 ns" putting  ot  the 
market.  I  gave  it  to  him." 

’’What  was  it?" 

"  Before  Dawn  Shoe  Polah  was  my  selec¬ 
tion.  and  if  the  billboard  people  can  poa- 
sibly  crowd  in  a  hundred  displays  more 
between  New  York  and  Philadelphia,  you 
will  shortly  see  Before  Dawn  streaked [  in 

"Why  thename-B^fwl  Da^n?"^ked 

JO“B#ea  ‘  t  bef  da  t  al 


a.’iiiu  si^i  vu»,  a  mu  »vu.  aw  a 

two  thousand.  What’s  her  name?" 

"  Miss  Hortens*  Teller ." 

"I’m  for  Hortense.  Is  she  clever? 

"  Itnthcr,"  answered  Joel  dryly. 

Then  the  minds  of  three  worthy  mcr-  the  blackest."  replied  Hortei 
chants  turned  to  the  problem  of  sales,  that  patting  a  coiffured  mass  of  g 
they  might  by  chance  devise  some  plan  with  the  aid  of  a  tiny  puree  mir 
whereby  the  masculine  gender  of  the  roun-  Joel  was  actually  grinning  a 
« o’  could  be  coaxed  or  pushed  up  t  he  pay  cho-  "  W hat  did  you  do  for  the  movie 
logical  pyramid  of  desire  every  time  they  "In  that  case  I  settled  a  1« 
saw  a  haberdashery  display  of  comfy  browns  controversy  between  the  us  he 
or  lazy  blue  Bal-da-neys.  management.  They  have  beet 

All  of  which  swings  our  story  round  with  retain  competent  ushers  becai 
the  clock,  to  a  conversation  held  in  Mr.  dissatisfaction  over  a  statement 
Joel  Baldaney’s  private  office  the  next  the  house  program.  It  read: ‘PI 
morning.  tip  the  ushers.  ’  ” 
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yleoLiart^omp  any  to  produce 
is  alrue/J/iisica/  instrument ' 


remained 

\onoqrat 


Ploying  the  'Phonograph  ing  of  music,  these  changes 

PEOPLE  arc  so  accustomed  iOU?d  ,wcl1  ,and  add  fo  the 
to  hearing  the  phonograph  musical  i result,  the  explanation 
simply  play  itself,  that  it  is  not  bc,nS  ,ha'  thc  arbitrary  clc- 
always  easy  to  picture  some-  mcnt*  °*  interpretation, 
one  playing  it.  And  it  is  prac-  tempo,  phrasing  and 

tically  impossible  to  realize  the  >»'>c  expression,  arc  unariccted 
fascination  of  doing  so,  without  bY  ,hc  Graduola. 
actual  experience.  7*r  Sum  Total 

Ut  the  immense  advantage  Df  Monograph  Satisfaction 
the  ifraduola  gives  ro  the  .  .  .  ' 

Acolian-Vocalion  is  obvious.  'T'HOUGII  the  Aeolian. 
Arti.l,  never  one  twice  with  Vocallc.nha,bccnu,».nlhc 

exactly  the  name  fcSine.  With-  .m>.rk«?"ly  f h"c 
out  changing  their  individual  !'  ‘j  "■“*  "c“Bn.ac«l  as  the 
conceptions  of  their  songs  and  l™lln«,  °f '  >,^- 

composition,,  thev  vary  their  n10'  c?un,,>' 

interpretation,  in  detail.  alwsabtoad LUm„  because  the 

*iv  •  —  .  Yocalion  uHer*  everything  nos- 

l-hrsc,  exactly  what  anyone  >c,.ed  b  phonograph*,  of 
can  do  by  using  the  Graduola.  „* ■ 

Without  actually  changing  the  °™,nary  and  adds  its 

.  •  ’  ,  *  *  .  own  exclusive  and  important 

interpretations  (tempo  and  aJvJn,  „  wd|. 
phrasing  always  temmmng  the  Fot  :_y„„  Jlc 

same)  it  can  be  zoned  m  tone  mulct  ,ni!  >ni  ^  hr.,  n.,  phom- 

cotor,  thus  giving  it  a  freshness  p.fh  ih.i  Kirpura  the  rich,  mellow 
and  spontaneity  which  the  ai*J  l<a»tiM  on*  of  the  Voc.lioo;  you 
ordinary  phonograph  perform-  W'1  **  00  P****”!* ,h*'  'rdemmort 
ance  never  possesses.  Rrnuinc 

.  i  •  •  *  r  ,  c»»e»;  end  in  addition  the  Vocation  »l< 

And  it  ts  a  fact  that  even  h™,  you  ,he  pet  peivfleg*  Dr  ..kinK  an 
when  the  player  knows  noth-  .rare  pwt  in  the  playing  of  h>  record.. 

'Vocation  Trices 

Conventional  models  from  #60— with  Graduola  from  #165. 
Period  styles  from  ?:8o.  Con  venient  terms. 


G*  A  DU  At  L  K  itmrJ  rf 

/*<  trrn,  tit  Ac t!y  ctt.r  mt/trj  ju  j,  ai 
If  lit  linger,  hjrt*t>  UtltJ  i.-*  Bttfr  u  ilttp, 

irai  mttttt  iltV.'j  Ht  ,f  lit  r—m.  FdttitdUj, 
a/mnt  Jutting  tint  a  time  ttttUnmt 

/rim  a  piutgrAfi,  /  nticrJ  tk*t  Mirjrir,  ty 
ship!)  anting  tit  GrjJtu'j  Ia.  t  At J firth,  <*m 
aS/iaUi  pitying  ti,  rr.rrJ  iiruf,  durntiag  a 
fit  ktrt,  mtJt/jlitg  a  fir  a,  th/rt.  mdHtg  / 
tih  rnurldilr  pitmtgr*pi  a  rnfuurt  mrJitm 
ftr  tit  txfrtnun  tf  itr  tan  mu, a!  r  hug  hi.' 


THE  AEOLIAN  COM 

AEOLIAN  HALL  NEW  YORK  CITY 
K,H  fARIS  MADBID  SYDNEY 

..v.rtrn  lin-.f.i  l^rJ  ru^  —  Fu^A  ..VJ..y»/-r-r 


Ctwnpan* ,  >«  W.  .  ill  Si.,  N.V 

K \sdh  ir rU  me  tour  iiluatrau. 
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FOURTH  OF  A  SERIES  OF  TIMELY  DISCUSSIONS  OF  MOTOR  CAR  VALUES 

The  new  Marmon  idea  in  motor-car  selling 

— stabilized  design  has  brought  stabilized  investment 


The  At VW  Ao**  tvmjenoi  <m  §ny 
Ml  the  ,tf  AW  L+- 

•fly  i iM  Mnant  to  IW 

wvkifi  4i  «W  S*4yk*  *  Mm 

Cem>*ny.  A*r4*dfMO€U*~.M$. 

<*mt«*\*y*.  OnNotmher  It.lfIS.lki 


'Jhe 

MARMON 

34 


HILST  MARMON  engineers  were  making  their 
brilliant  successes  in  stabilized  design,  an¬ 
other  group  of  Marmon  executives  were 
pioneering  in  the  field  of  new-day  distri¬ 
bution. 

Much  has  been  accomplished,  as  this  re¬ 
port  to  the  public  reveals. 

And  the  result,  we  believe,  will  be  of  no 
less  importance  than  the  mechanical  achieve¬ 
ments. 

For  most  men,  in  fact,  knowing  the  in¬ 
trinsic  worth  of  the  Marmon  34,  will  see  in 
this  new  development  a  most  logical  pocket- 
book  appeal. 

A  new  trend 

There  has  been  no  problem  to  sell  the 
latest  Marmon  34’s— for  five  anxious  buy¬ 
ers  await  each  completed  car. 

Such  is  the  tribute  to  advanced  engineer¬ 
ing— and  most  important  of  all,  it  comes 
from  canny  men— graduate  motorists  who 
choose  the  Marmon  34  as  their  final  car. 

•  •  • 

A  far  more  interesting  situation  has 
arisen— one  that  grew  before  we  realized 
it— so  engrossed  were  we  in  making  allot¬ 
ments  of  our  current  production: 

—  the  public  began  to  think  of  the 
Marmon  34  as  a  Series  I 

—the  "second-hand”  Marmon  market 
disappeared  I 

— renewed  Marmons  of  the  34  series — 
dated  during  six  years— began  to  command 
an  unusual  market! 

Restoration  is  so  simple  that  any  Marmon 
of  the  34  series  can  be  brought  to  complete 
usefulness  and  satisfaction. 


to  complete 


And  every  one  brings  betterments  not 
found  even  in  new  cars  of  like  price.  t 

Because  basically  sound 

This  situation  has  brought  about  a  revo- 
lution  in  our  distribution.  It  multiplies  the 


Marmon  market.  It  brings  renewed 
Marmons  at  a  lesser  price.  It  insures  sta¬ 
bilized  value  to  each  purchaser  of  a  new 
Marmon. 

And  all  this  we  owe,  of  course,  to  ad¬ 
vanced  engineering  and  stabilized  design. 
These  principles  account  for  long-life,  last¬ 
ing  newness. 

Of  the  16,500  Marmon  34's  built  to  date 
all  arc  now  brought  into  service  as  perma¬ 
nent  cars,  easily  kept  up  to  standard. 

Authorized  Marmon  distributors,  under 
factory  guidance,  know  how  to  make  com¬ 
plete  renewal.  And  to  prove  it,  they  back 
each  renewed  Marmon  34  with  a  liberal 
guarantee. 

The  nation  over,  men  who  insist  upon 
those  dual  qualities  in  a  car— performance 
and  economy— can  gain  the  utmost  in  sat¬ 
isfaction  by  looking  upon  the  Marmon  34 
as  a  car  of  a  Scries,  whether  new  or  re¬ 
newed— whether  1920  production  or  of  the 
past  five  years. 

New  or  renewed  —  which  f 

Tills  new  development  in  motor-car  dis¬ 
tribution  proves  to  us  that  men  arc  judging 
cars  nowadays  not  so  much  by  glitter  as  by 
long  life. 

It  emphasizes  again  the  fact  that  a  finely 
built  car  can  go  before  any  tribunal  and  win 
against  every  lesser  effort. 

And  may  we  say,  without  hint  of  flattery, 
that  it  proves  again  the  sound  judgment  of 
America’s  knowing  buyers? 

To  understand  the  importanceof  this  new 
era,  visit  a  Marmon  distributor.  I-ct  him 
point  out  the  price  ratio  between  a  new  and 
a  renewed  Marmon  34,  as  well  as  delivery 
schedules  of  both.  I^cr  him  show  you  how 
stabilized  design  has  brought  stabilized  in¬ 
vestment. 

You’ll  find  reason  in  his  analysis. 


Nordyke  &  Marmon  company 

EiuteibtJ  i8ji  ::  INDIANAPOLIS 
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(ConflHaaO  fram  Pa, a  SO) 

U  liW,  but  I  understand  that  Boggles 
ir-  be  in  this  afternoon  to  make  up  a  batch 
tf  volitions." 

■  If  you  can  possibly  keep  him  away  until 
to-morrow— please  do  so,”  she  said. 

"But  why  not  interview  him  as  soon 
^  p*»blc?''  questioned  Tommy.  "Then 
you  will  be  able  to  gain  some  idea  of  his 
mc!h<da  o#  procedure.” 

‘1  do  not  expect  to  interview  him.  He 
»H1  never  know  that  I  have  been  here,” 
ihr  replied. 

A  broad  grin  of  wholesome  admiration 
iprrad  over  the  youthful  face  of  Tommy 

'•1  like  the  wav  you  go  at  this.”  said  he. 
“You  know— it  s  sort  of  like  Dewey  at 
Manila  Bay.  1  don't  know  that  I  ever  saw 
a  p-rt  with  quite  so  much  confidence  in  her 


mel  might  have  dc 


.  Tommy  removed  his  hat, 
as  he  fancied  Beau  Brum- 
done,  shook  hands  and  wu 


a  r-rt  with  q 

ability." 
-That  Is 


"No- that  la  a  separate  department,  in 
whirh  we  are  properly  organized.  Our 
ilAiulty  is  really  a  question  of  propor¬ 
tion!,  and  that  la  llogglm’  pet  secret. 
However,  we  item  to  he  having  our  full 
iiuota  of  difficult  In*  at  present.  I  have  just 
Ncvlvsd  a  telephone  inntsage  that  will  re¬ 
quire  my  immediate  departure  for  the 
Middle  West  but  l*fore  leaving  I  will  in- 
•truct  Mr.  Brown  to  extend  every  courtesy 
anti  aid  to  you  during  my  absence.  I  wish 
r«j  the  best  of  good  Tuck.  Mka  Telfer,  and 
•ill  sre  you  upon  my  return.” 


"That  is  because  I  am  so  susceptible 
to  what  I  term  the  intuitive  declarations, 
•hid)  I  receive  from  time  to  time;  but 
for  til  that.  I  deal  largely  in  the  concrete; 
et«n  now  1  know  quite  a  lot  about  Boggles 
without  ever  having  seen  him.” 

"You  do?"  gasped  Tommy. 

"Yes -he  is  ridiculously  secretive,  and 
methudkal  to  the  point  of  absurdity. ” 

"How  do  you  know  that  he  is  method- 
«*al?"  quixxcd  Tommy. 

“Because  I  have  studied  the  bills  which 
rover  his  supplies;  in  fact,  1  have  the  meet 
of  lh»m  for  the  past  year  with  me.  There 
invoices  also  b«ar  your  0.  K.” 

Which  remark  from  the  fair  H  or  tense 
(bu)*<1  Tommy  to  regret  that  his  O.  K.'s 
hsil  not  taken  the  form  of  L.  K.’s -think¬ 
ing  thereby  that  the  myatlc  letters  might 
hive  conveyed  the  suggestion  of  "Love 

At  that  particularly  delicious  moment 
Tommy  was  rudely  called  back  to  the  m  un¬ 
dine  commercial  sphere  by  ha  chief  clerk. 
Brom.  who  Informed  him  that  long  distance 
wss  .ailing;  therefore  he  excused  himself, 
jnd  a  moment  later  Hortcnae  could  hear 
hut  muffled  tonre  in  the  telephone  booth. 

The  conversation  proved  to  be  a  lengthy 
one.  and  llortrnso  mad#  use  of  the  time 
by  dipping  out  into  the  alley,  where  she 
ilacovered  that  Hoggins'  laboratory  was 
lighted  by  u  spurious  glass  front.  Then  she 
•tat  back  into  the  factory,  where  Tommy 
»m  awaiting  her. 

"Dor*  Mr.  Boeglre  have  anything  to 
do  with  the  actual  dyeing  procreso*?  ,rshe 


Now  the  fatal  menage  which  sent  Tommy 

there  was  dirty  work  going  on  in  the  bath¬ 
robe  business.  Chari*  Foote,  the  Middle 
West  sales  director  for  Baldaney  k  Killmer. 
had  resigned.  Foote,  so  to  speak,  had 
washed  his  hands  of  the  firm.  Not  only 
that  but  he  was  wiping  them  on  the  dean, 
spotless  records  of  Bal-da-ney  sales  in  that 
territory,  having  packed  his  sales  kit  and 
gone  over  to  Baldaney  AKfllmer'a  one,  big 

Upon  Tommy's  arrival  at  the  Grand 
Central  Terminal  he  had  several  minutes 
to  spare  before  his  Western  train  pulled 
out,  so  he  decided  to  Ulephooe  Joel,  os¬ 
tensibly  to  talk  business. 

"She  arrived.”  he  chuckled,  the  minute 
he  heard  his  partner’s  voice.  "Man  alive, 
did  you  ever  see  such  hair?” 

“Certainly,"  growled  JoeL  “It's  yd- 

“ Yellow!”  shouted  Tommy.  “Say- 
il's  the  divine  radiance  of  shimmering 

Kit  A  glory  of  flaxen  splendor!  Good 
•en's,  man  I  Where  do  you  get  that 
yellow  stuff?  Be  human.  And  say-uil 
me  the  truth;  did  you  ever  sea  a  complex¬ 
ion  such  as  that  girl  has?  A  dreamy  tint  of 

sunset  cream -the  delicate  blush  of - ” 

“lley  there!  Lay  off,”  exclaimed  Joel. 
“Get  your  mind  back  on  this  Western  trip" 

TakeB* '*  ul'f  V'iiunre  ‘iTc'hrWtii 
enough  to  say.  'God  bless  kirn!'  and  if  wa 
didthta  thing  right  we'd  pension  him  for 
life.  Of  course,  you  don't  want  to  get 
fussed  about  the  time  it's  going  to  take 
for- sr-Miaa-sr  Hortens*  to  put  this 
thing  over,  but  personally -I'm  figuring 
thst  she  won't  be  able  to  do  a  thing  under 
three  weeks." 

"Threa  weeks!"  bawled  Joel.  “You're 


any  noticeable  surge  coming  to  her  out  of 
the  cosmic  ether,  and  at  five  o'clock  she 
wearily  pinned  on  the  dearest  love  of  a 
peacock-feathered  hat.  and  started  (or  New 
York.  Wherefore  be  it  recorded  that  stock 
in  the  Bureau  of  Psychic  Inspiration,  Inc., 
might  have  been  purchased  way  below  par 
that  evening,  because  tbe  lady  directress 
of  that  institution  went  to  bed  with  a  fit 
of  tbe  red-eyed  blues. 

About  eleven  o'clock  Saturday  morning 


Tammy  entered  Joel's  private  o 
his  grip  into  a  corner  and  ssj 
Foote  has  certainly  dinkered 
roller  for  us  in  tbe  Middle  West. 


“What's  the  matter?”  asked  Joe!. 

“Why.  he's  got  the  buyers  in  that  terri¬ 
tory  broken  to  his  whistle.  They  sit  in 
his  Up  and  sat  out  of  his  hand.” 

"That's  all  right,  but  how  about  the  pub¬ 
lic?  Haven't  they  got  anything  to  say? 
Look  at  the  amount  of  money  we  have 
spent  advertising  our  Bal-da-neya  in  that 


crmxy.  She's  Waving  this  Saturday." 
"Whamat?"  drilled  Tommy's  voire 


over  ths  wire.  "Leaving  Saturday?" 

“  Certainly  -  Saturday.’* 

“Well,  tbe  devil  take  this  WasUra  trip, 
anyway,”  shouted  Tommy. 

"  No— he  won't  taka  it.  You  will,  and'* - 
Joel  must  have  pulled  hia  watch  out  as  he 
*ss  talking,  because  his  voire  suddenly 
vibrated  with  the  snappy,  trip-hammer 
punch  of  big  business  "you're  got  Just  ten 
minutes  in  which  to  catch  your  express, 
so  hang  up  ths  receiver  and  go  to  it. 

Now  just  about  the  tins  that  Tommy 
was  handing  his  grip  to  a  colored  porter 
Hortenae.  who  with  the  aid  of  a  locksmith 
had  jimmied  her  corrective  way  into 
BogjW  laboratory^  wsa^  seated  ^  upoojz 


to  leave  for  tbe  day. 

“What  hare  you  heard  from  the  fac¬ 
tory?"  asked  Tommy  anxiously. 

“Not  a  thing -you  better  go  right  out 
and  sise  up  the  situation.  Brown  said  he 
would  be  there  all  afternoon.  Inreseany- 


■tool  gazing  in  consternation  at  a  Ire- 

StStrVfJTJt&BtS 

fair  brow,  and  chewing  the  rubber-tipped 
end  of  a  lead  pencil:  and  if  the  truth  must 
be  told  thus  she  sat  all  afternoon,  for 
upon  this  particular  occasion  there  wasn't 


at  the  Green  Baize -in  fact,  call  me  up.  any- 

%  the  time  Tommy  reached  the  plant 
It  was  three  o’clock  and  he  found  it  de¬ 
serted.  except  for  Brown,  who  had  not  taken 
advantage  of  the  Saturday  half  holiday. 

“Give  me  a  report  of  the  pragma  made 
by  Mu.  Telfer.”  .Md  Tommy  hanging  up 

“Not  much  to  ten.**  answered  Brown. 

“Hre— Tnet’M^rerd'of  It,"  replied  thg 
conservative  Brown. 

Tommy's  fare  sank  like  a  wounded 


“Not  the  right  kind"  said  Tommy, 
waving  his  hand  as  if  he  would  fan  away 
tbe  argument  like  so  much  cigarette 
smoke.  “Foote  has  come  down  from  Chi¬ 
cago  with  the  daesiart  show-window  dis¬ 
plays  you  ever  saw.  The  de-luxe  bathroom 
Idea,  with  enough  enameled  futures  to 
start  a  plumber's  shop,  and  a  wax  man  in 
each  one.  all  properly  gaberdined  in  one  of 
Chicago's  boat  garments." 

"Dil  a  good  number?" 

"Say- it  looks  like  a  Chinee  overcoat, 
but  the  wax  gent  with  the  crimson  smile 


but  the  wax  gent  with  tbe  crimson  smile 
keeps  up  his  eternal  'Look-a  me'  propa¬ 
ganda.  and  the  ultimate  consumer  walks 
right  in  and  says.  'Give  us  one.  like  our 
fremd.  the  dummy,  has  on.'  For  atmos¬ 
phere  Foote  has  thrown  in  back  stretchers, 
medicine  chmta  and  silk  underwvar.  sli 
detailed  up  in  pink  stitching.  We  got  to 
pan  some  new  ideas-  hot  water  running 
into  a  tub  or  shower  baths  or  aom'thln'.*' 
"I’D  talk  this  thing  over  with  you  on 
Monday,"  said  Josf.  sweeping  the  papers 
from  hi.  desk  into  a  drawer  and  preps  nog 


submarine.  "Say,  didn't  she  leave  a  note 
for  me -or  anything?"  he  quretioned. 


rummaging  among  his  papers  as  if  they 
were  so  many  corn  husks. 

“Absolutely  nothing.”  replied  Brown. 
“To  tell  you  the  truth,  Mr.  Killmer,  she 
should  have  waited  to  tackle  this  job  until 
you  returned." 

"You  said  something,  thst  time,”  ex¬ 
claimed  Tommy.  ”1  should  have  been 
here  to  guide  her  in  this  thing.  You  got 
the  right  idea.” 

"The  day  you  left,”  continued  Brown, 
“she  managed  to  get  into  the  laboratory, 
but  I  don't  think  she  touched  a  thing  in 
there,  because  the  next  morning  when 
Boggles  made  up  his  solutions  he  never 
sad  a  word  about  anything  having  been 
disturbed." 

“Did  she  talk  with  tbe  old  man?” 

"She  never  saw  him,  but  spent  the  day 
wandering  round  in  the  storehouse  serosa 
the  alley?’ 

"Zowie!"  exclaimed  Tommy.  “That's 
the  woman  of  it.  She  couldn  t  find  any¬ 
thing  in  there  that  would  help  her  in  a 
thousand  yrere." 

•'The  next  day  she  never  came  near  the 
factory,  and  nobody  saw  her  ymterday; 
but  this  morning  she  came  back  again,  and 
was  here  when  I  went  out  for  lunch,  but 
upon  my  return  at  one  ahe  waa  gone.  The 
whole  thing  waa  too  much  for  her— that  is 
my  opinion." 

"I  gums  you  are  right,”  said  Tommy 

Kvely;  ‘'but  didn't  ahe  have  wonder- 
res  f” 

To  which  remark  the  diplomatic  Brown 
made  no  reply.  He  simply  grinned,  and 
wondered  how  any  aenaible  man  could  ac¬ 
quire  that  look  of  dumb  affection  in  so 
short  a  time. 

Finally  Tommy  relied  up  Joel,  at  tho 
Green  Baize  Club. 

"She's  gone."  were  ths  first  words  he 
sent  droning  over  the  wire,  in  lugubrious 
tones. 

“Who’s  gone?"  snapped  Joel. 

“  Horte.se." 

"Was  she  successful T” 

“Well -she  made  a  big  hit  with  me- 
that's  an  accomplishment  of  no  mean  size." 

"Say— I  have  heard  enough  of  this,” 
piped  Joel,  with  quivering  wrath.  "And 
I'll  be  dolly-dinged  if  I  put  up  with  any 
more  of  it.  Between  Boggles’  inccmpe- 
tenrv.  Foote’s  ingratitude,  this  woman's 
crack-brained  theories  and  your  sentimen¬ 
tal  mush  I'm  all  fed  up.  You  rrn*  me 
at  the  office  Monday  morning  without  fall, 
and  I  want  to  tell  you  In  advance  that  It  is 
going  to  be  some  party!” 

"Oh.  very  well."  intoned  Tommy. 
“Nothing  much  matter*  now -and  we  all 
gotta  die  sometime,  anyway." 

"Huh!  What's  thst?"  asked  Joel. 
“Ijustaaid ‘All  right';  that's  all.  I'll  be 
among  those  present  on  Monday.  Good-by. 

After  all.  on*  of  the  fins  things  about 
life  is  that  so  many  unexpected  things  can 
happen  over  Sunday;  and  some  event  of 
transcendent  importance  had  certainly 
changed  Tommy's  drab  mental  negations 
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thumped  the  desk  continuously  with  hi*  ate  your  Middle  Western  buninma  was  re- 
fi*t-thcn  be  held  up  hit  h*nd.  vealed  to  me  prior  to  your  request  for  my 

"Just  a  little  repression  of  the  rough  servicta.” 
ejaculatory  there,  cnief,  because  Hortenae  "The  adorable  little  witch  I"  muttered 
has  due  out  oar  formulas.  1  find  that  just  Tommy,  his  jaw  dropping  in  astonishment, 
before  leaving  on  Saturday  she  called  one  " Miss  Teller,"  said  Joel,  "you  will  haw 
of  the  porter*  to  the  laboratory  and  had  him  to  excuse  me,  but  I  run  all  out  of  oxygen 
carry  five  containers,  covering  our  color  when  I  try  to  climb  to  your  mental  alti- 
schedule,  to  the  dyeing  department-  She  tude;  but  I  know  results  when  I  see  them, 
got  every  on*  of  them.  and  you  certainly  have  accomplished  won- 

"How  did  mhe  do  it?"  asked  Joel  weekly,  decs  in  connection  with  our  formula*.  Do 
"Don't  ask  me.  All  I  know  is  that  she  you  wish  to  dcee  a  contract  along  the  lino* 
got 'em.  Here  is  a  rough  color  tost  of  our  suggested  by  my  partner?" 
comfy  browns  and  laxy  blurs -you  can  see  "Under  certain  oonditioni-yoa." 
for  yourattf."  “  What  are  they?" 

Saying  which  Tommy  passed  samples  “Absolute  freedom  to  develop  my  big 
over  for  Joel's  inspection.  thought,  without  criticism  or  suggestion 

The  gentleman  had  scarcely  taken  them  from  cither  member  of  the  firm." 
in  hia  hands  when  the  door  opened  and  the  "What  do  you  aay,  KiUmerT"  linked 
office  boy  aaid:  "Mas  Teller  to  see  you.  Joel,  turning  to  Tommy, 
air.  She  wanta  to  railed  a  bill."  "What  do  1  say!"  chortled  Tommy. 

Joel  came  to  swift  attention  in  his  swivel  fracturing  a  buttonhole  on  his  vest.  "  Why, 
chair,  while  Tommy  adjusted  his  cuffs  so  I  say -the  factory  is  youm.  Miss  Teller, 
the  gold  links  would  add  a  touch  of  decora-  Come  right  out  and  develop  any  Idetw  you 
tlve  value,  wondering  the  while  if  the  little  have.  Stay  a  month  if  you  like  -stay  two 
mole  under  his  right  ear  had  been  mean  months." 

enough  to  grow  sine*  the  last  time  he  had  Thus  did  Hortenae  secure  her  second 
a  good  look  at  it.  Important  contract,  prior  to  the  olllciul 

"Invite  her  in,”  said  Joel.  launching  of  the  Bureau  of  Psychic  In- 

“Ah."  said  he,  stepping  forward  to  greet  aplration.  and  two  days  later  the  sound 
her.  "let  me  congratulate  you.  Mias  Teller,  of  the  hammer  and  saw  waa  heurd  in  the 
I  understand  that  you  have  been  auceeaa-  carpenter  shop  of  Baldaney  &  Killmct; 
ful."  .  .  but  let  It  be  understood  that  Tommy  Kill- 

"Nothing  but  a  miracle!”  exclaimed  mer  lived  by  faith,  and  Joel  Baldaney  by 
Tommy.  "How  you  ever  managed  to  works- hence  the  arrimonloua.  teasing  ole 
figure  out  thoae  proportions  la  beyond  me."  nervations  of  the  latter  to  the  former  the 
“  Your  appreciation  is  very  gratifying."  first  day  he  vialted  the  factory  and  viewed 
said  Hortenae.  "but  after  all  it  waa  very  the  new  window  display,  which  waa  being 
■imp)#.  The  day  you  went  away.  Mr,  constructed  under  the  supervision  of  I  lor* 
Kilmer,  I  secured  an  entrance  to  the  tense  the  Helpful. 

laboratory,  where  the  first  thing  to  attract  It  waa  a  drab  shriek  of  canvas,  paint  and 
my  attention  was  five  abrlvsa,  each  one  of  alata,  and  for  hia  life  Joel  could  not  con- 
which  held  several  large  bottles  of  color-  celVe  what  It  waa  all  about. 

Ing  matter.  I  immediately  associated  the  "In  heaven’s  name  what  la  It?”  he  uaked 
five  sheivaa  with  your  five  standard  colors,  of  Tommy. 

and  knew  that  I  had  found  the  keynote  of  "Search  me,"  answered  Tommy.  "It 
my  work.”  looks  like  the  top  of  a  flat-rorifml  home. 

"But  you  had  no  knowledge  of  propor-  Coma  it  must  be  something  like  that  - 
lions."  aaid  Joed:  "and  that  was  our  per-  there’s  an  open  scuttle,  and  here's  a  chlm- 
plexing  problem,  and  the  moot  important."  ney  sticking  up.  Wait  —she's  got  some- 
"  Also  the  easimt,"  observed  Hortenae.  thing  else  over  there  against  the  wall  at* 
"Having  one*  gainsd  an  entrance  I  roe**-  aay*  roe*  with  It." 
urtd  the  contents  of  «ach  bottle  and  made  a  Joel  pulled  the  wabbling  frame  of  can- 
careful  note  of  It.  Then  Boggles  came  the  vaa  out  into  the  light, 
following  morning  and  made  up  his  aolu-  "Ye  gods,  man!  What  la  It?”  he  qum- 
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THF.  daily  use  of  the  Pro-phy-lac-tic  Pen-c-tra-tor 
Hair  Brush  will  do  his  scalp  and  hair  a  world  of 
good.  A  wonderful  brush  for  your  hair,  too.  As  its  middle 
name  —  Ptn-t  lra-lor—  implies,  it  really  penetrates  because 
of  the  choice,  extra-stiff  bristles  set  in  thin,  straight- 
up-and-down  knots  and  permanently  fastened  through  a 
non-tarnishable  aluminum  face  into  a  durable,  special 
composition  bed. 

This  brush  thoroughly  massages  every  part  of  the  scalo, 
combs  and  brushes  each  strand,  smooths  out  the  snarls 
and  tanulcs,  and  endows  the  hair  with  that  soft,  silken 
lustre  which  can  come  only  from  perfect  seal*  health. 
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The  Harrison  Radiator  is  a  distin¬ 
guishing  feature  of  the  quality  auto¬ 
mobile.  The  superiority  of  its  cooling 

system— its  durability— its  all  season 
dependability— all  provide  elements 
which  are  essential  in  high  quality 
motor  cars.  The  Stutz  is  typical 
of  the  fine  grade  automobiles  which 
arc  Harrison  equipped. 


Harrison  Radiator  Corporation 


General  Often  and  Factory:  Lochport.  N.  Y. 
General  Sal—  Often  Detroit.  Michigan 
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(Concluded  from  Pago  62) 

"When  will  theee  window  display*  be 
completed.  Mi »  Tetter?"  he  asked,  hoping 
she  would  say  "Six  months." 

"I'm  leaving  for  the  Middle  Wat  with 
them  in  the  morning,”  she  calmly  replied. 

"You  are  going  out  on  the  road  (or  the 
purpose  of  placing  throe  display*?''  he 
asked  weakly. 

"Oh,  ye»;  I  have  it  all  arranged.” 

"Ahem!”  began  Tommy,  not  being  able 
to  employ  the  same  kind  of  expression  he 
would  have  used  if  Hortense  had  been  a 
man.  "Ahem!  In  that  case  we  better  pick 
out  a  town  in  which  to  try  them  out.” 

Saying  which  he  took  a  map  from  hia 
disk  and  spread  it  out  before  her.  Then 
he  allowed  nis  pencil  to  rest  on  a  little  tank- 
water  town  in  Indiana,  one  that  looked  like 
the  loneliest  spot  in  the  state 

“Thaf*  a  good  place  right  them.” 

"I’m  sorry.  Mr.  Killmer,  but  my  plana 
are  all  made  to  install  the  Aral  display  over 
here,"  said  Hortense,  pointing  to  one  of 
the  largest  ritiss  in  Ohio. 

"You  mean  to  tell  me  that  you  have  it 
all  worked  out?"  asked  Tommy,  the  cold 
chills  creeping  up  hia  back. 

"  It's  all  clocked  to  a  day,"  was  her  reply. 

Tommy  gawd  at  her  in  wonder,  and  as 
he  did  so  he  noted  that  her  eyes  sparkled 
with  enthusiasm,  and  enthusiasm  being 
something  to  admire  at  all  time*  Tommy 
continued  to  gaze;  and  as  might  have  been 
expected  Hortense  blushed.  It  was  a  roae- 
tint  flush  of  confidence,  pride  and  beauty, 
and  right  then  and  there  Tommy  didn't 
give  a  bloomin'  ballyhoo  if  she  made  the 
whole  bath-robe  works  look  as  silly  as  sin. 
He  was  for  Hortense  -  and  ready  to  accept 
the  full  responsibility,  so  he  leaned  for¬ 
ward  and  held  out  hb  hand. 

"You  have  my  full  confidence,"  said  he. 

Then  Tommy  heard  the  angels  sing, 
becuuse  Hortense  accepted  the  outstretched 
hand  of  approval;  and  all  the  stars  of  the 
firmament  as  well  as  the  little  birds  Joined 
in  with  the  harmonic  chorus. 

"You  also  have  something  else."  said 
Tommy,  still  gazing. 

"What?"  asked  II 

dignified. 

"  Wonderful  eyes,”  said  Tommy,  scusei- 
log  the  lovely  soft  hand  Just  a  wee  mite. 

He  might  have  known  better,  because 
with  a  frightened  start  she  not  only  with¬ 
drew  her  hind  hut  fled  from  hia  office,  and 
the  next  morning  when  he  arrived,  a  trifle 
later  than  usual.  Brown  informed  him  that 
the  lady  had  departed,  with  all  the  sordid 
|>aruphernalia  iielonging  to  the  freak  win¬ 
dow  dlspluy. 


Hortense,  trying  to  be 


Ul  eleven-thirty,  the  clerk  informed 
and.  the  hour  suggroting  the  theater. 
Tommy  decided  to  pick  out  the  mot  likely 
place  a  lady  would  gravitate  toward  II  la 
search  of  dramatic  relaxation. 

"  What  is  the  bat  show  in  town?"  asked 

"Jolw  Berrydrew  in  Society's  Pet.  but 
you  will  probably  have  to  stand.  It's  a 
Broadway  production  and  making  a  big 
hit.  By  the  way.  I  think  that  Misa  T«Uer 
said  she  waa  go.ng  there." 

That  was  all  Tommy  required,  and  ten 
minute*  later  he  waa  stretching  hia  neck 
behind  a  row  that  was  five  deep.  He  had 
arrived  in  the  middle  of  the  second  act. 
and  when  he  did  finally  catch  a  glimpse  of 


Following  her  departure  several  days 
quickly  slipped  from  the  calendar;  days 
in  which  Tommy  discovered  that  trouble 
seldom  detours,  once  having  cranked  her 
tic  flivver.  There  was  Joel  ask- 
lions  about  Hortense  every 
fifteen  minute*.  Boggle*  doing  his  worst, 
and  Charlie  Foote  moving  due  east  at  the 
rate  of  a  town  a  day  with  his 
dollar  window  display— to  say 
about  the  trade  papers  that  were  turning 
editorial  handsprings  over  it.  So  all  in  all. 
Tommy  had  very  little  time  to  think  about 
Hortense  and  the  Middle  Wat. 

Just  about  a  week  later  Joel  sent  a  hur¬ 
ried  call  for  Tommy  to  come  to  the  New 
York  office  immediately,  which  he  did. 

"Cast  your  eye  over  these."  mid  Joel, 
handing  Tommy  a  sheaf  of  order* 

One  glance  was  sufficient  for  Tommy. 

He  threw  his  hat  up  toward  the  ceiling, 

■lapped  the  digrufied  Joel  on  the  back  and 
delivered  a  piercing:  “ Whoopee!  How  in 
the  name  of  Selim  the  Magnificent  has  she  valet 
done  it?  There  is  an  order  from  every  big 


the  handsome  John  Berrydrew  he  gasped, 
for  that  famous  actor  was  standing  in  the 
center  of  his  luxurious  apartment,  robed  in 
one  erf  Baidaney  &  Kilmer's  comfy  browns. 
Tommy  could  catch  but  little  of  the  melo¬ 
dramatic  situation  that  sms  brewing,  but 
evidently  there  were  perilous  time*  ap- 
me  by  one 


"How  soon  can  you  reach  her?"  asked 
Joel. 

"I  can  fix  it  so  aa  to  (i 
night."  replied  Tommy. 

"Then  do  it.  Find  out  what  she  is  doing 
and  see  if  you  cannot  persuade  her  to  give 
up  that  Bureau  -  of  -  Psychic  -  Inspiration 
■tuff,  because  we  have  got  to  keep  that  girl 
«Ud  in  tha  bath-robe  businasa.  Wire 


aa  you  get  the 


mt.-rro<«1 

.11  the  hi*  news.  just  «  • 

details."  - 

After  all.  no  one  could  blame  Tommy 
aa  he  sped  wrotward  for  wishing  that  the 
engineer  would  forget  to  atop  at  the  little 
towns  and  make  all  his  curve*  on  on#  wbrof. 
However,  in  due  standardized  time  he 
arrived,  and  went  direct  to  the  hotel  llor- 


while  the  roar  of  the  proletariat  could  be 
heard  clamoring  in  the  distance.  Then 
the  curtain  fell  oa  John  Berrydrew  and  his 
faithful  valet,  wbo  were  engaged  in  barri¬ 
cading  windows  and  doors. 

When  the  curtain  aent  up  again  Tommy 
had  gained  a  better  point  of  view,  and  after 
taking  just  one  look  at  the  stage  setting  he 
nearly  coUataed. 

It  was  a  duplicate  of  the  Hortense  win- 

Slowly  John  Berrydrew  climbed  up 
the  scuttle,  still  in  his  comfy 
i.  and  puffing  serenely  on  a  rigar.  his 
right  behind  him.  with  all  the*#  in- 
of  war  that  might  be  used  ad¬ 
vantageously  behind  the  paraprU  of  a 
flat-roofed  apartment  bouse 

Then  the  mob  in  the  street  below  did 
while  John  and  his  valet 
themselves  with  melodramatic 
glory  by  machine^unntng  the  poor  devils, 
and  pelting  them  with  bricks  from  the 
chimncyafter  having  exhausted  all  their 

*TC  did  the  curtain  fall  amid  wild 
salvos  of  applause,  and  aa  Tommy  filed  out 
through  tha  lobby  hr  heard  a  down  women 
refer  to  John  and  hia  bath  robe;  "Wasn’t 
iniag?”  "Such  a  love  of  a  color! 


1 


get  Charlie  one  like  that,"  and  ao 
0«.  And  right  next  door  to  the  theater  in 


the  spacious  show  window  erf  the  Kutlx- 
Habrrdeahery  Company  was  the 


Hc-tensr  dojJay. 

ci t iiena  trying  to  give  it  tha  O.  O. 

At  least  it  seemed  that  wsy  to  Tommy, 
and  when  be  did  finally  manage  to  crowd 
his  way  to  the  front  he  aaw  a  wax  figure  of 
John  Berrydrew.  all  properly  set  for  the 
thrilling  climax,  la  a  comfy  brown  Bal-da- 

***/»  that  particular  moment  Tommy  would 
have  been  ready  to  take  the  word  of  Hor- 
if  .be  had  told  him  that  Mars  was 
t  for  lar.y-tJur  BaMs-neys.  and  hr 
-»'#  answered:  "All  nght.  g.rlir 
And  we  will  sdl  'em  if  you  aay  the  word." 
_ But  his  revseie  was  woken  by  a  gentle 

ay  on  the  arm.  and  upon  turning  hi  was 
runted  by  Hortense  herself,  which  vision 
erf  loveimaro  caused  Tommy  to  stutter  and 
blank,  until  they  ware  comfortably  seated 


in  one  of  tbe  exclusive  restaurant!  of  thut 
particular  Ohio  city,  then  be  found  coherent 
speech. 

"Now  tell  me  how  this  big  idea  came  to 
you,"  said  he. 

"Just  as  they  all  do  without  a  struggle." 
said  Hortense.  "  I  had  been  to  see  Society's 
Pet  and  knew  that  if  I  could  get  a  line  on 
the  booking  of  the  show  when  it  went  on 
the  road  it  would  be  easy  to  trail  them  with 
a  window  display  of  Bal-da-neys.  That  was 
why  I  ordered  two  outfits— so  ax  to  have 
the  next  one  all  properly  installed  when  the 
show  moved  on." 

"How  do  you  explain  this  wonderful  gift 
of  yours?"  asked  Tommy. 

"I  presume  it  is  the  same  peculiar  ener¬ 
gizing  power  that  Maeterlinck  refers  to 
when  he  talks  of  the  'odic  effluvium.'" 

" Poasibly."  said  Tommy,  "but  we  threw 
them  out  a  coupla  years  ago." 

“Throw  whst  out?" 

“The  Odic  system -no  more  gas  enginia 
for  us." 

"Maeterlinck  is  a  poet  and  a  philosopher," 
corrected  Hortense. 

“Oh.”  said  Tommy,  recognizing  the  fact 
that  he  had  started  wrong,  and  determining 
to  right  himself  at  all  hazards.  "Do  you 
ever  have  wonderful  Ideas -that  sort  of 
gyrcacope  into  the  rgftuluua- hence?" 

"Yea  they  are  wonderful." 

"1  knew  it."  said  Tommy.  "I  got  one 
like  that.  Say  -let  me  ask  you— do  they 
make  one  feel  scared  and  unworthy  like?r' 
’Something  like  that.  Are  you  strug- 
for  It?" 

should  aay  not." 

"la  it  surging  toward  the  point  of  ex- 
prmston?” 

“It  is!  Hand  me  that  menu  card.  I  got 
to  get  «  down." 

Is  It  coming  like  the  overtone*  of  a 
great  musical  composition?" 

“You  said  It." 

'  Tommy  bad  been  writing  Industriously 
the  while,  but  finally  he  passed  the  card 
over  to  Hortense.  "Put  your  O.  K.  on  that. 
1  want  Joel  to  get  it  in  the  morning. 

Hortense  took  the  card  and  mud: 

"Bukrau  or  Psychic  Inspiration  Dm- 
roi.veo.  IIortcn *a  to  Remain  Intbr- 
Ksmi  IN  Till!  Uatii-Koiik  Hutu  neks  roN 
Li ni-  Wx  ark  to  re  Married  in  the 
Morning." 

"Something  tells  me  to  do  it."  said 
llorlense,  scrolling  a  cute  little  O.  K.  on 
one  corner  of  tha  propened  telegram. 

"You  don't  have  to  struggle  is  that  th# 
idea?"  asked  Tommy. 

“No.  dear,"  said  Hi 


“T 


OUT-OF-DOORS 


FOR  folk  with  loo**  fret  our  Western 
country  must  have  been  a  fine  place  in 
Hie  early  timro.  People  seeffi  just  to  have 
wandered  round  about  where  they  liked 
and  never  to  have  liked  any  place  very 
long  at  a  lime.  Knuds  did  not  run  at  right 
angles,  hut  followed  the  ridgt*  after  using 
the  practicable  fords.  No  man  knew  how 
big  his  farm  was.  and  when  he  got  a  neigh¬ 
bor  within  twenty  mile*  he  moved  out 
West.  He  did  not  always  know  in  what 
county  or  state  he  had  located  —  sometimes 
did  not  even  know  whether  or  not  he  was  in 
the  United  States.  Indeed  as  to  that  latter 
detail  he  might  have  been  in  ignorance  at 
any  time  cluw  up  to  the  memory  of  modern 
man  in  more  than  one  part  of  America.  We 
did  not  always  know  how  far  north  Minne¬ 
sota  ran,  how  far  north  Oregon  ran.  Long 
after  Texas  was  admitted  to  th*  Union  and 
up  to  the  time  Oklahoma  became  a  state 
we  did  not  know  who  owned  the  Neutral 
Strip,  or  No  Man's  Land-  that  prong 
which  to-day  sticks  out  from  the  west  side 
of  Oklahumu  over  the  top  of  the  Panhandle. 
The  imleliniteness  of  that  title  roee  out  of 
the  loose  way  they  had  of  using  language  at 
the  time  Mexico  and  th*  United  Stats* 
were  laying  down  the  line*  of  their  territory. 
This  of  course  was  long  after  tbe  days  when 
Capt.  Zebulon  Pike  mistook  tbe  Arkansas 
River  for  the  Red  River. 

Our  notions  of  state  and  county  line* 
were  no  more  loose  than  some  of  our  ideas 
ubuul  state  and  central  governments.  At 
one  tune  long  after  we  became  a  nation  all 


by  ourselves  the  entire  MisMppi  Valley 
was  figuring  on  seceding  from  the  United 
States  and  Joining  on  to  Spain  or  almost 
any  other  country  that  would  buy  its 


now  accredited  with  an  independent  and 
frame  of  mind  ever  had  any  in- 
<rf  setting  up  as  an  independent 
all  by  heroetf.  Mr  Dolce*  points 
the  Sroaion  Acts.  Slat*  of  M  isaouri, 


ward  over  the  Appalachian*  by  pack 
And,  of  course,  everybody  who  reads  history 
has  heard  of  the  Free  State  of  Franklin  and 
its  coonskin  currency  in  the  days  of  John 
Sevier  and  his  compatriots.  Kveej  once  in 
a  while  we  will  run  acroro  a  section  of 
America  which  seems  to  have  set  up  a  little 
kingdom  of  its  own.  Iti 
for  most  of  us  to  real 
has  come  acroro  the  spirit  of  our  > 

I  prteume  that  every  : 

Iran  history  knows  that  Mi 
of  the  pivotal  state*  in  the  history  of  this 
country.  It  was  made  such  in  the  ancient 
fight  in  Congnaa  over  the  slavery  question, 
which  took  up  the  admission  erf  free  and 
slave  stale*  and  considered  the  balance 
thereof  in  Congrwa.  Mkanuri  was  also  a 
pivotal  state  in^  yet  another  and  larger 

that  wild  and  unknown  country  which  we 
have  always  called  the  Great  West— the 
land  west  of  the  Missouri  River 
the  midway  point  between  the 
men  of  Kentucky  and  those  of  the  great 

Now  come*  Mr.  George  T.  Desloge.  of 
St.  Louis,  and  give*  us  a  little  first-hand 
information  about  early  time*  in  lb*  good 
old  state.  I  presume  that  it  will  be  netrs 
to  mot  folk 


to  the  Con- 
era*  of  the  United  State*  relative  to  the 
Santa  F*  trod#  It  tells  of  an  expedition  erf 
trader*  to  Santo  F*  in  1912  from  St  Louis, 
though  it  m  not  specifically  eta  led  that  they 
scent  over  the  Santo  F4  Trail.  Our  infor¬ 
mant  adds:  "The  early  Session  Acts  of 
the  Missouri  legislature,  storting  in  1824, 

to  Conervas  Off  all  manner  of  po¬ 
litical  and  historical  subjecta.  In  fact  before 
the  Civil  War  memorials  and  resolutions 
seem  to  have  been  rather  popular.  I  rid¬ 
den  tolly  the  MBwouri  Constitution  of  1820 
starts  with  the  preamble  that  the  dtisens 
of  the  stole  agree  to  form  and  establish  a 
free  and  independent  republic  by  the  name 
of  the  State  of  Mirooun.' 

A  newspaper  clipping  mentions  a  certain 
lawsuit  down  in  Texas  which  involve*  the 
title  to  a  mere  trifle  of  55.000  acre*  erf  land 
which  has  been  fenced  in  by  certain  Chicago 
gentlemen.  This  brings  up  a  curious  foa- 
*  erf  the  strange  Western  land 
of  America.  The  facta  at  one 
time  were  fairly  familiar.  In  1879  Texas 
had  all  the  land  there  was  out-of-doors.  It 
had  been  trying  to  give  away  land  at  six 
cento  an  acre  to  anybody  who  would  pull 
a  few  stumps  out  of  the  Red  River  or  any- 
rtse.  Whole  counties  of  land  were 
by  individuals,  but  it  made  no  dif- 
Tezaa  was  land-poor  and  tax-poor. 


It  had  a  government,  but  could  not  afford 
a  capital  building.  It  had  at  different 
time*  been  under  five  flags— the  Spanish, 
French  and  Mexican  rtsgH,  that  of  the  in¬ 
dependent  Republic  of  Texas  and  that  of 
th*  Confederacy.  It  did  not  even  have  the 
price  of  a  survey  of  3,000,000  acres  inure  of 
land,  which  the  state  had  concluded  to  let 
pi  at  fifty  cento  an  acre  so  that  it  could  pay 
for  a  new  slate  capitol  building  at  Austin. 

Certain  Chicago  capitalists,  usually 
loosely  called  tbe  Far-well  Land  Company, 
built  the  Texas  state  capitol  and  took  their 
pay  in  land.  They  fenced  a  part  of  the 
tract  and  went  in  for  cattle.  At  one  time 
they  were  running  160,000  head.  Gradually 
the  railways  edged  down  toward  that  coun¬ 
try-  Western  Kansas  nettled  and  Western 
Texas  land  began  to  rise  in  value.  The 
capitol  reservation  tract  rcee  from  fifty  cento 
an  acre  to  as  high  as  fifty  dollars  an  acre. 

In  1914  Texas  began  to  rue  her  early 
bargain  in  land.  She  now  had  money  to 
have  all  the  state  surveyed,  which  took  four 
years.  She  discovered  that  in  1880  the 
surveyors  had  been  a  trifle  hasty  they  ap¬ 
parently  had  thrown  in  55,000  acres  more 
than  thr  3.000,000  acres  sold  under  Un¬ 
original  reservation.  So  now  the  state  of 
Texas  has  started  a  lawsuit  against  Mr. 
Hobart  C.  Chstfield-Taylor.  Mr.  Francis 
Karwell  and  Mr.  George  Findley,  trust*.* 
of  650,000  am*  of  lund  located  In  Western 
Texas.  It  is  expected  that  during  the  next 
few  months  a  decision  as  to  the  moot 
title  will  be  rendered.  The  Chicago  at¬ 
torney  of  the  Farwcll  land  grant  went  out 
on  Page  tT) 
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}  ^^LIQUID 

•Antiseptic 


In  Canada  J5< 


Banishes  Bad  Tastes  Instantly 


YOU  men  who  wake  up  with  yesterday's 
smoke-breath— or  any  bad  taste*  that 
give  you  a  dan't-want-any-breakfut 
feeling— learn  this  new  way  to  banish  un¬ 
pleasant  tastes  instantly: 

Before  you  go  to  bed,  rinse  your  mouth 
with  klen/o  Liquid  Antiseptic,  the  new 
mouth  purifier. 

First  thing  in  the  morning,  do  the  same 
thing  again. 

Result— all  bad  tastes  gone — vour  break¬ 
fast  tastes  good — and  you  face  people 
without  having  a  “bad  breath"  to  hide. 


The  cool,  clean,  stimulating  taste  of 
klen/o  Liquid  Antiseptic  proves  to  you 
the  good  work  it  is  doing  in  your  mouth- 
dissolving  stale  secretions,  destroying  germs. 
Kla«o  Liquid  Antiseptic  is  sold  cxclu- 
T».  .  S,„, 

throughout  the  United  States,  Canada,  and 
Great  Britain.  8000  progressive  retail  drug 
stores,  united  into  one  world-wide,  service- 

[iving  organiration.  Get  a  bottle  of  Klenzo 
quid  Antiseptic  today  at  the  nearest  Retail 
Store  and  start  using  it  tonight. 


Have  you  U5cd  Klono  Drnt.U  Grave—  the  white, 
creamy  dentifrice  that  give*  you  such  white  teeth? 
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ThS  map  placed  the  100th  meridian  of  a  road  which  waa  used  hy  trader*,  trappers 
longitude  about  100  miles  east  o(  where  it  and  explorers  between  Santa  Ft  in  what  ia 
has  sine*  brer  astronomically  located  and  now  New  Mexico,  and  Natchitoches  on 
made  the  Red  River  appear  to  rise  in  the  the  Red  River,  in  what  is  now  the  state 
Snow  Mountains  just  east  of  Santa  Ft.  of  Louisiana,  traversing  the  country  along 
New  Mexico,  about  ninety  miles  north  and  the  headwaters  of  the  Canadian  between 
considerably  west  of  the  now  known  source  the  Canadian  and  the  north  fork  of  the 
of  the  Red  River.  Red  River,  thence  along  the  north  hank  of 

Was  Mrlsh'i  map  to  determine  the  line  the  Red  River  to  a  point  above  the  mouth 
and  the  coromiaaonrr*  provided  for  simply  of  the  Wichita  River,  where  it  crossed  to 
to  And  and  mark  that  line  on  the  ground,  or  the  south  bank,  and  whence  it  proceeded 
was  the  true  100th  meridian  to  be  sought,  along  the  south  bank  to  Natchitoches— 
found  and  marked  on  the  ground?  And  Capt.  Zebulon  Pike,  who  had  in  person 
was  the  true  Red  River,  instead  of  being  a  explored  the  country  of  tho  Arkansas 
stream  that  perhaps  better  corresponded  River  to  its  source  in  1804,  published  a 
with  the  river  shown  by  the  map.  to  be  map  in  1810  in  which  he  made  the  Red 
considered  the  river  of  the  treaty  in  the  River  appear  to  rise  in  the  Snow  Moun- 
evmt  this  question  should  rise?  tains  just  northeast  of  Santa  Ft. 

Of  course  if  the  meridian  of  the  Mclish 

map  was  to  be  the  line  it  would  fall  below  Ctaitius  Oomr  Boundariei 

the  confluence  of  the  north  and  south  forks 

of  the  Red  River,  and  neither  of  these  Mclish  probably  relied  on  the  Pike  map 
streams  could  be  considered  in  construing  in  this  regard  and  repeated  his  mistakes  as 
and  applying  that  treaty,  but  if  the  true  to  the  source  of  the  Red  River,  and  there 
100th  meridian  was  to  be  the  line  it  would  was  no  man  nearer  correct, 
become  important  to  determine  whether  So  all  national  and  state  and  individual 
the  north  or  the  south  fork  was  to  he  fol-  title*  came  in  under  the  ancient  and  vague 
lowed  to  the  intersection  of  that  meridian,  error  in  fact. 

None  of  throe  questions  actually  rose  be-  Beside*  evidences  of  the  old  road  be¬ 
tween  the  United  States  and  Spain  or  the  tween  Santa  Ft  and  Natchitoches  along  the 
United  State,  and  Mexico.  hank  of  the  north  fork  of  tho  Red  River, 

Though  Coronado,  a  Spaniard,  made  a  there  are  to  this  day  evidences  of  Spanish 
military  expedition  from  the  mouth  of  the  eettlementa  and  fortifications  along  this 
Puerto,  or  Pecos.  River  to  the  Arkansas,  stream,  though  I  am  not  sure  of  the  eon- 
Kansaa  and  Platt*  riven  aa  e*rly  as  1641,  elusive  character  of  this  evidence  as  to  who 
which  was  followed  by  about  fourteen  those  settlers  were.  But  there  is  no  map 
Spanish  and  French  expeditions  up  to  and  prior  to  the  treaty  of  1819  showing  with  so 
including  the  year  1739.  touching  or  cover-  much  as  approximate  correctness  either  the 
ing  the  territory  in  question  -and  though  north  or  the  south  fork  of  tho  Red  River. 
theSpanishCovemmentin  1791  established  and  it  is  probable  that  both  Pike  and  Mulish 

mistook  the  headwaters  of  the  Can- 

•  adian  for  those  of  the  Red  River. 

In  1828  the  United  States  and  the 
.  United  Mexican  States  by  treaty 

- _  _  —  -  agreed  to  the  boundary  line  of  the 

treaty  o(1 81 9  and  the  Republic  of 

Texashnvii.gr. . .  I  he  same 

,*My**r  Jim  |.>  treaty  id  thilli  niter.',!  ml.i 

IB#  v  V  a  convention  with  ihrUnlted  Stale* 

Bf'-'i  <M  fttfot HmSiM  in  Ihllli  for  the  nitut.llnlimrrit  of  this 

sM  it  .'/If.  )mr  in  urmrduric  with  the  treaty 

-  M  ■  of  1819. 

*  #&■  When  Texas  whs  admitted  Into 

the  Union  a-,  n  state  in  I K45  lime  of 

I  lo  hy  acts  of  both  state  and  Nh- 

tional  (iuvernment,  hut  these  lines 
iW  'Ll  bad  not  yet  l>ccn  marked  on  tlie 

■K,  .  IVf  i  ...  VVP3d||  ground. 

■  Jgfm  Thr  find  jurisdictional  clash  rose 

in  IN4:l-  when  Captain  Cooke,  de¬ 
tailed  from  the  Army  nrihe  United 
Stales  to  protect  traders  und 

.  "JSctpB  '  jjA  1  I'K'-n  -  •  «.  t  •  ■  >..i 

1  r  '  le.s.  \**te  I*  1k»e* 

the  Republic  of  Texas,  and  the 
a  ‘  Mil  noithwmtern  portions  of  t  liut  re 

public,  arrested  and  disarmed 
-  JjJtLSB  Colonel  Snivelya  command  of  Tex- 

...  -  V  r_-l.  I,.... 

■h.  V  County,  regarding  them  hh  invader* 

of  ihe  territory  of  i  he  United  Stalre- 
Negotiations  belwren  the  two 
C,.jf  ^23SIM  govet  n  niti .  t*  immcdiatel  y  fi.lli.we.l. 

and  after  a  court-martial  hud  ac¬ 
quitted  Captain  Cooke  and  re- 

*  •  la*.  (U  . .  *•  »•  ,»-.«*  •  >« 

was  within  the  territorial  limits  of 
his  nwr.  geverrmrnl  atlhefiine.il  .. 
’  -»  |  ^  i  -  •-!  »>..« 

compensation  in  money  in  1847. 
*'"'T  T,,mi  had  bernnie  a  stale  of 
E  ’•  ^  Ik.  I  r.oe 

In  1862  Capt.  R.  B.  Marey  an, I 

-Ov’-X;  '*•** ’«*  P  *  *'  i.. 

-ran'-.  '  ...  ...... -I 

a  the  headwater*  of  the  Red  River, 

commencing  on  Cache  Creek,  fifty 
or  more  miles  below  the  confluence 
of  the  north  and  south  forks;  and 
these  officers  gave  to  the  Govern¬ 
ment  its  first  accurate  information 
as  to  three  waters  and  this  country. 
This  was  the  first  correction  of 
Pike’*  error  and  the  fimt  knowledge 
that  an  error  had  existed. 

In  1846  the  state  of  Texas  pro¬ 
posed  and  in  1858  the  United  States 
accepted  an  agreement  to  appoint 
commissioners  and  surveyors  to  find 
and  mark  the  boundary  line  in 
Question,  with  special  references  to 
tne  100th  meridian  and  the  qumtion 
as  to  whether  the  north  or  south 
fork  of  Red  River  should  be  fol¬ 
lowed  westward  to  this  meridian, 

_ but  these  commissioners  did  not 

commence  work  until  June,  1860, 
and  separated  without  agreement 
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were  at  the  time,  whether  in  the  Neutral  to  it  anywhere. 

Strip,  Colorado.  New  Mexico  or  Texas-  By  the  Treaty  of  Ponlainebleau  in  1763 
until  we  found  a  wire  fenco.  Then  we  knew  the  Territory  of  Louisiana  was  transferred 
that  we  were  on  the  Farwcll  land  grant  of  from  France  to  Spain.  In  1800  it  was  re- 
Texas.  for  we  had  heard  fencing  had  begun  stored  to  France  and  in  1803  it  was  pur- 
on  that  tract.  We  camped  one  night  in  a  chased  by  the  United  Stats*.  But  its 
dry  ramp,  too  late  to  see  the  fence.  Just  boundary  on  the  line  of  the  Spankh  po-c 
at  sunup  we  did  see  it— and  just  Inside  of  lions  on  our  southweal  was  not  yet  definitely 
it  was  a  littlo  bunch  of  buffalo,  including  settled.  Negotiations  between  Spain  and 
several  calves.  Without  waiting  for  our  the  United  States  in  this  regard  resulted  in 
dry  breakfast  we  saddled  up  and  aUrted  the  treaty  of  1819  deacribuig  a  line,  but 
after  those  buffalo.  They  ran  square  into  adding  among  other  things.  "The  whole 
the  wire  fence  of  the  estimable  ParwaD  Und  being  as  laid  down  in  Melkh’s  map  of  tho 
grant  and  paid  no  more  attention  to  it  than  United  States,  published  at  Philadelphia, 
if  it  had  been  made  of  no  much  atraw.  Tho  improved  to  the  first  of  January.  1818." 
post*  were  broken  off  and  the  wire*  laid  and  further  providing  in  a  separate  section 
down  perhaps  for  twenty  panels  or  more,  that,  “To  Ax  tho  lino  with  more  precision 
so  that  we  drove  a  team  and  a  light  wagon  and  to  place  the  landmarks  which  shall 
across  the  down  fenco  when  wo  picked  up  designate  exactly  the  limits  of  both  ndm 
the  calve*  we  had  caught  on  the  run.  each  of  the  contracting  partie*  shall  appoint 

That  was  the  beginning  of  fence*  on  tho  a  comrnireioner  and  a  surveyor.”  This  lal- 
old  o|>en  range  and  1  can  recall  how  bitterly  ter  waa  not  done, 
all  fence*  were  hated  by  the  old- 
timer*.  It  waa  tho  beginning  of  tho 
now  West,  which  has  come  on  to 
swiftly.  Later  we  found  a  comer 
of  that  fenco— I  don’t  know  where 
Ihe  corner  was.  I  am  sure,  or  what 
line  it  marked.  What  I  do  re- 

meniiM-T  ia  that  at  that  angle  >>f  Ihe  i .W*  M 

Ibere  was  a  pats  wore  •**»*■ 

ilccp.  not  hy  shorn  or  rattle,  hut  t>y  ‘-Vi 

..Id  u.itcloiw.  They  had  hren  cut 

•  ff  h,  l»«  fee.*  fr..m  !*-”  *~wt  -A  . 

•  •Ifxng  i  ...»  1*»  S»» 

ami  l<>  the  atilrlojic  a  wire  fen, a-  ia 

-  had  **  t  !•-  •%«*.  and  J 

•  re*  r*e»  d<*  i  ».  •  jfl 

under  or  t..  gel  over 
they  can't  go  through  it  1  presume 

•  n.n  ,*v’l  .  cl  .  .. 

.J  sotel-s-  f  I.  he.1  W^.1  . 

Itcre  and  t  u-*d  !»•  tk 
'.-sl.ircs  I*.  .  UJl  r-'J 

-Ogtl-  •-  .(IN  .  .. 

TA*  Nmlral  Strip 

Aa  to  the  old  Neutral  Strip,  nr 


No  Man’*  Und.  In  1886  ft  had  no 
definition  and  no  legal  statu*.  You 
could  kill  any  gentleman  you  did 
not  like  down  there  and  no  one 
could  extraditeyou.  Tho  old  braided 
paths  of  the  rattle  trail  ran  across 
the  Neutral  Strip,  plainly  marked 
as  any  road.  The  ground  was  hard 
as  iron  and  it  did  not  seem  a*  though 
it  ever  Ud  rained  there,  as  now  I 
am  credibly  informed  it  doe*.  There 
were  no  crop*  of  course.  There 
were  no  established  waterways  — 
only  here  and  there  a  few  deteehed 
holes  in  the  dried-up  valleys  of  cer¬ 
tain  head  waters.  I  recall  that  once 
wo  hud  to  dig  four  or  five  feet  in 
the  sand  of  a  dried  water  course  to 
get  water  enough  to  save  ourselves 
and  our  animals  from  perishing. 
That  was  a  pretty  far-off  country 
in  those  time*,  believe  me.  and  it 
wasn’t  any  good  country  for  a  fool 
to  be  loose  In.  It  did  not  occur  to 
us  that  it  over  would  havo  any 
value  for  anything,  and  we  did  not 
care  whom  it  belonged  to. 

Out  in  that  far-western  country 
there  was  once  upon  a  time  another 
one  of  thoee  curiously  undefined 
piece*  of  territory  which  did  not 
seem  to  have  any  actual  boundaries. 
It  long  ago  has  passed  out  of  mind 
of  the  average  man,  but  once  the 
titles  of  land  in  Greer  County, 
Oklahoma,  all  depended  upon  the 
quretion  whether  Greer  County 
was  in  Texas  or  in  Oklahoma,  just 
as  once  upon  a  time  no  one  could 
tell  whether  parts  of  Texas  lay  under 
the  American,  the  Texan  or  the 
Mexican  flag.  I  am  disposed  to  make 
a  little  mention  of  this  fact,  because 
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Columbia  Sra 


Works  With  Vim 


In  spite  of  the  present  noisy  clamor  of  a  small  minority  of  work  haters,  the 
destinies  of  our  old  world  arc  still  controlled,  and  always  will  lie.  by  men 
who  put  an  extra  measure  of  ability  and  enthusiasm  into  their  work  because 
they  know  the  real  joy  of  successful  accomplishment. 

The  Columbia  Six  ha*  no  bolshevistic  tendencies. 

You  will  find  it  difficult  to  convince  a  Columbia  Six  owner  that  his  car 
d»ies  not  take  real  human  enjoyment  in  its  job. 


The  Columbia  Six 
is*  Faimter  Tour U<S  Car 

Reauly  I  hat  tomes  from  sound, 
cigorout  physical  condition  ii 
/ailing  beauty. 

This  it  i thy  the  t harm  of  all  fire 
Columbia  models  endures  season 
after  season. 

Touring  Car ,  Sport  Model.  Road¬ 
ster,  Coupe  and  Sedan. 


the  way 
account 


It  is  the  extra  measure  of  vim  and  endurance  which  the  Columbia  Six  puts 
into  its  work  that  makes  owning  and  driving  one  a  lasting  pleasure. 

It  not  only  climbs  hills — it  romps  over  them. 

It  not  only  last*  a  surprising  number  of  years,  but  looks  young  and  acts 
young  far  beyond  the  average  car's  allotted  span  of  life. 

Besides  honest,  dependable,  oversize,  extra  quality  construction  all 
through,  there  arc  a  number  of  exclusive  Columbia  features  which 
for  its  wonderful  vitality. 

The  self-acting  temperature  controlling  radiator  shutters  keep  the  motor 
happy  the  year  round  and  able  to  do  its  best  work. 

The  Columbia  Six  non-synchronizing  spring  suspension  guards  both  the 
car  and  its  occupants  against  vitality  sapping  road  shocks. 

If  you  like  a  willing  worker,  you  will  like  the  Columbia  Six. 

COLUMBIA  MOTORS  COMPANY 

DETROIT,  U.  S.  A. 


Cj-  & 
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from  *y,  the  War  Department  l*ued  orders  to  ihe 

before  completing  their  work.  Tbcreseemcd  soldier*  in  this  vicinity  to  eject  these  *t- 
plcnty  of  tune.  tiers  and  they  were  accordingly  notified  to 

In  the  meantime  A.  II.  Jonee  and  II.  M.  leave,  within  a  specified  time.  But  before 
C.  Brown,  acting  under  orders  of  the  Score-  the  arrival  of  the  day  when  they  were  to  be 
(ary  of  tbe  Intenor  and  pursuant  to  an  act  forcibly  expelled.  Governor  Ireland  had  in- 
of  1 866  relating  to  the  lands  of  tbe  Choctaw  duced  the  President  to  cause  tbe  order  to 
and  Chickasaw  Indians,  proceeded  to  find  be  revoked. 

the  south  and  wee:  lines  of  tbe  country  of  The  county  had  all  along  been  under  the 
three  Indians  and  on  a  high  point  of  the  definite  jurisdiction  of  Texas,  but  was  at- 
north  bank  of  the  south  fork  erected  an  tached  to  other  counties  of  the  state  for 
Initial  monument  to  mark  the  100th  me-  judicial  purpose*  until  a  county  govent- 
ridian.  This  for  the  first  time  waa  estab-  meet  was  organized  and  a  full  corps  of 
lished  by  astronomical  observations  made  county  officers  waa  elected  on  July  10. 
by  Daniel  C.  Major,  astronomer;  and  this  1886. 

work  waa  done  In  1867-9.  About  this  time  upon  petitions  from  citi- 

Prof.  H.  S.  Pritchett  has  since  found  the  sens  of  the  two  oldest  settlements  of  the 
100th  meridian  to  be  3797.3  feet  east  of  the  county,  Mangum  and  Frazier,  post  offices 
initial  monument  established  by  Jones  and  were  established  at  these  place*  as  within 
Brown,  and  as  a  result  a  controversy  is  now  Greer  County.  Texas,  but  in  December  of 
pending.  the  same  year  the  Post  Office  Department 

In  1860.  by  an  act  approved  by  Governor  corrected  Us  error  and  designated  them  as 
Sam  Houston  on  February  eighth,  the  county  within  the  Indian  Territory!  In  1879  tbe 
of  Greer,  Texas,  named  for  a  veteran  of  the  general  Government  had  included  Greer 
Texas  war  with  Mexico  for  independence,  with  a  number  of  other  Texas  counties  in 
was  created  with  boundaries  a.  follows;  a  Federal  judicial  district  of  that  state. and 
Beginning  at  the  confluence  of  the  Red  and  until  March  16.  1896.  the  jurisdiction  of 
Prairie  Dog  Rivera,  thence  running  up  Red  Texas  over  the  county  was  the  same  as 
River,  passing  tho  mouth  of  south  fork  and  over  the  other  counties  of  the  stale, 
following  main  or  north  Red  River  to  iU 

intersection  with  the  twenty-third  degree  The  Decision  of  tho  Court 

of  went  longitude;  thence  due  south  across 
south  fork  and  to  Prairie  Dog  River,  and 
thence  following  that  river  to  the  plate  of 
beginning.  settle  the 

Tho  south  fork  of  the  Red  River 
then  known  as  Prairie 
hit  ion  from  its  earlier 


Quaker  Flour 


With  two  lower  grades  removed 


In  1886  the  United  States  and  Texas 
■econd  unsuccessful  attempt  to 
controversy  through  the  cotnmf. 

.  id  this  failure  was  followed  by  a 
provision  in  the  organic  act  of  the  Tern torj 
of  Oklahoma,  approved  May  2.  1890.  ex 
eluding  Greer  County  from  it*  boundaries 
It  will  be  observed  that  the  Texas  lrgi»-  until  it  might  be  adjudged  to  be  no  part  of 
luturo  in  describing  the  boundary  of  the  the  state  of  Texas  and  authorizing  a  suit, 
county  of  Groce  on  the  west  uses  the  twenty-  which  was  brought  in  the  Supreme  Court  of  | 
third  degrse  of  west  longitude  from  Wash-  the  United  States,  to  determine  the  ques- 
ington  Instead  of  the  100th  meridian  from  tion. 

(irosnwirh,  but  throe  are  Identical  of  course.  In  1837  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  state  i 

Tho  Civil  War  interrupted  the  controversy  of  Texas  rendered  judgment  canceling  a 
and  U  waa  not  renewed  until  years  later.  number  of  patent,  to  lands  in  the  county 
In  1878  4  United  State*  surveyors  en-  on  the  ground  that  the  art  of  1879  rvserved 
gaged  in  aecUonixing  the  southwestern  por-  them  from  the  location  of  certificates  hete- 
tion  of  the  Indian  Territory  sectionlxx-d  tofore  mentioned,  and  aporopeiaUd  them 
Grow  County,  except  iU  mountains;  and  for  the  we  of  the  public  school*  and  to  pay 
in  1887-8  surveyors,  availing  themselves  of  the  public  debt,  which  in  effect  destroyed 
corners  established  by  the  former,  also  sec-  all  claira  of  title  through  Texas:  and  In  the 
tionixed  the  county  for  tho  state  of  Texas,  tame  year  President  Cleveland  issued  a 
In  1879  the  legislature  of  Texas  appro-  proclamation  asserting  the  claim  of  the 
printed  the  lands  of  tbe  county,  one-half  United  State*  to  the  county  and  warning 
for  the  benefit  of  the  public  free  school*  of  all  person#  attempting  to  acquire  title  to 
tho  state  and  the  other  half  to  be  used  In  any  of  the  lands  hero,  but  p rosemary  rights 
paying  the  public  debt.  were  recognised  to  be  in  the  peaceful  poo- 

in  1881  by  an  act  of  tho  legislator*  the  sesaion  of  tho  ~ 

state  of  Texas  authorised  the  issuance  of  eubject  of  a  n 
certificates  to  a  certain  class  of  veterans  of  oxscutiv*  mew 
the  Texas  army  In  the  war  for  Ita  indo-  Some  of  thr 
prudence  from  Mexico,  and  of  tho  Confed-  lieving  that  T 
oral*  army,  entitling  the  holder,  to  locate  other,  bellevir 
certain  amounts  of  land  on  the  public  and  the  amoi 
domain  of  tho  state  and  obtain  patenta  to  generally  indii 
the  same;  and  some  of  thro*  certificates  he  ultimately 
virv  soon  afterward  located  In  G  roer  County  After  yean* 

and  potent*  obtained  In. 1883-6.  of  couroe  roapoetlv*  aide 
upon  the  erroneous  theory  that  this  act  evidence,  including  not  only 
repealed  or  modified  the  act  of  1889.  tion  of  foreign  archives  bi 

explorations  of  the  river,  in  < 

Disputed  Territory  ing^whkh  time  Mangwa  wi 

Col.  A.  S.  Mangum.  of  Sherman.  Texas.  Supreme  Court  ^of  the  Unit 
held  a  certificate  for  service  in  the  war  March  16.  1896.  decided  Ui. 
with  Mexico,  and  Col.  John  M.  Swisher,  of  against  Texas,  the  notificat 
Austin,  Texas,  who  waa  a  veteran  of  the  reived  at  Mangum  on  tbe  f 
■a me  war,  held  a  number  of  such  certift-  while  district  court  was  in  as 
cates  by  purchase  from  such  of  has  com-  gaged  in  trying  the  case  of  D 
rades  as  had  received  them.  &  Co.  veraua  S.  C.  Vanleer. 

Mr.  H.  C.  Sweet,  a  Texas  surveyor,  after  Though  the  effect. of  the  d. 

consulting  several  eminent  Is 
state,  undertook  the  location 
tificated  for  Colonels  Mangum  and  Swisher  of  Oklahoma  Territory.  tJvc  county  was 
In  Greer  County,  which  he  did  in  the  sum-  without  government  until  by  virtue  of  an 
mem  of  1882  and  1883.  and  patents  were  act  of  Con; 
accordingly  issued  to  these  gentlemen  in  officer,  of 
1 883  and  1 886,  M  r.  Sweet  being  entitled  to  correspond 
a  portion  of  tbe  landa  from  the  grantee,  for  County,  O 
his  service.  dated  the 

In  1884,  when  Wichita  Falls.  Texas,  was  officers  of  < 
the  nearest  railroad  station,  Mr.  Sweet  and 
his  wife,  now  deceased,  with  their  two  . 

youngest  children,  now  Mr.  F.  II.  Sweet  '  Immediately  after  the  decision  of  March 
and  Mm.  A.  R.  Wilson,  of  this  place,  came  16. 1896.  many  of  the  settlers  believed  that 
to  the  country  as  its  first  settlers;  and  after  they  would  bo  put  out  and  that  tho  land 
crossing  the  south  fork  on  April  eighteenth  would  bo  treated  as  Indian  land,  but  every- 
they  camped  on  the  Elm  River  northeast  of  body  got  busy  petitioning  Coogrem  for  ro- 
tbe  present  site  of  Mangum,  while  Mr.  lief,  sending  District  Judge  A.  C.  Brown 
Sweet  surveyed  and  platted  tbe  town,  which  to  Washington  to  lobby  for  them, 
he  named  for  Colonel  Mangum,  establish-  By  act  of  January  18.  1897.  tbe  lands  of 
ing  residence  here  about  May  first  in  the  the  county  were  opened  to  homesteaders 
same  year.  free  and  there  was  a  clause  giving  the  ret- 

Having  implicit  faith  in  thedaim  of  Texas  tier,  of  March  16.  1896.  a  preference  right 
to  the  county,  Mr.  Sweet  at  once  com-  to  take  free  homestead  and  to  purchase  at 
menced  to  invite  settler*,  who  began  to  one  dollar  an  acre  not  to  exceed  160  acres 
come  later  in  the  year;  but  through  repre-  of  additional  land  of  which  they  were  pos- 
vntation  of  cattlemen  to  President  Arthur  seated. 


uaker 

•lour 


What  women  learn 

when  they  try  Quaker  Flour 


Here  had  come  here  be-  At  the  first  glance  they  see  a 

LmRSysaffi  KIour  un^y whi,e  and  *"*■ 

of  land  taken  by  each  They  find  that  in  volume  it 

m>2I^i,^>u«uhk**  ,,ljkc?  aIx*H  *  ,rn  l*r  cent  lighter 
etedtoacquiretiUe.^  th.,M  many  flours.  Ami  that 

ind  taking  means  lighter  bread. 

adJht?<£ti  Th°  •‘‘ok*,  tbe  flavor  and  the 
■tioo,  dur-  texture  are  delightful. 

[rt£.t*t&  The  ******  **  here: 
state,  on  First,  in  the  grade  of  wheat, 
mbovrrey  Wheats  differ  vastly. 

aing’tUy!  Second,  in  the  fact  that  Quaker 
»  Flour  includes  only  about  half  the 

I.  Oaborac  kernel.  Only  the  choicest  bits  go 
u  into  it.  Two  lower  grades  of  flour 
transfer  the  county  from  the  de  fartojuri*-  are  made  from  the  parts  which 

.  we  discard. 

Third,  it  doesn’t  vary-.  Chem- 
approved  May  4. 1696.  tbe  I  ists  constantly  analyze  it.  bakers 
’  V°unl»’-  T™**-  ■  constantly  test  it  —  right  in  the 

obi  lions  as  officers  of  brw  ; 

IS  “-tes-* 

County.  Texao.  and  other-  _  **°ur 

ided  for  the  transition  to  the  ne«  FIB 


mill*.  Every  sack  is  this  su|«r- 
grade. 

We  make  it  for  people  who 
love  Quaker  quality  —  who  want 
a  superlative  Flour.  And  they 
arc  many.  A  million  users  have 
already  adopted  -Quaker  Flour. 
Women  everywhere  are  telling 
friends  alxiul  it. 

Now  four  great  mills  are  re¬ 
quired  to  supply  them,  with  a 
daily  capacity  of  10,000  barrels. 

Quaker  Flour  is  not  wild  at  a 
fancy  price.  Thousands  of  gro¬ 
cers  have  it,  and  those  who  don't 
will  get  it. 

There  is  no  reason  why  women 
who  love  super-quality  should  not 
have  Quaker  Flour.  Ask  for  it. 
One  sack  will  change  all  your 
idea*  on  Flour. 

Quaker  Farina  EfITVffCSl 

Thi*  i*  cr  mull'd  inner  ■ftCCTl 

■'  *•—  •—  lln TP! 

I  i.  whim:  bit-  "f  ihc  trincl  Kli 

II  .  iti;H|.>.l  V  l,i  ir.al.1.  Ii»li  I  ■!  **  EJ 

lT4<Jc  *1 1;  ri*i  .  >  r  •  ■!  ^J/) 

lanry  |K».r  Vtvr  x  Idnl..  WBBSJM 

I* -i  our iv  A-r  ji?  j~.iu*v<.  Ik  h  ■■QL9K 

aifr-v  ill. 

cra&uUtioiftt  udd  enticements  A 


*  oetcnctfite. 

The  Quaker  G>mpany 

Qoolrer  Floar  MM* 

4*r  Rspidi,  lows  P elwrborouf  k,  Ontario  Ssikito 


70 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Ju 


nm  S,  1920 


MJ3LL-TOWN 


TUFF 


W! 


The  Peach  Plan 

"HEN  folly  invite  a  crisis  in  ike  affairs  of 
humanity  there  cohies  out  of  the  crowd  a 
man  inspired,  who  shapes  order  out  of 
chnc*.  Improvement  in  the  technic  of  burglary 
tatos  improvement  in  the  fashioning  of  locks.  The  inven¬ 
tion  of  an  armor-piercing  shell  encourages  the  invention  of 
better  armor.  What  man  has  fashioned  man  may  wreck. 
If  mind  can  conceive  of  a  problem,  mind  can  find  the  solu¬ 
tion.  A  catastrophe  invited  by  the  folly  of  man  may  be 
avoided  by  man’s  wisdom. 

The  solution  of  our  national  problems  is  simple  if  we  but 
exercise  the  common  sense  that  guides  us  in  the  conduct  of 
our  private  affaire. 

Consider  first  our  railroad  problem.  It  b 
solely  because  men  arc  blinded  by  apprehijnsion.  w 
the  proper  solution  Is  simplicity  itself.  It  is  clear  that  grata 
receipts  must  at  all  time*  exceed  the  long-haul  charge  based 
on  interstate  average*  for  the  ton  mile,  modified,  to  be 
sure,  by  the  overhead  incident  to  net  returns  on  fixed 
earnings. 

This  may  be  guaranteed  by  an  ad  ralorrm  rating 
conditioned  on  Federal  supervbion  of  long-haul  fuel  con¬ 
sumption.  In  other  words,  grots  mileage  less  the  prorated 
cxcim  on  depreciation  may  be  deducted  from  maintenance 
charges  and  carried  as  a  reserve.  Under  thi*  system  the 
holder  of  stocks  and  bonds  would  be  relieved  of  the  burden 
made  necessary  by  manipulation  of  priority  regulations 
and  the  Investor  would  be  guaranteed  against  prestige  in 
conformity  with  fixed  economic  laws.  It  is  hardly  neces¬ 
sary  to  add  that  a  small  tax  on  purchases  in  exreo*  of 
thirty  cents  would  meet  the  annual  deficit. 

We  come  now  to  the  problem  of  labor.  All  efforts  to 
adjust  this  mailer  must  Imi  conditioned  on  the  established 
principle  that  capital.  #0  called,  is  Incident  to  I  he  minimum 
wage  fixed  by  annual  labor  turnover.  Adam  Smith  makes 
it  char  that  the  excess  production  of  one  year  fixes  the 
wage  scale  necessitated  hy  the  decreased  vitality  of  supply. 
This  is  inevitable.  I'iecework,  however,  may  alleviate 
economic  pressure  to  the  extent  that  individual  initiative 
make*  possible  in  case  of  reversion  to  type.  Otherwise  col¬ 
lective  bargaining  may  lie  accepted  as  a  safeguard  to 
strengthen  the  commodity  coat  and  obviate  manipulation 
of  excess. 

We  find.  then,  that  a  given  unit  of  production  equal*  the 
fixed  return  on  capital,  Ires  tax  and  overhead,  if  conditions 
are  ideal.  Any  increase  of  wages  made  necessary  by  this 
system  could  bo  absorbed  by  the  consumer. 

The  next  important  problem  is  the  matter  of  our  rela¬ 
tion  to  foreign  countrba.  Our  traditional  policy  of 
lion  is  sufficient  evidence  that  we  are  pledged  as 
to  regional  control  of  undeveloped  entities.  Trade  balances 
may  be  affected  by  a  mandatory  dictum  of  member 
nations,  subject  to  fluctuation  of  exchange  and  securi¬ 
ties  held  aa  a  national  reserve,  but  the  right  of  eelf- 
determlnation  Is  a  fixed  baaia  for  computation  of  accrued 
interest  on  obligations  Incurred  prior  to  sto/a*  quo  forma¬ 
tions  and  secret  understandings.  It  follows,  therefore,  that 
duty  and  interest  impel  us  to  assume  theee  burdens  and 
responsibilities.  The  great  heart  of  America  will  not  and 
dare  not  avoid  that  hope  of  entangling  reservations 
adopted  by  the  menace  of  economic  and  social  revolution. 
The  cwt  of  meintenance  could  be  met  by  a  capital  tax  on 
real  and  personal  property. 

lAst  but  by  no  means  least  of  our  problems  is  that  of 
inllated  currency  and  the  consequent  rise  in  the  price  of  all 
commodities. 

A  currency  issue  prior  to  or  conflicting  with  bullion 
withdrawn  from  circulation  militate*  against  the  free  ex¬ 
ercise  of  fundamental  economics.  The  solution  lies  in 
properly  apportioned  call  loan*  and  the  manipulation  of 
Federal  short-term  obligations  in  transit.  Bulk  of  gold 
does  not  represent  wealth  if  production  retards  a  balance 
of  trade.  Once  we  have  grasped  this  fundamental  truth  we 
are  in  position  to  restore  the  value  of  a  dollar  hy  an  imitf  of 
silver  proportioned  to  the  existing  purchasing  power  a* 
against  fluctuations  of  excess  profits  necessitated  by  the 
American  standard  of  living.  A  Federal  commission  com¬ 
posed  of  men  versed  in  this  science  should  be  established 
and  given  full  power  to  take  u  out  of  the  taxpayer  if  he 
happens  to  have  anything  left. 

The  First  Step 

A  LITTLE  success  is  a  curious  thing  and  inspires  buf¬ 
foon*  to  antic*  that  delight  the  gods.  Great  sut-ewa 
brings  with  it  a  burden  of  responsibility,  and  responsibility 
sobers.  The  radical  lifted  to  power  finds  hi*  pretty  theories 
an  impediment  in  the  business  of  dealing  with  hard  condi¬ 
tions  and  casta  them  aside.  He  become*  a  conservative, 
which  is  to  say  that  he  become*  a  convert  to  fact*.  The 
colt  prance*  because  he  is  not  hitched  to  a  load. 


By  ROBERT  QUILLEN  m 

The  man  who  is  called  out  of  the  crowd  to  assume  a 
great  task  of  which  he  b  worthy  begins  at  once  a  mental 
house  cleaning.  Tfcb  sew  responsibility  demands  thoughts 
and  familiars  in  keeping  with  its  measure.  The  thing  worth 
while  yesterday  b  to-day  cast  aside  as  too  trivial  for  one 
I  in  a  great  enterprise.  The  little  hate  and  preju- 
be  foreground  are  brushed  aside  as 
aging  cobwebs  to  get  s  clear  vision. 

Frequently  opportunity  makes  the  man  in  the  sense  that 
the  man  frequently  grow*  up  to  a  responsibility  thrust 


The  great  are  simple  because  they  have  shorn  off  un¬ 
even!  Lab.  A  pore  b  a  confession  of  inferiority.  And  the 
great  are  humble  because  they  real  ire.  as  leaser  men  do  not. 
that  opportunity  b  no  more  than  perm  union  to  asm 
that  the  best  servant  b  he  who  b  a  slave  to  hb  task. 

One  cannot  conceive  of  a  Lincoln  with  a  valet,  of  a  J< 
scornfully  brushing  aside  humanity’s  driftwood,  o 
Socrates  strutting  before  a  mirror. 

Mighty  men  are  near  to  being  crushed  by  the  I 
their  strength  invite. 

Lesser  men.  when  lifted  to  a  place  one  notch  above  the 
level  of  their  fellows  and  given  a  light  burden  in 
with  their  little  abilities,  do  n« 
being  crushed:  for  whereas  a  great  1 
slbilitWa  that  leave  no  time  for  thought  of  seif,  a  little 
success  invite  in  inspection  and  offers  itarlf  as  a  sop  to 
vanity.  We  are  ever  eager  to  make  the  beet  pomible  Ira- 
preeuon  upon  ourselves.  We  aridora  pass  Judgment  upon 
self  without  recommending  the  accused  to  the  mercy  of  the 
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hb  paw.  1  could  snarl  and  tell  him  to  be 
way  while  hb  skin  remained  whole,  and 
feel  not  seem  a  boor.  If  a  dog  wearied 
me  with  hb  puerile  conversation  1  could  trot 
away  without  losing  social  caste.  M  ono  stole  a  bone 
of  mine  I  could  threaten  him  with  a  fang  instead  of  a 
lawyer. 

To  he  sure  there  would  be  flea*  to  contend  with,  but 
mortab  have  little  ambitions  to  keep  them  scratching  when 
they  would  rent  and  invite  their  souls. 

Other  dogs  would  not  annoy  me  with  righteous  penes 
while  trying  to  put  something  over  to  fatten  their  puraea. 
We  might  fight  among  ounelvca  to  determine  the  owner¬ 
ship  of  a  bone,  but  none  of  ua  would  contend  that  fur 
flew  to  benefit  the  bone. 

We  would  not  brag  in  public  concerning  our  righteous¬ 
ness.  nor  weep  in  private  because  of  our  sins;  and  if  I 
should  seek  a  lonely  spot  and  curl  up  to  reflect  concerning 
the  evil  I  had  done.  I  am  sure  I  would  fall  asleep  and  dream 
of  chasing  s  rabbit. 

I  would  not  cultivate  vicos  to  take  away  my  health,  nor 
would  I  gather  articles  fashioned  of  metal,  wood  and 
fabric  and  count  them  great  possessions. 

But  it  may  be  tlist  1  would  find  the  life  of  a  yellow  dog 
a  little  too  complicated  and  wbh  at  times  to  be  a  stone. 

Punishment 

ONE  may  not  believe  in  a  theory  of  punishment;  he 
must  in  any  case  accept  punishment  as  a  fact  of  exist- 


The  little  man  who  has  attained  a 
not  look  upon  the  great  gulf  that  separate  him  from  the 
great,  but  turns  to  feast  hb  enraptured  eyes  upon  the  little 
distance  that  separates  him  from  those  he  has  left  behind. 
Thus  have  we  the  arrogance  of  a  millionaire,  the  pompous 
strut  of  a  congressman,  tbs  smug  complacency  of  a  county 
auditor,  the  hauteur  of  a  village  dog  catcher.  Each  baa 
Interpreted  responsibility  as  an  Invitation  to  develop  fat- 
nere  of  the  ego 

When  one  takm  the  first  step  up  the  ladder  of  mi  ceres 
he  feet  much  mors  conspicuous  than  he  ares.  If  he  U 
possessed  of  a  sense  of  humor  he  will  appear 
than  those  not  similarly  endowed,  but  until 
accustomed  to  the  elevation  he  will  be  a  vicrim  of  ingrow¬ 
ing  thoughts 

In  all  of  hb  conversation  the  I’a  will  have  K.  And  if  he 
would  avoid  the  very  appearance  of  arrogance  and  for  the 
sake  of  policy  amume  a  humibty  he  does  not  feel  hb  fraud 
deceives  no  one  and  serves  only  to  accentuate  the  pride  he 
endeavors  to  conceal. 

II  thb  first  step  be  the  bat  of  which  he  b  capable  be  will 
not  at  any  time  outgrow  hb  high  opinion  of  himself,  but 
will  go  to  bb  grave  smugly  content  In  the  conviction  that 
hb  passing  will  Jar  the  earth  from  iu  orbit. 

If  the  first  step  b  but  the  beginning  of  creatures  he  will 
shortly  become  bored  by  the  monotony  of  the  level  he  has 
attained,  and  wben  the  thrill  of  accomplishment  has  lost 
lu  kick  he  win  set  himself  a  higher  goal  and  tense  hb 
thews  for  a  greater  burden,  programing  thus  step  hy  step. 

respect  for  ffatjr.  UtB  la  the  end  by  the  grace  of  God  and 
industry  be  schievm  the  simplicity.  centime**  and  humil¬ 
ity  that  are  the  heritage  of  three  who  serve  God  by  serving 
their  fellows. 

Ambition 


The  establbhed  order  of  things  b  law.  and  one  may 
not  violate  it  with  impunity.  Punishment  will  follow  vio¬ 
lation  aa  inevitably  as  reaction  follow*  action. 

Persona  who  have  avoided  the  tank  of  training  children 
hold  to  the  belief  that  children  may  be  trained  without 
punish ment —may  be  raised  on  love,  aa  Iheir  phrase  has  it. 
It  b  true  that  one  who  trains  children,  colU  or  pups  may 
avoid  administering  punbhmenl,  but  the  avoidance  la 
merely  a  postponement.  One  cannot  cheat  a  natural  law. 
If  punbhment  b  not  admlnbtered  when  earned  it  b  held  In 
rreerve  and  accumulate  interest  against  a  day  of  settle¬ 
ment.  One  may  dodge  punbhment  for  the  moment;  ho 
cannot  evade  U. 

When  I  waa  a  small  boy  I  frequently  violated  the  lawn 
laid  down  for  my  guidance  and  Instruction.  When  my 
fault  was  discovered,  as  it  usually  was.  my  mother  cnllcd 
me  to  her  knee  and,  having  required  a  partial  disrobing, 
bent  me  acroea  her  lap.  Whan  1  had  assumed  the  posture 
best  suited  to  her  purpose  she  applied  tho  back  of  n  clothe* 
brush  where  It  would  do  the  meat  good,  and  later  exacted 
my  promise  to  be  a  better  boy.  1  honorably  adhered  to  the 
promise  for  a  number  of  hours,  but  thb  was  due  to  no 
neons  of  virtue,  but  rather  to  the  Inconvenience  I  experi¬ 
enced  when  I  endeavored  to  ait  down.  Virtue  is  In  largo 
part  the  memory  or  fear  of  punishment  and  does  us  lent 
credit  than  we  think. 

I  have  heard  men  and  women  complain  that  the  wicked 
prosper  and  escape  punbhment,  living  Joyously  in  their 
sins  to  confound  and  trouble  the  faith  of  the  virtuous  poor. 
I  have  never  conceded  thb.  Indeed  to  my  mind  it 


1  of  rhfldbood 


CHILDREN  play  a  game  of  wishing,  s  game  that 
cbm  the  imagination  and  lends  itself  to 
delightful  variation*.  Youth  builds  a 
rity  nurses  ambition.  Ambition  b  but  the  1 
plus  resolve. 

If  I  could  be  anything  other  than  1  am  I  think  I  should 
prefer  being  a  common  yellow  dog. 

Common  yellow  dog*  are  very-  literal  and  innocent  of 
pore  or  false  standards.  They  are  not  bound  by  precedent; 
they  do  not  cringe  before  custom;  they  are  free  to  accept 
an  invitation  to  the  open  rood:  they  are  not  cursed  by 
the  gift  of  introspection. 

As  a  yellow  dog  1  might  find  it  expedient  to  sarrifice 
pride  and  wag  my  tail  to  get  a  bone,  but  mortab  reeking 
a  profit  are  actuated  by  a  like  expediency.  There  might  be 
time*  when  discretion  would  suggest  groveling  to  escape 


Poverty  is  not  a  virtue,  nor  b  the  pemmsion  of  wealth 
proof  of  wickedness.  Those  who  are  unable  to  get  wealth 
may  console  them  reives  with  tho  belief  that  their  lack 
of  it  b  due  to  an  excess  of  virtue  that  would  not  toler¬ 
ate  or  countenance  the  methods  necessary  to  acquire  it.  for 
man  b  ever  eager  to  make  a  virtue  of  necessity  and  get 
what  credit  he  may  from  circumstance*  he  had  no  part  in 
fashioning.  Yet  the  assumption  of  virtue  is  no  more  than 
a  sop  to  hb  vanity  designed  to  soothe  the  sting  of  failure, 
and  the  cry  that  wealth  b  wicked  b  no  more  than  the  whine 
of  envy. 

The  industrious  and  competent  man  who  deal*  honor¬ 
ably  prosper*.  Others  are  punished  for  their  larinraa.  their 
incompetence  and  their  rascality.  The  failure  would  call 
down  heaven's  wrath  on  the  successful  man;  the  sin  of 
the  successful  man  b  that  he  has  made  good. 

The  value  of  a  course  in  the  school  of  experience  lira  in 
the  punbhment  received.  One  who  has  been  guilty  of  folly 
and  received  hb  reward  docs  not  invite  the  lash  a  second 


a  blow,  but  mm  and  nations  follow  a  1 

If  another  yellow  dog  whose  record  did  him  little  credit 
should  greet  me  on  the  street  no  arbitrary  standard  of 
good  manners  would  require  me  to  bark  pleasantly  or 


The  value  of  history  lie*  in  the  record  of  punishment* 
meted  to  those  who  sinned  against  reason  and  hu¬ 
manity,  and  if  we  profit  little  by  the  record  it  is  because 
the  story  of  a  punishment  is  let*  effective  than  the  memory 
of  one. 

Punbhment  and  the  fear  of  it  make  good  little  boys  and 
virtuous  men.  and  the  progress  of  civilization  b  the  devel¬ 
opment  of  man’s  ability  in  the  business  of  making  punbh¬ 
ment  certain  and  swift. 

Punbhment  b  the  handmaid  of  virtue— if  a  handmaid 
can  be  a  clothe*  brush  or  a  Saint  Helena. 
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v Starting ,  Lighting  &  Ignition 


TS,  TO  one  knows  just  what  dcc- 
tricity  is. 

But  the  perfected  manner  of 
its  application  in  the  Auto-Lite 
System  leaves  no  doubt  as  to  what 
it  will  do  on  your  car. 


Auto- Lite  Starts,  Lights  and 
Ignites  so  faithfully  that  its  me¬ 
chanical  operation  concerns  the 
owners  little  more  than  the  nature 
of  electricity. 

Auto-Lite  Starting,  Lighting 
and  Ignition  is  the  standard 


equipment  on  more  than  a  million 
and  a  half  cars  of  the  best  and 
most  representative  makes — large 
and  small. 

See  to  it  that  your  next  car  is 
Auto- Lite  equipped. 


ELECTRIC  AUTO-LITE  CORPORATION 

Ll*  V  I 


omcB  and  works 
TOLEDO.  OHIO 


DETROIT  SALES  OFFICE 
1S07KRBSOE  BLDQ. 
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How  soon  does  your  engine  begin  to  knock? 

After  500  miles?  Or  after  5000  miles ? 


WHEN  the  car  is  new-or  when 
the  carbon  has  just  been  re¬ 
moved  and  the  valves  expertly 
ground— your  engine  takes  hills  with 
splendid  pulling  power. 

How  soon  will  the  knocks  begin  to 
develop?  In  500  miles  will  the  engine 
be  badly  carbonized?  Will  you  have  to 
shift  gears  for  these  hills  which  you 
should  take  so  easily?  Will  your  car  be 
slow  and  unresponsive  to  the  acceler¬ 
ator  pedal  in  traffic? 

Carbon  causes  most  knocks  —  the 
great  loss  of  power.  Excess  carbon  is 
caused  by  improper  lubrication  or  too 
rich  a  gasoline  mixture. 

Many  automobiles  run  for  thousands 
of  miles  without  carbon  troubles. 
These  are  the  engines  which  are  prop¬ 
erly  lubricated. 

Keep  down  the  carbon  deposits 

Ordinary  oil  —  the  chief  cause  of 
excessive  carbon— breaks  down  under 
the  terrific  heat  of  the  engine 
-200°  to  1000°  F.  The  oil  is 
thinned  out.  Even  when  first 
put  in  the  engine,  at 
operating  tempera¬ 
ture.  ordinary  oil  is 
too  thin  to  prevent 
leakage  of  unbumed 
gases  past  the  piston. 


In  consequence  all  the  lubricating  oil 
is  contaminated  by  fuel.  It  passes  the 
pistons,  fouls  the  valves,  the  spark 
plugs,  and  carbons  the  piston  heads 
Pistons  are  often  badly  scored  and 
must  be  replaced. 

To  meet  this  growing  difficulty,  en¬ 
gineers  experimented  for  years.  They 
discovered  the  famous  Faulkner  Proc¬ 
ess.  used  exclusively  for  the  production 
of  Veedol  Veedol  resists  heat.  It 
reduces  sediment  by  86 ft.  The  sedi¬ 
ment  test,  illustrated  by  the  two  bottles 
at  the  right,  shows  clearly  the  superi¬ 
ority  of  Veedol.  That  means  a  heavy, 
durable  oil  film  and  almost  no  carbon 

Thousands  of  motorists  have  found 
that  with  the  correct  grade  of  Veedol 
in  the  crankcase  and  with  a  proper  fuel 
mixture,  they  can  drive  their  can  for 
thousands  of  miles  with  less  carbon  than 
ever  before.  Carbon  does  not  form 
rapidly  unless  the  piston  rings  are 
worn  out. 

Make  this  simple  test 

Drain  oil  from  crankcase  and  fill  with 
kerosene.  Run  engine  very  *lo»ly  on 
its  own  power  for  thirty  seconds.  Drain 
all  kerosene.  To  remove  kerosene  re¬ 
maining  in  the  engine,  refill  with  one 
quart  Veedol.  Turn  the  engine  over 
about  ten  times,  then  drain  mixture  of 
kerosene  and  oil  and  refill  to  proper 
level  with  correct  grade  of  Veedol. 
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8  hundred  mr/#«  running  with 
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Make  a  test  run  on  familiar  roads. 
Your  car  will  have  new  pickup  and 
power.  It  takes  hills  better  and  has  a 
lower  consumption  of  oil  and  gasoline. 

If  the  engine  should  continue  to 
carbonize  quickly  it  means  that  new 
piston  rings  are  needed. 

Buy  Veedol  to-day 

Leading  dealers  have  Veedol  in  stock. 
Ask  for  it  to-day.  Every  Veedol  dealer 
has  a  chart  which  shows  the  proper 
grade  of  Veedol  for  your  car. 

The  new  100-page 
Veedol  book  will  save 
you  many  dollars  and 
help  you  keep  your  car  _*  » 
running  at  minimum  cost. 

Send  10c  for  a  copy. 

TIDE  WATER  OIL 

Safe*  Corporation 
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Ichabod  consul  tad 
him  on  each  .mail 
dctailoftheyounger 
Ichabod'a  growth. 
H.-  remained  u  king 
with  all  tha honor*.  Hawk 
&  Peabody  alwaya  sent 
him  word  of  the  Glory's 
■ailing*,  and  hr  read  of 
her  exploit*  with  tho 
pride  of  an  old  trainer 
who  sere  hia  champion  por- 
‘  form. 

Nothing  troubles  Nan¬ 
tucket  except  wind  and  fog. 
^  /  T  The  political  brew  of  lrt.'.ri  fi® 

Wt  the  island  cum.  Even 
1*  the  tumultuous  summer  of 
I  "dO  did  not  bother  the  Boh 
.over  house  so  much  as  tho 
unkind  cutworms  that  an- 
f  nulled  H  uldah's  llowrre.  and 

wore  in  tuni  an-tuiled  with 
••  r..».  ••  whale  oil,  which  is  specific 
again!  garden  posts.  Tho 
peat  gale  of  that  September  did  the  but 
blooms  some  damage,  and  Bolsover  was  con¬ 
soling  Huldah  for  this  when  Eraatus  trotted 
in  with  news  that  the  Glory  was  crooning  tho 
bar.  In  half  an  hour  her  captain  was  drink¬ 
ing  sherry  In  the  parlor  and  loudly  la¬ 
menting  the  storm.  Ho  had  cleared  from 
New  Bedford  two  days  since  and  a  wave 
had  removed  three  an  men,  a  harpooncr 
and  his  ftret  mate  forever  from  the  Glory's 
deck. 

"I’ll  have  to  sign  on  men  here,  Cap’n 
BoUover  -that’a  to  a ay.  If  I  can  get  any.” 

"You’ll  have  no  dlftculty,  Mr.  Cobb,” 
said  Bolsover,  sure  that  Nantucket  would 
see  the  Glonr  supplied  with  her  beet  blood. 
“Iccy,  go  along  down  street  and  tell  some 
of  the  men." 

Ichabod  went  down  Main  Street  to  tho 
wharves,  where  men  lounged  and  looked  at 
the  trim  ahip.  But  ho  waa  pleasantly 

"Go  out  undeT  Sammy  Cobb,  Iccy?” 
said  Ithuriel  Hazzard,  the  harpooncr.  “Not 


for  an 


of  June  twelfth. 

told  1  >  ha  l  1*1  h*  t 
when  the  Glory  « 


r  to  death  like  that? 
>ded.  pulling  the  boy’s 
The  what,  sir?" 

The  boy  Aa*  "  .aid 
his  generation  knew 


It  was  shorthand  lucky  in  all  ways.  FVre 
fat  and  Imprudent  whslsa  met  the  Glory 
east  of  Buenos  Aires,  where  they  had  no 
right  to  be.  and  Ichabod  saw  a  longboat 
smashed  like  a  dry  pod  under  the  tail  of 
one.  He  helped  aet  Amoa  Haaaard's  arm. 
too,  and  learned  to  stand  the  stench  of 
boiling  whale  meat  while  the  oil  waa 


and  he  saw  hia  own  catboat  beating  up  in 
the  throng  of  dories  that  drew  aside  and 
gave  it  precedence.  Its  sail  flapped  over  aa 
it  came  alongside  and  Huldah  held  up  a 
bundle  of  shawls  that  wiggled  curiously. 
Eraatua  cupped  hia  hands  and  shouted 
against  the  roar  of  the  crew  that  it  was  a 
boy.  and  Ichabod  became  a  lunatic  until 

^"Wiafa his^i^’^BoUover  asked  on 
the  wharf. 

“Oh.  I  haven’t  named  him.  air."  said 
Huldah.  "I  couldn’t  think  of  that  when 
his  father  wasn’t  here” 

“And  if  Iccy  hadn’t  come  home  for  four 
years,  would  you  have  !e<  the  poor  Bole 
squid  run  round  without  any  name, 
madam?” 

"Oh.  father."  Ichabod  protested,  “he— 
he  doesn’t  look  anything  bke  a  squid!” 

"Better  call  him  Steam  Whistle.”  said 
Eraatua  cruelly.  "He  sounds  like  ooe.” 


back  to  Orange  Street  gloomily.  Cobh 
swore,  disregarding  Huldah  In  the  next 
room  feeding  the  baby  hia  evening  bread 
and  milk. 

“There's  no  men  left  on  Nantucket  I 
Well,  dammit,  I’ll  try  Edgartown  then,  or 
put  back  to  Bedford.  No  one  that  wants  a 
first  mate's  berth  and  pay?  It’s  a  fine  state 
of  things!" 

BoUover  writhed  in  the  deep  chair, 
where  his  rheumatism  held  him,  and  stared 
at  his  son. 

"Nonsense,  sir,  you've  only  to  cruise 
round  the  town  and  you'll  pick  up  a  dosen 
first  mates!  I  know  Nantucket  better 


"Humph!"  said  Cobb.  "I  guess  the 
young  fellows  like  stayin'  aahore  too  well. 
Well,  now  it's  come  to  a  pretty  pslss  when 
I  can't  find  a  mate  and  four  men  for  the 
b«t  whaler  ever  came  out  of  Nantucket.” 


.ml 


you  see  there’s  no  fool  like 


"Well,  levy, . 
an  old  whaler.  I’m  taking  her  out  the 
t  wolft  h  of  June,  son."  lie  stared  at  hU  big 
lame  hands  a  moment,  then  at  Ichabod 'a 
varnished  shore.  "All  the  or*  signed, 
too— except  a  second  mate." 


"  Yeftfon’t  think  I’m  too  young,  . 

"Well.  I  waa  a  second  mate  at  six  teen. 
Iccy,  And  you’re  getting  on 
anil  It's  time  you  went  to  seu 
the  whales  are  killed  off.  It'd  be 
if  a  lloiaovc  see  one  whale  blow. 


r?a£3 1 


wouldn't  It? 

Ichabod'  laughed 


I  perched  on 

desk,  crowding  questions  at  his  father.  But  had  become  a  huddle 

Bolsover  was  distracted  and  not  easy.  with  the  gold  peek  of  th 
"I  didn't  put  it  In  my  Utter.  Iccy.  but  fire  drifting  on  the  sky 
Abel  Martin  died  Sunday.  Better  go  and  ”  If  1  was  you.”  said  I 

see  Huldah,  hadn't  youf-and  Krastus?”  Haxiard.  "fd  go  take 


the 
But 

.  easy. 

put  It  In  my  Utter.  Iccy.  but 
Martin  died  Sunday.  Better  go  and 
Huldah,  hadn't  youf-and  Krastus?’ 
Ichabod  choked.  Aa  second  mats  of  tha 
Glory  he  could  not  weep  gracefully,  hut  he 
was  fond  of  hia  old  schoolmaster  and  it  hurl 
him  to  think  of  Huldah  and  Eraatua. 

”1  told  Huldah  I’d  sent  for  you."  Bol¬ 
sover  went  on  quietly,  "so  she’ll  be  looking 
for  you.  Hun  along,  Iccy.” 

I  le  wml  krd  across  the  warm  streets  toward 
the  cottage,  trying  to  think  of  correct  and 
dignified  phrases  of  conaoUtlon  and  wishing 
that  his  suit  was  not  so  gayly  blue.  The 
Martin  garden  had  a  hedge  of  English 
privet,  and  it  was  too  high  for  a  glimpse  of 
t  he  (lower  beds,  but  he  smelled  the  first  wall¬ 
flowers  of  the  summer,  and  early 
ette.  They  had  taken  down  the 
sign  from  the  white  gate,  he  saw  as  he 
pushed  through.  Huldah  waa  working  < 
the  roots  of  a  currant  bush  with  a 
and  humming  to  herself.  Some  threads  of 
her  pale  hair  had  falUn  on  the  black  of 
her  gown  and  glittered  there.  A  butterfly 
danced  above  her  head  in  the  sunlight.  All 
at  once  the  scent  of  wallfloweri  seemed  to 
him  something  blown  out  of  paradise  to 
cheer  mortality,  and  Ichabod  walked  aercas 
the  beds  with  tears  running  down  his  face. 

After  a  time  Eraatus  came  out  of  the  cot¬ 
tage  to  speak  to  Huldah,  and  it  is  worth 
recording  in  the  history  of  young  brother* 
that  he  turned  smartly  about  and  went 
back.  But  presently  hunger  brought  him 
out  again,  and  Ichabod  strolled  borne  mak¬ 
ing  ailly  noises  which  he  thought 
songs,  and  : 
found  Boiao\ 

and  addressed  him  with  dignity. 

"I  dare  »ay.  sir,  that  you  might  think 
me  too  young  to  be  thinking  of - " 

"Blew  your  heart.  Iccy/’  said  his  father. 
"I  don't  at  all!  And  Huldah  will  be  a  lot 
letter  off  here  than  In  Pearl  Street.  But  sit 
down  and  eat  something.  You  look  kind 
of  weak." 

In  fact.  Ichabod  waa  the  only  person 
much  surprised  by  his  marriage  next  day. 
Eraatus  Martin  broke  three  of  the  beBt 
China  vases  in  an  hour  after  his  installation 
in  Orange  Street,  got  tipsy  on  a  bottle  of 


forgetting  to  bow  to  people.  He 
rover  eating  three-o’clock  dinner 
■rd  him  with  dignity. 


then  ing 


Bolsover'-  Marsala,  fouwT  in  the  pantry 
neglected,  and  assumed  airs  of  patronage 
toward  the  world  when  it  dawned  cm  him 
that  he  was  to  he  the  sole  male  resident  of 
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He  looked  at  Ichabod  over  his  glass  and  "  Hey.”  said  the  Peruvian  official,  scrlb- 
Crinned.  filing  the  ship’s  name  and  the  date  of  her 

“It's  the  same  everywhere.  The  boys  nailing  from  New  Bedford, ‘’an’ I ’ope  you 

ain’t  what  their  fathers  was.  and - ”  get— you  say  it  safe?  Ycz.  safe.  I  do ‘ope 

’’Sir.’’  said  Bobover.  "my  son  has - ”  you  get  safe  hackly  there.  Them  war - ” 

“I’ll  go.  of  course  ”  Ichabod  said,  and  "What  war?”  cried  Cobb, 
walked  into  the  dining  room,  shutting  the  Ichabod  did  not  believe  it  when  the 
doors  behind  him.  Huldah  smiled  up  from  Peruvian  explained  in  battered  English 
her  duties  toward  the  lesser  Ichabod  and  and  chipped  French.  The  crew  laughed, 
thought  her  husband  more  like  King  Ar-  But  the  English  consul  had  copies  of  the 
thur  than  ever  ms  be  spoke:  “ItH  break  London  Timw,  and  one  as  late  as  Decent- 
father’s  heart  if  the  Glory  puts  out  without  ber  5,  1861.  was  tragic  with  battles  and 
any  Nantucket  men  on  her,  and— I’m  news  of  the  blockade.  Caplain  Cobb  fell 
going.  Please  forgive  me.”  into  grisly  thought,  and  Ichabod  aat  playing 

"Oh,’’  said  Huldah  after  a  breath  that  with  the  consul’s  inkwell, 
seemed  to  fill  her  throat  with  hot  sand,  "of  "  We  could  run  up  to  Ssn  Francisco  and 
course  you  must  I  And  what  books  shall  I  sell  off  there.”  the  captain  muttered,  "but 
pack  up  for  you.  dear?”  dunno  what  they’d  say  in  Bedford." 

Ilazurd  and  three  of  his  innumerable  This  doubt  held  him  to  the  regular 
sons  followed  Ichabod.  The  town  aasem-  course.  The  Glory  sailed  southward  after 
bled  to  cheer  the  Glory  out.  and  Bobover  two  days  in  Callao.  But  at  the  Straits 
watched  her  flag  dip  from  the  whale  walk  there  was  worse  news  from  the  mute  of  an 
on  the  roof.  They  had  gilded  her  figure-  English  bark.  The  Southern  privateers 
head  now.  but  ber  Him*  wer*  not  attend,  and  cruisers  were  plundering  any  ship  with 
She  was  still  the  finest  ship  in  the  trade,  s  Northern  flag:  oil  was  worth  its  weight 
and  he  was  sure  that  she  had  the  best  first  In  gold  at  the  Southern  porta;  there  was 
mate.  Huldah  agreed  with  him.  then  no  safety  at  sea  for  the  Glory  and  her 
sobbed  and  leaned  on  the  flagpole.  The  freight. 

old  man  wondered  suddenly  if  all  women  "I  ought  to’ve  put  back  to  San  Fran- 
loved  their  husbands  so.  cisco."  said  Cobb. 

"WeH  send  letters  off  to  all  the  consuls  "We’re halfway  home,”  Ichabod  frowned, 

in  South  America,  Huldah.  and  the  mails  "and  we  want  to  get  home.” 
are  better  than  they  used  to  be.  You’ll  Hr  was  preyed  on  by  fancies  of  Nan- 
hewr  from  lecy  everywhere  he  makes  port,  tucket  under  the  war  cloud.  The  streets 
I— oh.  Lord.  girl,  doe’t  cry  that  way!  The  would  be  even  more  empty,  with  the  boys 
Glory's  lucky.  She  was  never  out  more  scattered  off.  The  sandy  farms  would  lie 
than  three  years."  weedy  or  tillod  by  women.  The  friends  of 

Huldah  dried  her  eyes  obediently  and  his  childhood  he  saw  In  a  myriad  postures 
helped  him  down  the  ladder  into  the  attic,  of  combot.  Erastus  might  be  gone  with  the 
They  drank  champagne  for  supper,  but  reel.  Ho  father  might  be  dead  now  and 
somrihing  was  wrong  with  the  flavor,  and  Huldah  quite  alone  with  the  child  in  the 
the  baby  wailed  upstairs  in  a  dreary  low  echoing  house. 

fashion.  The  house  seemed  deadly  silent  ’’  We  ll  have  to  take  our  ehancea,’’  Cobb 
without  Irhabod’s  whistle.  Bolsover  re-  whined,  and  had  the  ship  hug  the  Argon- 
pen  ted  his  part  in  this  art  and  began  tost  udy  tine  rout  through  the  rain  and  mist  of  the 
the  consular  map.  He  spent  days  devUing  South  Atlantic  April, 
a  mail  system  and  curard  the  doth  of  the  Ichabod  had  learned  to  despise  this  man 
South  American  states  which  had  no  tele-  as  a  fool  and  something  of  a  bully.  Cobh 
graph  then.  The  mutter  of  trouble  on  the  had  no  dignity.  The  men  laughed  In-hind 
mainland  pamed  by  him  ao  completely  that  his  bark,  and  now  with  the  riak  ahead 
the  shout  rattling  up  from  the  night  steam-  they  talked  In  clusters  on  the  dirty  deck* 
boat  of  April  twelfth  only  thrilled  him  In  that  soon  smelled  of  pitch  and  spilled  oil  a* 
the  hope  that  the  Glory  had  found  a  school  the  sun  became  terrible  and  the  equator 
of  ksy  whale*  and  had  come  back  full.  But  drew  near. 

Erastus  panted  In  with  other  news:  ”1  don’t  see  how  you  can  sot  round  and 

“They're  started  firing  on  Fort  Sumter  I  write  poetry,"  Cobb  (retted. 

And  I’m  thirteen  and  that’s  old  enough  He  drank  rum  and  lime  juice  at  night 

to  be  a  drum - ’’  and  hie  eye*  were  hollowed  with  tlceplew 

"Shut  your  mouth,  sir!”  roared  Bolsover  news.  His  voice  Jangled  and  jarred.  He 
in  a  vole*  hrard  all  down  Orange  Street,  talked  of  what  Hawk  &  Peabody  would  say 
"Shut  your  mouth  and  don’t  frighten  your  If  the  Glory  were  lost,  and  argued  against 
a*te»r  himself  the  chance  of  prison  In  the  South  in 

He  shook  with  cold.  He  knew  the  men  long  monologue*  that  lasted  for  hours.  On 
of  the  Southern  porta  too  well  to  fancy  the  first  of  May  the  Glory  lazied  over  the 
they  would  shrink  from  war  at  sea.  They  line  under  a  aky  like  milk, 
would  arm  their  fast  schooners  and  the  "  Now.”  amid  Cobb. "  we’re  likelier  to  run 
new  cotton  steamboats  and  go  out.  But  he  Into  someone,  ain’t  we?  And  we  can’t  sail 
found  that  a  truthful  man  can  lie  gallantly  away  from  a  steamer.  Do  you  think 
and  halfway  came  to  believe  hb  sully  state-  they’ve  got  a-plenty  of  steamers?  What 
menu  to  Huldah.  She  smiled  over  her  colors  did  that  Englishman  say  they  flew?” 

*  *  lit  s  BBS  Bit  B  B  a  B  a  a 


MARBLES’*  certainly  arc  hard  on  clothes!  And  it's 
a  game  that  every  hoy  loves  like  his  life,  and  is  as 
sure  to  play  os  he  is  to  breathe.  On  his  seat  one 
minute,  on  his  elbows  and  knees  the  neat— any  wonder 
the  ordinary  suit  is  gone  in  no  time  ?  . 

Parents:  Put  your  boy  in  Dubbelbilt  Clothes,  then  “mar- 
blcs"  or  any  other  game  needn't  worry  you.  Dubbelbilt 
Clothes  arc  made  extra  strong  where  the  wear  comes— at 
seat,  elbows,  knees,  pockets,  scams,  and  every  tug-and- 
struin  point. 

It  is  this  extra  strength,  so  thoroughly  built  into  Boys' 
Dubbelbilt  Clothes,  that  makes  it  possible  to  guarantee  six 
months'  service  with  every  Dubbelbilt  suit. 

Go  to  the  store  in  your  town  where  you  see  the  name 
Dubbelbilt,  and  examine  these  trim,  stylish  boys'  suits.  Notice 
especially  the  famous  Waldoth  fabrics,  in  blues,  browns, 
grays,  greens,  olive,  and  up-todatc  mixtures. 

*16.75— *18.75— *20.75— upwards  to  *36.75 -same  prices 
everywhere  in  the  United  States.  Sizes  6  to  18  years. 

If  you  can’t  find  a  store  near  you  selling  Dubbelbilt  Clothes, 
send  us  color  and  size  suit  you  wish,  with  a  money-order 
for  price  you  want  to  pay.  We’ll  send  you  a  Dubbelbilt 
suit  direct. 


DUBBELBILTcMks 


Six  Months’  Service  Guaranteed 


BOYS'  CLOTHES,  Isc. 
New  York  City 


DUBBELBILT 
Broadway  at  11th  St. 


Fatigue— the  greatest  enemy 
you  have  in  your  work  today 


Every  year  800,000  serious  industrial 
accidents  occur  in  the  United  States. 
Authorities  claim  that  83%  of  them 
would  have  been  prevented  had  the 
worker  not  been  fatigued. 

Throughout  the  world  tremendous  efforts 
arc  being  made  to  prevent  the  man  who 
works  with  hand  or  brain  from  becoming 
over-fatigued. 

Frank  B.  Gilbreth,  whose  books,  "Fatigue 
Study"  and  "Motion  Study,"  are  landmarks,  is 
constantly  devising  new  ways  to  eliminate*fatigue. 
The  Society  of  Industrial  Engineers  has  recently 
appointed  a  committee  of  noted  men  to  study 
means  to  prevent  unnecessary  fatigue. 

To  help  solve  this  important  problem,  an  in¬ 
genious  machine  has  been  devised  in  England, 
which  makes  it  possible  to  determine  the  state  of 
fatigue  of  the  individual. 

Dr.  Winifred  Cullis,  Professor  of  Physiology  at 
the  London  School  of  Medicine,  during  her  recent 
visit  to  America  announced  the  results  which  had 
been  obtained  with  its  use. 

One  of  the  most  important  results  established  is 


that  men  and  women  in  various  ways  was  re  their 
precious  energy. 

It  is  because  of  this  waste  that  they  become 
over-fatigued  in  their  daily  tasks.  This  is  why  so 
many  fail  and  meet  defeat. 

One  of  the  greatest  of  these  wastes  comes  from 
pounding  away  energy  on  hard  pavements.  Every 
step  you  take  with  hard  leather  heels  or  "dead" 
rubber  heels  acts  as  a  hammer  blow  to  your  deli¬ 
cate  nervous  system.  The  constant  repetition  of 
the  shocks  from  your  8000  steps  a  day  tends  to 
exhaust  your  energy— to  produce  fatigue. 

Remove  this  cause  of  fatigue 

You  can  do  much  to  prevent  this  condi¬ 
tion.  You  can  eliminate  the  shocks  of 
pounding  hard  heels  on  still  harder  pave-  ffL 
ments.  O'Sullivan’s  Heels  absorb  the  \'A 
shocks  that  tire  you  out. 

To  secure  the  resiliency,  the  springiness 
of  O’Sullivan’s  Heels,  the  highest  grades  /i' 
of  rubber  are  blended  by  a  special  formula. 

Stop  pounding  away  your  energy.  Go 
to  your  shoe  repairer  today  and  have 
O’Sullivan's  Heels  put  on  your  shoes. 


Absorb  the  shocks  that  tire  you  out 


7tf 
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(Conclud'd  from  Pago  741 

Mile*  ofl  a  red  flash  looted  another  dam 
and  was  answered  from  a  distance.  Cobb 
came  lumbering  up.  and  the  ahlp  bristled 
in  the  starlight  with  whispering  men. 

"They  must  be  half  a  mile  apart,  sir,” 
old  Haxzard  judged. 

The  harpooner  could  recall  1813.  and 
Ichahod  listened  to  him  drawling  on  with  a 
wonder  at  the  endurance  of  such  slaughter. 

"It's  getting  nearer,"  Cobb  guessed, 
“and  there  aln  t  a  breath." 

The  noise  grew  and  the  red  flashes  took 
more  shape.  Sometime*  Ichabod  thought 
he  could  make  out  the  contending  hulls  and 
the  line  of  rigging,  but  just  as  dawn  came 
there  was  a  last  amazing  flash  and  the  *ea 
was  lit  so  brightly  that  they  could  see  the 
leup  of  a  must  up  from  the  red  heart  of  the 
wreck. 

“If  the  Southern  boat’s  won,"  drawled 
Haxzard,  "we're  cooked  geeee." 

Hut  the  sun  rase  and  the  flag  of  the  con- 

uerlng  steamer  blew  out  for  a  second, 
e  men  of  the  Glory  cheered,  and  pres¬ 
ently  Captain  Cloeecr,  U.  S.  S.  Peekslull. 
nent  his  compliments  by  a  boatswain,  and 
an  invitation  to  breakfast,  with  the  addition 
that  any  ahip’a  carpenters  would  be  wel¬ 
come. 

Cobb  and  Ichabod  were  rowed  to  the 
warship,  and  CuptalnClosser  genially  hoped 
they  wouldn’t  mind  meeting  a  Confederate 
officer  at  moos. 

"This  was  a  regular  spitfire.  Well,  her 
powder  blew  her  hell  high  and  all  we've  got 
is  two  of  her  crew  and  this  officer.  Ain't  it 
the  devil?" 

Irhabod  looked  at  the  grooves  of  shot  on 
the  deck  und  heard  the  pounding  below, 
where  repairs  were  undertaken.  Captain 
ClisiMcr  admitted  that  the  Peekskill  would 
sink  if  the  seu  roao  just  now.  Sha  was 
badly  hncked. 

"You’re  a  Nantucketer,  ain't  you.  Mr. 
Holsover?  Well.  I'm  a  Marblehead  man 
myself.  Como  along.  Hroakfaat  ought  to 
lw  ready." 

Three  calm  officers  astounded  Ichabod 
as  they  complained  of  the  coffee  and 
dared  how  soon  the  Peekskill  could  t 
New  York  with  her  paddloa  crippled, 
they  all  got  up  to  bow  when  a  tall 
sidled  in,  draped  In  a  nlghUhirt  and 
misfit  breaches.  He  looked  at  Ichabod, 
who  reulixed  Charley  Terrill  as  a  Confed¬ 
erate  officer  with  the  diuineaa  of  a  dream. 

"Oh.  my  Lord,  Iccy."  laid  Terrill, 
"wherever  did  you  drop  off  of?  And  how 
are  all  the  whale.?  ” 

lie  sat  bealdo  Ichabod  and  asked  about 
his  cruise  and  laughed  when  he  heard  of  hia 
late  arrival  In  the  war. 

"Hut  I’m  mighty  glad  you  weren’t  home 
when  we  shelled  the  tar  off  Nantucket,  las’ 
wrek.  Well,  sir.  aha  burned  fine,  and-ob. 
sit  down,  you  big  fool!  You're  the  easiest 
teased  man  I  ever  did  seel” 

Ichabod  sat  down  and  tried  to  laugh,  but 
his  heart  was  still  hsmmering,  and  after 
breakfast  he  got  Terrill  aside  in  the  shade 
of  a  paddle  bo*.  The  Richmond  boy 
grinned  and  ahook  his  * 


"  I  dem’t  think  any  of  our  boata'd  be  craxy 
enough  to  tackle  Nantucket.  Iccy.  Too 
much  shoal  water,  and  what's  the  good  of 
shellin'  a  little  place  like  that?  Lord,  how 
white  you  got  I  I'm  sorry  I  teased  you.” 

He  listened  to  Ichabod*  expcaitioc  of 
the  reasons  why  the  idea  of  Nantucket 
under  fire  hurt  him.  and  beamed  at  the  end. 

“I  do  wish  I  could  orate  like  that. 
There’s  a  young  lady  lives  in  Lexington 
believe  there’s  any  such 
r*rftort 


hilled  him  to  a  stark  sleep  that  held  until 
he  woke  into  fog  that  oozed  through  his 


"  That  ought  to  be  the  Brant  Point 

-  ard.  squatted  near  the 

a  glow,  "but ‘a  hard  to  tell. 


srw  r» 

baby  as  that  you  say  you've  got. 
put  him  in  a  gLaaa  case  uke  they  do 
Captain  Cleaner  consented  to 


in  New 


York,  and 


Captain 
letter  for 

shrugged  at  the  _ 
privateers  north  of  Long  Island.  He 
hia  cabin  desk  to  Ichabod  and  waited  while 
the  long  letter  was  written. 

"We  ought  to  make  New  York  in  three 
days  with  Tuck  But  I'd  tell  your  captain 
to  atay  out  a  ways  until  you’re  off  Cape 
Cod.  And  doo’t  get  friendly  with  ahipa 
that  don't  show  color*.  either.” 

“What  colors  do  they  fly?"  asked  Icha¬ 
bod.  licking  the  mucilage. 

C leaser  opened  a  chert  and  flung  on  the 
desk  a  red  flag  with  crossed  stripes  of  blue 
bearing  stare. 

"That's  what  meat  of  t 
white  with  a  red  union.  It'n 
Thin  one  mostly." 

Ichabod  studied  tbe 
its  colon.  The  Peekskill  fired  a  salute,  and 
the  Glory  slipped  north  again  into  the 
empty  circle  of  sky  and  the  alow  wind 
pushed  her  tow  ard  the  New  England  shore. 
She  met  nothing  but  fog.  and  Cobb  be- 
came  brave.  He  made  a  point  of 
the  Nantucket  men  they  should  be 


go 


ssf-saftaxi; 

The  ship  was  mere  mist  in  tbe  mist,  her 
•sib  invisible.  Yet  suddenly  there  came 
the  noise  of  s  bell  striking  far  off  four 
times  Hke  tbe  chime  of  a  music  box.  and 
after  its  note  had  ceased  a  cock  crowed. 

"We  must  be  right  off  the  channel.” 
Haxzard  laughed.  “Better  go  get 

The  crew  filed  up.  excited 
J  the  Nantucket  men,  and  Cobb 
came  on  deck. 

“I'd  hate  to  risk  gattin'  stuck  on  the 
her."  he  said,  “but  I'D  take  her  in  eo’a 
and  tbe  men  can  land  in  style.1' 

He  took  the  wheel  and  gave  o 

.  Ichabod  stood  beside  him 
and  the  fog  lifted  enough  to 
.  mouth  and  the  two  point, 
of  sand.  Tbe  Glory  sagged  in  toward  her 
.  and  Ichabod  smiled,  thinking 
Hirpriae  tbe  town  stealing 
Between  the  points  he  could  hear  the 
of  beach  graaa.  and  then  as  the 


native  port. 


2 as 

a  ,  ■ 


the  bar  the  f 


but  fog.  and  Cobb  be-  bey.  up  the  alone  of  the  sleeping  town, 
made  a  point  of  assuring  a  «tnd  filled  the  Glory-artH.  with  a 


the  fog  dropped  thidc'^ET 
June  and  through  it  t 


_«  the  ships 
peered  into  the  dn/t  for  the  | 
of  the  red  Dug.  sr.d  that  night  he  J 
of  atanding  on  Nantuckrt  wharf  with  the 


Hut 

boy 


led  peat  him  loaded  with  chains  to  be  afaot 
against  a  wall.  Monstrous  gray  officers 
clanked  to  and  fro  and  wared  saber*  that 

EKttftSa't 

watch  halt  on  deck. 

"Lord,  though."  said  Cobb  at  breakfast, 
"a  squadron  could  aail  right  into  Boston 
Bay  in  a  fog  like  this,  and- well.  I've  been 
thlnkln’  we'd  better  make  straight  for 
Bedford.  Boksover." 

"We  signed  on  to  be  landed  at  Nan¬ 
tuckrt."  Ichabod  Mated. 

But  he  could  not  be  very  angry  now. 
forty  miles  from  home.  He  began  to  char 
the  Uttar  from  hia  cabin  and  to  peck  hia 
books.  A  charitable  wind  came  up  and 
swept  the  Glory  along  all  day.  so  that  when 
sunset  wee  near  the  man  at  lookout  saw 
Martha’.  Vineyard  plainly,  and  there  was  a 
moon  half  the  night.  Ichabod  art  in  ahirt 
and  trouser*  drinking  black  coffee  and 
planning  how  to  greet  hia  son .  who  wouldn’t 
know  hun.  He  Mopped  reacting  Cobb’, 
grating  snore,  and  the  motion  of  the  Glory 


Ichabod 
for 


i  you 


a  roar  in 
up  the 
and 


vast 


rattle  from  the  blocks.  She  swung  splen-L 
didly  in  toward  Nantuckrt.  Ichabod  gazed 
at  the  Iras  about  Orange  Street,  and  a 

St-sna  isE!  •«£: 


the  light-red  as  blood,  with  dark 
•tripe*.  He  heard  Cobb's  breath 
go  into  a  sob.  and  tbe  captain  threw  hia 
weight  against  the  wheel. 

"They’ve  took  the  town!"  he  wailed. 

“  Help  grt  her  round.  Bokovar.  (or - ” 

"Tnat'a  the  rebel  flag!"  a  man  howled. 
Tbe  deck  (eh  soft  under  Ichabod'*  Imre 
feet.  He  glared  at  thr  captured  wharves 
and  AIM  his  lungs  with  air. 

"Grt  her  out  quick."  he  said,  "before 
you're  seen  I  So  long  I" 

He  threw  himself  into  the  bay  and  tank 

£pot?M^?“5’.'S!Si!!a 

the  tarnished  letter*  of  bar  name  on  the 
stern,  and  struck  out  for  shore  with  a 
prayrr  that  she  might  escape.  There  must 
be  batteries  masked  in  the  beech  graaa  of 
the  points,  and  the  two  small  anchored 
ahipa  might  be  Confederate  cruiser*.  But 
he  was  thinking  too  fart  for  reason.  He 
must  grt  to  Orange  Street.  Even  if  he  waa 
caught  they  must  Irt  him  see  hia  wife  and 
hsifather.  If  they  were  prmoners  he  would 
be  a  prmoner  too.  He  swam  in  long  dlv**, 
and  at  last  one  of  the  pika  of  South  Wharf 
loulder.  Aa  he  climbed  the 
it  he  saw  the  Glory  in  tbe 


channel  halfway  to  the  safety  of  the  outer 
sound,  and  sobbed  with  relief;  then  act  off, 
dodging  behind  barrels  and  piled  lumber. 

There  were  no  sentinels  in  sight  when  he 
came  to  the  foot  of  Main  Street  and  looked 
up  its  shadows  cut  by  the  cross  lights  from 
the  east.  But  he  saw  a  man  passing  the 
brown  Pacific  Bank  two  blocks  up  und 
cowered  back  of  a  tree  until  the  figure 
vanished,  for  the  coat  seemed  gray.  Then 
he  raced  along  the  sidewalk  and  came  to 
the  corner  of  Orange  Street— empty  too. 
The  flag  he  could  not  see.  but  it  must  hang 
from  some  pole  near  hia  father’s  house,  and 
he  peered  for  the  sentry  who  would  be  on 
duty  at  the  Confederate  headquarters.  No 
one  showed  In  the  glowing  street,  and  he 
ran  on  to  the  very  door  of  the  tall  house. 
All  the  windows  of  the  second  floor  were 
wide,  and  the  wallflower*  in  the  gurden 
must  be  open,  for  he  smelled  them  and 
did  not  care  If  a  thousand  enemies  were  in 
wait. 

He  had  come  home!  Ichabod  flung  him¬ 
self  at  the  polished  door  and  pounded  it 
with  both  fists  when  he  found  it  locked. 
A  shutter  of  the  bouse  opposite  clicked, 
and  he  saw  old  Mrs.  Staiburk  gaping  at 
him.  Then  Erast  us  put  his  head  out  of  tho 
window  above  the  door  and  rubbed  hia 
•yes  on  the  sleeve  of  hia  nightshirt. 

"Mercy,"  he  said,  "what’a  the  matter? 

He  disappeared  with  a  yelp,  and  hia 
dsacant  of  the  atalra  could  be  heard  like 
the  noise  of  a  loose  barrel.  Ichabod  stared 
into  the  hall  over  the  boy'a  shoulder  and 
fought  off  the  arms  about  him. 

'  Do  they  Irt  you  out?  Are  you  all - ” 

"Golly.you’re  wet  I” said  Kreitua.  “Why, 
did  you  fall  overboard?” 

"I  swam  In.  Where’s  HuldahT  When 
did  they  take  the  town?  Have  they - " 

"Don't  talk  so  loud,"  Kraatua  urged, 
winding  himself  about  Ichabod  again.  ‘Til 
get  Huldah  and  your  father  down.  Don’t 
go  upstairs  -he's  aaleep.  They  were  up  all 

St  with  him.  Say,  he's  the  toudret- 
n*  baby  I  ever -did  you  see  the  flag? 
I’ve  had  to  run  that  up  ever  since 
Huldah  got  your  letter  from  New  York, 
and  I'm -there’s  your  father  I” 

Holsover  was  too  self-controlled  to  start 
when  he  saw  the  sailor  pale  and  wot  in  the 
hall.  He  managed  a  stately  grin. 

"Well,  Iccy.  it's  about  time.  Did  you 
aee  the  boy  flag?  We've  had  it  up  for  a 

week.  What  kind  of  a  voy - ” 

Here  Abel  Bolsover  woke  and  began  a 
long  howl  of  annoyance  in  his  nursery. 
Ichabod  leaned  on  the  wall  and  gasped,  tho 
phantoms  departing  from  hia  brain;  then 
he  laughed  and  went  upstairs  to  moot  hU 


The  crew  of  the  Glory  never  told  tho 
joke  until  it  was  so  old  that  It  passe.  to-day 
for  a  Ha  when  ancient  men  gather  and 
prattle  of  tlmcsi  gone  by  in  the  shade  of  tho 
elms  that  still  cover  Nantucket.  You  may 
hear  its  echo,  though,  at  their  meetings, 
faint  and  idle  like  the  kind  wind  that 
over  the  island  etlrring  it*  many 
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CARDIFF  GYPSUM  PLASTER  CO. 


SPEED  — 90  FI  Pit  MINUTE  INSTALLED  —  APRIL  IS,  19/S 

AMOUNT  MATERIAL  CARRIED  TO  DATE  -  IPS.  000  TONS 


ivm.  t»  n«  u»  * 


125,000  Tons  of  Stone  — and  the  G.  T.  M. 


The  rtguirtmenlt  called  for  ■  bell  with  character.  The  C.  T.  M. 

-  Goodyear  Technical  Man  — could  see  that,  from  the  very  begin¬ 
ning  of  hie  study  of  the  original  conveyor  installation  for  tha 
Cardiff  Gypsum  Plaaler  Company,  at  Fort  Dodge,  la. 

The  condition!  of  ear  vice  would  be  unusually  severe  — handling 
gritty,  abrasive  limestone,  fed  to  the  conveyor  in  sharp  lumps 
averaging  two  inches  in  si*e.  No  previous  eaperience  in  this  mill 
furnished  a  working  basis  for  suggestions.  This  was  as  much  a 

test  of  the  Goodyear  Plant  Analysis  Plan  as  it  would  be  of  the  belt. 

• 

you  may  be  eure  that  every  item  affecting  the  efficient  operation 
of  that  conveyor  went  into  the  G.  T.  M.’s  calculations.  The 
officials  gave  him  full  access  to  plant  records.  He  figured  the  belt 
speed  per  minute— 90;  the  diameter  of  head  and  tail  pulleys— 20 
inches;  their  nature  —  bare;  atmospheric  condition*  —  damp; 
method  of  loading  — from  four  automatic  chutes;  condition  of 
bed— level;  all  equipment  in  first-class  shape  and  well  attended; 
weight  of  load  —  1 10  lbs.  to  the  cubic  foot;  tonnage  to  be  carried 

—  IS  tons  per  hour  — day  in.  day  out— 10  months  a  year. 


The  belt  he  recommended  is  the  145-foot  Goodyear  Conveyor 
that  is  in  operation  today  with  five  yrars  of  trouble-free  service 
to  its  credit,  and  a  record  of  more  than  125,000  tons  conveyed. 
It  has  gone  on  working  amid  the  prevailing  damp  with  all  the 
unconcern  of  its  moisture-proof  construction.  Judging  by  its  con¬ 
dition  today.  Supt.  C.  C.  Collins  estimates  that  this  18-inch, 
5-ply.  54- inch  cover  Goodyear  Conveyor  will  stand  up  just  as 
consistently  to  sia  years  more  of  service. 

Goodyear  Belt  performance  like  this  is  not  mriiuriblf  in  first 
cost.  The  Cardiff  Company's  officials  noticed  when  the  G.  T,  M. 
figured  on  their  problem  that  the  belt  he  prescribed  cost  a  little 
more  than  other  conveyors.  But  their  investment  of  that  little 
additional  secured  them  a  balanced  belt,  specified  exactly  to 
their  conveying  —  an  earner  and  a  saver  every  hour  of  its  life. 

Th*  G.  T.  M.  and  Goodyear  Beltt,  the  idea  that  squares  with 
your  needs  and  the  belt  that  we  build  to  protect  our  good  name, 
are  available  for  your  conveying  and  transmission.  For  further 
information  about  the  G.  T.  M.'s  services,  write  to  The  Goodyear 
Tire  Rubber  Company,  Akron,  Ohio. 
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of  Oil  Stove  jiuv' 
nig  all  the  beauty. 
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THE  RUHR  AFLAME 


over  the  ahouhfcr  an  efficient-looking 
Mauser  and  a  full  bandolier. 

The  first  business  of  the  day  was  to  get 
an  interpreter.  We  proceeded  therefore,  as 
I  learned  to  do  six  years  ago  in  Belgium.  to 
a  certain  school  of  languagra.  There  we 
found  the  Herr  Professor,  who.  Instead  of 
sending  out  for  an  interpreter,  himself  en¬ 
tered  our  employ  with  alacrity.  The  Herr 
Professor,  it  appeared  within  five  minutes, 
used  to  run  a  language  school  at  San  Fran¬ 
cisco.  He  had  taught  French,  German. 
Spanish  and  Italian  to  half  of  who’s  who  in 
California.  At  fimt  I  attributed  his  alac¬ 
rity  to  the  joy  of  seeing  Americans  again. 


omen  I  unbecoming  hats  deemed  respectable  in 
table,  Germany.  This  was  Frau  Agnes,  friend  of' 
Com-  Rosa  I^xemburg  and  Emma  Goldman,  a 
most  force  in  German  revolutionary  Socialism, 
p  If  From  the  meeting  of  the  National  A arm- 
ty  un-  My.  to  which  she  is  a  delegate,  she  —1 .. 

turned  to  the  scene  of  action. 

1.  de-  But  that  afternoon  we  f 
or  at  town  some  seven  or  eight  miles  away  two 


manders  said  that  they  had  lest  a  third  of 
their  strength  in  killed  or  wounded  before 
they  broke." 

Now  the  Reichswehr  troops  which  ro¬ 
ts  a  delegate,  she  had  re-  mained  were  trying  to  get  through  a  hostile 

country  to  concentrate  on  the  fortified  and 
a  little  conservative  city  of  Weed,  down  the  Rhine 
toward  Holland. 

the  whole  thing.  “  It’s  a  workingmen’s  movement  against 

said  the  chief.  "The  Social 
Democrats  and  Independent  Socialists 
the  upper  hand.  The 
irlacisls  are  joining  in 


the  army 

the  Reichswehr.  IbeCoiogne- Coblenz-  M  ayeaca  bridgeheads,  f 
oops.  They  are  is  confined  to  the  left  bank  of  the  Rhine,  aeem  so  far  to  hmv 
s.  If  they  had  Duaaeidorf  and  most  of  the  roaring  Ruhr  is  Communists  and  S 
xdd  be  fighting  in  the  fifty-kilometer  neutral  tone  of  the  iust  now  because  tl 
ml  troops  frc*n  right  bank.  The  district  on  the  left  hank  I  suppose,  though. 

Ruhr.  We  will  from  oopoute  Duneldorf  to  the  Dutch  want  to  rut  loose  and  keep  up  the  show  as 
g  the  working-  border  is  held  by  the  Belgians.  But  into  soon  as  the  others  show  any  sign  of  drawing 
r.  isn’t  it?  The  the  right  bank,  to  a  point  seven  or  eight  in  and  making  terms.  Probably  they’ll 
combined  with  mika  from  Duasrldorf,  thrusts  the  circle  pull  a  lot  of  the  others  with  them.” 
t  men  with  red  of  the  British  bridgehead  of  Cologne.  On  That,  of  course,  is  the  general  rxileofrevo- 
utionaries.  But  its  extreme  out  pints  two  British  officer*  rule  lutions— a  sweep  from  right  to  left  always, 
and-white  bras-  solitary  in  this  little  hamlet  over  civilian  "There  must  have  been  lively  action 
i  workingmen  of  affairs.  We  found  them  clean-cut.  scrub-  again.”  he  concluded,  "judging  from  the 
bedly  imperturbable,  mast  glad  to  see  firing  this  morning." 
to  do  with  the  strangers  of  their  own  speech  and  mast  1  looked  at  the  wire  hound,  and  tlie  wire 
I.  thoroughly  informed.  Inured  as  I  listened  hound  bent  his  brown  eye  almost  reproach- 

d.  perhaps  be-  to  their  detached,  impartial  summary  of  fully  on  me. 

ilrtung.  the  situation  I  felt  1  knew  why  Britain.  “The  firing?"  1  said,  too  amazed  to 

Jy.  "to  see  that  furnished  at  all  her  outposts  by  such  calm  bluff. 

trlhgmea*  as  three,  governs  half  "Oh,  yes,  probably  you  wouldn’t  hear  it 

in  Duasrldorf.  the  town  make*  such  a 
racket.  They  must  have  taken  Duisburg, 
Cartful  Planning  down  the  river,  because  the  row  started 

there  this  morning  at  dawn  artillery,  as 
eral  strike,  railed  by  the  Ebert  well  as  small  arms.  It  stopped  before  noon, 
it  to  get  rid  of  Kapn-they  but  there's  been  a  beautiful  racket  all  day 

»m  on  Monday  of  the  week  to  the  north." 

the  early  day*  of  that  week  "Englishman,”  I  said,  “the  American 
had  quivered  with  rumors  that  reporter  la  unexcelled  for  quicknn*  and 
was  at. mnr  from  the  left.  On  wed.  Hs  feebs  events  before  they  happen, 
an  army  of  workingmen,  thor-  The  Briton  is  slow  alow.  From  tho 


Another  whom  X  Invited  to  the  same  socialist  program  I'rrnaps  wen  raiort* 
luncheon  hesitated  and  said  finally:  “You  that  later.  But  Ant  we  miwt  put  down 
must  understand  that  It  will  lie  a  great  militarism.  The  workmen  of  this  district" 
treat  to  me.  but  I  can’t  return  your  hoe-  hen  Comrade  Stahl  exploded  -"will  never. 
plUllty  In  kind."  never  be  bullied  by  reactionary  dnU  ser- 

So  the  llerr  Professor  agreed  to  go  with  geanta  again  I” 
us  as  long  as  we  needed  him,  even  though  He  admitted  that  Eaem.  where  the  no¬ 
th.!  job  involved  going  under  fire -which  a  trml  nvolulionary  committee  was  then 
just  what  It  did  Involve  within  forty-eight  forming,  took  generally  a  non  extreme 
noun.  view.  1  thought  at  the  time  that  Comrade 

We  proceeded  to  the  State  House,  its  Stahl,  in  playing  up  antimilitanam  and 
gray  and  solid  back  reflected  in  a  pretty  playing  down  the  Social  revolution,  was 
park  lake  the  headquarters  of  the  work-  merely  putting  forward  his  best-well  mg 
men.  the  insurgents,  the  reds,  or  whatever  point.  I  had  yet  to  loam  that  it  was  at  the 
they  wer»*.  A  barricade  of  barbed  wire  moment  a  very  1“'  summary  o f  the  wtua- 
alashed  the  way  to  the  State  House  door,  tion -ss  regmrded  Du-rldoef. 

The  chief  sentry  had  a  full  soldier  uniform.  "The  Reichswehr  troops  are  falling  back 
He  spoke  a  little  formal  English,  which,  he  on  Weeel  "  he  added, 
explained,  he  had  learned  from  a  book  In 

the  trenches  of  the  Weatem  Front.  So  In  th«  Brlthh  Zona 

being  persuaded  that  we  were  what  we  pro- 

tended  to  be.  hr  passed  us.  Before  the  msin  A  morning’s  search  revealed  no  sharper 
entrance  stood  a  truck,  spilling  over  with  news  than  this.  The  two  Socialist  editors 
armed  men  armed  not  only  with  riflea  whom  we  saw  had  nothing  to  offer  but  gwi- 
but  with  potato-masher  grenadsa.  Along  eral  remarks  on  the  people’s  revolution, 
tho  wall  which  divided  the  grounds  from  the  Try  to  pin  them  down  to  something  specific 
park  lake  sat  thirty  or  forty  rough,  stubby  and  they  began  at  once  a  soap-boa  oration  — 
men  In  working  ciothta,  smoking  matt  like  the  populist  who  brightened  up  the 
cigarettes  or  munching  black  bread.  As  we  funeral  with  a  few  remarks  on  the  free  and 
watched  two  soldiers  came  through  the  door  unlimited  coinage  of  adver  at  a  ratio  of 
bearing  sheaves  of  guns.  Ratoons  of  bando-  aistsen  to  one. 

Her*,  and  began  to  equip  them.  In  one  of  those  offices  we  met  a  woman 

Inside  the  stately  corridor*  the  winding  whom— had  we  been  better  informed-** 
marble  stairways  bubbled  wjtb  confusion,  should  hav*  lingered  to  interview.  She  was 
Through  the  armed  red  guards,  through  a  short,  rather  dumpy  person  of  middle  age. 
knots  of  plain  citizens  who  seemed  nil  to  be  with  an  intent  face,  a  knotted  brow  and  a 
asking  very  energetically  for  something  pair  of  brown,  unhappy  eyea.  She  wore, 
impossible  lb  grant,  we  pushed  our  way  to  even  in  office  hours,  a  long,  all-enveloping 
What  seemed  the  focus  of  Interest,  a  door  at  coat  as  simple  as  a  soldier’s  and  one  of  these 
the  head  of  a  corridor  before  which  a  long 

line  waited.  Yea.  the  guard  at  the  door  _ _ 

informed  us.  this  was  the  office  of  Com- 

•.  *  -•  '  . .  ■*  ’  ' 

...W  I  *1 

*•»  .  l-c-i-w  (<« 

in  ahead  -d  *he  l.ne 


idea.  A  bridge  crow**  the  Rhine  at 
Wane!.  The  Ml  bank  is  Belgian  occupied 
territory.  By  the  left  bridgehead  stands 
the  hamlet  of  Buderich.  Unquestionably 
the  Belgians  were  already  occupying 
BOderich  with  a  real  force.  They  would 
keep  an  open  wire  from  that  bank.  If 
they  were  the  same  merry  and  accom¬ 
modating  warriors  1  had  known  in  the 
days  of  1914  they  would  help  us.  So 

Sas  the  bridgehead  kept  open  we 
t  dodge  back  and  forth  between 
w  wel  and  Buderich  the  news  and  the 
wire.  Even  if  the  insurgents  made  it  a 
tight  siege  news  would  dribble  across  the 
river. 

We  must  cross  the  Rhine  into  Belgian 
occupied  territory  and  see  if  we  could  not 
find  rail,  trolley  or  wagon  transportation 
which  would  land  us  in  Wend  that  night. 

The  Herr  Professor  was  shot  forth  to 
find  out  all  about  trains  and  suburban 
tramways.  The  nimble  wire  hound  had 
scarcely  unlocked  his  hotel  room  before 
he  unfolded  his  elfin  typewriter,  had 
tweaked  in  paper  and  carbon,  was  be¬ 
ginning:  "DUweldorf  17,200  reds  claim 
>cenf«i»«rf  on  p«n  an 


In  the  comer  of  this  room,  until  last 
week  the  office  of  some  government 
functionary,  stood  two  cots,  the  gray 
soldier  blankets  crumplod  and  towed. 
In  the  comer  lay  the  unwashed  dishea  of 
two  breakfasts:  the  atmosphere  was  foul 
with  the  odors  of  sleep,  heavy  with  to¬ 
bacco  smoke.  At  a  table  sat  eighf  or 
ten  men.  prevailingly  of  the  workingman 
type.  All  of  three  wore  muffler*  or  scarfs 
folded  stockwiae  about  their  throats;  for 
soap  and  laundry  materials,  to  say  noth¬ 
ing  of  cloth,  are  so  expensive  now  that 
German  workingmen  in  general  have 
given  up  the  overshirt.  The  only  white 
shirt  and  collar  decorated  the  person  of 
Comrade  Stahl  at  the  head  of  the  table. 
He  alone  did  not  look  like  a  workman, 
lie  hud  a  clean-cut.  intellectual  face,  and 
wore  his  mustache  and  goatee  like  Na¬ 
poleon  III.  Before  he  gave  his  attention 
to  us  we  watched  the  routine  of  his  office. 
A  citizen  would  enter,  ask  for  some 
privilege— usually  a  pa*  to  circulate 
after  cluung  hours  -  give  his  name,  busi- 
new  and  reasons.  Comrade  Stahl  would 
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THE  WORLD  POSSESSES  NO  FINER  MOTOR  CAR 

THE  difference  between  absolute  accomplish' 
ment,and  accomplishment  that  almost  succeeds 
is  so  slight  that  many  overlook  it.  Not  everyone 
can  appreciate  the  full  attainment  of  the  Premier 
corps  of  engineering  designers;  but  enough  grasp  it 
to  make  the  demand  for  Premier  cars  welPnigh  in' 
satiable.  Premier  is  without  doubt  the  most  exqyi' 
site  car  of  the  moment— it  is  America's  engineering 
masterpiece.  And— its  gears  are  shifted  electrically. 
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iCanilMaad  /ram  Pa*.  79 ) 

outdrove  Reichswehr  from  Duisburg  imorn- 
inf-  Well-informed  observers  My - " 

The  Herr  Professor  returned  with  «lt*r- 
natlve  plans.  At  one  minute  after  seven 
there  started  from  the  Central  Square  a 
suburban  trolley  train  which  erased  the 
river  and  in  two  or  three  hours  landed  at 
M tiers,  ten  or  twelve  miles  from  BUderich. 
Probably  there  a  hone  carriage  could  be 
h  ired  for  a  few  hundred  marks  to  take  ua  the 
rest  of  the  way.  We  might  by  that  plan 
reach  action  before  midnight-  At  eight- 
thirty  another  trolley  ran  to  C  ref  eld.  far 
down  by  the  Belgian  border.  Prom  there,  by 
two  changes  of  trains,  we  stood  to  reach 
BUderich  at  five  o'clock  in  the  morning— 
unlese  schedule  should  have  been  attend 
in  the  course  of  this  troubled  evening.  That 
was  the  ever-uncertain  point.  We  decided 
on  tho  first  course.  The  wire  hound  glanced 
at  his  wrist  and  took  command. 

"Fivcforty-flve."  he  said.  "Prof,  you 
go  and  buy  some  chocolate  and  crackers— 
Lord  knows  when  we  eatf  Bill,  pack  up. 
Then  sweeten  tho  porter  twenty  marks  and 
tell  him  to  come  up  hen.  I  want  him  to 
shoot  the  stuff  by  sheets  to  the  central 
office.  Clive  me  as  much  time  as  you  can. 
Brat  l  can  do.  I've  got  to  lie  filing  all  night 
from  the  wav  stations." 

As  he  spoke  his  lingers  were  still  going 
announcing  for  the  breakfast  tuhlm  of  the 
world  next  morning:  M Claims  workmen's 
rising  unconcerned  Social  revolution." 

We  calculated  too  closely,  and  then  were 
complications  about  the  payment  of  the  bill. 
When  we  had  ratablished  ounwlvre  with 
baga.  typewriters  and  camera  In  a  little 
one-honic  drashky  It  was  six-flfty-four— 
seven  minutes  Ui  make  the  trolley.  We 
failed.  A  block  away  wo  aaw  it  start. 

*'  It  has  to  stop  for  pusaengera  along  the 
llnel"  cried  the  Herr  Profcrane. 

"Then  tell  him  to  get  it  I"  we  cried,  and 
the  llerr  Pnfwanr  rcae  and  poured  out 
Gorman  in  the  accents  of  a  drill  sergeant. 
The  horse  began  to  lope,  to  gallop,  to  run. 
We  leaned  out  of  the  cab  and  cheered  him 
on.  The  populace  stopped  and  watched: 
tho  rod  guards  along  the  way  aland  in 
frowning  perplexity  as  though  half  minded 
to  stop  this  exhibition  of  reactionary  haste. 

The  car  gained,  and  all  seemed  lost.  It 
hmitated  at  a  comer,  but  only  to  let  a 
truck  loaded  with  soldiers  pass,  and  we 
gained  It  started  again,  and  again  all 
seemed  lot.  But  s  block  ahead  we  s»  a 
group  walling  on  a  street  comer.  Hope 
dawned.  We  Just  got  our  begs  aboard  be¬ 
fore  the  conductor,  who  had  been  raving  at 
us  In  imperious  (iermsn,  snapped  the  doors 
shut.  The  drive*,  who  perceived  our  fix. 
as  the  wire  hound  swung  my  hag  aboard, 
had  shown  his  presence  oT mind  by  charging 
me  sixty  marks. 

Tha  Ml ulnt  Pan 

The  long  suburban  electric  train  was 
crowded  to  the  doors.  Apparently  the  air 
of  Duseeldurf  was  already  growing  un- 
heolthful  for  some  of  the  more  timid  Inhab¬ 
itants.  I  saw  a  group  near  me  drawing 
papers  from  their  pockets,  examining  them. 
The  llerr  I’rofrasor  cocked  his  ear. 

"The  Belgians  have  rioted  the  bridge 
again,"  he  said.  "They’ll  examine  us  he- 
fore  they  lot  us  proceed.  All  Germane  must 
have  a  pan  to  crons  the  bridge.  It's  lucky 
1  got  one  last  month." 

He  drew  out  his  portfolio  with 
suranee,  and  his  fingers  flew  fa 
faster  ns  he  went  through  hk  papers. 

"  HtmnvV  Have  I  got  itT"  ne  exdai 
suddenly. 

He  hod  not.  A  thorough  search  of  tho 
remotrat  cavities  In  his  clothing  revealed 
nothing  more  official  than  a  birth  certificate. 

“Come  on!  We've  got  to  have  an  inter¬ 
preter  if  we're  going  to  moke  it  to-night." 
said  tho  wire  hound.  “You  speak  French. 
Dili.  Biumtr 

By  now  we  were  stopped  at  the  bridge. 
Everyone  eras  piling  out. 

In  the  gray  twilight  end  the  blue-white 
glare  of  two  electric  arc  lights  we  could  see 
a  cordon  uf  brown  Belgian  troops  drawn 
across  tbe  way.  white  tassels  tawing  from 
the  peak*  of  their  jaunty  capo.  To  right 
and  left  were  other  Belgians,  but  these 
wore  grim  helmets;  and  we  could  see  the 
muzzle  of  a  machine  gun  painting  sugges¬ 
tively  in  our  direction.  A  crowd  two  blocks 
long,  the  passengers  from  half  a  dozen 
trains,  now  piled  up  on  the  bridge,  strung 
out  before  a  shed  labeled  "Contrble ." 

It  was  half  an  hour  of  anxiety  before  we 
bucked  our  beg*  up  to  the  wicket.  Our 
American  passports  carried  the  wire  hound 


and  me  through  at 
feasor's  birth 
storm  from  the 
all  ray 


but  the  Herr  Pro¬ 


ponent* 

foraGer 


German  interpreter. 
We  will  be 


I  tried 
pfanung  tbe  inv¬ 
ent!  the  neomty 


"Yes.  and  who  wiU  I  be  responsible  to!” 
growled  the  sergeant.  "Sentry!" 

Forthwith  we  were  shoved  by  force  of 

after  a  minute.  We  tried 
to  join  a  crowd  of  Germans  just 
through,  were  caught  at  it.  were 
the  point  of  a 


back  at 


bayonet. 


Back  to 
while  the  Herr 
look  in  hie 
not  with  hk 
The  Herr 

beard.  The 


t.  therefore. 
MM  tO 
He  returned, 
iss  but  hk  brother's. 

ia 


portly  and 
it 


E?n. 

"Well,  if  you  throw  out  your  coral  a 
may  go."  said  the  wire  hound.  "Anyway, 
the  right-thirty  k  the  lost  call.  If  they 
chuck  you  off  that  we  re  got  to  grt  to 
Wrael  alone  in  the  sign  language.  Thank 
iRe  I^rd^Fvepkked  up  telegraph  German 

A*  the  Brldgahaad 

At  the  bridge  thk  time  we  aaw  to  our  re¬ 
lief  that  there  woe  a  new  sergeant  on  the 

e,  Keeping  rarefully  eway  from  us.  the 
T  Professor  edged  into  a  thick  group 
We  mw  him.  m  hk  turn  come  at  the  drek. 
swell  up  like  a  pouter  pigeon.  Abo  I  noted 
that  he  was  holding  h«s  brother's 


awkwardly  somehow.  Only  laur  did  I 
know  that  he  had  contrived  to  make  the 

the 


•had—  uf  hk  thumb  fait 
beard  of  the  photograph  Just  thro  by 
luck  a  German  braCie  him  started  some 
violent  argument  with  the  sergeant,  lathe 
excitement  the  Herr  Profraeor  shoved  hk 


pom  rapidly  but 
grant,  who  me 


at  it  and 


Mb 

He  walked  away 


n 


The  rent  of  that  night  woe  crowded 
trains,  dingy  fourth- rate  coarhra.  long, 
cold  waits  in  unheated  .taboos.  Tbe  wire 
hound,  whenever  he  found  a  plere  to  sit 
down,  cocked  up  the  fairy  typewriter  ea 
hk  knee  and  wroU.  Twice  at  the  scope  he 


wh,,hir  p2dwi%  .r  casta's 

mtor.  Then  someone  shook  me.  and  I 


emerged  from  a  di 
past  T>ead  Man's « 


r.  Verdun,  with  the 


"Gee.  but  he  makra  a  lot  of  noke  with 
that  Brownk  machine  of  hk!"  I  thought 
M  I  struggled  out  of  sleep. 

As  dream  blended  into  reality  I  heard  ■ 


In  the  rdgKs'tinnraa.nfire^huret^and^ctS 
down  to  a  steady  rotfre  milling  Another 

Star?  “'?i»on“S»dy a^Sril  ‘hod'bSc 

Beyond  the  window*  of  our  carriage  roes 
on  embankment  againjt  the  faint  dawn 


K.  By  Instinct  I  realized  that  thk  wo* 
bank  of  the  Rhine.  Above  it  s  dim. 
far.  whitish  light  was  flickering  irregularly 
against  the  sky.  The  rattle  died  out  to 


in  the  rta 


As 


burnt  of 
Only  one  light 
for  the 
but  hrt 

through  the  glass 
light  and  found  S 
road  unifor 
stove.  Concerning  the  situation,  they 
know  nothing,  except  that  a 


field*.  We  . 

-hick  offered  the 
en  in  German  rad- 


E»2 


over  there.  No.  they  had  no  regular  wire 
in  that  station;  but  there  woe  one  In 
town— a  kOometer  away.  We  cheeked  w 

and*rhoeoUt*.  took  the  pup  typewnlerand 
set  forth  in  the  faint  glimmering  of  down. 

group  of  buddings  okmg  the  river*  Sik* 
over  their  roof*,  now  and  then,  shot  a  dull, 
intermittent,  dork-red  glow.  We  reached 
the  buildings,  turned  into  a  town  square 
*  -  -  '  in  tbe  midst  of  a 


Nokol  burns  oil;  put  it  in  your 
furnace  and  end  your  coal  troubles 

YOU  can  end  all  the  dirt  and  drudgery  of 
your  coal  furnace  if  you’ll  remove  it* 
grates  and  insert  Nokol. 

Nokol  hurn«  oil ;  fits  any  modern  steam,  hot 
water  or  hot  air  furnace;  leaves  no  dirt;  looks 
after  itself  automatically. 

A  thermostat  regulates  its  action  entirely;  you 
get  any  heat  you  want  any  hour ;  uniform  all 
day  if  you  wish ;  all  automatically. 

When  "you  don't  need  heat  the  thermostat 
stops  Nokol’n  operation  ;  no  oil  is  wasted  in 
useless  tire;  a  real  economy. 

Nokol  has  ended  the  coal  troubles  of  hun¬ 
dreds  of  home  owner* ;  it'll  do  the  same  for 
you. 

On  the  Fire  Underwriters'  1  .aboratories’  List 
of  Approved  Appliances. 

Price,  $325,  f.  o.  b.  Chicago  ;  average  cost  of 
installation.  $35 ;  tank  prices  in  pruportion  to 
size.  Write  for  literature. 


On/j  rrfirtmUlrvr  m/n  in  thtit  nmmnnilin 
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automatic  oil  heater 
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If**.  U»r  head*  drooping  »  with  the 
f.Ufjr  of  a  lone  night  much.  The  men 
shivered  with  the  chill  of  dawn.  The  glare 
had  come  from  a  camp  kitchen  rapidly 
making  and  tsauing  morning  coffee.  Acre** 
the  river  the  racket  bad  started  up  again— 
burnt*  of  machine-gun  fire  and  then  steady 
milling,  accompanied  by  the  spattering  of 
rifle®,  punctuated  now  and  then  by  the 
boom  of  a  departure  or  the  woof  of  an  ar¬ 
rival.  Except  for  the  lightness  of  the  ar¬ 
tillery  fire,  it  sounded  exactly  like  a  rather 
nervous  and  lively  dawn  in  the  old  days  of 
French  warfare. 

As  the  dawn  grew  clearer  we  made  out  a 
Belgian  dag  and  the  legend  "Town  Head- 
guar  ten"  over  a  little  gray  building  oppo¬ 
site  the  church.  We  found  within  the 
colonel  working  by  a  spluttering  oil  lamp- 
a  square-built,  pleasant  man  with  three 
rows  of  service  and  decoration  ribbons 
acroas  hit  left  breast.  He  asenved  amused 
to  find  the  American  reporter  already  on 
the  spot— "Ahead  of  my  infantry,  he 
■aid.  As  for  crowing  the  bridge,  that  was 
impossible  just  now.  But  he  held  ISO  in- 


GHOT 


Eating”  Business 


When  men  or  women  think  business, 
eat  business  and  sleep  business  to 
the  exclusion  of  everything  else  they 
wake  up  some  day  to  the  realization 
of  the  fact  that  something  has  gone 
wrong. 


The  thing  that  most  generally  goes 
wrong  is  the  digestion. 


Chewing  Becman’s  Original  Pep¬ 
sin  Gum  ten  minutes  after  each 
meal  will  stimulate  the  flow  of  saliva 
and  help  in  the  digestion  of  your 
food. 


Cut  off  with  two  companions  on  the  banks 
of  the  Lippe.  which  joins  the  Rhine  st 
WaeeL  potted  st  all  the  way.  he  had  swum 
down  the  river  and  ranched  the  compara¬ 
tive  safety  of  the  Belgian  bridgehead. 
There  were  three  oficers.  one  a  lieutenant- 
colonel.  in  a  schoolroom  next  door.  To  our 

colonel  was  found  as  frank  as  the  civilian 


Lika  Baal  War 

bad  strewn  ihe  floor  of  the 
HR.,...,— rU)  With  fresh,  dean  straw, 
wherein  lay  Reichswehr  aoldirra  In  full 
German  uniform,  sleeping  in  the  dsad 
attitudes  of  complete  exhaustion.  At 
■  quarter  <4  them  »,.r»  bandages  on 
or  hand  or  head  On  brnchm  in  the 
r»  half  s  doten  of  th«r  bandaged  men 
sat  up,  awake  but  drooping,  as  though 
■■■■■ pad  forbidden  deep.  Three 
r  more  lightly  wounded.  The 
Were  in  ■  town  hospital  and 

to  wake  one  or  two  mm  on  the  floor.  They 
grunted  when  I  shook  them,  opened  their 
eye*  and  fell  again  into  coma.  Therefore 
we  began  with  the  wounded,  though  after 
we  got  conversation  started  two  or  three 
of  the  lees  weary  woke  and  joined  u*. 

As  we  patched  their  tales  together  it 
bore  an  odd.  almost  grotesque  raermblance 
to  the  event*  of  Concord  and  Lexington  In 
I  own  history.  The  same  prof  rational 
Idmly  •truck  and  defeated  by  an 
of  cit;xen«.  the  same  bewildered 
mery  minute  more  t.snicky. 
ntry  which  bunod  like  hoc 
net*  with  armed  men.  the  same  straining 
retreat  to  a  fortified  town. 

"You  couldn't  fight  them."  said  a 
wounded  man  whose  Iron  Cruse  proved 
that  he  had  been  through  the  big  ahow. 
I"  You'd  attack  a  body  in  front  of  you  and 
f  fire  would  begin  from  your  rear.  You’d  go 
- - '— 3£| — — tto-T  and  it  would 


been  sent  aertos  to  be  interned.  Avoiding 
like  a  soldier  any  information  which  would 
be  of  U9e  to  the  enemy-  -  as  numbers,  equip- 
mcn  tand  morale  of  the  govemmen  t  troop — 
he  gave  a  sucrinct,  technical  account  which 
differed  but  little  in  essentials  from  that 
of  the  rank  and  file. 

The  detachments  of  the  Reichxwohr  left 
acaturod  through  the  Ruhr  had  been  or¬ 
dered  to  march,  as  down  the  sticks  of  a 
fan.  on  Wtwel.  They  had  been  fighting  all 
the  way— sometimes  surrounded  nnd  forced 
to  cut  their  wav  out.  The  day  before  they 
had  groped  and  fought  covering  actions  at 
two  point*  where  the  sticks  of  the  fan  nar¬ 
rowed  down  to  the  handle.  They  had  been 
forced  back  by  rifle  Are  and  by  sheer  weight 
of  numbers.  At  nightfall  all  the  Reichswehr 
troop  of  the  Ruhr  Basin  were  behind  the 
IntrenchmenU  and  the  dismantled  fortifi¬ 
cations  of  Wfe*l.  The  fighting  last  night 
had  been  an  insurgent  attempt  to  crow  the 
Lipp  and  to  invest  the  citadel  up  the  river 
from  the  city. 

"I  imagine  from  the  direction  of  the 
firing  that  it  failed,"  he  said.  "I  hear  no 
more  shots." 

True,  the  firing  had  died  out.  except  for 
an  occasional  whip  of  a  rifle  sniping.  Just 
then  the  two  Belgian  officers  arrived  to 
inform  the  Germans,  coldly  but  courteously, 
that  transport  was  ready  to  take  them  to 
Crefetd.  As  they  filed  out  one  of  the 
younger  Germans  stepped  out  to  ask  us  if 
we  would  make  those  Belgian  swine  give 
them  plenty  to  eat. 

It  was  broad  day  now-a  glorious,  brac¬ 
ing  spring  morning  in  the  incomparable 
climate  oTthr  Rhine.  Mora  Belgian  troop 
and  transport  had  arrived:  but  they  were 
clearing  the  square  and  moving  on  to  Port 
BlUrher,  their  established  portion  st  the 
bridgehead  on  the  left  hank. 

The  huddled,  col  or  lea  town  of  BUdcrleh. 
thrust  for  a  moment  Into  history,  looked 
from  some  fragment*  of  its  architecture  to 
be  at  least  400  years  old.  Otherwise  it  was 
one  of  thuv  villages  so  Insignificant  that 
you  wonder  why  It  is  at  all.  Mostly  It 
consisted  of  a  square  decors  tod  with 
six  discouraged -looking  Linden  trees  sur¬ 
rounded  by  sober,  two^tory  buildings  of 
psy  stone,  and  an  old  church,  now  ringing 
for  early  maw.  Thera  were  one  grocery, 
one  pharmacy,  one  hardware  store,  ono 
thread-button -ami -general- notion  store, <J la¬ 
pis  >".r>  g  st  the  moment  s  shoddy  line  of 
Faster  souvenirs  and  religious  post  cards, 
and  one  inn  so  humble  thst  it  rlslmed  no 
name,  but  called  itaelf  merely  "Hotel." 

From  the  square  ambled  two  or  throe 
streets  which  became  discouraged  after  a 
block  or  so  and  let  the  country  have  Its 
ig  the  shop  the  grocery  alone 
dignity  of  a  show  window.  At  a 
corner  near  the  church  stood  the  town 
pump,  whose  handle,  spout  and  bracket  for 
water  pails  looked  to  ha  vs  been  hammered 
out  centuries  ago.  When  the  women  were 
not  about  its  spout,  Belgian  soldier*  were 
always  washing  there  in  pairs,  one  pumping 
while  the  other  soaped  and  splashed. 

TAa  Flnt  rip  In  Rudarlch 


already  making  hay  while 


The  inn 

the  sun  of  war  shone.  The  dining  room 
proper  had  been  commandeered  for  a  mess. 
The  tiny  cat*  was  poked  with  civilian*  of 
Wesel.  caught  away  from  home,  anxious  to 
get  back  and  solacing  themselves  with 
tchnapp*  or  weak  beer.  The  Frau,  plump 
and  good-humored,  made  us  our  coffee,  and 
being  cajoled  by  the  Herr  Profeaaor,  even 
grafted  some  real  broad  for  us  from  the 
Belgian  mesa.  When  wr  paid  nnd  tipped 
she  asked  what  that  extra  five  marks  waa 
for!  Buderich  was  virgin!  Further,  when 
we  asked  for  a  morning  newspaper  she  said 
that  paper*  used  to  com*  in  from  C  ref  eld 
during  the  war.  but  that  now  the  war  waa 
over  people  didn't  need  them  tiny  more. 
However,  there  was  a  telegraph  office,  with 
a  nsat,  ru*y -checked  girl  operator,  who 
spoke  a  little  book  English. 

W~hen  the  srira  hound  had  ripped  off  500 
word*  in  a  corner  of  the  caM.  and  filed,  we 
joined  a  convoy  of  Belgian  caissons  going 
forward  to  the  bridge.  The  small-arm* 
battle  acre**  the  river  was  spluttering  inter¬ 
mittently.  Every  few  minutes  Bounded  a 
gun  or  an  exploding  shall.  At  the  bridge¬ 
head  on  our  side  the  Belgian  guard,  he|- 
meted.  flanked  with  two  machine  gun* 
pointing  toward  interior  Germany,  stopped 
us  dead,  and  in  apite  of  our  blandishment* 
shooed  us  away.  Most  of  that  day  we 


sniped  along  the  banks,  watching  the  battle, 
such  &*  it  was.  from  an  alt-too-safe  distance. 

SS) 


t  it  was.  from 

(Caaflanerf  •" 


I 


I  Vo  holes  in  your  Hoik - 
ingst  children  I  Wonderful! 
Your  tail  shoes,  line .1  with 
'  Keel-line-in,'  certainly  save,! 
Mother  a  LOT  of  work  ami 
saved  your  Daddy  a  ‘  HE.! R' 
<f  money:' 


Duy  Wwaw  lined  shoes  and  save- 
shoes,  stockings,  darning  and  money 


"  Red-line-in  ”  is  a  shoe  lining.  We  ito 

nut  make  shoes,  Hut  we  do  make  «!»*> 
wonderful  lining  for  shoe  manufac¬ 
turer*  who  make  belter  shins  -make 
shoes  that  last  longer  because  they 
line  them  with  our  "Red-line  in  "lin¬ 
ing.  Shoes  lined  with  "Red-line-in” 
wear  better.  Therefore,  they  coat  less. 
More  wear —less  cost.  Quite  simple, 
isn't  it? 

Tell  your  shoe  dealer  you  know  that 
''Red-line-in,"  by  reinforcing  the 
leather  and  easing  the  wear  in  seams, 
adds  from  SO  cents  to  *2.00  worth 
more  wear  lo  any  shoes  lines!  with  il; 
that  it  means  extra  shoe-looks  and 
extra  shoe-comfort.  And  that  it  will 


reduce  the  holey-stocking  pile  in  the 

darmnubaw.  Ike aun,  >uu  know,  it’s 

the  broken  lining  that  ruins  stockings. 

So  when  vou  want  shoes  for  your 
children  that  will  give  more  than 
usual  wear,  that  will  save  stockings 
and  save  darning,  just  say  to  the  shoe 
dealer:  "Give  me  shoes  lined  with 
'RedJine-in'  shoe  lining"  Nothing 
will  reduce  the  children's  shoe  and 
stocking  expense  as  effectually  as  a 
"Red  line-in"  lined  shoe. 

Insist  upon  "  Red-line-in  "  lining  all 
your  shoes.  It  is  easy  to  tell  it.  There 
are  Red  Unes  running  through  the 
lining— up  and  down.  Your  dealer 
has  these  better-value  shoes  or  can 
«t  them  for  you. 


THE  SERVICE  STRIPE' 

Upon  request,  and  without 
obligation  on  your  part,  we 
will  send  this  booklet,  h 
tells  how  NOT  to  buy  shoes 
in  the  pig-in-the-poke  way.  It 
will  give  you  information  on 
shoe  values  you  probably 
never  thought  of  before. 


FARNSWORTH,  HOYT  COMPANY,  Est.  18S6 


Lincoln  and  Essex  Sts..  Boston.  Mass. 
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REG  US  PAT  OFF 


SHOE  LINING 

JMafyes  shoes  wear  longer 
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Secrets  from  a 
^Xkste -killer’s  note  book 


SUCH  bits  of  salesmen’s  ex¬ 
perience  as  are  quoted  below 
are  representative  of  the  spirit 
of  the  Johns-Manville  Sales 
Organization. 

When  Johns-Manville  salesmen  arc 
assembled  in  conventions  all  over  the 
hind,  these  -‘closc-ups"  of  personal 
experiences  in  everyday  serving  and 
selling  come  to  light. 

From  note  books,  reports,  or  even 
from '  memory  come  incidents  which 
indicate  more  truly  than  anything  else 
the  kind  of  men  they  arc  and  the  type 
of  institution  they  represent. 

Each  of  these  men  in  his  territory  is 
the  Johns-Manville  Company  to  a  cer¬ 
tain  groupof  people.  Collectively,  these 
"waste-killers"  are  Johns-Manville 
Service — humanised. 

So  in  presenting  these  little  human 
experiences  wc  are  hopeful  that  those 
who  as  yet  may  not  know  this  com¬ 
pany,  through  its  men,  may  gain  in 
part  at  least  the  regard  for  them  that 
thousands  with  whom  we  do  business 
already  have. 


Very  much  surprised 

much  more  durable  and 

better  looking  and  Arc  tab  the  JofanaManvtlla 

A*beeto*  Shingle  would  have  been. 

There'.  .  lot  of  confuoon  between  **pha)t  and 
>*br«to«  shingle*  In  the  public  mind.  I  notice 
our  advert iaing  •*  trying  to  straighten  thi*  out. 


PHir.  ’i  a  funny  om 

Saw  two  pump*  esactly  •like 

To  Mart  one,  you  had  to 
open  the  steam  valve  two 
turns,  then  kick  the  rod  be- 
fore  she’d  move. 

/yTfjVV  The  other  pump  started 

inrifliT-  ,am'y  with  W  turn  opening  of 
\\«7 V//  the  valve.  Oood  idea  to  prove 
reduced  packing  Mellon  when 
j*-'"'  our  Sea  Rings  are  used  in¬ 

stead  of  ordinary  packing. 
Also  levs  loos  of  steam  power,  saving  in  rod  and 


mg  distributor  and  his 
r»  asked  me  to  give  a 
at  the  High  School. 


Tfirougli 


Asbestos 


and  Hi  allied  products 
INSULATION 


ohns-Manville 
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<CmH> >.•<*  tram  Par*  ai)  By  now  the  Belgian  xrmy  had  started  a 

Just  above  this  bridge  the  mouth  of  the  set  of  the**  rumors  which  mark  the  early 
Lippe  cuts  a  slash  of  brighter  water  into  the  stage*  of  all  war*,  even  a  little  one  like  this, 
more  soberly  colored  Rhine,  which  at  this  The  Bolshrvilri  were  rising  all  over  Europe. 

Ct  is  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  mile  wide,  they  said.  The  Russian  army  had  broken 
before  it  joins  the  Rhine  the  Lippe  through  on  the  Polish  Front,  had  taken 
throws  off  a  short  boat  canal,  so  forming  an  Warsaw,  was  marching  on  Pceeo.  Pressed 
island.  That  island  was  considered  Belgian  for  authority,  they  said  they  got  it  from  the 
territory— a  part  of  the  northern  bridge-  Reichswehr  officers  acrosa  the  river.  At 
head.  To  reach  Weed  one  must  craw  the  dinnertime  a  young  lieutenant  from  Li*ge 
Rhine  bridge,  turn  to  the  left  on  this  island  even  trimmed  the  story  by  whispering  that 
and  traverse  the  shorter  Lippe  bridge.  barricade*  were  up  in  Paris. 

That  Lippe  bridge  wo*  set  as  the  dividing  But  all  was  peace  in  the  region  of  Wtari. 
line  between  the  Belgian  territory  and  bel-  Just  after  dark,  however,  the  show  started 
ligerent  territory.  Through  glasses  bor-  again,  though  very  lightly.  We  plodded 
rowed  from  a  pawing  officer  we  could  make  acrcaa  open  fields  to  the  bank  of  the  Rhine 
out  brown  Belgian  sentries  standing  hel-  and  watched  a  rather  pretty  fireworks 
meted  at  our  end  of  the  bridge,  gray  Ger-  exhibition.  The  Reichswehr.  apparently 
man  sentries  at  the  other.  To  the  left,  equipped  with  all  things  necessary  for  war. 
along  the  Rhine,  stretched  Wwri.  a  com-  was  sending  up  parachute  flares  at  inter¬ 
pact.  pretty  town  of  some  30,000  inhale  vals.  They  would  rise,  burst,  hang,  bring- 
Itanta;  near  by  a  fringe  of  factories,  half  of  ing  out  of  the  darkness  as  on  a  norms 
them  working,  though  the  town  was  at  the  screen  a  brilliant  blue-while  cirri*  of  hotm. 
moment  shelled;  farther  away  gray-peaked  trees  snd  fields.  From  the darknoi  beyond 
roofs  and  spirea.  But  action,  except  for  tho  that  area  would  snap  little  sudden  flash** 
fall  of  an  occasional  shell  on  the  town,  lay  singly  for  rifles,  in  rippling  series  foe 
to  the  right,  upstream  from  the  bridge,  machine-gun  lire.  Now  and  then  in  the 
First  In  view  was  that  fort i tied  bland  of  the  distance  would  twinkle  the  giant  electric 
Belgians,  topped  with  a  little  forest.  It  flredy  of  a  bursting  shrapnel  shell.  Worn 
sloped  with  geometrical  regularity  to  a  out  by  now  with  forty  straight  hour,  on 
wide,  green  meadow,  through  which  we  our  feat,  we  rolled  into  tha  surprisingly 
could  trace  the  pale,  bright  course  of  the  clean  and  comfortable  beds  of  our  hotel. 
l.ipp«.  Beyond  that  were  fringe*  of  housra, 

knotted  into  a  village  toward  the  extreme  l Mdrr  Fir a  Again 

right  of  the  view. 

Through  this  stretch  of  landscape  men—  At  dawn  we  were  up  and  having  a  wash 

of  course  invisible— were  banging  sway  at  dr  luxe,  not  at  the  town  pump  hke  the  sol- 
intrrvaU  all  day  long  with  rifle  and  ma-  diere.  but  at  the  exclusive  private  pump  in 
chine  gun.  At  Intervals  the  Rslchswehr  the  hark  yard  of  our  hotel.  Thesdencewss 
shelled  the  fringe  of  houses  beyond  the  absolute.  A  Belgian  captain,  coming  in 
meadow,  and  especially  the  little  town.  It  alrepily  from  a  night  tour  of  inspection, 
was  KrirdrichsMd.  the  Belgian,  told  us.  informed  us  that  fighting  had  stopped  at 
and  served  as  advance  headquarters  for  tho  about  midnight.  We  hurried  up  our  cog** 
insurgents  on  that  wing.  You  would  hear  and  had  the  luck  to  catch  the  colonel  just 


\-  y"l OU ’ LL  make  it  perfectly  clear 
:  J  what  you  want  when  you  come 

•*“  out  flat  and  say  to  your  dealer, 

*3  “Give  me  a  pair  of  Ivory 
Garters."  He’ll  know  you’re  on  the  inside 
of  a  first  class  sock  security  and  will  respect 
your  choice  as  a  wise  one. 

For  Ivory  Garters  return  full  dividends  in 
leg  comfort  and  service  satisfaction.  They 
have  no  metal  or  pads.  They  are  light  and 
soothing  and  easy  on  your  "  pins  Scientific 
principles  of  design  and  construction  moke 
them  instantly  and  naturally  adjustable  to 
your  legs.  Their  easy  purchase  on  your 
limbs  makes  them  a  secure  and  safe  sock 
support,  yet  they’re  so  light  you  don’t  once 
realize  you’re  wearing  garters.  , 


IVORY  GARTER  CO.,  New  Orleana,  U.  S.  A. 
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juit*  *c.-  ratdy  affair  all  through  its  course.  Apparently  inland  that  to  our  right.  Between  the  two 
rk  cloud  la  the  that  little  battle  by  the  bridgehead.  through  stretched  a  flat,  light  green  prospect  of 
** two  Belgian  whose  fringes  we  had  passed,  had  already  marsh  and  meadow  varied  by  an  occa- 
ssele  Bat  the  turned  out  a  Rrichswehr  victory.  sional  gray  building. 

..  n:  or  was  the  “The  insurgent*  infiltrated  again  across  Prominently,  in  the  center  of  the  green 
c  :  -  That  the  Ruhr  during  the  night."  explained  the  view  and  perhaps  three-quarters  of  a  mile 
r  mirr  of  the  captain,  “but  we  have  driven  them  back  away,  rose  a  big.  pinkish-gray  building  with 
r-aa  .-Bird  and  even  beyond  Friedrichsfdd.  We  expect  bizarre  turrets.  Just  to  its  left  was  a  rail- 
rger.t  ri^e  fire,  reenforrvmeats.”  road  bridge  across  the  farther  reache*  of  the 

ipp»  •  r  !ge  he  On  we  pawed  then  to  a  more  open  and  Lippe.  The  firing  of  rifle*  and  machine 

*  -id  the  certain  source  of  information— the  editor  runs  seemed  all  to  come  from  that  direction, 
crouc-  as  we  of  the  town  newspaper,  who.  after  only  one  The  building  was  the  Lippeschloaa,  a  sub- 

a  fast  a  race  ms  day’s  suspension,  was  getting  out  his  sheet  urban  resort  which  was  always  changing 
again.  He  emerged  from  ha  sanctum— a  hands  in  this  curious  little  war.  We  heard 

•  •  -  gr  rr.-  grave.  vray-hc*ded.dignifis4iM»-«eBd»i  the  tOSt  an:!  MBm  of  a  tram.  whichwH-fn.-d 

rriy  m|*rturt>-  paniedby  an  equally  grave  dachshund.  He  odd  to  us  in  this  town  of  severed  railway 
topp.ng  us  for  confirmed  the  news  of  tbs  initial  victory;  connections,  and  into  view  down  the  track 
that  our  passes  he  confirmed  also  our  suspicion  that  the  leading  to  the  railroad  bridge  emerged  a 
■ere  in  the  rear  Reirhswehr  dared  bring  up  no  very  great  locomotive  pushine  a  single  square,  gray 
id  waaU-i  us  to  force  to  resist  the  persistent  attacks  on  the  car  with  no  visible  doors  and  windows. 
My  eye  cocked  citadel  and  the  area  by  the  Belgian  bridge-  Machine  guns  rattled.  We  could  make  out 
al’»**d.  an  d  with  head,  because  they  feared  a  flanking  attack  a  light  muit  about  the  car. 

h«Ho>i rg  from  on  the  other  side.  But  so  far  most  of  the  It  was  an  armored  train.  It  stopped  a 
an  afurrvsr-  real  action  had  occurred  by  the  bridgehead,  little  short  of  the  railroad  bridge  and  the 
d  rape -1  broke.  The  town  was  cut  off;  all  the  railway  linns  firing  went  on  for  perhaps  five  minutes, 
nd  u»  had  now  between  it  and  tbs  Dutch  border  were  held  Then  it  pushed  forward  again  until  it  named 
to  a  steady  by  tbs  insurgent*.  But  Wesel  was  pro-  the  railroad  bridge  and  stood  Just  before 
visioned  for  at  least  two  weeks.  Further,  the  Lippeschlcas.  A  minute  or  two  of  con- 
ie  Gerrr.jn  edge  he  gave  reasons  for  the  Reirhswehr  picking  tinuoua  machine-gun  and  rifle  fire,  and  oom- 
dd  tiir  g  hap-  this  city  as  a  point  of  concentration.  Not  plrte  silence  fell.  Inimaginationlcouldsee 
r»t  of  C  rman.  only  was  it  a  fortified  town  with  two  bridgw  the  insurgent*  rushing  bsck,  crouching, 

dramatically  leading  back  across  the  Rhine,  but  it  was . 

>  the  uniform  of  politically  conservative.  The  Burgomaster 
■  all-erv.  loping  was  of  the  People  s  Party -heir  of  the  old 
le  in  a  r  ament  National  Liberals.  There  were  only  a  few 
rears.  1  found  Communist*.  The  young  men  of  the  town 


For  Extra  " 
Pleasure  and  Profit 

L  7011'  I)  be  surprised  toknow 


from  their  tranches  by  the  railroad  bridge, 
tumbling  from  the  back  door  of  the  Schlosn. 
The  train  mated  with  steam  up,  seeming  by 
Its  heavy,  confident  puffing  to  proclaim 
itself  monarch  of  all  It  surveyed.  But  no 
ir.-tant  under  were  enlisting.  His  own  son  was  fighting  one  fired,  except  for  an  occasional  sniper, 
m  taken  by  tbs  at  the  front  a*  a  volunteer. 

s  were  t-casvo-  We  (relieved  that  the  town  was  well  pro-  Jin  Indignant  Colon*! 

mg  o.  d  am  to  visioned  when  at  the  hotel  a  Guatemalan 

•  „,!  The  see-  waiter  stranded  in  Germany  served  us  a  But  when  are  had  traversed  the  Rhine 
•xpUi-  .dihat  batter  luncheon  than  we  had  found  at  and  came  to  the  Belgian  end  of  the  bridge 
with  1>  .  «*.  Stuttgart  or  at  DQssrldotf.  In  the  mld*t  of  wo  encountered  spot  news  which  sent  the 
luncheon  a  disturbance  broke  out  on  the  wire  hound  on  a  dogtrot  back  to  Wood  and 
re rs  street— people  flashed  past  the  windoaw,  the  wire.  The  Belgian  guard,  to  whom  by 

running.  W*  ducked  outside  in  time  to  so*  now  w.  were  familiar  -  amentia)  feature  of 
f.  The  banked  a  squad  of  eoldiere  marching  away  three  this  miniature  war -surrounded  us.  talking 
rerth  100  yards  roughly  dressed  men  who  walked  with  their  all  at  one*.  Three  shells— three  shrapnel 
re  snil  another  hands  up.  ahelh  had  lust  been  flred  acrorn  the  river 

■it  the  c  ver  of  "Spartacistaplsa."  ran  the  rumor  through  at  them  not  half  an  hour  ago.  Look!  Two 

inf  speed  with  the  crowd.  buret  Just  down  there.  Tho  other  had 

•pace  aithout  Scarcely  were  are  seated  when  I  heard  struck  In  front  of  Fort  BlUcher -their 
iullrt.  Tbs  fire  strong,  heavy  masculine  voices  singing  four  fort  had  ricocheted,  had  buret  beyond  the 
rt"fi>r  We  parts.  Part  the  window  came  a  machine-  bark  entrance.  They  ran  down  to  show  ua 
I  »!r»vt  Ilf  little  gun  company  with  it*  transport,  singing  on  the  hole  thnt  it  had  scooped  in  the  macad- 
Ar.d  ii  -n  the  the  way  to  action  just  as  1  used  to  hear  the  am  lied  roadway  exactly  in  front  of  the  en¬ 
ding-  Uhlans  In  I»14.  Only  they  lacked  the  old.  tranre  to  Fort  BlUcher.  We  proceed*!. 
.  -  c  tag  drop-  confident  ardor  of  the  days  when  the  great  breathtam.  to  the  colonel.  Ills  blue  eye* 
i  at  their  own  war  was  new.  They  marched  indeed  with  were  snapping,  and  he  became  almost  un- 
appen  .r.g  so  in  their  shoulders  hunched  a  little  fonrard.'as  diplomatic  in  his  indignation. 

though  they  already  expected  bullets.  That  “Not  only  those  three  shells,  gen f  lo¬ 
in  the  •urfare  attitude,  and  the  great  hebnrt*  corked  on  men.”  hr  mid,  "but  seven  others  In  the  last 
s  back  of  their  heads,  gave  them  a  remote  two  hours  on  the  bland  which  b  part  of 
semblance  to  the  Jewbh  comedian  of  our  our  advanced  bridgehead  -  besldre  rifle  fire, 
luderille  stage.  Fortunately  none  of  my  boya  was  hit.  The 

fire  came  from  the  Insurgent  positions.  I 
Wes*/  Bombard'd  have  sent  word  through  Duisburg  that  if 

this  happens  agsin  we  will  fire.  Those 
The  waiter  informed  ua  that  the  three  bochs - " 

ng-rang*  gun*  which  the  insurgents  cap-  Here  he  checked  what  promised  to  be  n 
red  at  the  first  rush  by  Elberfeld  had  fine  buret  of  language  and  turned  the  sull¬ 
en  firing  on  the  town  at  intervals  *11  ject.  "A  curious  war.  n>*l-ce-pis/  Really 
ght.  Twenty  or  more  sheUs  and  several  you  gentlemen  must  find  it  a  teat  on  your 
aiding*  rone,  but  only  two  children  and  literary  skill  to  vary  your  reports  from  day 
eir  nurse  killed  — we  had  that  already  on  today.  In  and  out.  back  and  forth,  like  an 

-  had  left  the  better  authority  of  the  editor.  And  we  accordion." 

oi  l*  film,  had  scarce!/  paid  and  departed  than  a  He  made  the  gmture  without  which  no 
f  ti  wn  we  “Crump.”  followed  a  few  minutm  later  by  two-handed  man  acams  able  to  mention  an 
fman  sol-  another,  showed  that  the  insurgent*  were  accordion. 

ly  I  ke  the  shelling  us  again.  Perhaps  right  or  ten  We  had  settled  down  to  writing  on  the 
.  whom  I  shells  struck  in  the  next  twenty  minutm.  table  braid*  the  beer  Up  of  our  hotel  when 
th.  early  Wesel  behaved  exactly  as  bombarded  towns  something  went  off  with  a  violence  which 
t  along  in  always  behave.  It  went  about  iu  business,  rattled  the  window*,  and  the  son  of  the 
-1  to  walk  but  all  human  voice*  stopped  and  the  proprietor  came  running  in  to  announce 
<e  the  crowds  showed  a  tendency  to  huddle  in  thatthey  were  shelling  Buderich.  The  words 
lin  in  the  knot*.  Flrel  the  adult  voices  were  heard  no  were  not  yet  translated  by  the  Herr  1’ ro¬ 
ll  Those  more,  and  the  cries  of  playing  children  fereor  before  the  wire  hound  had  tweaked 
•-r  exist-  came  disagreeably  shrill  through  the  silence,  out  hb  regular  dbpatch.  turned  in  a  fresh 
-.are  on  Then  the  children  caught  the  infection,  sheet  with  carbon  and  was  typing  a  /lash, 
ilovn  the  You  beard  only  the  rumble  of  wheels  and  Then  away  he  sped,  to  confirm  for  himself 
*•  cvilians  the  occasional  bark  of  a  dog.  A  quarter  before  filing.  The  Herr  Professor,  trotting 
of  an  hour  passed  without  any  further  ex-  in  hb  wake,  picked  up  confirmation  as 
•hel  in  an  plosions-  and  the  city  buzzed  again-  he  ran.  Just  then  another  shell  screamed 

■ri  g  idea  When— started  bade  on  the  trail  of  the  overhead,  but  no  explosion  followed, 
k  the  wire  inexorable  wire— we  reached  the  outskirts  Investigation  showed  that  Number  One 
•e  lent  up  of  the  town  we  heard  infantry  action,  but  had  struck  in  the  earth  not  100  yards  from 
y.  square-  farther  away.  On  the  banked  road  to  the  a  Belgian  field  battery  on  the  river  bunk. 
Kic— I  no-  bridge  stood  now  one  or  two  citixena  gazing  Either  It  was  high  explosive  or  overtimed 
I  the  first  intently  northward.  The  German  soldiers  shrapnel.  At  any  rate  it  had  dug  a  fine 
ok«d  Old  at  their  bead  of  the  Lippe  bridge  had  come  little  crater.  And  Just  as  the  wire  hound  wan 
r.  •  he  gm-  out  from  the  shelter  of  the  bank  and  th*  filing,  the  station  master,  spluttering  with 

-  captain,  sergeant  had  set  up  shop  in  a  large  sentry  indignation,  telephoned  that  a  shell  which 
r---nce  of  box.  However,  when  we  started  to  spread  failed  to  explode  had  buried  itself  between 

out  a  a  map  he  made  us  come  indoors,  because  the  rail*  of  the  railroad  track,  smashing  two 
fleet  that  we  were  still  in  range  and  the  flutter  might  ties.  He  wanted  the  telegraph  operator  to 
f  fart,  the  draw  fire.  Th*  shooting  began  again  pres-  complain  at  once  to  the  Belgian  colonel  and 
w.'-h  cer-  ally,  and  we  aw  within  a  few  minutes  as  to  telephone  for  the  Allied  Armies— the 
lighCom-  much  as  a  detached  spectator  ever  does  am  British,  the  Americans,  the  French  — sny- 
curious  of  modern  battle.  The  town  cut  off  our  body  to  stop  thb  swinohoundbhnre*  on  hb 
;hi«  Ruhr  view  to  the  left;  the  hillock  of  the  Belgian  (C.*ei«*a  m  p-x*  ••) 
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They  find  a  source  of  steadily  growing  satisfaction 
in  its  daily  consistency  of  performance,  and  the  real¬ 
ization  that  its  sleeve-valves  need  no  adjustment. 

From  this  accumulated  experience  of  owners, 
you  can  judge  what  the  Willys- Knight  car  will 
mean  to  you. 


OWNERS  who  have  driven  this  car  for  long 
periods,  over  great  distances,  and  under  all  con¬ 
ditions  of  travel,  find  that  its  power  is  increased  and 
it  runs  even  more  quietly  after  miles  of  use.  They 
declare  the  only  change  in  the  Willyv  Knight  Sleeve- 
Valve  motor  is  improvement  vith  use. 

wmy+K*M 


WILLYS-OVERLAND.  INC,  TOLEDO.  OHIO 


WUJjvOwrland  Limited.  Toronto. 
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"It’i  a  short  run  and  a  merry 
one”  when  Velvet  ia  timekeeper. 

Let  a  man  relax  between  office 
and  home  with  a  brier-load  or 
two  of  kindly  Velvet  and  just 
watch  the  good-humor  ooze  with 
him  right  in  through  the  front 
door  I  It  couldn't  be  otherwise. 
Velvet  had  sunihine  grown  into 
it  down  in  old  Kentucky— Amer¬ 
ica’!  tobacco  wonderland. 

Then  it  was  mellowed  into  mild¬ 
ness  by  its  two  years’  ageing  in 
wooden  hogsheads.  And  with  that 


real  Nature-made  tobacco  fra¬ 
grance  circulating  ’round  them 
—when  they  get  the  aroma  and 
smoothness  of  Kentucky's  prize 
Burley,  you  bet  every  man  will 
say:  "The  5:15  is  just  a  pleasure 
excursion  every  day.” 

But  as  Velvet  Joe  says: 

"A  page  of  argufyin’  can’t  talk 
tobacco  sense  to  you  like  your 
little  old  friend  pipe.” 

Pass  the  Velvet ! 
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be  said.  ”  but  a  married  man  with  a  family. 
»  when  we  in  hi*  late  thirty  wasn't  in  a  position  to 
somehow  volunteer.  I  applied  for  an  overseas  job. 
.ter  during  but  alter  Sharkey  got  it  in  the  leg  in  Rumia 
Ml  <i  »oir  Charlie  Thompson's  face  was  dented 
bsfors  d*d  on  the  Carso,  the  G.  M.  ruled  that  he'd 
"*•  }  wof**  »rad  avrt  00  “O'*  married  mem.  1  didn't 
fel  scrum  until  after  the  armistice.  And 
now  I've  been  shot  at!  And  I  wasn't  half 
so  scared  as  I  thoutht  I  was  foint  to  be!” 

”  Wait  until  the  awond."  I  said  from  the 
depths  of  a  little  experience. 

I  was  privileged  by  now  to  add  to  the 
wire  hound’s  reports  what  slight  military 
Icnowledt*  1  have.  So  I  did  not  violate 
food  manners  when— arrived  at  the  inn— I 
rooked  over  his  shoulder  as  the  keyboard  of 
his  Brownie  typewriter  disappeared  under 


the  insurgents  during  the  night  hsd  filtered  the  »l*ht.  and  the  streets  we 
back  into  the  Lippeschloas  and  the  environs  dtara.  Even  more  than  the  d 
of  the  railroad  bridge.  In  that  direction  they  bw  the  ssMct  of  haae 
indeed  rifios  were  firing  invisibly  at  inviai-  *«en.  •nd  *  *<»£•* It* 

blefoea.  It  was  a  pity  we  hadn't  been  at  iwurgenU  were  not  half  r«ht : 
the  outpost  day  Wore  yesterday,  the  ration  that  the  Noafceanay  w 
sergeant  added.  They  had  seen  the  in-  monwehatic  and  militansUc 
•urgent#  just  beyond  the  canal  charge  reck-  the  old  black-home  Death  s  Head  Hmnara. 
lessly  against  Reichswehr  machine  guns-  for  example,  with  their  mortar-board  hri- 
»,'!  fad.  lbtit  •*™.u 

"They  went  down  like  flica  over  there,”  «nd  pennons,  their  display  of  Iron  Cramsa 
said  the  sergeant.  f  "d  *»r  ribbons.  their  air  of  sue 

Then  as  we  watched,  a  Reichswrhr  patrol  «•"«•  The  whole  atmosphere  l 
of  four  men  came  trudging  into  sight  along  F«»  mom  Insolent, 
the  canal.  .  The  day  before,  beleaguered 

"Drawing  the  enemy  fire  to  find  whero  vigorous  attack,  the  Rrichswe 
he  la."  said  the  sergeunt,  and  added  grimly,  had  memo*  comparatively  hum 
"  if  one  surceeda  over  there  one  dim.''  "hen  we  applied  for  a  ««hl  of  t 
Tho  four  men  plodded  along,  making  »nd  tor  we  met  ooly  cold 
little  excumiona  forward,  falling  back  for  a  *nd  were  handed  out  a  coram 
consultation,  going  on  again.  Their  gray  devoid  of  nourishment  as  an  trm 
uniforms  against  the  tender  spring  grwn  of  ">»P-  And  the  Herr  Professor, 
the  marshes  made  them  beautiful  targets.  I  better  Informed  on  German  affau 
thought.  On  the  marshes,  end  between  us  noted  on#  slight  but  significant « 
end  tho  Schlcas.  lay  a  series  of  parallel  the  privates  wore  shoulder  strap 

SDown  those  they  crawled,  as  ered  —  and  sometimes  eUborat* 
for  a  closer  look.  Intensely  Inter-  rreunmtal  numbers  and  ins^nu 
both  the  Belgians  and  our  party  Now  in  the  American  and  Bril 
mounted  the  parapet  of  the  outpost,  watch-  the  buttoned  shoulder  strap  is  a . 

Ing  every  move.  Rifle  fire  began -two  or  of  the  uniform,  for  we  sling  much 
three  shots  at  a  time- from  over  by  tho  the  shoulder  and  the  .trap  help. 

»'<"»•  isfpsBsp 

Dodging  Snipers’  Bullets  SSSK  ol2fmSkJ!d1S  m 
"They've  drawn  it  at  last.''  I  started  to  of  the  system.  Buttoned,  it  aig 
•ay,  when  I  noticed  the  sergeant  and  all  the  wearer  was  under  strict  disci 
his  squad  leaping  in  undignified  haste  from  buttoned,  that  he  was  on  leev. 
the  parapet  to  cover.  At  the  same  moment  discipline  of  the  second  degree. 

1  was  aware  that  two  Invisible  bees  had  tional  Assembly  long  ago  or 
butxed  in  the  air.  The  wire  hound,  the  Herr  shoulder  strap  abolished,  along  • 

Professor  and  I  followed  to  cover.  Quite  other  imperial  trapping.  Buthei 
plainly  this  was  no  mistake.  Someone  over  Wtnel,  back  again  on  the  Germ 
there  had  been  shooting  at  us.  From  cover  and  tightly  buttoned, 
we  watched  the  patrol  wriggle  forward,  stop.  A  new  placard,  flaunting  ita  re 
establish  itself  In  fox  holes.  shop  windows  and  walks,  hint* 

Apparently  there  would  be  no  action  at  this  spirit  but  at  a  story.  » 
here  for  the  present.  We  turned  back -I,  proclaimed,  were  wanted  from  i 
who  knew  a  little  more  than  the  others  loysl  youth  of  Wcael  for  the  Elei 
about  such  affairs,  with  a  shade  of  nerv-  seldorf  Hussars.  No  coward*, 
uusnraa  about  crossing  that  perfectly  open  loyal  German  men.  understan 
meadow.  But  though  the  Herr  Professor  true  duty  to  the  Fatherland.  A 
caught  himself  on  n  wire  fence  and  hsd  to  in  the  communique  deploring  « 
be  extricated  at  leisure,  nothing  happened  rumors  as  to  the  numbers  and  pi 
until  we  were  fifty  yards  or  so  from  the  enemy  gave  us  another  hint.  1 
little  hill  grove.  Then  came  a  buxxing  and  down  the  gossip  to  its  source  we 
almost  simultaneously  the  whip  of  a  rifle  there  had  been  a  lively  load  ni 
much  nearer  than  the  others  we  had  heard  somewhere  U>  the  north,  and 
that  morning.  By  instinct  I  did  the  atao-  Reichswehr  troop*  at  this  porn 
lutely  wrong  thing.  like  rabbits.  Streaming  back  i> 

"Drop  flat  I"  f  yelled,  and  set  the  ex-  they  hsd  spread  terrified  nil 
ample.  80,600- 100.000-even  180.000  reds  were 

"Buax-crackI"  again.  marching  on  the  town. 

My  knees  were  scarcely  on  the  earth  be-  They  had  been  arrested,  disarmed,  die- 
fore  I  realized  how  foolish  this  was  -not  to  charged  in  disgrace. 

add  undignified.  Wc  hadn’t  the  cover  of  a  The  line*  lay  farther  out  to-day.  The 
three-inch  blade  of  gram— were  only  mak-  Sc  hi  css  was  firmly  in  the  hands  of  the 
ing  of  ourselves  perfect  set  targets.  Reichsweh  r.  which  was  shelling  occasionally 

"  Run  for  it!”  1  yelled,  and  as  I  started  I  a  group  of  buildings  in  the  far  distance.  A  _  . 

Baw  to  it  out  of  the  UU  of  my  eye  that  the  cautious  look  oo  our  way  bark  to  Buderich  We  crossed  the  bridge,  the  film  and 
others  were  following.  seemed  to  prove  that  the  insurgent  pickets  camera  men  dropping  out  to  register  the 

Afterward  we  were  proud  of  the  fact  that  had  abandoned  the  meadow  beyond  the  Belgian  troops  manning  a  machine  gun. 
we  hadn't  run  very  fast,  for  the  cynical  Lippe.  One  of  the  insurgent  heavy  guns  The  Belgian  Army,  relieved  from  the  strain 
eyes  of  the  Belgians  were  on  us.  As  wo  was  reported  captured.  Only  four  shells  and  irriution  of  the  past  four  days,  was  in 
started  a  burst  of  shoU  came  in  rapid  sue-  fell  on  the  town.  One  took  a  nick  out  of  a  pleasant,  sociable  and  joking  mood.  How- 
rresion,  aa  though  there  were  two  or  three  that  wire  factory  oo  the  Rhine  bank  which  ever,  as  we  stood  watching  the  machine 
men  firing.  Also  more  bullets  sang.  Then  had  worked  all  through  the  rumpus,  but  gunners  act  before  tbe  camera  we  heard 
two  leisurely  shots— tbe  snipers  were  tak-  did  no  further  damage.  Theaccoraeoo  had  cheering  and  the  bubble  of  human  excite- 
ing  better  aim— and  something  with  a  most  pulled  itself  out  again.  You  could  feel  the  ment  down  tbe  road.  We  ran  out  for  a 
convincing  punch  hit  the  trunk  of  a  tree  pep  departing  from  this  little  war.  look.  Two  artillery  ammunition  wagons 

just  ahead.  As  I  reached  the  wood  I  heard  Now  all  day  the  wire  hound,  scooping  up  were  advancing  at  a  mad  gallop.  They 
a  pair  of  feet  running  beside  me,  and  for  a  rumor  and  sifting  it  out  into  accurate  news,  passed  a  squad  of  infantrymen  standing  at 


I’d  better  put  that  in  farther  down."  he 

quivers  of 


bout  his  mouth 

Camera  Beys  on  the  Job 


the  Summer 

—  hardly  a  week  goes  by 
without  your  wearing 
your  Pclicr. 

Wear  it  motoring  in  the 
Summer — Pcltcrs  give  you 
warmth  without  bundled- 
up  discomfort. 

Take  it  with  you  on  your 
vacation  —  no  matter 
where  you  go.  Wear  it 
on  that  camping  trip  — 
whenever  and  wherever 
you  want  style,  blus  com¬ 
fort,  minus  weight. 

Use  It  as  a  raincoat,  either  side 
out.  Pcltcrs  arc  reversible  — 
leather  on  one  side.  Gabardine 
on  die  other  — die  Gabardine 
is  "Crinenettcd"  to  make  it 
toofi  rainproof. 

Don't  put  your  Pcltcr  away 
in  the  summer— you'll  want  to  ) 
wear  it,  often. 


Atari**-  "Paris,  42100”  it  read. 
Billed  that  tiona.  Nrwyork  wirea  your 
i  pi  in#;  un-  daUa  practically  radial  v*. 
t  or  under  So  lh#  reporter’s  dream 
Tb#  Ne-  Not  another  wire  hound 
dered  the  thought  of  that  simple.  ob< 
with  much  graph  office  just  eaem  I 
re  it  was  at  Wcarl.  Even  the  Herr  Pro! 


private  hotel 
ti  waiting  li 


journalists.  Le  Matin'. 
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nrpnli!  The  wagon.  shot  pul  u.  and 
turned  into  tb*  fort.  They  were  .pilling 
over  with  bottled  beer! 

An  mspectioa  from  tbe  Belgian  bland 
showed  tbe  insurgent  line  now  railw  away, 
and  Waul  reported  that  there  had  been  no 
attack,  on  the  other  flank.  We  walked 
back  to  Boderkh  and  tbe  wire.  Here  the 
wire  hound  got  another  telegram: 

"South  German  rtuff  .till  eicluiive.  If 
situation  warrant,  would  appreciate  Kwn 

The  wire  hound  contemplated  these  veiled 
orders,  and  the  light  went  out  of  hi.  brown 

"^What Sunday*. thi. coming!”  hearted. 
"Palm  Sunday.  an’t  it?  There  go*  Euter 
in  Pari,  with  the  wife!"  Hu  eye*  grew  Uea 

mortem.  Hi'  bet  therJ’.'TTmrorrtip. 
Know  anything  about  wire  arrangement, 
up  there?*’ 

When  we  broke  the  new.  of  our  intention 
to  the  Belgian,  the  colonel  viewed  u>  with 
•light  suspicion,  hi.  adjutant  with  alarm. 

You  aren’t  going  to  change  front.,  are 
you?"  arted  tbe  colonel. 

"Oh.  of  course  we  won’t  do  that  I”  I 
answered.  "1’v*  had  enough  experience  to 

Inn.  that  ak.ama.  Iu.nt.  i.w't  drv.r.  ia 


online 


7A.  Ruling  Panlon 

lEANDREWSbaChicago  banker 

i  .pend,  hb  summer  vacation, 
about  in  a  lhm»«lor»'-«nd-Kng- 
►ment  .team  >acht.  Up  Mar  Cape 
e  day  lart  summer  he  dropped 
just  off  a  fishing  village  for  the 
frhile  he  was  biting  on  deck  puffing 
before  retiring  he  aw  one  native 
h  another  who  was  perched  upon 
and  hard  the  newcomer  ay,  in 


True-saving  shoes 
at  an  honest-value  price 

ETHER  measured 


price  or  measured  by 
V  V  value,  Ralstons  return  the  utmost  in  all  the  essen¬ 
tials  found  in  your  idea  of  a  good  shoe. 

Ralston  style  cannot  be  questioned.  Skilled  artisans 
model  the  lasts.  Perfect  lasts  insure  perfect  fir.  Perfect 
fit  promotes  comfort.  How  restful  it  is  to  put  your  feet 
into  eomjortable  shoes!  Besides,  SERVICE  is  built  in 
everv  pair  of  Ralston  Shoes.  A  notable  example  of  Ral¬ 
ston  s  worth  is  the  unusually  fine-looking  shoe  shown 
here,  the  "Ixiraine.” 

Ralston  dealers  know  that  value  a!  an  hones t  price 
counts  nowadays.  There  is  a  Ralston  dealer  in  every 
neighborhood.  His  name  on  request. 

RALSTON  HEALTH  SHOEMAKERS 

BROCKTON  (Caoipcllo).  MASS. 


fitly  they  came  to  a  cabin  set 
straggly  fruit  tra.  where  a  very 
•ery  strong-looking  man  at  on  a 
?  busily  engaged  in  doing  nothing 

3  right  here/'  commanded  the  ag- 
peraoo.  ’’Thar’,  that  thar  WmtU 
Now.  mister,  you  jest  keep  your 

the  buggy  Carson  watched  while 
paaroger  demounted  and  marched 
tbe  front  door  of  tbe  cabin.  At  hb 


Sense  and  Nonsense 


"My  poBition  is  peculiar,"  .aid  the 
colonel.  ’’  I  must  be  strictly  neutral  in  this 
affair  unless  we’re  fired  on  again.  1  let  you 
across,  you  know.” 

"We  are  going  into  insurgent  country, 
not  to  the  insurgent  front,"  I  repeated  with 
emphasis. 

The  adjutant  caught  ua  outside.  He 
reasoned  with  us  on  more  personal  grounds. 
We  should  be  slaughtered  at  Essen.  No 
one  could  tell  what  might  happen  to  a 
foreigner  and  a  member  of  an  Allied  nation 
there  among  the  reds. 

If  he  failed  to  move  us  it  was  not  because 
of  our  intrepidity  Or  at  least  mine.  It  was 
that  I  remembered  Bill  Shepherd’s 


tX‘ 


‘They  always  toll  you  if. 
hell  where  you  ain’t." 

"We’re  Americans,”  I  said,  “and  thanks 
to  our  Senate,  at  the  moment  at  war  with 
both  sidra  over  there  across  the  Rhine. 
We've  as  much  right  to  be  in  Emn  as  In 
Weed  -  which  is  none  at  all.” 

"You  Americans,''  said  the  adjuUnt. 
"are  a  peculiar  people.” 

As  we  hurried  away  to  pack  our  bag.  and 
catch  the  noon  tram  out  of  BUderich  I 
glanced  back.  Ho  was  still  contemplating 
us.  and  hb  expression  was  both  puxxled  and 
mournful. 

Plainly  he  was  taking  leave,  In  hb  mind, 
of  three  doomed  men. 

And  so,  as  I  hope  to  set  forth  in  another 
article,  we  went  wire  hunting  to  Kassn  and 
vicinity,  and  discovered  that  by  and  large 
Bill  Shepherd  aaid  it. 


.tired  out  after  fishin’ 
the  fiahln’?’’  inquired  the 


Truth  Is  Mightier  Thau  Friction 

TIM  CARSON,  who  practice*  law  in 
J  Miami.  Florida,  and  nine  a  citrus  plan- 


approach  the  larger  man  straightened  up 
to  a  height  of  considerably  more  than  six 
fret,  at  the  same  time  moistening  the  palms 
of  ha  two  brawny  hand,  after  the  approved 
fashion. 

The  two  men  exchanged  a  few  words; 
then  with  the  air  of  having  aatbfactorily 
accomplished  u  difficult  but  nereaaary  piece 
of  businena  the  invader  turned  about  and 
returned  to  where  the  rig  stood  in  the 
road. 

"Wall."  he  said,  "that’,  all  nettled." 

'What  happened?"  inquired  Camon.* 

"I  axed  him  ef  he’d  said  what  them 
feller,  told  me  he’d  done  mid,  and  he  come 
out  like  a  man  an'  owned  up  that  he  hed. 
Ef  he'd  a -denied  It  I'd  a  bent  him  half  to 
death." 


The  High  Cott  of  Fox  Hunting 

A  CROUP  of  wealthy  Southerner., 
Virginians  and  Kentucklana  moatly, 
were  on  a  train  returning  from  a  meeting 
of  the  National  Fox-Hunting  Amociation. 
Naturally  the  talk  dealt  largely  with  the 
sport  of  which  they  were  devotees.  A  lank 
Vermonter,  who  apparently  had  never 
done  much  traveling  away  from  his  native 
state,  was  an  interested  auditor  of  the  con¬ 
versation. 

Presently  when  the  company  in  the 
Brooking  compartment  had  thinned  out  he 
turned  to  one  of  the  party  who  had  stayed 
on.  He  wanted  to  know  how  many  horam 
the  Southerner  kept  for  fox-hunUng  pur- 
pom.  and  how  large  a  pack  of  hound*  he 
maintained,  and  about  how  many  foxes  on 
an  average  he  killed  in  tbe  course  of  a  sea¬ 
son. 

The  Southerner  told  him.  In  silence  for 
a  minute  or  two  the  Vermonter  mulled  the 
disclosures  over  in  hb  mind. 

Then  he  said:  "Wall,  with  fodder 
fetchin’  such  high  prices,  and  with  do# 
meat  for  hounds  a-eostin’  what  it  must  coat 
you.  and  with  fox  pelts  sellin'  as  cheap  nn 
they  must  sell  in  the  open  market,  und 
takin'  one  thing  with  another,  I  don’t  see 
how  you  kin  expert  to  make  much  money 
out  of  it." 

Who's  Who 

BACK  in  those  old,  sinful,  wet  dayB  that 
ended  in  January,  two  gentlemen,  both 
far  overtaken  in  alcoholic  stimulant,  were 
seen  under  a  lamp-post  on  a  street  comer 
in  Newark,  dinging  to  each  other  for 
support. 

As  a  spectator  passed  them  he  overheard 
the  following  dialogue  carried  on  in  some¬ 
what  fuzzy  accents. 

Said  Souse  Number  One  to  Souse  Num¬ 
ber  Two:  "Do you  know  BiU  Talbot?" 

Said  Souse  Number  Two,  after  a  mo¬ 
ment  of  reflection:  "No:  whuzziz  his 
name?" 

Said  Soum  Number  One:  "Who?” 
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How  the  Modem  Laundry  Protects  You 

from  Invisible  Dirt 


Men  and  women  were  quite  satisfied  a  few 
years  ago  if  a  thing  merely  looked  clean.  In 
the  best  hospitals  of  Civil  War  times  infection 
flourished,  yet  linen  and  bandages  seemed  im¬ 
maculate. 

Today  we  know  the  reason.  We  have  learned 
that  while  apparel  may  appear  spotless  to  the 
eye,  it  is  possible  for  it  nevertheless  to  be 
invisibly  impure. 

Modem  laundries  take  this  fact  of  sanitary 
science  into  account.  The  things  received  by 
them  in  your  family  bundle  are  sterilized  as 
well  as  cleansed.  Not  alone  is  visible  dirt 
expelled— the  soil  that  is  unseen  also  is  washed 
away. 

An  undergarment,  for  instance,  is  first  given  a 
rinse  in  soft,  lukewarm  water,  then  a  series  of 
three  sudsy  baths  in  three  more  waters;  and 
finally  a  concluding  scries  of  four  to  five  rinses 
in  more  fresh  water. 

The  ironing  process  is  equally 
purifying.  Steam  of  320  degrees 
temperature  is  employed  to  heat 
the  ironing  machines. 

Many  things,  like  bath  towels, 
that  require  no  ironing,  are  dried 


for  15  to  20  minutes  in  a  current  of  air  that 
has  been  heated  to  a  temperature  of  from  280  to 
320  degrees. 

When  you  wish  to  make  water  safe  for  drink¬ 
ing  you  boil  it  15  to  20  minutes  at  a  temperature 
of  212  degrees.  In  a  modem  laundry  your  things 
are  given  a  purifying  treatment  that  is  even 
more  complete. 

Of  course  the  details  of  the  method  are  varied 
for  other  classes  of  goods,  like  silks,  woolens 
and  fine  linens,  but  in  all  instances  the  process 
insures  sterilization  that  is  sufficient  for  all  prac¬ 
tical  purposes.  This  is  a  fact  that  numerous 
impartial  investigators,  like  Rodet,  Elledge, 
McBride  and  others  have  many  times  confirmed. 

Modem  laundries  have  become  more  than 
"laundresses"  for  you — they  have  become  guard¬ 
ians  as  well  of  your  own  good  health. 

It  is  another  of  the  many  sound  reasons  why 
you  can  with  perfect  security 
entrust  your  family  washing  to 
modem  laundries.  If  the  help 
problem  vexes  you,  or  washday 
is  an  ordeal,  try  one  of  the 
modern  laundries  in  your 
city. 


The  American  Laundry  Machinery  Company 

Executive  Office s.  Cincinnati 
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and  excessive  use;  muscles  attuned  during 
a  whole  life  to  only  the  narrow  apace  of  a 
circus  den  with  its  consequent  limits  on 
exercise.  The  heavily  padded  paw*,  accus¬ 
tomed  only  to  smooth  floor*  and  soft  straw, 
began  to  rebel  against  the  constant  rough¬ 
ness,  the  acrambling  over  rough  sharp 
breakaways  from  the  walls  of  stone  still 
jutting  through  the  fleece  of  white.  His 
coat,  wet  now  from  the  constant  melting  of 
snow,  was  scragglv  and  flat  against  his 
body.  Again  Highbrow  sought  an  opening 
in  the  rocks  and  strove  by  curling  tightly  to 
summon  warmth.  Dampness,  the  cutting 
slap  of  the  ice-tinged  wind  which  crept  in 
upon  him.  made  it  impassible.  Again  be 
roared  in  a  strange  racking  fashion,  and 
went  on. 


Caacf.rferf  from  Pago  33> 


An  hour— he  long  had  cleared  the  con¬ 
fines  of  the  city  and  had  begun  to  sulk 
about  in  search  of  food.  A  field,  a  springing 
rush,  the  terrorised  blatting  of  a  calf;  then 
silence  except  for  the  tearing  of  fleah  as 
Highbrow  settled  to  the  kill. 

Early  morning,  and  he  surted  on  again, 
glutted  with  food,  seeking  instinctively  pro¬ 
tection  from  the  comina  day.  The  lion  and 
tiger  within  him  called  lot  the  soggy  damp¬ 
ness  of  the  reed  marsh,  the  humid  tnickneea 
of  jungle.  There  was  none,  but  from  the 
dim  hull  in  the  near  distance  came  the 
redolent  scent  which  told  of  fc 
Highbrow  headed  toward  them. 

Dawn  found  him  threading  his  way 
through  the  rough  gully-cut  upheavals  of 
the  foothill  country,  black  in  spots  with 
outcroppings  of  ancient  lava,  scrawny  and 
desolate  and  bare.  Higher  he  mounted, 
vine  behind  the  straggly  soap  weed  and 
je.  the  bowlder-strewn  hummocks,  push¬ 
ing  on  into  the  hill*,  where  the  pine*  grew 
in  thick  confusion,  where  the  spring  tor¬ 
rents  roared  and  inquisitive  chipmunks 
chattered  at  him  from  the  rounded  surfaces 
of  the  great  rocks  before  scampering  for 
safety.  Hlgher-highcr-the  effort  of  the 
wild  beast  to  leave  as  far  behind  as  possible 
the  things  which  represented  to  him  his 
enemies  upward  to  a  silent  land  of  shaer 
MccnU,  where  the  sun  glinted  on  jutting 
frag*  of  red  and  blue  and  copper,  where - 

The  hybrid  paused  and  sniffed.  A  sud¬ 
den  bite  had  come  into  the  wind;  the  sky 
had  become  a  glowering  black,  scudding 
toward  the  sun.  Soon  the  bright  colors  of 
the  mountain*  had  turned  to  dun  and  the 
fickle  spring  had  vanished.  The  pines  Icet 
their  humming  and  began  to  moan  srith  the 
sweep  of  a  wind  that  rapidly  grew  more 
chill,  more  penetrating.  Highbrow  roared 
uncertainly  and  moved  forward  to  a  jogging 
doglike  trot. 

The  velocity  of  the  wind  grew  greater, 
bending  the  pines  end  causing  the  needlee 
and  dust  to  rise  in  spasmodic  eddlaa.  One 
great  trunk,  long  dead,  crashed  downward, 
looeening  bowlders  and  sending  t  hem  bound¬ 
ing  and  crashing  Into  a  rocky  ravine  far 

Winter — jealoua,  tenacious  -  had  returned 
to  grasp  again  at  the  hills  in  one  final  death¬ 
like  clutch  before  giving  way  to  the  months 
of  summer. 

The  thick  hair  rose  about  the  neck  of  the 
hybrid.  Hie  stripes  ruffled,  then  were  lost 
as  his  coat  roughened,  and  he  turned  away 
from  tho  wind,  necking  refuge.  A  crevice 
In  the  rocks— it  was  colder  there  than  oo 
tho  move.  Highbrow  strode  forth  again. 

A  swift  rush  of  wind  and  the  beast  went 
to  his  haunches,  to  sniff  and  slap  at  sudden 
swirling  white  things  that  were  circling  all 
ubout  him.  SnowT  And  Highbrow,  his 
home  a  steam-heated  menagerie  house  in 
the  gaunt  months  of  winter,  his  cage  care¬ 
fully  side- waited  at  the  slightest  hint  of  cold 
weather  during  live  circus  season,  had  never 
•con  it  snow  which  came  in  blinding  force 
now,  beating  into  his  eyre,  sifting  into  the 
raised  fur  of  his  body  and  melUng  there; 
snow  which  meant  an  enemy  that  could  not 
be  fought  with  teeth  or  claws. 

Nevertheless,  Highbrow  roared  his  defi¬ 
ance.  No  fear  was  in  his  heart,  for  fear 
never  had  been  there.  No  past  experience 
could  tell  him  of  the  grim,  silent,  gripping 
danger  which  was  present.  He  only  knew 
that  comfort  had  ceased:  that  this  swirling 
current  alt  about  him  was  unpleasant  and 
hateful;  that  he  suffered  leas  when  he 
moved  hurriedly  than  when  he  stopped  and 
sought  to  combat  it.  Hours,  climbing 
higher,  going  deeper  and  deeper,  without 
realizing  it,  into  the  heart  of  it.  And  then 
’  ‘  y  began  to  tell. 

lee  ached  and  cramped  from  cold 


Night— he  fought  in  vain  agarnst  the 
darkness,  against  the  sweep  of  the  blizzard, 
against  the  pain  of  aching  muscle*  and 
raw.  crecked,  swollen  paws-  Now 
he  stopped  to  lick  them  ir 
fashion,  hb  rough,  fiieiike  tongue  tearing 
loose  the  particle*  ot  nit  and  stooe  which 
had  lodged  in  the  interstice*,  grating  against 
the  tom  flesh.  yet  aoothing  it.  Then,  shre- 


SRfj 


leaped  again  into  a  galloping 
ing  dazedly  against  the  stor 
blood  had  begun  to  course  once  more  in  his 
veins  and  the  shaking  tremors  of  the  chilk 
had  ceased.  Dawn— midday— late  after¬ 
noon.  while  the  snowfall  ceased;  it  was  all 
the  same,  except  that  the  pace  of  the  beast 
had  slackened  now  and  that  his  intev- 
mittent  roar  earned  with  it  a  new  tremu¬ 
lous  note  it  never  before  had  borne. 

Hunger  was  gnawing,  but  there  waa 


nothing  to  appease  it.  The 
stiU.  The  mountain  squirrels 
had  sought  their  winter  ' 


!"5.b£? 


the  birds  had  vanished.  Of 
mountain  world,  of  all  the 
Ini  el 


w  gaunt  whit* 
and  ice-fringed 
‘  Highbrow 


The  hybrid  stoppod  short  when  he  saw 
the  tracks— large  five-toed  prints  in  the 
fresh  snow,  studded  by  the  marks  of  unre- 


tractive  daws,  leading  from  a  heavy  duster 
of  tumbled  rocks  just  before  him.  the  ache 
of  cold-cramped  bones  and  muscles  van¬ 
ished.  The  weakness  of  privatioe  and  of 
hombUexpeoure.  faded  away -even  the  pain 
of  raw  torn  paw*  that  spotted  the  snow  with 
blood  at  every  step  was  forgotten.  High¬ 
brow  was  on  the  scent  of  a  kill;  of  some 
great  animal  of  the  wild  I  I  I  M 
toed,  claw-marked  trail.  I 
Highbrow  did  n<«  know.  n> 

I’.H.l  w«  before  him.  that  • 

His  whit#  belly  dragged  in  the  whiter 


What  it 


s  white  belly  dragged  in 
•a  with  long,  creeping  st*| 
the__path_made_by  the  o 


tot* 

and  started  i 
The  aeent.  strong  to  sensitive  nostrils, 
carried  the  information  that  the  ouarry 
was  not  far  ahead  and  that  atealthinms 
High  to  the  point  of  a 

ridge  went  the  hybrid  and.  crouching  there. 

. 


the  beast*  that  call  the  wild  their  home, 
the  unconquered, 
the  realization  of  flowing 
hybrid  locoed  his  hold  and 
while  again  the  bear's  arms 
and  the  shaggy-  head  turned 
great  shoulders  a*  though 
at  the  attack.  Then  like 
sleek-muscled,  smooth-functioning 
ng  for  an  opening,  the 
_  cat  crept  forward,  first  one  paw 
jerking  out  in  semicircular  attacks,  then 
theMher;  jabbing  at  the  haunchre  of  the 
grizzly;  lacing  swiftly  in  toward  his  flanks; 
then  jabbing  upward  toward  his  breast 
and  head.  Blood  began  to  flow.  The  cat 
leaped  far  to  one  aide,  sprang  past  the 
grizzly  and  returned  as  quickly,  tearing  a 
great  hot*  in  his  adversary's  back  before 
the  shaggy  beast  could  turn  fully  to  protect 
himseifPhwn  the  cat  renewed  the  tanta- 
Hzine  swift  rushes  and  retro* U.  the  swerv¬ 
ing  short  blows  that  caught  finrf  the  hind 
legs,  then  the  flanks  and  shoulders  and 
breast,  and  maddeoed  the  beast  before  it. 

Only  so  much  Wood  and  torn  skin -yet 
to  an  object.  Again-agaio  and  the  goal 
had  been  obtained.  The  grizzly,  baited, 
outgeneraled,  went  to  his  four  fret -and 
Highbrow  sprang  once  more,  this  time  to 
land  safe  or.  the  grizzly’.  back  and  seek  to 
turn  swiftly  that  his  wide-spread  jaws 

»t  find  a  vein  of  the  throat.  But  the 
y  Lad  reared  for  the  second  time  and 
was  cutting  at  the  dragging  hind  legs  of 
the  hybrid  srith  the  hiUTorre  of  hie  jaggid 
clew*.  Time  after  time  tbar  bit  into  the 
sore  muscles,  while  the  blood  spurted  upon 
the  enow,  and  the  hybrid  strove  in  vain  to 
drag  his  hind  quarter*  free  from  the  lacing 

lmBOTSir,',lIWp*bIu»,d the 
of  the  gnxxly  Highbrow 
his  long  teeth  and  pressed  hard  his 
in  an  effort  to  find  the  vertebra  and 

i  them  In  vain -heavy  fur  and  thick- 
rofled  fat  prevented. 

There  were  no  growls  now.  no  roars. 
They  ware  fighting  silently  except  for  the 

flmh^thi*10  °T  thI 

cTth?  c*hre"found" hKSrftTd^d  v™ 

Sand  strove  to  overcome  it.  Snapping 
biting  deep.  Highbrow  turned  to  the 
folds  cf  f.t  at  tiw  s«i*  cf  his  antagonist's 
body,  ereking  vainly  for  some  vulnerable 
some  place  where  the  sinking  of  his 


from  the  soft  berth  of  a  srint 


SSftl 


_  creature  which  hump*! 

'iastri sbkwss 

and  centered.  He  crouched,  then 
forward,  almost  seeming  to  drag  him¬ 
self  through  the  snow,  yet  moving  at  a 
pace  which  cut  down  the  distance  between 

,hT2oTun^hyS^-oireUt*'^e  arti w 
of  the  trailing  hybrid  grew  more  furtive, 
more  slinking.  Fifty  yards  — twenty-five. 
The  broad-backed  grizzly  bear  had  not 
looked  back.  Ten -almost  near  enough 
for  a  spring.  Then  a*  the  cat 
his  tired  muscle*  for  the  final 
quarry  fumed  and  with  a  growl  of  i 
settled  to  its  haunches,  mouth  open,  beady 
brown  eyes  glittering,  fur  bristling  and  its 
heavy  short  arms  hanging  straight,  arero- 

of  snow  disturbed  by 


stiff 


Til 


to 


m 


lighbrow  1 
heavy  body 
curved  daw 
of  hi*  adversary  leaped  into  action.  The 
impact— but  it  did  not  knock  the  grizzly 
from  hie  haunches.  The  struggle  of  a  sices: 
round  head  and  dripping  jaws  to  find 
Failure  -for  those  short  bristling 
writ  working  like  the  steady  movement  of 
a  swift  rotary.  Even  before  the  daws  of  the 
hybrid  had  sunk  themselves  in  his  heavily 
furred  breast  the  grizzly  bad  ripped  the 
throat  of  Highbrow  and  was  tearing  his 
shoulders  and  cheat  to  bleeding  furrow*  of 
raw  flesh.  The  irresistible  and  the  immov¬ 
able  had  met -the  grizzly,  fierce*-,  of  ail 


_  brow  scampered 
the  crushing  weight  and  in  doing 
I  his  back  for  just  an  Instant— but 
it  waa  enough.  The  short  arm*  went  about 
him:  he  was  caught,  head  downward,  back 
to  his  foe.  in  the  light-locked  arms  of  the 
grizzly.  The  tore  hind  legs  of  the  beast 
slashed  frantically,  but  caught  only  air; 
the  wide-spread  jaw*  snapped  fitwt  to  one 
side,  then  the  other- in  futility.  With 
gathering  strength,  the  arms  of  the  grizzly 
were  preming  harder  and  harder. 

A  yowl  of  pain,  almost  of  frenzy.  A  crack¬ 
ling  sound— a  slabbing  pain  in  the  side  of 
the  hybrid  ae  a  rib  gave  under  the  i 
ing  power  of  the  yellow,  coaree-h 
ater.  Harder,  harder- then  all  the  power. 

'  that  Highbrow  ever  had 
It  to  him.  Some  way  his 
forced  back  these  arms 
part  of  an  inch.  Some  way  be 
to  turn  in  the  tight-locked 
i  roar  of  triumph  echoed 
the  hills.  The  teeth  and  claws  had 
a  vulnerable  spot  at  last.  Fiercely, 
savagely,  they  were  tearing  now  at  the 
grizzly's  stomach,  and  slowly  the  arms 


Highbrow 
,  to  be  weaving 
in  the  snow  a  second  before  sum¬ 
moning  the  strength  to  leap  again.  Ten 
feet  away  a  bleeding,  tore  thing  was  sham- 

Highbrow  again  was  on 
id  darting  swiftly  from 


for  action, 
hb 


side  to  side  to  avoid  tbe  frenzied  struggle* 
of  antagonistic  jaws,  and  then— the  jugu¬ 
lar.  a  spasmodic  moment  and  they  fell 
together.  Nor  did  either  move.  To  one 
death  had  come— death  from  the  teeth  and 
claws  of  the  only  thing  that  could  master 
him.  an  unbeaten,  unconquered  fiend:  to 
tbe  other  unconsciousness.  Short  twilight 
fell,  and  darknetst,  to  find  them  lying  aide 
by  aide. 

A  cold  moon  rose  and  traveled  half  acrow 
the  sky  before  tbe  striped,  scarred  bea*t 
stirred.  Then,  conscious  at  last.  Highbrow 
struggled  dazedly  to  his  feet,  sought  to 
loosen  hb  cram  pled  muscle*,  and  dropped 
weakly  again  to  the  snow.  He  turned,  hia 
tongue  moving  slowly  over  the  jagged, 
ripped  akin.  He  fretted,  then  grimly 
fought  himself  to  hb  fret  again,  and  with 
alow,  dragging  steps  crawled  out  into  the 
gleaming  night. 

He  had  killed  from  hunger— pain  and 
weariness  had  taken  away  appetite  now. 
He  had  fought  with  all  the  savagery  that 
had  grown  within  his  brute  heart  during 
years  of  dominance.  Now  he  dragged  hb 
aagging,  limp  way  through  the  snow,  Book¬ 
ing  dully  some  cavern,  tome  retreat  where 
he  could  lick  hb  wounds  to  wellness  and  be 
free  from  thb  never-ending  struggle  against 
the  grip  of  cold  and  anew. 

A  mile-agonized,  aJow.  The  .rent  of 
tome  animal  as  he  veerod  into  the  rim 
rocks.  A  cavern,  gleaming  eyes  in  the 
darkness,  reflected  from  the  moonlight 
without:  a  hissing  apit  as  a  cowardly 
cornered  mounUin  lion,  finding  flight  im¬ 
possible,  made  a  show  of  fight.  But  the 
muscles  of  the  unconouered  did  not  stiffen 
No  roar  of  defiance  earns  from 
lacerated,  blood -crusted  throat,  A 
nd  be  hesitated,  waiting  hazily  for  the 
other  animal  to  spring.  The  attack  did  not 
come.  Weary,  weaving  a  ragged  path 
through  the  anow,  Highbrow  went  on. 

More  intense  came  the  cold,  freezing  the 
•repine  blood  which  flowed  intermittently 
from  the  big  cat's  wounds.  The  raw  pawa 
began  to  numb;  he  stumbled  dazedly, 
drunkcnly;  acrambled;  then  tumbling, 
rolled  acratching  and  hitting  down  the 
strep  incline  of  a  shale  rl/t,  there  to  lie 
moaning  and  yowling,  and  at  last  to  force 
hb  way  onward  again. 

Dawn  aguin,  while  he  held  to  the  nnooth 
surface  upon  which  he  hud  come;  wander¬ 
ing.  without  knowing  it,  steadily  downward 
along  a  broad  mountain  road.  On— on— over 
more  wearily-then  ho  stopped  and  sniffed, 
hb  whole  being  tense  with  an  impulso  to 
leap  forward  with  hb  greatest  speed.  But 
tbe  muscle*  refused  to  respond:  step  after 
step,  the  dragging  procre*  -no  faster. 

A  shout  from  the  distance.  Highbrow 
fciSaSKi  to  sniff  again,  and  went  on. 
Forms  vbible  now  in  the  growing  llght-un 
automobile,  its  heavy  chains  clinking,  that 
came  to  a  audden  atop  aa  men  alighted  and 
reached  for  rifles.  Then  an  advance,  the 
men  toward  the  beast,  slowly,  carefully; 
tbe  beast  toward  the  men,  panting,  stag¬ 
gering,  fighting  the  last  fight  against  all- 
pervading  fatigue,  but  fighting  on  toward 
those  men  ana  their  rifle*  and  the  scent 
which  told  of  warmth  and  comfort— and 
sare. 

A  hundred  yards  separated  them.  Ono 
form  parted  from  the  others— small,  active 
and  authoritative. 

"All  right,  fellows!  Ono  or  two  of  you 
open  up  that  shifting  den.  The  rest  of  you 
keep  him  covered  with  the  rifles.  Look* 
tom  up— like  he'd  been  fighting.  Gcah— I 
wonder - ” 

Jimmy  Winthrop  stopped  and,  perking 
hb  head  to  oneside,  scratched  thoughtfully. 

"Gosh!”  he  exclaimed.  “I  wonder — 
listen  -don’t  ahootunUw  you  have  to  1  I’m 
going  to  take  a  chance!” 

Then  going  forward,  straight  toward  tho 
beast,  he  allowed  tlie  old  grin  to  come  lo 
hb  lips,  the  old  cajolery  to  lib  voire. 

''lligh"brow!''  he  called.  "Highbrow! 
Come  on.  old  fellow,  you've  got  to  stick 
with  me  now!  I’ve  got  a  nighl-und-dav 
job  to  keep  you  away  from  pneumonia.” 
He  was  talking  more  to  himself  than  to  the 
beast.  "  Highbrow  1 
going  to  hurt 
podner— just  i ' 


Come  on— nobody’* 
to  hurt  you!  It's  just  your  old 
r— just  ola  Jimmy  WinUirop.  Come 


on: 


»•* 


And  then  he  bent  low  and  raised  a  hand 
for  the  animal  men  to  bring  forward  the 
shifting  den.  For  Highbrow,  Highbrow 
the  unconquered,  had  crawled  to  hia  feet 
and.  crouching  there— had  whimpered ! 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


93 


Chrome  Nickel  steel  made 
Red  Edge  shovels  the  leaders 


In  our  own  rolling  mill,  we  roll  our 
own  sheets;  we  give  the  blades  exact  heat 
treatment  in  modern  furnaces. 

Thus  has  been  produced  the  Red  Edge 
shovel,  which  ha9  become  the  leader  be¬ 
cause  it  will  last  two  or  three  times  as 
long  as  an  ordinary  shovel.  It  is  tough  and 
strong  without  being  brittle.  It  will  not 
buckle  or  bend,  and  it  wears  back  slowly 
and  evenly,  keeps  its  edge,  cuts  cleanly. 

Every  Red  Edge  shovel  is  subjected  to 
three  severe  tests.  (Note  on  the  blade  the 
mark  of  the  Brinell  test  for  determining 
the  hardness  of  the  steel.) 

Red  Edge  shovels,  scoops  and  spades 
soon  came  to  be  recognized  as  the  lead¬ 
ers,  by  railroads,  mines  and  contractors. 
For  six  years  we  have  been  making  only 
for  these  big  purchasers.  Now  we  have 
trebled  our  capacity  and  can  put  Red 
Edge  shovels  within  the  reach  of  every 
user. 

So  when  your  old  shovel  goes,  don’t 
ask  for  just  "a  shovel.”  Ask  for  u  Red 
Edge— the  finest  shovel  that  can  be  made. 

How  Red  Edft  shovels  became  the  leaders 
is  am  absorbing— yes,  romantic  story  of 
modem  industry.  It  is  told  in  pamphlet 
form.  Ask  our  distributor,  probably  the 
leading  hardware  store  in  your  town,  for 
it,  or  write  ms. 

TIIF.  WYOMING  SHOVEL  WORKS 

Wyoming,  Pennsylvania 


Sooner  or  later,  in  ever)’  great  indus¬ 
try,  one  manufacturer  emerges  and  be¬ 
comes  the  leader  through  the  sheer  merit 
of  his  product.  Within  six  years  this 
has  happened  in  the  shovel  industry. 

Until  six  years  ago  all  shovels  were 
made  of  carbon  steel.  To  most  people,  a 
shovel  was  a  shovel,  with  little  choice  be¬ 
tween  various  brands.  Even  big  users— 
the  railroads,  mine  operators  and  con¬ 
tractors— bought  on  a  competitive  price 
basis,  with  little  regard  to  quality. 

The  Wyoming  Shovel  Works  was  the 
first  to  awaken  to  the  fact  that  the  severe 
requirements  of  a  severe  age  demanded  a 
better  shovel.  The  rapidly  increasing 
cost  of  labor  emphasized  the  need  for  a 
tool  which  would  give  a  man  a  chance  to 
do  a  full  day's  work. 

Carbon  steel  had  reached  its  limits  in 
wearing  quality.  Carbon  increases  the 
hardness  of  steel  but  decreases  the  tough¬ 
ness.  Other  industries  saw  this  and  one 
by  one  turned  to  alloy  steels  to  get  greater 
resistance  to  abrasion  and  shock.  The  au¬ 
tomobile  industry,  for  example,  adopted 
vanadium  steel. 

And  so  the  Wyoming  Shovel  Works 
began  an  exhaustive  investigation  of  alloy 
steels.  At  last  we  found  a  special  Chrome 
Nickel  alloy  steel  peculiarly  fit  for  shovel 
blades.  Chrome  Nickel  makes  a  steel 
that  is  both  tougher  and  harder,  with  re¬ 
sistance  to  abrasion  and  fatigue  alike. 


WYOMING 


SHOVELS  -  SCOOPS  -  SPADES 
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Your  interpretation  of  a  piece  of  music  may  be 
artistic  achievement,  hut  not  if  superimposed  on  the 
a  master.  It  then  would  be  neither  one  thing  nor  tl 

The  Victrola  is  equipped  with  doors  so  that  the 
may  be  regulated  to  suit  varying  conditions.  They  ar 
be  used  in  imposing  amateur  44  interpretations”  upon  th 
greatest  artists,  for  that  would  be  to  lose  the  very  thi 
finest  known  interpretations  of  music. 

A  Victor  Record  of  Caruso  is  Caruso  himself— pro 
some  less  qualified  person  shall  not  tamper  with  what 
has  done. 

Victrolas  $25  to  $1500.  Victor  dealers  everywht 
Records  on  sale  at  all  dealers  on  the  1st  of  each  month 


VICTR 


REG.  U.S.  PAT.  OF 

is  a  iradcmnrkcd  word 
products  manufa 


Victor  Talking  Mac 

Camden,  New  Jer 


Digitized  by  Google 
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heard 


Company 


Victrola  XVII,  $350 
V ictroia  XVII,  electric.  $415 

Mahogany  or  oik 


Digitized  by  Google 


Your  Building  is  Ready 


Ready  to  answer  your  summons  for  more  space.  Ready  to  help  you 
fill  the  gap  between  production  and  demand.  Ready  to  be  erected  at  a 
minute’s  notice,  wherever  you  designate. 

Time  and  care  have  not  been  spared  in  the  construction  of  Prudential 
Sectional  Steel  Buildings.  No  operation  has  been  hurried.  They  are  con¬ 
structed  for  permanency. 

Blnw-Knox  Company  has  anticipated  your  needs.  All  this  has  been  done 
so  that  a  week  need  not  elapse  between  your  order  and  your  occupancy. 

When  you  order  your  Prudential  Building  you  are  free  from  doubts. 
This  sectional  steel  building  has  served  the  largest  railroads,  industrial 
plants  and  contractors  for  over  ten  years— and  served  them  well.  Behind 
that  record  you  have  Blaw-Knox  Company. 

The  unique  and  ideal  design  of  the  Prudential  Building  will  appeal  to 
your  engineering  mind. 


QUIXET— The  National  Garage 

To  furnish  economical  garage  facilities  for  the  American 
people  the  country  over;  to  give  them  a  building  worth 
while,  a  structure  designed  by  skilled  engineers,  Blow- 
Knox  offers  the  Quixet  garage. 

This  all-steel  garage  is  attractive  and  substantial.  It 
is  high-grade  in  every  detail. 

Your  needs  will  be  cared  for  by  the  Quixet  agencies 
throughout  the  country. 

There  are  over  10.000  Quixet  garages  in  use  today. 
Blaw-Knox  Company  will  gladly  tell  you  how  to  obtain 
this  ideal  garage. 


All  buildings  are  clear  span.  They  are  absolutely  fireproof,  rainproof, 
snowproof  and  windproof,  constructed  of  steel  from  the  peak  to  the  ground. 
The  windows  and  skylights  arc  of  wire-glass.  The  trusses  and  columns  are 
rolled  steel  sections,  shop  riveted.  Although  the  Prudential  Building  is  perma¬ 
nent,  it  can  be  taken  down  and  re-erected  without  any  damage  to  the  building. 

These  buildings  can  be  furnished  in  widths  from  8  feet  to  50  feet  in  mul¬ 
tiples  of  2  feet  and  in  any  length.  The  following  sixes  are  carried  in  stock 
for  immediate  shipment:  8.  10.  12,  20,  30.  40  and  50  feet  wide. 

Remember,  your  building  is  in  stock.  The  value  of  that  to  you  can  be 
measured  in  dollars-and-cents. 

For  quick  action,  phone,  wire  or  write  our  nearest  office. 

BLAW-KNOX  COMPANY.  Pittsburgh 

New  York  Chicago  Sen  Krancifeo 

BiMliin  Baltimore  DeUMt 


Three  products  are  bull!  and  trade-marked  by  Blaw-Knox  Company 


Forms  far  in  kind>  of 


»  CLAMSHELL  BUCKETS  er>J 


Prudential  Skctional  Steel 
BUILDINGS. 

Knox  Patkntkd  Water -Coolxd 


FreM  end  B.  »  We3  Cw4m.  Revrre- 
<4  Ve.Vre.Wc  .  far  Opr.  IWtl.  Glue 

need*-..  ArUt  end  tolw  for  Shrel 


Fabricated  STEKL-Meiufocturfo* 
ple.l.,  b.id(...  rren.  run..,.. 


ToWERB-kf  Pippurorti  Msh-lmafoa 


PLATE  WORK  — Rivet rd  end  «r.ldrd 

•t«*l  plate  product •  at  rvrry  dump- 
tkrtL 


BLAW-KNOX  COMPANY 
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THE  MAN  FROM  JtSHALUNA 

/CMIliaK  from  Pago  2t) 


do  what's  right  and  hold  ray  head  up  and  the  Independent  Im- 
look  folic*  in  the  eye -whether  I  paint  proved  Chum  Corpo 
pictura  or  hem  towel*.  And  I  don’t  *ce  ration.  Dunlap  was 
why  I  should  give  a  dam  if  Mogridge  makes  not  in  hi*  overall*  this 
money  off  any  deal  with  us.  The  point  is.  morning.  He  now 
ran  we  trust  Mogridge?  Is  he  on  the  had  a  desk  next  to 
level?  Won’t  he  tnck  us  some  way?  Duley’s.  where  he 

"  I  don’t  hono.tlv  want  to  see  the  Asha-  spent  most  of  his  time 
luna  basin  turned  into  an  ocean.  Country  like  an  ordinary  bu*>- 
I've  tramped  over  and  hunted  in  and  n«sa  man.  though  he 

Kin,  where  folks  I've  known  all  my  told  hi*  partner  he 
ve  little  homes  and  farms,  some  of  didn't  much  rare  for 
’em  inherited  from  their  people  before  ’em.  that.  He’d  far  rather 
I'd  kind  of  feel  like  I  was  Wrayin'  ’em.  be  doing  something 
Maybe  I’m  wrong,  but  it  makes  me  hoi-  useful  with  his  hand*, 
late  just  the  same.  Now  you  let  Mogridge  “Well”  he  told 

C  control  of  the  sluice  and  block  this  Mogridge.  “I  guess 
►maltin'  plan  of  Jordan’s  and  in  a  few  you  won't  besurprwed. 
years  you'd  hear  the  old  saw*  and  axe*  from  the  way  I've  kept 
goin’  in  the  woods  once  more.”  puttin'  you  off.  to  hear 

“And  see  the  loggers  swarm  down  off  the  I' vs  decided  to  stick  to 
drive  in  the  spring  to  get  full  of  bad  booae  the  ehum  business 
in  the  towns  ”  with  Mr.  Duley  here. 

“In  a  pro’bition  country?”  Mr.  Duley  agree*  with 

"They’ll  get  it— don't  worry.  I  supprae  me  that  the  concern 
tho  Intercontinental  would  put  up  a  big  has  a  nice- lookin’  fu- 
pulp  mill  below  the  sluice  and  in  a  few  turn  for  a  couple  of 
more  years  strip  the  basin  of  lumber  again.”  young  fellers  that  are 
"Well,  t hat'd  be  better’n  turnin’  the  willin'  to  work  hard, 
whole  darned  country  into  an  aquarium,  and  though  he 
wouldn’t  it?”  wouldn't  stand  in  my 

Duley  smiled  tolerantly.  way  if  aellin'  out  to 

"Jud.  you’re  a  good  arguer.  Hut  I  can't  you  would  be  a  bene- 
flgure  out  whether  you’re  a  deep  commer-  At  to  me  oo  account 
rial  genius  or  just  a  plain  nut  with  an  of  the  sluice  deal.  I 
artistic  temperament.’’  don’t  think  it’d  be  fair 

"Temperament?  You're  the  second  per-  to  ask  him  to  do  that 
son  to  spring  that  on  me.  Don't  know  justoo's  I  could  feather 


please  notice  the  modera¬ 
tion  o’  my  language.” 

The  Wall  Street  man 
seized  his  hat  and  with  a 
curt  “Good  day,  gentle¬ 
men.”  departed  abruptly. 

"That's  a  devil  of  a 
thing,  eh?"  sputtered  Jud. 
“Regular  blackmail!" 

"About  the  same  thing, 
Jud.  But  it  shoas  you  how 
Mogridge  doe*  business. 
Makes  the  outlook  for  the 
Independent  Improved 
Churn  Corporation  rather 
dubious,  doesn't  it?" 

"Dubioua nothin’!  Say, 
do  you  know  that  old  skin 
has  done  us  a  service? 
He’s  pointed  out  a  terrible 
weakness  in  our  wholeplsn. 
We've  been  buildin’  up  u 
business  with  a  market 
consistin’  of  only  one  cus¬ 
tomer,  just  as  he  said. 
He’s  given  us  the  warnin’ 
we  needed." 

"Too  late!  There’*  the 
contract.  Mogridge  will 
are  that  we  live  up  to  It. 
but  ao  strictly  that  it  will 
be  a  burden  to  us.  If  you 
have  it  analysed  you’ll 
find  that  if  he  has  the  in¬ 
tent  to  make  trouble  he 
ran  do  a  thousand  nagging 
picayune  thing*  that  will 


Im  m  picayune  things  that  . 

”  '  up  every  penny  of  profit*  and 

LlffQe  •••  re  Mogndgo  will  inukr 
\  «  •<'  rick  of  that  contract  that 
i’ll  !>*•  driven  to  violate  it  in 
W  -  part,.^ar  *  "trow  -p  »—• 

I  lands  in  desperation  and  give 
*  ha  owe.  way  There  t  the 
n. itter  of  inspection  alone, 
h  roe  Klkner  A  Co  ran  tor.- 
d*  mn  enough  goods  an  Imperfect 
to  ruin  us.  You'll  find  the  con¬ 
's*  reeds  '  scrap!. bJ.  mere  herv 
diae.’  They'll  construe  It  no  an  to 
■ L-  I'"'  i  'k  iii  absolute  discretion  us  to  arrapta- 

I •  l.ty.  in. it  if  you  go  into  court  over  It  they’ll 
ira  *  tret  eith  bUgstion  end  espenae  ' 
“You're  quite  some  little  posimist,  ain’t 
»  -  I*-*-’  *y.  it  ran  t  always  blow  wrat 
and  soft,  you  know.  We’ve  got  to  go  over 
our  bumps  and  this  Is  the  first  one  we've 
hit.  Now  you’re  the  financial  manipulator 
of  this  corporation.  You  rustle  round  and 
dig  up  a  hundred  thousand  dollar*  right 
away,  that’s  a  good  feller.  Then  we'll  talk 
to  Brother  Mogridge  in  language  he’ll 
understand." 

"You’re -raayl  No  bank  would  lend  us 

that  much.” 

"Can’t  we  sell  another  bunch  of  stock? ” 
-.****.  M.r,.  "Possibly.  But  you  won’t  have  Jordan 

sr...-.  im  A and  Mogridge  bidding  against  each  other 
4smi  ii*n»*iiv  f>>r  it  I’ll  make  a  suggestion.  Goto  Jordan 
and  ti-11  him  the  story  just  as  it's  happened. 
Let  him  advise  us  snd  he’ll  probably  see  us 
M'vndfc*  eye*  fairly  bnanc.-J  provided  you  ran  show  him  how 
t- s.tb  ■urpnw  He  you  re  going  to  uae  the  money.  I'm  rather 
was  quite  unaccustomed  in  the  dark  on  that  point  myself.” 
to  i.  g  .o  a.-;dr.-j->i.  ’’  1  don’t  want  hia  money.  Grah.  ain’t  we 

•1  Isdvise you  tome*],  under  enough  obligation*  to  him  now? 
er»tc  your  language,  Mr.  Nothin'  would  tickle  him  more  than  to 
Dunlap,"  be  said  “Asfor  strengthen  bis  holt  on  us  and  then  fix 
your  -.tracts.  1  havenot  thing*  *o’»  I'd  have  to  sell  him  the  aluice— 
said  they  would  be  cr  and  t  hal’d  be  one  more  atop  toward  hia  lake 

invalidated.  I  simply  scheme.  I’m  ac’ln  that  lake  idea  I  tell  you. 
wi*h  you  to  understand  Of  course  Jordan’s  a  director,  but  if  you 
exactly  what  your  immi-  and  1  agree  on  a  thing  we  ran  outvote  him. 
tion  is  in  relation  to  your  Don’t  let’*  allow  him  to  homawoegle  us, 
rh  at  present  consists  of  one  Dule.  He's  a  Wall  Streeter  aamer*  Mog- 
whom  you  are  bound  during  a  ridge,  and  while  I  like  him  pretty  good  and 
in  to  supply  your  churns  ex-  think  he’s  honest,  I  don’t  want  him  to  get 
ou  supposed  you  were  making  in  any  draper  with  ua." 
contract  with  Mr.  Silver,  but  "You  ran  hardly  vote  stock  out  of -the 
lan  is  not  used  to  signing  im-  treasury  without  acquainting  him  si  a 
merits  while  blindfolded.  director  with  your  plans." 
iasble  for  you  to  consider  very  Jud  pondered  this,  but  came  back  shortly 
t  what  your  chance*  are.  I  am  with:  "All  right.  I’ll  tell  you  what,  Dule. 
ing  you.  I  am  merely  *uggr*t-  We'll  have  to  handle  him.  I  told  you  the 
sy  humble  opinion  and  know-  other  day  he  wasn’t  more’n  human.  You 
anstancee  as  I  do  your  best  rail  a  directors'  meetin'  for  the  very  first 
I  be  to  accept  my  offer  for  the  minute  the  by-laws  will  allow,  and  ’rt»ean- 
h  the  collateral  arrangrroent  while  I’ll  explain  what  we  better  do- that 
halona  aluice.”  is,  if  you  think  so  too.” 

got  no  further. 

two  flights  of  darned  steep  *ri 

m  here  and  tbe  street.  Mog-  "T)Y  GOLLY.  Mr.  Jordan.  I’ve  got  my 
rked  Jud  in  a  tone  ominously  D  mad  up,  and  I  don’t  calculate  to  let 
sorry  we  haven’t  got  an  clc-  Mogridge  bully  me!  Nobody  ever  did*yet, 
get  you  out  o’  this  buildin’  and  nobody’s  goin’  to.  We’re  agreed, 
ome.  make  it  snappy— and  Duley  &nd  *.  to  issue  stock  enough  to  raise 


Up.but 


.  "Don’t  sra  whv.  Mogridge  has  come  sores  way?  It  sserea 
through  with  an  offer.  Srama's  if  It  ought  to  that  my  offer  to  you 
be  treated  confidential."  la  big  enough  to  permit  U 

"Jordan  might  offer  you  more  money."  of  a  mutually  satudac- 
"And  flood  the  valley,  eh?  Don’t  think  tory  arrangement.” 

I  d  aell  my  principle*  for  another  million.  ’’Mr.  Mogridge .” 

Dule.”  said  Jud  seriously. 

Duley  smiled  again  and  alghed.  "  Ill  teil  you.  I’m  tort  of 

”  Y ou  ««  how  little  help  I  ran  be  to  you.  playin’  safe.  Trouble  la,  I 
Jud.  You  make  your  own  decision  and  I’ll  want  to  do  -hat  la  right 
be  satisfied.  Of  course  you  have  to  remem-  all  round  and  I  can’t  see 
her  the  general  reputation  of  the  Inter-  why  there  should  be  auch 
continental."  a  hurry.  I’va  said  a  lot  of 

"It  ain't  what  you’d  rail  flret-cUa*.  time*  the  Ashalunall  be 
Dule.  Goab-darn  it.  I  wish  I  knew  what  there  next  year  and  the 
waa  tho  right  thing ! "  year  after,  and  I  might  be 

Mogridge  did  not  allow  twenty-four  houra  awful  sorry  fora  hurry-up 
to  pa*,  before  railing  the  Independent  Im-  deciaion.  You  core*  round 
proved  Churn  Corporation.  He  hoped  Mr.  later  and  talk  it  over 
Dunlap  had  reached  a  favorable  decision,  again." 

No?  Well,  he’d  take  the  liberty  of  railing  "I  suspect,  Mr.  Dun 
again  neat  day.  that  other  interests  have  tee* 

"That  cim  la  in  a  terrible  dram-rat*  at  work - “ 

hurry,"  thought  Jud.  "Just  for  that  he  "  You  ran  suspect  what  you 
ran  wait  till  the  end  of  the  week,  no  matter  darn  please,  Mogridge  I 
when  I  decide."  can’t  help  what  you  auape  t .’’ 

Jud  worried  and  punled  and  drove  poor  Jud’ainherent  dislike  of  :> 

Duley  half  crazy  with  arguments  pro  and  man,  in  spite  of  hie  stu< 
con.  Finally  as  the  week  drew  to  a  doae  he  friendlinee*.  his  suavity  sr-i 
set  his  jaw  and  made  an  announcement,  hi*  manifest  attempt*  to  c- 
"  Dule "he  aaid,"  I’ve  decided.  You  and  cilUU.  flamed  out.  He  wa  t 
I  have  a  business  here  that  suits  ua.  We’re  going  to  take  any  back  1. 
goin’  to  make  a  lot  of  money.  *T wasn’t  ao  from  a  hundred-and-t-  n- 
many  months  ago  we  didn  t  either  of  tai  pound  millionaire, 
have  more’n— what  was  it  you  said?— a  "Quit* so," said  Mogri*i.-«\ 

shoestring.  Now  we  ran  go  on  and  make  Hia  eyes  had  narrowed, 
a  success.  and  any  time  I  get  ratio*,  like  if  "  However,  you  may  not  ha.  e 
I  was  to  learn  plain-and-fancy  embroidery  had  sufficient  bunneas  ape- 
orset myself upin the FloesieDunUpFancy-  rience.  Mr.  Dunlap,  to  an- 
work  Corporation,  ahe  doovers  worked  in  predate  the  old  adage  to  the 

colored  yam*  while  you  wait - ”  effect  that  there  is  more  thin  on*  way  to 

“For  heaven's  sake,  Jud,  what  are  you  remove  the  feline  epidermis.  Now  in  the 
talking  about  ?’’  present  nee  it  may  interest  you  to  know 

”  You.  Some  day  I  might  sell  my  share  that  I  hare  recently  acquired  a  heavy  stock 
of  the  business  to  you  and  study  paintin',  interest  in  Bums.  Eflanan  A  Co.,  the 
livin'  on  my  income.  I'm  goin'  to  turn  Chicago  mail-order  house.  This  interest  is 
Mogridge  down."  so  considerable  in  fset  that  I  find  myself 

"All  right,  Judson,  old  top.  That  suits  in  a  position  to  dictate  the  policy  of  the 
me— all  but  the  pointing  part.  Going  to  house." 

rail  up  old  Moggy?”  Mogridge  swung  a  triumphant  gaze  from 

"No  need  of  that.  He’ll  be  on  the  wire  Dunlap  to  Duley. 
any  minute."  “That’s  very  ingenious  of  you.  Mr.  Mog- 

Mr.  Mogridge.  however,  did  not  call  up.  ridge,"  smiled  the  plump  partner.  "You 
The  matter  was  too  important.  Judaon's  must  want  this  deal  to  go  through  even 
repeated  postponements  made  the  paper  more  than  we  thought." 
manufacturer  nervous  and  be  bad  some-  “You  are  aware  of  the  position  it  puts 
thing  to  say  in  case  of  a  declination  which  me  in,  I  suppose." 
he  rather  thought  would  clinch  matters.  "You  mean.”  put  in  Jud  Dunlap,  "you’ll 

Consequently  within  an  hour  of  Jud’s  try  to  break  the  contract?  Com*,  spit  it 
announcement  of  his  decision  Mogridge’*  out.  Mogridge!  I'm  glad  some  instinct 
motor  stopped  outside  the  factory  and  warned  me  not  to  do  business  with  a  skunk 
Mogridge  himself  appeared  in  the  office  of  like  you!" 
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lenty  and  I  won’t  be  backward  in 
’em  at  tbe  proper  time.  What 
know  now  ts  whether  or  not  it  is 

irertar*  that  we  yank  a  hundred 
dollars  more  stock  out  of  our 
nd  sell  it  for  tbe  benefit  of  the 


Cl'EAN,  DAINTY,  useful  Sanispoons  arc  made  of  the 
purest  fiber.  Strong,  handy,  well  balanced  and  gracefully 
designed,  they  arc  used  wherever  a  spoon  is  needed  -  yet  cost 
so  little  they  may  be  thrown  away  after  using  once.  Think 
of  such  a  clean,  convenient  little  article.  The  mere  mention 
of  it  brings  a  hundred  uses  to  your  mind. 

Sanispoons  come  in  three  sizes— Teaspoon,  Demi-tasse  and 
Soda  Spoon.  Soda  Sanispoons  arc  used  at  all  fountains  where 
sanitary  service  is  considered  essential. 

Saniforks  have  well  shaped,  stiff,  sharp  prongs— excellent 
for  sulad,  vegetable  and  meat  courses. 

Use  Sanispoons  and  Saniforks  for  auto  trips,  luncheons, 
church  festivals,  children's  parties,  dances,  teas,  picnics,  the 
camp,  the  sick  room  or  general  household  use.  Sanispoons 
and  Saniforks  arc  sold  everywhere  in  nearly  designed  packages. 

Packages  a]  25  Ttaspoom  or  36  Dr  in  if  asst 
or  20  Saniforks  — 2SC  I’EK  PACKAGE 

Sanitary  Products  Corporation  of  Amfrica 
136  Liberty  Street,  New  York  City 
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me.  do  you.  Mr.  Jordan?  Dulev  hero 
thinks  I  oughter  talk  like  a  college  dude, 
and  goodness  knows  I'm  tryin'  to  sandpaper 
myself  down  in  spot*,  but  when  I  get  ex¬ 
cited  1  forget  my  teachin'.  Now  listen,  Mr. 
Jordan,  you  better  string  along  with  tbe 
majority,  hadn't  you?" 

The  great  man  smiled,  stroked  his  chin 
and  rase  to  go. 

“Gentlemen."  he  said,  “you  do  just  as 
you  like  and  I  indorse  your  decisions,  I 
don’t  see  why  I  should  feel  so  much  confi¬ 
dence,  but  I  do  believe  in  you.  Per  haw 
you  are  aware  that  if  I  wished  I  could  mako 
things  very,  very  unpleasant  for  Mogridge. 
He  has  been  exceedingly  brash  lately  and 
perhapa  a  good  leeson  is  what  he  needs.  I 
could  assure  you  of  ample  financing  for  any 
plan  you  choose  to  adopt.  It  would  be  n 
great  pleasure  to  do  so. 

"However,  Mr.  Dunlap  has  expressed 
himself  quite  plainly  and  I  appreciate  hla 
point  of  view.  I  wish  to  say  very  sincerely 
that  I  shall  not  allow  my  interest  in  the 
purchase  of  the  Ashaluna  property  to  influ¬ 
ence  my  attitude  toward  you.  You  will  in  a 
few  days  offer  a  block  of  stock  on  the  curb, 
but  I  am  not  going  to  buy  a  share  of  it,  be¬ 
lt  ff  1  enlarged  my  hold- 
»  It  would  tend  to 
Mr.  Dunlap.  I  shall  let  you 
strictly  alone  until  such  time  as  you  feel 
that  my  assistance  is  nvemsary.  Then 
come  to  me  and  command  me. 

“AsforAshaluns.it  Mr.  Dunlap  will  call 
at  my  office  and  give  me  an  hour  or  so  of  his 
valuable  time  I  should  like  the  opportunity 
to  go  into  the  matter  seriously  and  make 
some  things  clear  that  are  evidently  not 
fully  understood.  The  project  Is  very  near 
my  hmrt,  Mr.  Dunlsp.  It  Is  not  primarily 
a  money-making  scheme.  It  is  so  vast  in  its 
conception  that  only  a  very  keen  imagi¬ 
nation  can  paaubly  comprehend  what  it 
would  signify  to  the  community.  However, 
we  shall  leave  that  for  later  discussion.  I 
wish  you  a  very  good  morning  -and  the 

"Well.  Mister  Bullhead,  you  got  your 
way,  didn’t  you?”  commented  the 
plump  partner  when  L.  J.  had  departed. 
KCan  you  beat  It?" 


I  can  see  that 


ingi  in  your  corporation  It  would  tend 
embarrass  Mr.  Dun 


'Sure  1  got  my  own  way.”  said  Jud 
cheerfully.  71  Say.  that  was  a  tumble  kirk 
in  the  shin  you  give  me.’’ 

"Saved  you  from  u  confession  of  shame. 
By  George,  old-timer,  we’ve  got  to  scratch 
gravel  now  if  you  propose  to  call  that  con- 

"You  watch  me."  said  Jud.  "Going  to 
do  it  by  wire  too- and  eend  old  Moggy  n 
copy.  Bet  he’ll  throw  s  flu" 

Duley  regarded  his  partner  with  n  kind 
of  scared  admiration.  There  was  no  ques¬ 
tion  as  to  the  dominant  member  of  the 
organisation. 

Dunlap,  we'reeither  ruined  or  made.  If 
judgment  is  worth  a  hoot  the  Independent 
Improved  Churn  Corporation  is  on  theskids. 
You've  refused  the  assistance  of  the  most 
powerful  man  in  Wall  Street  and  you're 
bucking  another  who's  not  to  be  sneered  aU 
Your  salvation  lay  in  starting  a  fight  be- 
1  honestly  believe  Joi 


tween  them.  1  honestly  Ixdicvr  Jordan 
would  go  after  Mogridge  hammer  and 
loop,  using  his  attack  on  the  churn  com¬ 
pany  as  a  pretext.  AH  the  Street  agrees 
they've  been  itching  for  u  row  these  three 
or  four  yearn.  I  guem  if  it  hadn't  been  for 
the  war  they'd  have  been  at  It  long  ago. 
And  oh  boy.  when  it  does  come  it’ll  be  one 
lovely  scrap!" 

Within  a  very  few  days  following  his  no¬ 
tification  that  the  Independent  Improved 
Chum  Corporation  had  canceled  its  con¬ 
tract  with  Bums.  Klkman  &  Co..  Mogridge 
learned  from  the  faithful  Vail  thut  a  block 
of  chum-company  stock  was  to  be  offered 
through  Waxman,  the  broker. 

"And,"  said  Vail,  "they're  going  to  push 
it  right  out  on  the  curb  without  any  pre¬ 
liminary  over-the-counter  sale." 

"Shows  they're  afraid  of  it."  said  Mog¬ 
ridge.  "Shows  they  admit  to  themselves 
they  can  only  sell  it  by  making  a  market 
for  it  at  fictitious  valuation.  By  George, 
the  day  will  come  when  the  curb  won’t  al¬ 
low  that  sort  Of  thing!  It's  outrageous  I” 

To  prove  the  sincerity  of  his  virtuous  in¬ 
dignation  Mogridge  now  issued  orders  to 
VaD.  which  were  promptly  transmitted  to 
several  brokers. 

"We'll  put  a  spoke  in  their  wheel!”  he 
threatened. 

He  was  a  vindictive  little  man  whw 
malice  sometimes  outran  his  judgment. 
The  extent  of  his  power  had  enabled  him 
many  tim«  to  take  summary  vengeance 
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TIIF.  TIMKEN  ROLLER  HEARING  COMPANY.  Canton.  Ohio 


STANDARD  PRACTICE 
The  UK  of  Timken  Tapered  Roller 
Bearings  at  points  of  hard  service 
in  the  great  majority  of  motor- 
vehicles  is  proof  of  leadership  estab¬ 
lished  on  the  tapered  principle  of 
design,  quality  of  manufacture,  per¬ 
formance  on  the  road,  and  service  to 
the  automotive  industry. 
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but  it’s  Miles  to  the  Truck  I'm  after 


“Miles  to  the  gallon?  Yes.  of  course.  I  want  to  get  the 
most  out  of  my  gas.  but  that's  really  a  small  item.  What 
I’m  after  is  miles  to  the  truck.  That's  the  big  thing.” 

The  motor-wise  man  satisfies  himself  In-fore  he  buys  his 
truck  that  it  is  Imilt  around  reliable  parts  of  known  merit, 
properly  engineered  into  the  complete  mechanism. 

lie  pays  particular  attention  to  the  parts  that  transmit 
the  power,  that  vital  combination  which  determines  whether 
he  will  he  glad  to  “trade  her  in"  after  one  season,  or  whether 
he  will  pile  up  £00,000  miles  or  more  Indore  reluctantly 
discarding  his  old  friend  for  a  new  model. 

The  word  “Timken"  is  pretty  sure  to  satisfy  him  regard¬ 
ing  the  whole  drive,  for  right  ln-arings  ure  usually  associated 
with  other  right  parts. 

And  the  tajn-red  roller  bearing— the  Timken  type— is 
the  type  of  bearing  that  will  function  pro|n-rly  under  rudiul 
load,  or  thrust  load,  and  all  possible  combinations  of  the  two. 
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(Continue*  tram  Pag*  9t) 

for  offenses  against  his  dignity  or  fortunes, 
committed  by  weaker  men  who  dared 
oppose  him. 

"  Well  see  just  how  easy  it  is  for  a  couple 
of  upstarts  to  go  into  the  market  any  fore¬ 
noon  and  pick  up  a  hundred  thousand 
dollars  or  so  to  help  them  avoid  their  just 
obligations." 

The  fact  that  he  had  intended  to  make 
the  contract  so  intolerable  for  the  partners 
that  they  would  sooner  or  later  bog  to  have 
it  abrogated  or  accept  far  leas  liberal  terms 
for  the  purchase  of  their  enterprise  than 
those  he  had  offered  did  not  diminish  his 
resentment  at  Jud's  taking  the  initiative. 

Consequently  the  appearance  of  1. 1.  C.  C. 
stock  on  the  curb  met  with  a  very  chilly 
reception.  A  few  shares  changed  hands  at 
close  to  par  the  first  day.  There  were  some 
modest  advertisements  in  the  financial  col¬ 
umns  of  the  newspapers.  The  reputation 
of  Was  man,  the  broker,  was  such  that  a 
considerable  clientele  might  reasonably  be 
counted  upon  to  buy  any  security  for  which 
he  stood  sponsor.  But  very  early  In  the 
day  a  rumor,  which  Waxman  took  no  pains 
to  deny,  spread  about  that  the  1. 1.  C.  C.'e 
contract  with  the  big  mail-order  concern 
was  canceled.  Consequently  the  sale  of  the 
stock  received  a  decided  aetback. 

And  then  a  broker  who  didn't  represent 
Waxman  at  all  offered  a  hundred  shares 
two  points  down.  Waxman 's  man.  sur¬ 
prised  that  stock  so  recently  sold  should 
thus  com*  back  at  him,  bid  it  in  hurriedly. 
A  little  more  moved  at  the  prevailing  rate, 
when  another  block  came  out  und  the  price 
broke  again.  This  continued  throughout 
the  forenoon.  Instructions  came  over  from 
the  Waxman  office  to  tako  all  offering*  on  a 
scale  down,  and  by  clcsina  time  instead  of 
having  disposed  of  a  good  quantity  of  the 
stock  he  found  that  he  had  taken  In  almost 
‘  s  much  iui  he  had  sold. 

"This  isn't  raising  capital  very  fast  for 
you,"  said  the  broker  to  Austin  Duley. 
who  dropped  In  shortly  after  closing.  “Of 
course  I  make  my  commissions,  and  I’m 
oortainly  not  losing  money  when  I  buy 
buck  tho  stock  a  point  or  two  cheaper  than 
I've  Just  sold  It.  Someone  is  trading  in  it  to 
break  the  price  and  scare  the  public  off. 
Published  In  to-night's  paper*  the  volume 
of  transaction*  and  the  difference  between 
opening  and  dosing  will  be  discoursing 
reading  for  investor*.  Of  course  It’s  plain 
enough  who’*  doing  It.  Say,  what  haa  that 
chap  got  against  you  fellowaT" 

"Tried  to  buy  ua  out  and  we  wouldn't 
sell,  so  now  he  wants  to  hurt  ua  all  he  can. 
Of  course  you  understand  L.  J.  own*  a 
fifth  of  our  business." 

"Surd  But  that  won’t  help  unless  L.  J. 
takes  an  active  Interest  In  lU  sffslrs.  L.  J. 
owns  stock  in  a  lot  of  thinp,  and  not  alt  of 
'em  are  gilt-edge,  I  can  tell  you.  Even  the 
big  boy*  pick  lemons  occasionally.” 

'  Did  you  know  he  was  on#  of  our  di¬ 
rectors?  ’’ 

"No- when  did  thst  happen?” 

"  Few  days  ago.  The  Street  ought  to  be 
Informed.  It  would  help.” 

"Yes,  It  would  help  some.  Duley.  It 
helps  with  me,  because  I’ve  somehow  been 
n  little  shaky  about  the  thing.  You  came 
bouncing  In  here  with  a  lot  of  enthusiasm 
and  girlish  laughter  and  got  me  all  het  up 
und  I  sold  your  stock  a*  you  directed. 
There  was  something  sort  of  out  of  the 
ordinary  about  the  whole  proceeding, 
dally  when  L.  J.  and  Mogridge  both 
after  it.  You  and  that  partner  irf  yours  de¬ 
cided  to  swing  the  deal  I-  J.'s  way  and  he 
paid  a  good  price  for  the  stock.  I  under¬ 
stand  Moggy  was  pretty  sore. 

“Now  you  come  along  with  another 
block  and  no  one  will  touch  it  with  a  ten- 
foot  pole.  Jordan  seem*  to  be  off  it.  We 
didn’t  hear  a  peep  out  of  his  crowd  all  day 
yesterday.  Mogridge  don’t  want  any.  ex¬ 
cept  a  few  blocks  to  turn  round  and  sell  at  a 
Ices  to  break  the  price.  It  beats  my  guoaor. 

"Of  course  you’re  one  of  the  uptown 
guys.  Belong  to  dubs  and  wipe  your  feet 
on  some  of  our  beet  doormats.  Probably 
call  the  Jordan  girls  by  their  front  name* 
and  all  that.  Doran  t  your  social  drag 
carry  any  influence  these  day’s?” 

"Nothing  doing  there.  Waxy.  I  don’t 
mingle  my  business  and  social  affairs,  and 
if  I  did  I  haven't  any  special  stand-in  with 
the  Jordan  family.” 

"But  that  partner  of  yours,  the  bird 
from  Podunk— say,  what  is  he?  Kind  of  a 
man  of  mystery?  I  hear  he’s  strong— very 
strong  with  the  Jordan  family.” 

Duley  was  perplexed. 

"Dunlap  strong  with  the  Jordan  fam¬ 
ily?  He’s  met  the  old  man  a  couple  of  times 


In  a  business  way,  but  so  far  as  I  know  he's 
never  crossed  his  threshold.  Won’t  even 
come  downtown  to  Jordan  It  Co.’s  office. 
Where  do  you  get  that  family  stuff?" 

’’Ob,  I  don’t  know.  Where  docs  anyone 
get  eassip  or  rumor?  And  do  you  know  any 
small  country  village  where  goaup  travels 
faster  than  right  here  in  the  shadow  of  the 
sub  treasury?  Someone  told  roe  that  this 
man  Duncan  or  Dunlop - ’’ 

"Dunlap." 

“ - Dunlap— is  a  family  friend  of  the 

Jordans.” 

Duley1  •  impulse  eras  to  persist  in  his 
denial.  Of  course  it  was  absurd-  But  sup- 
paw  he  didn’t  appear  too  eager  to  scotch 
the  rumor?  What  harm  would  it  do? 

His  round  face  rippled  with  a  grin. 

"It’s  a  small  place,  this  liT  oT’  N1 
isn’t  it? 

rather 
Qualities. 


a  small  place,  this  liT  oT  N’York, 
»  Dunlap  is  a  mighty  good  boy.  1 
think  L.  J.  appreciate*  his  good 
s.  Don’t  know  so  much  about  their 


"I  got  an  idea  your  partner  was  a  hick 
more  or  loss -sort  of  original  comic.  They 
say  he  stands  people  on  their  heads  if  he 
takes  a  notion-cave  man,  eh?" 

•'Well,  you  don’t  see  any  bruises  on  me, 
do  you?  I  live  right  in  the  same  rage  with 
him  all  day  long?’ 

"You’re  his  keeper.  I  guns.  Better 
watch  out  he  doeen’t  tie  a  bow  knot  in  you 
some  day.  You  always  were  a  pretty  good 
tamer.  Duley.  Used  to  think  you’d  make  a 
good  man  for  L.  J.  You’ve  got  any  amount 
more  brains  and  pep  than  that  pair  of  cravat 
experts  — Percy  and  Ferdie  -  you  know." 

"Who,  Eggfraton  and  Dabney?  I»  that 
what  you  call  ’em?  They’re  got  you 
-and  that’s  their  game.  They’re 
than  you  think  -in  fact  draper  than 
they  want  anyone  to  think.” 

•'Ratal  Well,  better  luck  to-morrow, 
Duley.  1’il  telephone  you  how  things  go. 
Stay  rear  the  wire.  Jordan’s 
board  of  directors  is  good  for  ten 
or  ought  to  be." 

Things  did  go  rather  better  neat  day. 
though  the  sinister  efforts  of  Mr.  Mogndge 
were  still  in  evidence.  He  certainly  hated  to 
see  the  I.  I.  C.  C.  get  that  extra  capital. 
He  didn't  know  exactly  what  they  wanted 
it  for,  but  the  mere  nrcumaUnce  of  their 
wanting  It.  coupled  with  their 
of  the  contract  with  T 
him  that  it  was  to 
in  some  kind  of  campaign  to  build  the  snlra 
which  must  be  had  to  make  up  for  the 


much  like  other  offices  he  had  been  in  ex¬ 
cept  for  the  stock  ticker  near  Waxman's 
desk,  silent  at  this  hour,  since  the  market 
had  closed  at  three. 

“Duley.  I  sent  for  Mr.  Dunlop— lap— 
and  you  because  something  has  come  up 
that  will  internet  you.  Mogridge  has  made 
your  job  as  hard  as  he  poaably  could.  He's 
tried  every  dirty  little  trick  be  knows,  and 
that’s  quite  a  good  many.  Consequently 
I’ve  been  able  to  sell  only  about  forty-five 
thousand  of  your  slock— and  that  is  in  my 
opinion  the  limit.  It's  kws  than  half  what 
you  tell  me  you  will  require. 

“Mbs  Turner”— this  to  hi*  secretary - 
“would  you  mind  stepping  outside  for  a 
few  minutes? 

“Now  as  Mogridge  has  made  the  trouble, 
make  Mogndge  rattle?” 

Half  an  hour  later  Jud  and  Duley  left 
Waxman's  together. 

“How  'bout  an  ice-cream  soda?"  sug¬ 
gested  Jud. 

“Always  thinking  about  something  to 
cat."  returned  Duley.  “Jud,  you're  .till 

' 

“I  knew  you  didn't.  You  fussed  round 
downtown  so  long  you  learned  a  lot  of 
trick*,  so  you  think  they're  always  laying 
foc  you.  ^You’re  naturally  suspicious.’' 

“I’m  just  the  other  way -naturally 

“By  George.  I’ll  say  you  are!  It  re* 
faith  to  tell  Waxman  to  go 
chance  forty-odd  thousand 


The 

•hip. 


of  L  J  director. 

to  counteract  in  > 

Mogridge'*  attempts  to  depress 
the  stock.  He  did  not,  of  course,  dare  to  go 
actually  short  of  It.  because  the  exact  loca¬ 
tion  of  all  the  share*  was  definitely  known. 
If  there  had  been  a  widely  scattered  distri¬ 
bution  of  the  stock  that  he  could  shake  out 
of  the  tall  grass  by  a  raid  he  would  not 
have  hesitated. 

To  keep  on  buying  small  blocks  of 
I.  I.  C.  C.  and  immediately  reselling  it  a 
point  or  two  down  meant  the  loas  of  a  few 
hundred  dollars,  but  U  meant  also  a  cheaply 
created  distrust  on  the  part  of  •  very  sensi¬ 
tive  speculating  public.  The  stock  was  un- 
knosm.  It  had  no  record  of  dividends. 
Then  the  canceled  contract* -really  all  one 
was  buying  was  an  interest  in  a  set  of 
patents  and  a  rented  factory. 

Still  L.  J.’a  name  helped,  for  there  were  i 
some  in  restore  who  bolwvod  anything  Jor¬ 
dan  was  bark  of  was  worth  a  try.  So  in  a 
couple  of  days  Waxman  managed  to  get 
between  forty  and  fifty  thousand  dollars' 
worth  of  the  stock  placed  where  it  would  - 
for  the  time  being  *t  least -stay 

Then  he  called  Austin  Far*!-, 
the  telephone  and  required  the 
presence  of  both  partners. 

’’  Darn  it.  Dule-I  dunno.  I  said  I  swan’ll 
goin'  down  there  to  Wall  Street -it  I 
me  blue.  Well-wall  till  I  wash  up  L_ 
change  ray  clothes^^ldon'^uppoa^T^ 
ought  to  disgrace 


conference  just  concluded  Duley  had  been 
as  a  puppet  in  the  hand*  of  his  partner, 
Jud  had  simply  made  the  derision  and 


6W4' 


"PLAD  to  know  you.  Mr.  Dunlap,”  was 
vj  Waxman’s  greeting  as  he  conducted 
hi*  visitors  Into  a  well-furnished  private 
office.  He  looked  curiously  at  the  Urge 
young  nun  of  whom  he  had  spoken  but  a  day 
or  two  before  as  a  cave  man.  He  perceived 
little  out  of  the  ordinary  about  Jud.  except 
a  somewhat  impressive  physique  and  a 
keenness  of  eye  which  one  could  hardly 
escape.  It  occurred  to  Waxman  that  if  you 
fooled  Dunlap  once  you'd  have  a  mighty 
hard  time  doing  it  a  second  time. 

Dunlap  surveyed  the  broker’s  office  with¬ 
out  external  evidence  of  emotion.  It  looked 


was  paying  regular  quarterly  dividi 
something  like  two  per  cent  and  all : 


showed 


"  Dole,  you  told  me  o««  you  were  a  born 
gambler.  Gash,  you  act  conservative  to 
me!  Now  I  don't  Uke  gamblin’  in  any 
form— even  rollin’  the  bones  In  the  Army 
aramed  to  me  a  foolish  waste  o’  time  and 
money.  But  this  la  different." 

"How  ao?  Thing*  may  not  come  out  as 

"  YW,* they** riU  or  ba  wouldn’t  have  aald 

"“How  doyos  k^T?  ” 

"Don’t  know  how  I  know.  I  lust  know, 
that’s  all.  Half  that  Ulk  of  hi*  about  bears 
interest  and  runnin’  to  cover  was 
:h  Choctaw  to  me.  I  rums  you  undra- 
it.  and  ao  long's  the  proposition's 
dear  to  you  I’m  satisfied.  1  don’t  want  to 
•  mind  with  all  these  technical 
rot  the  main  drift,  and  I  knew 
all  the  time  Waxman  was  apeakin’  that 
he  said  was  gospel.  You  ran 


stake  your  shirt  on  him,  Duke,  and  it’s  only 
one  more  proof  to  me  that  a  man  as  fat  as 
you  ran  sometimes  show  a  spark  of  intelli¬ 
gence  when  it’a  least  exported.  You  got  tho 
credit  of  pickin’  out  an  honest  broker.  I’ve 
been  told  they’re  ararcer’n  hens’  teeth." 

“Waxman  never  did  a  abort  trick  in  the 
years  he's  been  in  the  market.  But  risking 
•II  that  money— why  don’t  you  rail  up 
Jordan?  “ 

“Jordan  told  us  the  other  day  he’d  stand 
for  anything  you  and  I  agreed  on.  I  don’t 
want  to  be  runnin*  to  Jordan  every  time  1 
to  have  my  nose  wiped." 

was  the  exceptional  man  among  men  who 
could  six*  up  an  individual  or  situation  with 
instinctive  accuracy  or  eras  merely  another 
smart  countryman  full  of  bombast  and 
small-town  self-confidence.  Lord,  if  bo 
were  the  Utter,  good-by  to  that  priceless 
from  Jordan.  Still  in  the 


to  Duley  for 
had  nodded  like  a  Chinese  mandarin. 

their 

in  turn  had  agreed  to  let  them 
the  psychological  moment  was 


at 

It  one  very  shortly. 

For  about  two  year*  Burns.  Elkman  & 
Co.  had  been  listed  on  the  lug  board— the 
New  York  Stock  Exchange -among  the 
quieter  industrials  reputedly  backed 

dividends  of 
reports 

prosperity  month  by 
Consequently  it  was  quoted  and 
demh  in  at  round  one  hundred  and  sixteen 
to  one  hundred  and  twenty  and  was  but 
slightly  affected  by  market  conditions. 

Much  of  the  stock  eras  held  by  dwellers 
in  small  towns -farmers  and  thrifty  folk  who 
were  regular  customers  of  the  house  and  who 
felt  that  every  dollar's  worth  of  orders  they 
in  or  influenced  their  neighbors  to 


contribute  added  to  the  earnings  of  the  com¬ 
pany  and  made  their  own  dividends  the 
more  certain  and  substantial.  They  felt,  in 
other  words,  an  ownership  interest  and  fat¬ 
tened  their  purchases  accordingly. 

In  the  early  days  when  the  concern  had 
been  financed  on  the  present  basis,  selling 
stock  to  these  small  investors  had  been  slow 
business,  and  for  that  reason  aid  had  been 
sought  from  some  of  the  bankers  in  New 
York.  Through  these  New  York  bankers 
and  their  affiliated  interests  a  considerable 
volume  of  the  stock  had  been  placed  in  the 
East.  Thus  two  separate  and  very  distinct 
classes  of  investor  were  represented  among 
the  Burns- Elkman  stockholders,  and  it  was 
because  these  Eastern  investors  demanded 
that  prices  should  be  quoted  daily  that  Beco 
had  been  listed  on  the  exchange. 

The  Western  small-town  investor  dot* 
not  know  a  stock-market  report  from  the 
aide  of  a  barn,  but  the  city  dweller  of  the 
Atlantic  States  would  as  soon  think  of 
going  srithout  his  coffee  as  his  daily  finan¬ 
cial  page,  much  of  which  he  dons  not  under¬ 
stand.  Nevertheless  commuting  to  town 
each  morning  he  desires  his  neighbor  to  ob¬ 
serve  that  he  keeps  up  with  the  daily  price 
of  steel  and  knows  what  the  oils  ure  doing, 
as  well  as  the  rails,  the  coppers  and  the  real 
of  the  active  list. 

On  a  certain  morning,  then,  it  must  be 
chronicled  that  wherever  newspapers  car¬ 
ried  a  column  of  New  York  stocks  their 
reader*  olnerved  that  Burns,  Elkman  & 
Co.,  popularly  known  in  the  vernacular  an 
Beco,  had  broken  four  point*. 

On  the  following  day  tho  four  point*  had 
increased  to  ten.  That  is,  the  quotation 
now  road:  “Open.  Ill;  high,  112;  low,  102; 

Then  there  appeared  in  paper*  wherever 
financial  news  found  reader*  tho  usual  at¬ 
tempted  explanations.  There  was  tho 
change  of  control  for  one  thing,  which  had 
come  about  through  the  acquirement  by 
Mr.  Jacob  Mogridge  and  his  uaaorluU*  of 

3  blocks  of  llie  alock.  Mr.  Jacob  Mug- 
and  awoclatee  meant  Intercontinental 
and  Paper,  and  Intercontinental  Pulp 
and  Paper  was  heartily  disliked  by  many 
investors  because  of  Its  peculiarly  unsavory 
stock-market  record.  Mr.  Jacob  Mogridge 
was  believed  to  be  responsible  for  this. 
Mr.  Jacob  Mogridgo’a  name  was  not  a 
good  advertisement  for  Beco. 

On  acquiring  the  exclusive  salts  rights  of 
Jud  Dunlap’s  churn  the  Beco  advertising 
department  had  made  hsste  to  send  out  ad¬ 
vance  notires  of  the  wonderful  new  labor- 
saving  device,  and  a  tremendous  volume  of 
order*  had  come  pouring  in,  The  news  that 
a  highly  profitable  contract  for  churns,  to¬ 
gether  with  this  sale*  right,  had  boon  abro¬ 
gated  or  abandoned  hurt  Beco  still  more 
with  it*  stockholders.  Consequently  the 
timid  investors  in  city  and  town  began  to 
unload,  slowly  and  hesitantly  at  first,  then 
with  a  damning  and  increasing  decision. 
The  public  turned  on  Beco. 

Subtly  worded  paragraphs  appeared 
everywhere  to  help  the  good  work  along. 
Beco  was  on  the  skills.  The  price  slid  to 
below  par,  to  eighty,  to  sixty,  and  with  the 
public  thoroughly  scared  and  clambering 
out  of  the  market  the  professional  traders 
were  not  alow  to  Uke  the  hint,  and  began 
selling  short.  The  stock  poured  Into  the 
market  in  an  avalanche  and  inside  of  four 
days  the  price  hit  forty  with  a  loud  agonis¬ 
ing  thud.  There  it  stuck  from  noon  to 
closing. 

Mr.  Jacob  Mogridge  and  associate*  were 
powerless  to  stem  the  decline.  They  bought 
frantically.  They  were  for  a  time  helpless, 
for  they  had  been  caught  napping.  By  the 
time  they  gol  their  forces  rallied  the  damage 
had  been  done.  At  forty  they  managed  to 
check  the  slump,  but  it  cost  them  millions. 

It  would  not  do  to  allow  it  to  stay  there. 
They  had  to  work  so  fast  that  temporarily 
at  least  they  tied  up  a  lot  of  capital  and 
cramped  themadvfs  with  the  banta.  Mog¬ 
ridge  was  disquieted  Irat  Intercontinental 
Pulp  and  Paper  might  he  on  the  ovo  of  a 
duplication  of  the  disaster.  Consequently 
when  certain  large  but  somewliat  eamou- 

3ed  interests  made  propositions  which  in- 
ced  an  immediate  payment  to  him  and 
his  crowd  of  sufficient  cash  to  enable  him  to 
ease  his  situation  with  the  banks,  he  let  go 
practically  all  his  holdings  at  an  average  of 
forty-five.  Mogridge  was  out  of  Beco  for 
good. 

In  the  office  of  the  Independent  Im¬ 
proved  Chum  Corporation  the  telephone 


"**-1.1 


t!" shouted  Duley.  "Hello.  Waxy. 
Yep.  Wait  a  minute.” 

(Continue*  on  Pag*  104) 
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Learn  one  secret  of  their  untiring  power 


AT  chc  lower  end  of  Broadway,  New  York,  in 
2  \  one  of  (he  great  building*  that  look  out 
ovcrNew  Yoik  harbor,  there  it  a  limply  fumithrd 
uftcc,  the  wall*  of  which  are  lined  with  a  great 
number  of  pcrtonal  photograph*.  The  ofice 
belong*  to  Charle*  M.  Schwab.  The  picture*  of 
hi*  friend*,  with  which  he  ha*  turrounded  him- 
*elf,  repreient  one  of  the  way*  in  which  thi*  great 
industrial  geniu*  and  tirele**  worker  manage*,  even 
while  he  i*  at  work,  to  tnatch  a  few  moment*' 
relaxation  and  refrethment  of  mind. 

Nearly  every  big  creative  worker  recogniae* 
today  the  value  of  mtmtmUrj  rrUmtUm — of  alter¬ 
nating  hard  work  with  brief  but  frequent  tnatche* 
of  re*t. 

Ordinary  fatigue  i*  harmlett;  you  can  overcome 


it*  effect*  in  a  few  minute*.  But  fatigue  carried 
to  exce»»  work*  like  an  actual  poiion  on  the  human 
*y*tem. 

Ju*t  a*  an  airplane  engine  wears  out  after  a  lew 
month*  becauae  it  i*  continuouily  driven  at  maxi¬ 
mum  ipccd,  while  an  automobile  engine  will  lait 
for  year*— so  human  being*  la*t  longer  and 
ward  btiiir  if  they  can  momentarily  relieve  the 
exhauiting  effect  of  comtant  driving. 

Try  Mopping  and  relaxing  for  a  few  moment* 
before  you  reach  the  danger  point  »ee  how  much 
fre»hcr  you  will  feel  at  the  end  of  the  day  — how 
much  more  work  you  can  actually  accompli *h. 

There  are  a  dozen  simple  way*  of  icruring 
thi*  momentary  relaxation. 


h  thn  #/f/,  s*rrtw*J/J  by 
fiitwrn  if  hit  f/ratta/ 
Chart/*  M.  S.htrab 
hat  tafiw/rr/J  am/  f  tkr 
gr/aUti  in  Jut  trial  f/dtt  if 
/hr  <t*/ar% 


the  offices  of  the  world’s  most 
productive  workers  — 


One  simple  method  of  securing  momentary  relaxation 


Mott  of  U0  have  noticed,  foe  instance,  that  just  wash¬ 
ing  the  hand*  is  often  wonderfully  restful —  soup  and 
water  in  themselves  have  a  tonic  effext  on  the  human 
system.  #I*he  next  time  you  wash,  use  Jcrgeia 
Violet  Soap — and  see  what  an  instant,  delightful 
sense  of  refreshment  and  relief  you  can  get  from 
this  simple  act. 

Jergem  Violet  Soap  is  especially  made  to  rfrnh  as 
well  as  cleanse.  It  contains  an  ingredient  that  is  ofren 
prescribed  for  soothing  headaches  and  allaying  fever. 
'ITiC  moment  you  use  it  you  will  feel  the  almost 
magical  effect  of  this  tonic  ingredient-  Your  skin  will 
feel  smooth,  dean  and  cool.  Your  whole  system 
will  experience  instant  refreshment  and  relief. 

The  delicious  fragrance  of  Jcrgens  \  iolet  Soap, 


like  the  dewy  odor  of  fresh  violets  -  its  cool  tram- 
pare ik c  —  its  visible  purity  —  i«hTc  a»c  this  wonderful 
quality  o (  rfmkmtwi. 

Use  jergens  Violet  Soap  in  moments  of  fatigue 
all  through  the  day  —  make  it  y§mr  means  of  acwiring 
momentary  rtlaitko.  ’ll*  same  <jualkka  that  refredi 
you  when  you  are  tired  make  it  dd%hrful  tor  general  use. 

Jergens  Violet  Soap  is  sold  wherever  soap  is  aoU — 
1 5  tenia  a  cake. 

Send  6  cents  and  learn  the  surprise 
of  its  refreshment 

Fur  4  <rw  •*  wft  pm  *****  >  ntr*km€  Me  cake 
J '*#■«  VSsIft  $c«r.  KUtrrn  TU  A-^rc-  Jctj™  Cm.,  t$2 
Ait.,  Cwatia i.  OW  tf  ?*•  -te  •• 
dJ+t*  Tie  P-l"'  C-..  (JI  &i**i*—i* 

IVrta, 


JERGENS  VIOLET 


TR.AMSPAKF  N  l 


SOAP 
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Gaining  Tire  Miles -After 
the  Tire  is  Bought 


TRIMMINC  CUT 


A  tub  »ft«Jnr/  may  to  pmukiy  *y  ftrttf  1 to  G»Wv*i'  f»to 

kif\ttr  fc«j  or  G*W>t«r  SdfC*"  Wtotov  P*if.  I" t. 

'to  '»*•«*  */*•.  rd#«  m*  m#  fA#  J«f*  Ito  <to  *S~ 

^■4»W  «*•  ito  M  of  tk •  I  *to  M**stf  Ku.  Cm  r.W  *«*-••'  ««  * 
N|  lW  tote  to  *y.  .W  -##/>  too  WM#oi#  «/  (  M 


APPLYING  C  »  CEMENT 


GAINING  tire  miles  through  the  proper  use  of  Tire 
Savers  is  that  part  of  the  Goodyear  Service  Plan  that 
begins  after  you  have  bought  your  tire. 

The  plan  comprehends  not  only  the  building  of  a  fine  tire 
and  its  convenient  distribution,  but  also  a  service  that  will 
help  users  exact  every  mile  built  into  Goodyear  Tires. 

At  Goodyear  dealers  this  service  takes  form  in  the  giving 
of  advice  on  the  care  of  tires  and  in  providing  Tire  Savers 
for  every  kind  of  injury  or  wear. 

Take  for  example  the  Tube  Repair  Kit  illustrated:  it  is  urged 
as  a  repair  for  injured  tubes.  It  makes  an  air  tight  tube 
repair — helps  prevent  tire  damage  due  to  underinflation. 

In  similar  fashion,  Goodyear  dealers  teach  the  use  of  other 
inexpensive  tire  savers,  to  the  end  that  new  tires,  old  and 
injured  tires  may  be  made  to  last  longer. 

The  fruits  of  this  sincere  conservation  service  afford  true 
satisfaction,  for  Goodyear  owners  are  thus  assured  of  that 
full  measure  of  mileage  which  protects  our  good  name. 

Ask  for  the  Goodyear  Conservation  Bulletins  on  tire  care, 
avail  yourself  of  helpful  advice,  stock  your  car  with  Tire 
Savers — at  Goodyear  Service  Station  Dealers  everywhere. 
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say  I  haw  to  leave  home.  What  you  say 
about  us  living  in  a  nice  hu-  house  and  lots 
of  grass  ground  and  a  cowjf  1  ■want  it  and 
folk*  to  do  the  hard  work  t*  all  very  well 
and  !  am  use  to  working  and  don't  mind 
as  much  as  you  think.  I  am  afraid  1  wiU  be 
homesick  and  miss  the  farm  somethin* ter¬ 
rible.  but  if  you  have  plenty  why  of  course 
nodoubt  you- 


*ht.”  agreed  Jud  cbarrfully.  "Tdl 
boot.  And  soon's  you  get  oil  the 
«  out  in  the  shop.  1  want  to  show 
that  new  fir's  cornin'  in.  I  ten  you. 
ly  lumber  if  I'm  any  judge." 

1  heavens,  and  be  doesn't  bat  an 
"  thought  D uley.  and  then  cried 
Janamituv:  "Go  to  it,  old  top.  and 


would  let  me  come  home  some- 
sec  how  things  are  getting  on. 

“It  to  nice  you  making  so  much  money 
and  I  hope  it  is  all  right  too,  having  heard 
so  much  about  how  people  do  in  New  York 
in  regards  to  money.  If  you  can  get  money 
never  mind  the  other  fellow,  though  of 
course  money  that  is  made  by  those  gam¬ 
blers  in  the  Wall  Street  stock  market  some¬ 
body  has  got  to  loae  every  dollar  that  Is 
won.  But  I  suppose  you  would  not  do  any¬ 
thing  like  that.  Aa  long  us  it  is  part  of 
your  profits  of  making  churn*  it  Is  all  right, 
though  how  you  could  make  a  lot  of  money 
bo  aoon  from  that  contraption  I  cannot 
understand  r*iwcially  as  mine  is  not  work¬ 
ing  good.  One  of  the  thingamajig*  that  It 
hanp  by  in  the  frame  h  broken. 

"But  it  will  be  a  comfort  to  me  to  lie 
with  you  and  see  that  your  dolbes  get 
mended  up  regular  and  you  have  some  de¬ 
cent  cooking  and  any  time  you  want  to 
have  company  you  will  not  need  to  feed 
them  on  baker's  food,  which  la  not  good  for 
the  digestion. 

"Thanka  for  the  money  and  I  will  write 
you  again  in  a  few  days  and  toll  you  ex¬ 
actly  when  to  expert  me  ao  you  can  mwt 
me  at  the  depot.  But  of  course  if  you  are 
too  busy  1  can  find  someone  with  a  carriage 
that  will  drive  me  to  your  office  or  house. 
1  have  heard  of  people  from  the  country 
being  ao  helpksa  when  in  a  large  city,  but 
thank  good  nos.  I  can  take  care  of  myself  if 
1  have  to.  Your  affectionate 

‘'Mother." 


Removing  callouses  by 
taking  off  the  pressure 


paa^  treasury .  ^  A  Mth  of  it  M  L.  J.'fc  eh!" 

-iJayuT  VdM’t'want  to  he  the  one  to 
«W1  him  we've  been  gambling  with  the  coen- 

Gosh.  I  do!  Let  him  get 
mad  if  he  wants  to.  He  hasn't  anything  to 
say  about  I.  L  C.  C.  except  what  we  tell 
him  to  say." 

Daley  looked  at  Jud  and  abook  his  head. 

"I  never  thought  I'd  Uve  to  as*  the  day 
any  man  could  talk  like  that  about  Lafay¬ 
ette  Jordan,"  he  aaid.  “Why  don't  you  go 
down  to  L.  i.‘ a  office  and  make  him  a  propo¬ 
sition  to  become  his partnwT" 

**  I mu  mmftmt**  a^llml  fss.l  “I 


at  bo- 
driven 


with  plenty  of  breathing  space.  He  would 
never  have  thought  of  doing  such  a  thing 
had  it  not  been  for  Duley  and  Jordan,  who 
in  a  board  of  directors'  meeting  had  out¬ 
voted  Jud  In  the  matter  of  compensation 
for  his  service-.  Jud  blamed  Duley.  whom 
be  accused  of  conspiring  with  old  L.  J. 
I>uley  cheerfully  pleaded  guilty. 

“Look  here.  Jud."  he  said,  "all  this  good 
fortune  of  mine  Is  due  entirely  to  you.  It's 
your  brains  and  hard  work  and  iron  law 
that  have  made  me  at  least  a  half  million¬ 
aire.  Now  your  mother'*  all  alone  bark 
there  in  the  wildernem  and  I  can  only  ex- 
pert  you  to  be  homnurk  and  discontented 
as  long  as  you  and  the  are  separated.  That 
might  mean  you'd  Uke  a  notion  to  jump 
out  of  New  York  one  of  throe  fine  daw.  So 
I'm  not  entirely  unselfish  in  wanting  to  fix 
things  so  you  can  haw  your  mother  here  to 
keep  house  for  you  and  if  she's  the  sort  of 
lady  I  think  -lie  a  ahe'll  be  cooking  you 
some  special  extra  feeds  that  you  will  in¬ 
vite  your  poor  old  fat  partner  to  ahare." 

*  beer!"  mid  Jud.  "I  knew  it.  Always 
thinking  about  eatin'.  No  wonder  you  get 
fatter  every  day  of  your  life." 

Duley  ruefully  counted  the  buttons  of 
hi*  waistcoat  down  as  far  as  he  could  see 
them  without  extra  effort  -  and  the  number 
was  just  three. 

"By  George!  I've  got  to  go  to  a  gym. 

M  (Ua  U  (n  it  M 


that's  aD  there  is  to  it.  ' 

"You  better  curb  your  appetite  some 
too.  If  you  ever  get  In  the  habit  of  ratin’ 
mother's  cookin'  you'll  need  two  gyms.’’ 

Mary  Beverly  helped  Judaon  Dunlap 
pic*  out  the  house  on  the  Palisade-.  Sho 
Had  heard  almost  nothing  from  Jud  for 
several  weeks,  and  it  did  not  in  tha  least 
suit  bee  to  be  thus  ignored.  She  telephoned 
the  office  of  the  independent  Improved 
Churn  Corporation.  Austin  Duley  was  out 
and  Jud  himself  answered  the  telephone. 

"Yb,  this  is  Mr.  Dunlap.  Well.  Men* 
my  aoul.  hello,  Mary!  No,  I  didn’t  mean 
to  neglect  you.  Yes,  I  s’pcee  it  does,  only 
you  haven't  any  idea  what  Dulev  and  I 
bc'n  through  the  last  few  week.  -o\  awful 
hot.  We  hardly  ever  have  it  like  this  in 
Aahaluna.  Yea,  kind  of  homesick  when  I 
have  timo  to  think.  I'm  goin'  to  have  my 
mother  come  here  and  live  with  me.  Well, 
1  don't  believe  she'd  like  a  llaL  She'd  be 
cramped  and  discontented.  I  was  con¬ 
sidering  about  buyin'  a  little  place  some¬ 
where.  No,  I  haven't  picked  it  out  yet  and 
<ContlH*rd  as  Page  107 ) 


BUILDERS 


ARCH 


us  tent  will  only  be  big  enough  for  a 
J1  detail  of  any  one  picture  " 

Oh.  maybe  not  I  was  thinkin'  if  I  ever 
get  ao'.  I  could  paint  I'd  Idee  to  try 

Oh.  qtftl”  said  Duley.  * 
xnn 

RS.  POLLY  DUNLAP,  hack  at  Asha- 
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DUPLEX  TRUCKS 


interstate | 


MOTOR 

EXPRESS 


ing  clan  of  truck  buyer*  who  know  thi* 
temptation  and  who  are  po«t  the  *tnge 
of  being  influenced  by  it. 

Hm  to  one  of  the  mow  hoprful  trodencie.  In 
Xhr  truck  buanrm.  It  is  thM  very  tendency, 
mate  than  likely,  that  U  trolly  rraponiiblr  for 
the  fact  that  mor.  than  three  hundred  differ¬ 
ent  f  ruck  a  foremf  to  withdraw  from 

the  market  during  the  latl  tan  yearn. 

It  waa  during  thcor  amr  ten  year*,  mind  you, 
that  the  Duplex  Truck  Company  >n  forging 
Meadily  and  aurely  ahead— until  today  it  is  one 
of  the  o*dr*  ond  moat  aucceoaful  truck  com 


Duplex  Truck.  Company 

Lansing  r  MicHigan 

One  of  tke  Oldest  and  Most  Successful  ‘TrucA  Companies  in  America 


Duplex  4 -Wheel  Drive 
Leadership  the  Result 
Of  Years  of  Service 

THE  wonderful  prestige  of  this 
heavy  duty  Duplex  4  Wheel  Drive 
is  resulting  in  n  very  great  growth  in 
the  demand. 

Many  companies  in  the  heavy  duty 
fields  say  that  the  Duplex  4  -Wheel 
Drive  is  the  only  successful  truck 
they  ever  owned. 

It  is  the  wonderful  Duplex  *tnminn  and 
ability  for  economical  work  that  lead*  ex¬ 
perienced  users  to  apeak  of  the  Duplex 
4 -Wheel  Drive  us  "the  leading  heavy  duty 
truck  of  America.” 

If  your  kind  of  work  has  proved  too 
much  for  the  ordinary  truck  — you  will  find 
that  the  Duplex  dealer  near  you  con  give 
you  tome  really  interesting  facts. 

Many  owners  still  seem  to  be  using  the 
wrong  kind  of  trucks.  Get  the  Duplex 
facts. 


Know  Who  Makes  the  Truck 


Find  Out  Something  About  the  Company  Back  of  the  Truck-Know 
Its  History— Its  Purpose— Its  Length  of  Existence— This  Will  Give  You 
a  Safe  Basis  for  Judging  Whether  They  Make  Your  Kind  of  a  Truck 


Thoughtful  men  have  entire  confidence  in  the  Duplex  Limited— feeling  that 
this  high  speed  Duplex  is  a  safe  investment  because  of  the  fact  that  it  is  a 
Duplex.  Medium  Capacity— Pneumatic  Tired— Two  Wheel  Drive— Full 
Electrical  Equipment— here  is  a  Speed  Truck  that  fasts.  Strong,  rugged, 
mechanically  and  constructively  right— it  handles  as  easily  and  smoothly  as  a 
passenger  cor— and  at  a  minimum  of  upkeep. 


THERE  is  a  lot  more  to  getting  truck 
value  than  merely  looking  at  the 
truck. 

In  these  days  of  "standardised "  parts 
one  is  apt  to  fall  into  the  way  of  assuming 
the  integrity  and  experience  and  success 
of  the  truck  maker. 


Parts  do  not  make  a  truck— no  matter 
how  good  the  parts  may  be.  There  are 
such  thing*  as  design,  construction,  pur¬ 
pose  and  character  of  service  for  which 
the  truck  is  built— and  by  whom  it  ra 
built. 

It  is  a  great  temptation  to  feature 
"standardised ”  ports  as  suggestive  to 
service  value  in  the  truck  itself — although 
the  value  may  not  really  be  there.  Per¬ 
haps  this  class  of  trucks  is  deliberately 
made  for  the  casual  or  inexperienced 
buyer! 

There  is,  however,  a  constantly  grow¬ 


the  most  sought  after 
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MULTI-MILE 


There  is  definite  economy  in  buying  Racine  Multi- 
Mile  Cord  and  Country  Road  Fabric  Fires,  because 
they  have  the  Extra  Tested  quality  and  stamina  to 
yield  you  constant  dividends  in  extra  mileage. 

Matchless  Mile-Making  Feature 

Racine  Tires  possess  the  famous  Racine  Absorbing 
Shock  Strip,  the  industry’s  matchless  mile-making 
feature.  This  is  an  extra  strip  of  blended  rubber, 
graduated  in  resiliency,  welding  tread  and  carcass 
perfectly. 

On  country  roads  or  city  streets.  Racine  Tires  prove 
their  extra  value  in  extra  miles. 

Racine  Inner  Tubes,  Supreme  Tire  Sundries 

Extra  TfsMt  lor  Extra  Srrvlcr 

For  your  protection  look  on  every  tire  for  name— 

Racine  Rubber  Company 

Racine 

~  Wis- 
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fCeaUaaed  from  Pmg^  104)  th*  biggvat  bankers  in  the  country.  He 

blamed  if  I  know  how  to  either.  If  I  only  certainly  didn't  fed  greatly  in  awe  of 
had  a  little  advice  from— gosh.  wouldn't  Jordan. 

that  be  dandy,  Mary?  Would  you?  I  hate  There  was  somethin*  about  Mary  that 
to  trouble  you,  but  honeat.  I'd  be  terrible  encouraged  confidence*.  Talking  with 
thankful.  What,  the  one  with  the  feller  to  Mary  was  in  a  way  like  talking  with  Jor- 
opon  the  door  for  you?  Sure.  I  can  get  dan,  only  Mary  was  a  girl  and  he  felt 
away !  My  bow  is  pretty  easy  on  me— yes,  that  he  knew  her  pretty  well.  He  had  never 
Dule.  He’s  my  boas.  No,  he’s  out  now.  cared  anything  about  girls.  Mary  as  a  rep- 
but  that'll  be  all  right.  Yes,  make  it  two  raeentative  of  the  so-called  weaker  sea  had 
o'clock.  I'U  have  on  my  store  cloths*.  All  done  quit*  a  neat  bit  of  missionary  work,  so 
right,  Maryland  a  harmonious  necktie,  that  Jud  was  ready  to  concede  the  aaid  sea 
Goo'-by."  had  a  good  deal  in  its  favor. 

Duley  returning  a  trifle  late  from  Man-  "You  know  three-four  of  three  place* 
hattan,  where  he  had  concluded  his  busi-  we  saw  that  day  had  for -sale  signs  on  ’em." 
ness  and  lunched  with  a  friend,  turned  the  said  Jud.  "I  thought  I'd  like  to  see  ’em 
factory  corner  and  approached  the  en-  again.  You  can  find  fault  with  tba  ones  we 
trance,  observing  as  he  did  so  the  back  of  a  look  at  and  keep  me  from  making  a  chump 
smart  town  car  with  liveried  chauffeur  and  of  myself.  I  suppose  any  slick  rral-eslale 
footman  standing  at  the  curb.  man  could  stand  me  on  my  head.” 

"Now  I  wonder  what's  up,"  thought  If  there  k  one  thing  in  the  world  a 
Duley.  woman  enjoys  more  than  another  it  k  the 

There  was  a  lady  in  the  car  and  she  was  selection  of  a  house.  If  for  her  own  ocru- 
glancing  expectantly  toward  the  factory  pancy  the  task  k  doubly  fascinating,  yet 
portal.  She  was  small,  quite  dark,  garbed  she  can  advfte  a  friend  without  that  feeling 
in  a  mode  which  made  the  smartness  of  the  of  responsibility  which  make*  it  so  serious, 
car  and  iU  appointments  no  more  than  Mary  Beverly  waa  a  bit  flattered  by  Jud's 
appropriate.  Duley  was  quite  sure  she  invitation  to  art  as  hk  mentor  and  had 

waa -  quite  got  over  her  annoyance  at  hk  failure 

But  at  that  moment  his  partner  stepped  to  keep  in  more  frequent  touch  with  her. 
briskly  acre**  the  sidewalk.  The  footman  She  divined  that  thk  was  due  not  alone 
held  open  the  door  of  the  car  while  Jud  to  Jud's  engreesment  in  the  affair*  of  the 
popped  in.  shook  hands  cordially  with  the  chum  company  but  to  a  certain  diffidence, 
lady  ami  dropped  into  the  seat  beside  her.  a  fear  that  he  might  be  presuming.  She 
The  footman  shut  the  door  with  a  bang,  gave  him  credit  for  a  delicacy  which  coo- 
tuok  hk  place  in  front,  and  instantly  a  thin  indicted  to  a  degree  the  roughnere  of  hk 
blukh  vapor  iasued  from  the  exhaust.  Th*  manners.  Mary  Beverly  could  hardly  have 
cur  drew  away  rapidly  and  disappeared  imagined  that  a  man  could  lack  so  many  of 
round  a  distant  corner  of  the  factory.  the  rudiments  of  education  and  breeding 
All  thk  happened  while  Austin  Parson*  and  still  b*  a  gentleman.  Yet  she  recognised 
Dulry  waa  covering  th*  dkUnc*  that  sep-  in  Judaon  Dunlap  an  eaaential  gentleman 
arated  him  from  the  factory  doorway.  By  and  a  very  fine  one. 
the  time  he  placed  his  fool  upon  the  lowest  Mary  recalled  Jud's  moths*,  country  bred, 

step  the  car  was  gone.  Duley  stood  a  mo-  with  labor-scarred  hands  and  a  bucolic 
ment  and  stared  at  th*  tracka  it  had  left  In  twang  in  her  speech.  She  remembered  far 
the  oily  gravel  of  the  gutter.  One  would  more  vividly  than  the  scars  and  th*  twang 
have  said  he  had  seen  something  far  more  the  gentlenem,  th*  genuineneaa  of  l her 
unusual  than  a  rather  swagger  motor  car  pease** or.  Mary  Beverly  waa  a  snob  and 
occupied  by  a  pretty  girl  and  a  large  young  shrank  fastidiously  from  vulgarity,  from 
churn  manufacturer,  lie  climbed  th*  two  common  mm.  The  ordinariness  of  th*  so- 
llighta  of  stairs  in  s  brown  study.  called  lower  rlaaaaa,  which  in  her  mind 

"Now,  can  you  beat  that?''  he  asked  Included  th*  great  middle  dare.  always  re- 
himself.  "The  old  snide!  Know*  her  well  pelkd  her. 

too.  Anyone  could  are  that  with  half  an  To  Judaon  Dunlap  and  hi*  mother  Mary 
eye.  Mighty  secretive,  that  bird."  Beverly  had  suddenly  found  herself  unable 

At  hk  deak  Dulry  sat  and  wondered  to  apply  th*  aetabtkhed  rules  whereby  she 
some  more.  Hk  work  seemed  at  th*  mo-  determined  social  distinctions.  She  had  to 
ment  to  have  lost  Interest  for  him.  Jud  was  admit -let  it  be  said  to  her  credit,  she  was 
a  sly  on* I  Then  there  was  that  Miss  glad  to  pdmit  the**  people  war*  just  as 

B*v -  good  as  she  was.  All  they  lacked  was  sur- 

Great  Scott,  why  hadn’t  he  thought  of  fare  grace*.  The  grerea  of  th*  underlying 
that  before?  Why,  It  waaallplain  enough-  spirit  they  poaaiassd  in  abundance.  Conor- 
or  was  it?  Darned  If  it  was  I  Jud  had  asked  quently  Mary  wondered  if  perhaps  ah*  had 
him  If  he  knew  Mka  Beverly,  and,  by  not  been  too  sweeping  in  her  judgments  of 
Giurgc,  he’d  told  him  he  didn’t  think  he  people  In  th*  lower  walks.  Three  iudg- 
had  met  her  I  But  there  was  no  mistaking  menu  seemed  to  have  been  breed  on  fasuf- 
that  profile  -  that  shiny  bUck  hair,  that  In-  fleient  date. 

imiuble  and  much  envied  style,  or  that  Anyhow  Mary  Beverly  liked  Judaon 
particular  town  car  which  made  so  fit  a  Dunlap  with  something  that  approached 
setting.  affection.  He  had  saved  her  life.  He  had 

It  was  a  funny  little  world  and  a  funny  been  chivalrous  and  generous.  He  was  ab- 
little  city.  Duley  guresed  if  Jud  had  wanted  solutely  free  from  affectations  and  hy- 
him  to  know  hr  would  have  told  him.  poerkire.  And  he  waa  her  discovery.  In  a 
Only  somehow  he  had  a  vague  feeling  of  childlike  way  she  regarded  him  re  of  far 
hurt  as  If  he  hud  been  purposely  left  out  by  greater  value  than  the  other  trophies  of  her 
a  man  whose  confidence  he  felt  he  merited,  occasional  camping  trip*.  Deep  in  her 
Oh.  well,  Jud  would  tell  him  when  he  got  heart  she  rberkhed  the  belief  that  Jud  had 
ready  I  It  explained  several  things  which  come  to  New  York  partly  on  her  account, 
had  heretofore  putxled  Duley.  but  for  three  Of  course  there  was  the  churn.  She  was 
solved  riddle*  it  substituted  new  enigmas  to  willing  to  divide  honor*  with  the  chum  on 
which  apparently  there  wasn't  any  answer  a  fifty-fifty  bask.  But  no,  it  wasn’t  the 
at  nil.  The  situation  offered  the  promise  of  chum  either -it  waa  art.  Th*  chum  waa  to 
a  headache,  and  Duley  fell  to  work,  seeking  have  been  only  a  means  to  an  end.  Art  and 
t.i  brush  aside  the  thing  that  had  upset  Mary  Beverly  had  been  Jud’s  motives  in 
him.  But  it  continued  to  tinge  hk  thought  leaving  Ashaluna  and  art  had  seemingly 
for  day*  to  come.  fallen  by  the  wayside.  Art  couldn’t  call 

Meanwhile  Mr.  Judaon  Dunlap  and  Mka  him  up  on  the  tefephooe—  and  Mary  Bev- 
Mary  Beverly  were  crossing  the  Queens-  erly  could.  The  girl  hadn't  the  slightest 
boro  Bridge  to  Manhattan  and  making  idea  cf  letting  her  trophy  escape.  She  was  a 
good  time  toward  the  suburbs.  He  was  tell-  little  jealous  of  Austin  Parsons  Duley. 
ing  hk  companion  u  good  many  thing*  that  "How  k  your  partner?"  ahe  asked  as 
somehow  he  had  been  wanting  to  talk  they  swept  up  the  Drive  past  the  difllike 
about  for  a  long  time.  He  wondered  why  it  lines  of  apartment  bouses,  the  occasional 
was  he  could  always  Ulk  to  Mary,  when  he  lordly  residence,  the  smooth  embankment 
was  so  much  inclined  to  diffidence  with  of  lawn  and  terrace.  It  was  the  first  mo- 
other  people.  Even  with  hk  partner  he  had  ment  of  relaxation  Jud  had  known  for 
never  been  over  communicative.  some  weeks. 

There  waa  Jordan,  however.  He  had  "Fine!  He's  a  grand  boy,  that  Duley. 
talked  pretty  freely  to  L.  J.  Something  You  ought  to  come  over  to  our  office  and 
about  L.  J.  made  conversation  easy.  Yet  lei  us  show  you  through  the  factory.  You 
he  had  seen  L.  J.  hardly  half  a  doxen  saw  me  make  a  churn  by  hand  bade  in 
times,  and  the  financier  waa  himself  no  Ashaluna.  Now  you  should  see  how  it’s 
prodigal  of  words.  It  was  as  if  there  were  done  with  machines.  We  can  turn  out  a 
something  subtly  in  common  between  Jor-  thousand  of  ’em  a  day.  or  more  if  we're 
dan  and  Dunlap  that  made  them  like  each  pushed." 
other.  Some  day  Jud  hoped  he  would  be  "Aren't  you  pushed?" 
much  better  acquainted  with  the  great  "  No.  not  yet.  We  had  a  contract  for  our 
Wall  Street  man,  whose  counsel  touching  entire  output,  but  we  canceled  it.  Now 
international  credits  waa  practically  equiva-  we're  going  to  market  our  own  churns 
lent  to  a  command  to  be  obeyed  by  some  of  'Centra.**  en  »og*  not  ■ 


Portable  Electric  Tools 


Quick  Drilling  in  Metal  or  Wood 

THF.  efficiency  of  Temco  Portable  Electric  Tools 
is  quickly  demonstrated  on  hard-to-reach  jobs. 
These  easily-handled,  reliable  tools  may  be  taken  to 
any  part  of  the  buildings  or  grounds  in  a  moment 
and  put  right  to  work.  They  are  of  great  value  in 
all  kinds  of  repairs  as  well  as  on  many  forms  of 
production. 

The  use  of  Temco  Tools  invariably  results  in 
marked  savings  in  time  and  labor.  The  possibility 
of  production  breakdowns  is  greatly  reduced.  Let  us 
tell  you  of  the  many  ways  in  which  Temco  Tools  can 
save  you  money. 

DhUi,  G’imJrri,  B.frrj  *nJ  Ceregc  Ovfri.  Wfiujtr  tSMhp* 

The  Temco  Electric  Motor  Co.,  Leipsic,  Ohio,  V.  S.  A. 
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An.W  * 


of  Hudson  Supremacy 

The  Super-Six  Motor 
Is  Exclusive 


Here  is  a  picture  to  Tcecp  in  mind. 

Even  our  100,000  owners  must  be  reminded  of  it. 
For  the  Super-Six  performs  its  duties  with  such  re¬ 
liance  and  ease  one  is  apt  to  overlook  the  causes  for 
its  supremacy. 

Drivers  and  passengers  of  a  Hudson  are  seldom  con¬ 
scious  that  there  is  anything  mechanical  in  its  smooth 
transportation.  It  never  obtrudes  its  mechanism. 

So  we  must,  from  time  to  time,  call  attention  to  the 
Super- Six  motor  and  its  exclusive  patented  principle, 
which  accounts  for  this  fact. 

This  Is  What  It  Does 

Judge  how  complete  is  its  advantage.  Merely  to 
think  of  the  way  thousands  of  Hudsons,  year  after 
year,  arc  giving  uninterrupted  and  economical  service 
inspires  the  confidence  owners  have  in  the  Super -Six. 

Such  performance  depends  upon  more  than  good 
workmanship  and  good  materials.  Other  cars  possess 
those  qualities.  But  they  differ  in  this. 

Forces  which  cause  early  motor  destruction  are  con¬ 
verted  to  the  useful  agency  of  propelling  the  car. 
Vibration  is  practically  annulled.  The  smoothness  that 
results  is  not  only  appreciated  in  riding  ease,  but  it 
means  absence  of  strain  and  friction  that  conserves 
years  to  the  life  of  the  car. 


It  means  freedom  from  fatigue  to  passengers.  It 
explains  why  the  Hudson  rides  so  pleasingly  and 
endures  so  long  against  the  hardest  service. 

It  will  be  years  before  we  can  know  the  final  limit 
of  Super-Six  endurance.  But  already  it  is  evident 
that  endurance  is  doubled  through  this  exclusive 
principle.  More  than  100,000  cars  in  service  and  nearly 
five  years’  experience  reveal  the  character  of  Hudson 
endurance. 

The  proof  is  also  shown  in  Hudson’s  unequalled 
records  for  speed,  hill-climbing,  and  acceleration.  They 
cover  the  field.  Can  there  be  any  question  of  its  suprem¬ 
acy  in  these  respects? 

Also  a  Leader  in  Beauty 

If  it  had  no  other  appeal  than  its  distinctive  beauty, 
the  Super-Six  would  hold  high  position.  That  is  recog¬ 
nized  in  the  way  Hudson  has  set  motor  car  styles.  Its 
exclusiveness  in  that  respect  is  maintained  by  creation 
and  advancement.  Others  can  always  be  just  behind 
its  mode.  But  with  its  motor  there  can  be  no  imitation. 
There  it  holds  a  monopoly. 

Strive  as  they  may  to  accomplish  the  same  results, 
no  one  has  as  yet  by  official  proof  shown  that  any  motor 
equals  or  satisfactorily  supplants  the  Super-Six  in 
those  qualities  for  which  it  is  famed. 


Hudson  Motor  Car  Company,  Detroit,  Michigan 
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direct  to  store*  all  over  the  country  and  we 
have  to  organize  a  sales  force.  We  shipped 
a  few  to  Chicago,  but  that  was  all.  We'll 
have  men  on  the  road  inside  a  month  and 
be  advertising  in  a  whole  lot  of  magazines 
and  farm  papers.  Oh,  well,  that’s  no  way 
for  me  to  talk.  Kind  of  poor  taste.  I  guess, 
boring  you  with  business.  Interesting  to 
me  though.  'S  why  I  haven't  paid  you  any 
attention  lately." 

“Tell  me  some  more,”  urged  Mary  Bev¬ 
erly.  ”  I  want  to  know  all  about  it. 

"It  wasn't  all  my  doing  anyhow."  said 
Jud.  "  I  guess  I'd  have  gone  back  home 
licked  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  Duley.  He's  a 
wonderful  boy,  Mary.  Brighter'n  a  dollar. 
Mb's  got  n  big  acquaintance  down  in  Wall 
Street. ' 

"Have  you  ever  made  up  your  mind  to 
visit  that  jungle  of  iniquity?1' 

“  Once.  Duley  and  I  nad  to  see  a  feller  on 
business.  Duley,  he  knows  'em  all.  L.  J.’a 
badgerin'  me  to  go  down  to  his  office  too, 
but  I  never  seem  to  get  time." 

"Oh,  you  know  Mr.  Jordan?" 

"Bet  I  do!  Fine  man!  I'll  say  he's  one 
splendid  man  I  Kind  of  rough  in  his  ways, 
but  solid.  He  und  I  get  i  long  first-class 
too.  Some  folks  knock  him,  but  I  can  do 
moat  anything  I  want  to  with  him.  Say. 
Mary,  you  know  him.  Are  you  scared  of 
him?  Do  you  see  any  reason  why  folks 
should  lump  whenever  he  opens  his 
mouth? ,r 

Mary  Beverly  smiled. 

"Must  of  the  times  I’ve  seen  him."  she 
said,  "he’s  been  rather  lamblike." 

"You  must  know  his  family.  I  hear  he's 
got  some  duughtera— way  up  In  society,  of 
course.  If  they're  anything  like  their  dad 
they  deserve  to  be.  What  bind  of  girls  are 
they,  Mary?" 

"Two  of  them  are  very  nice.  I'd  like  to 
have  you  meet  them  tome  day." 

"  I’d  admire  to.  But  what  about  the  third 
one?  Don't  you  like  her?" 

"Oh,  >••#.  I  like  her  pretty  well  some¬ 
time.  I  guess  ahe's-a  little  peculiar, 
that’s  all." 

"Oh.  well,"  replied  Jud  tolerantly,  "we 
can’t  all  be  alike.  Lot*  of  smart  people  are 
sort  of  odd.  That's  the  kind  thst’s  sensitive 
too.  You  havo  to  be  careful  how  you  treat 
'em  so  u  not  to  hurt  their  feelings.  Often 
if  you  give  'em  a  fair  chance  you  find  they 
havo  some  real  good  point*.  Now  thi*  Jor¬ 
dan  girl,  uiuybe  she's  got  more  bruins  than 
her  sisters,  only  sire  doesn't  know  how  to 
show  'em  off  to  advantage." 

"It's  kind  of  you  to  defend  her,”  said 
Mary  Beverly,  “especially  when  you  haven’t 
un  idea  what  she's  like.  She  may  look  a 
fright,  you  see." 

" Well,  does  she?" 

"O-oh,  not  really.  Her  dressmaker  and 
milliner  manage  to  make  her  fairly  pre¬ 
sentable." 

"Well,  when  I'm  introduced  to  the  other 
two  1  want  to  meet  the  freak  along  with 
'em.  I  don't  believe  *he'a  half  so  queer  as 
you  make  out.  Can’t  be  you're  jealous  of 
her  for  some  reason?” 

"Why,  Jud.  how  disagreeable!  I'm  not 
In  the  leant.  Now  tell  me  some  more  about 
your  buainwa.  How  did  you  happen  to 
meet  Mr.  Jordan?" 

"L.  J.7  Oh.  he  liked  to  chased  me  moat 
to  death— and  I  was  too  busy  to  see  him. 
Finally  he  came  over  to  the  churn -company 
office.  Seems  when  we  sold  some  stock 
through  a  broker  downtown  L.  J.  bought 
it,  so  he  wanted  to  look  us  over  and  see 
what  he'd  invested  in.  He's  one  of  our 
directors  now." 

"Lafayette  Jordan!" 

"The  same.  Lafayette  Jordan.  Who 
you  s’poM'  I've  been  talkin'  about?  Any¬ 
thing  surprisin'  In  his  being  interested  with 
us?'T 

"Well,  if  you'll  excuse  my  saying  so, 
Jud.  I  supposed  Mr.  Jordan  was— that 

"’Fruid  of  hurlin'  my  frelin'.,  Mary? 
You  mean,  you  thought  he  didn’t  mix  up  In 
anything  that  wasn't  big  like  these  trust* 
and  the  Allied  loans  and  such  top-heavy 
matters.  You're  right  too.  But  L.  J.’*  gut 
an  ax  to  grind." 

“A  churn  factory  making  grindstones?” 

"L.  J.'s  been  trying  to  put  something 
over.  He's  a  slick  one.  Guess  he  knows 
it's  no  use  though.  Say,  Mary,  you  re¬ 
member  the  sluice  just  above  our  house 
where  the  river  rushw  through  between 
the**  high  rocky  walb?  Well,  that’s  the 
cat  in  the  meal.' 

"Oh!"  said  Mary  vaguely.  "I  see." 

"Ye*,  you  do!  You  mean  you  don't  see. 
Well,  it’s  like  this:  L.  J.  wants  to  make 


another  Lake  Erie  and  confound  his  ene¬ 
mies  at  one  and  the  same  time.  And  L.  J.. 
according  to  all  I  hear,  is  one  of 
little  confoundera.” 

"I’ve  heard  he  usually  got  h 

"  Yrs,  he  calculates  to.  But  I'm  afraid 
he's  going  to  be  disappointed  this  time.  I 
happen  to  own  the  Ashaluna  slu 
L  J.  can’t  buy  it.  I  don't  like  his 
and  I  don’t  want  to  be  a  party  to  it.' 

"It  certainly  appeal*  to  one's  * 
tlon  though  "said  Mary. 

"Exactly.  Jordan's  all  on  fire  with  it. 
Says  he  want*  it  for  a  monument  to  him¬ 
self.  Some  monument,  ccating  a  hundred 
million  dollars  or  so,  111  say!  I'm  afraid 
he'll  have  to  buy  hi*  monument  at  some 
other  .hop." 

"I  thought  you  liked  Mr.  Jordan." 

"So  I  do.  And  I  must  say  he's 

aline  about  thto.  I  told  him 
that  he  msfal  expect  just 
he’s  a  friend  of  mine  that  I'd  go  bark  on  my 
honest  beliefs  to  humor  a  notion  of  his  " 
"Notion!"  said  Mary  Beverly.  "No¬ 
tion!  A  lake  over  sixty  mile*  long!" 

“Just  as  much  a  notion  with  him  as  a 
doll  baby  w  to  a  child.  Only  difference  is 
relative/' 

"Are  you  sure  you  aren't  a  little  stub¬ 
born.  Jud?" 

"Stubborn?  Ye*.  I'm  afraid  I  am.  And 
that's  wrong.  I  promWd  Mr.  Jordan  firrt 
chance  I  got  I'd  give  him  an  hour  or  two  to 
explain  ha  scheme,  and  if  be  ran  make  me 
change  my  mind  he’*  welcome.  He’s  got  a 
good  deni  on  hi*  side  too.  I  realise  that. 
He  wants  to  put  a  crimp  in  Mogridge  -and 
there  I’m  with  him.  There's  two  *wlre  to 
everything.  Mary.  For  instance,  the  Hud¬ 
son  Au  er.  Now  we're  on  one  ude;  U  half 
an  hour  we'U  be  on  the  other.  That's  when 
your  work  begins." 

Jud  thus  concluded  his  dissertation  be¬ 
cause  the  car  was  slowing  up  to  wait  for  the 
ferry  at  Dydunan  Street. 

He  remembered  another  afternoon  not  so 
long  ago  when  he  had  waiud  in  this  same 
spot.  A  lot  of  water  had  flowed  past  tone* 
that  time.  Thing,  had  changed  with  him. 
lie  had  looked  upon  thoae  neatly  laundered 
New  Jersey  estate*  with  an  alien  eye.  Now 
he  came  to  rhooae  one  for  hie  own.  On  that 
day  he  had  undergone  a  revulsion  of  feeling 
regarding  the  city.  Now  he  began  to  realise 
how  far  the  revulsion  wa*  carrying  him. 

Hr  was  about  to  Invert  a  number  of 
thousand*  of  dollars  In  a  home.  He 
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going  to  become  *  property  holder, 
payer,  a  citoen  of  a  world  which  had  until 
recently  been  as  foreign  to  him  as  the  soil 
of  France,  over  which  he  h*i)  fourhl  a«  a  . 
member  of  the  A.  K.  F.  He  • 
thu.  :»r.d  a*  hi*.  ci»*tirg  the  rt.g  of  hu  I 
to  a  breeze  which  had  never  ruffled  the 
waters  of  Ashaluna. 

It  wa*  Incredible  but.  nevertheless,  a  fact. 
Judeon  Dunlap  was  telling  up  houeehtep- 
ing  in  a  home  with  three  bathroom*  and  a 
butler's  pantry.  Goah  ding  it.  he'd  be 
switched  if  it  wouldn't  be  *  long  t 
he’d  hate  a  butler! 

He  huped  h.«  mother  would  be 


She  might  not  get  used  to  it  aa 

ir‘  l,SSfb.Pa££L» Si.  Dun. 
lap  kicked  over  the  traces  after  a  few 
and  packed  up  to  fly  back  to 
Well,  it  had  to  be  thought  of.  She  had  a 
mind  of  her  own.  that  aame  Polly  Dunlap. 

3 be  after  ail  she’d  rather  do  her  own 
ng  and  drive  the  home  in  the  bouncing 
old  hayrake.  It  would  leave  him  in  a  pretty 
fix.  with  a  house  and  land  on  hb  hands - 
and  the  thought  of  that  house  and  land 
became  increasingly  attractive  to  him  as  be 
and  Mary  dbcumed  one  property  after 
another. 

They  had  found  a  real-estate  man  who 
was  now  showing  them  about.  He  wa*  glib 
and  affable,  a  salesman  to  hb  finger  tips. 
He  was  exceedingly  appreciative  of  the 
i' lass  in  which  the  big  town  car  with  its 
liveried  attendant*  fixed  three 
customers.  Shrewdly  he  placed 
construction  upon  the  situation.  Mary 
didn't  wear  a  wedding  ring,  therefore— rich 
papa,  petted  daughter,  hopeful  son-in-law 
with  prospects,  suitable  abiding  gift  to  be 
paid  for  by  rich  papa  —you  couldn’t  1 
the  real-estate  man  for  at'  * 
hb  conversation  to  Mary. 


Mary  found  the  cxperirac*  very  enter¬ 
taining.  She  dacureed  serioualy  the  num¬ 
ber  of  chambers,  the  location  and  tirr  of 
ckaeta.  the  distar. re  of  dining  room  from 
kitchen,  the  relation  of  servants'  Quarters 
to  main  house,  the  possibilities  of  in' 
decoration,  the  dbpoaition  of 
•wo s  and  gardens. 

It  dawned  forcibly  upon  Judaon  that 
Mary  was  a  lastingly  competent.  She 
thought  of  things  which  never  would  have 
occurred  to  him.  By  golly,  she  was  a  great 
help!  And  ahe  was  so  snappy,  k>  vividly 
alive,  so  sparkling  and -ye*  sr-rre  Bob  -so 
all-fired  bee-yuUful!  She  was  a  regular 
little  peach,  that's  what  she  was.  The  lag 
fdiow  forgot  the  primary  object  of  the 
expedition  in  the  driight  of  watching  Mary 
take  charge. 

And  by  five  o’dock  he  bought  a  house 
and  paid  a  small  initial  amount  to  bind  the 
bargain.  To  accomplish  this  transaction 
they  drove  to  the  village  and  Jud  signed 
the  contract  in  the  agent's  office. 

A*  they  rose  to  go  the  man  said  cordially: 
"Mr.  Dunlap,  you  have  made  a  wonderful 
selection.  I  must  say  your -the  young  lady 
:  judge  of  value*.  1  appreciate 
and  I  hope  you  both  will 
entoy  your  new  home  aa  much  aa  1  have 
enjoyed  introducing  you  to  it." 

He  beamed.  By  Georg*,  it  was  just  as 
gracious  and  wholehearted  a  Utile  speech 
of  felicitation  as  he  had  ever  madeTn  hb 
life  I  What  was  hb  amaxement  therefore  to 
observe  the  young  lady  turning  a  rut  her 
becoming  but  very  angry  crimson  and  the 
young  man  atutteringly  embarrurecd? 
What  could  he  do.  though?  What  was 
three  for  him  lossy?  If  he  opened  hb  head 
he'd  probably  only  make  mature  wore*. 

The  pair  bade  him  a  frigid  good  day. 
Well.  It  .as  damned  lucky  he’d  got  that 

a  name  on  the  dottrel  line  before  he'd 
euch  an  egregious  boner. 

'  well."  he  thought,  "my  Intention  was 
allnghl.  And  If  that  big  lad  doren't  marry 
Mbs  Peachee  he's  more  of  a  fool  than  1 
think  h*  to.” 

M  ran  eh  Je  in  the  car  Jud  and  Mary  ware 
very  blent.  Jud  in  a  state  of  pitiful  and 
.  chagrin.  He'd  have  done  about 
if  he'd  knocked  that  real-retate  bird's 
Lucky  for  him  Jud  had  already 

“‘mS^  Beverly  suddenly  laughed -a  rip- 
pliag  relieving  tough  foe  which  Judeon 
Duniap  could  hart  rone  down  on  hto  knee* 
to  her  in  ahrer  gratitude. 

'Then  you're  not -not  mad  at  me. 
Mary?" 

"Why.  ym  poor  old  dear,  it  wasn't  your 
fault!  Why  should  I  blame  you?  After  all 
it's  terribly  funny.  I  think.  One  of  the 
funniest  thing*  that  ever  happened." 

She  toughed  again  and  Jud  joined  ber- 
oaly  to  become  immediately  sober. 

'  Look  here.  Mary."  he  said,  "just  what 
are  you  laughing  at  anyhow?  That  fellow 
ma£  a  bad  break.  I'll  admit.  But  when 
you  come  to  think  of  it -say.  what's  so 
darned  abreird  about  it  after  aUT" 

He  wa*  leaning  forward,  hto  face  rather 
ruddy.  He  blurted  tut  hb  question  like  a 

Mary 
her  Up* 

And  to  a  flash  there  passed  through  her 
the  picture  of  that  house  she  had  just 
helped  Jud  Dunlap  to  buy -a  gem  of  a 
with  the  most  fascinating  sun  par- 
big  enough  for  two 


wouldn't  want  you  to  W^ndcreUnd  me. 
I’m  not  quite  a  plumb  fool,  ug  i  .ru**  you 
realize.  Last  winter  when  I'd  only  known 

ni  two  day*  I  liked  you  so  much  it-  well. 

list  naturally  changed  my  whole  way  of 
lookin’  at  tilings.  I  couldn't  expect  knowin' 
me  would  do  that  to  you,  Mary. 

"Now  I’ve  talked  a  lot  of  how  much  I 
owed  Duley  and  how  much  I  liked  Jordan. 
I’ve  just  bought  a  house.  Why?  Because 
Duley  and  Jordan  got  together  and  voted 
me  a  lot  of  money  to  compensate  me  for 
what  they  call  special  rervicta,  so  I  could 
have  my  mother  come  here  and  live  with 
me.  Friends  like  that  are  worth  havin’. 
Mary.  And  friends  like  you  are  worth 
havin'  too.  Duley  and  Jordan,  much  ns  I 
think  of  ’em,  don  l  mean  to  me  what  you 
do.  I  want  you  to  understand  how  I  feel. 

“Now  I  guess  you  see  why  I  asked  just 
what  made  you  laugh.  Even  if  what  that 
man  thought  and  aaid  about  us  wa*  ulisurd 
in  a  way  I  don’t  want  you  to  think  so." 

This  remarkable  speech  seemed  to  leave 
Mary  Beverly  next  to  nothing  to  say.  It 
waa  certainly  very  far  from  what  she  had 
expected  from  her  companion.  It  waa  un 
absolutely  impeccable  declaration.  Mary 
couldn't  find  a  word  of  fault  with  it.  For 
that  very  reason  it  piqued  her.  The  expla¬ 
nation  of  her  resentment  was  obvloua. 
Sbe  felt  as  if  she  were  riding  with  a  young 
man  whom  Nature  had  in  some  way  pro¬ 
vided  with  a  safety  device,  an  automatic 
chaperoning  attachment  that  worked  like 
one  of  those  thing*  which  regulate  the 
furnace.  If  the  thermometer  got » trifle  too 
high—  ku&t-x-r  I  The  device  Itegan  to  func¬ 
tion  and  the  temperature  returned  to 
normal. 

Yet  site  perfectly  understood  the  man's 
mental  procreeee.  Sh*  couldn't  help  pay¬ 
ing  tribute  to  that  Instinctive  delicacy  of 
hb.  It  wasn't  social  humility,  which 
would  immediately  have  Indicated  a  self- 
determined  statu*  of  Inferiority.  He  was 
■imply  being  fair  to  her. 

But  he  waa  so  Irritatingly  rulm  about  it. 
It  wa*  at  once  a  virtue  and  a  fault  of  Jud’a 
that  he  rarely  lost  his  imperturbability. 
Mary  knew  she  waa  about  a*  pretty  a*  any 
girl  in  New  York,  which  i*  saying  quite  a* 
much  a*  could  be  »aid  In  a  whole  chapter  of 
descriptive  text.  She  wa*  reasonably  con- 
•clou*  of  her  ability  to  attract  and  hold 
maaculine  admiration,  That  several  men 
had  hern  pleasantly  in  love  with  her  was 
evidence  that  ahe  wa*  effective,  not  to  My 
efficient,  judged  by  properly  feminine  •land- 
ards  of  efficiency.  Well,  there  wa*  lime 
enough.  If  Jud  chore  to  be  imperturbable 
Mary  Beverly  waa  too  finished  a  product  to 
be  outdone. 

"I'm  glad  my  friendship  mean*  so  much 
to  you,  she  aaid  .imply.  "You  are- 
different  from  any  Other  man  1  know.  I 
want  you  to  feel  that  our  relation  isn't  a 
bit  onesided,  Jud.  I've  learned  to  look  at 


many  things  in  a  new  light  since  lost 
winter.  And  when  your  mother  come*  I'm 
going  to  toe  her  often,  I  think  there’ll  be 
Iota  of  ways  I  can  be  of  service  to  her." 

And  hree  Mary  Beverly  stopped  very 
abruptly  and  became  thoughtful.  Jud  ob¬ 
served  that  her  expression  was  one  of  deep 
perplexity,  yet  hreitntod  to  inquire  whnt 
puzzled  her.  She  looked  up. 

'Jud,  do  you  realize  that  you've  never 
n  to  ere  me  in  my  home?' 

"Why,  Mary,  you  ace.  I've  been  bo 
bu*y  — -  “ 


He 


Dunlap  waa 


exceedingly  good- 
•  knew,  as  staunch  a*  he 
The  idea  that  had  struck 
1  now  didn't  term  absurd  at  all. 
itrmry.  It  aa*  logic  carried  to 
a  logical  conclusion. 

Mary  Beverly  had  always  been  used  to 
getting  whatever  she  wanted.  She  now 
I  Judaon  Dunlap,  blue  eyre 
and  chum*  and  frank 
-hadn't  she  once  painted  that 
for  him?  and  clean,  honest  atnto*- 
phere  of  the  btg  wood*,  and  shrewdness  and 
strength. 

“I-I - ”*be  began.  "I -don't  know 

that  there'*  anything  so  very  absurd  about 
it,  Juddy  dear."  she  said. 

“No."  replied  Jud.  'I  don't  think  so 
I  don't  say  it’*  so  very  likely  and  I 


th  for  two  "  Don't  apologize.  It  hasn’t  been  your 
— —  fault,  Jud.  Y ou  weren’t  too  busy  to  come 


if  I  Invited  you. 

"We-ell.  maybe  not.  Hut  I  thought  it 
wa*  up  to  me  to  aak  you  to  let  me  come.  1 
ought  not  to  have  neglected." 

"Will  you  come  to  rec  me.  Jud?” 

“Sure,  I  will!  When  do  you  want  me?" 

Mary  Beverly  knit  her  brows  a  moment. 
She  was  going  out  of  town  for  the  week-end 
and  then  there  were  several  other  engage- 

"A  week  from  to-night  ”*he  said.  "That** 
the  first  evening  1  shall  have  free.  And 
then  I’m  going  to  tell  you  something  that— 
that- well.  I  think  1  have  a  very  inter¬ 
esting  quarter  hour  in  store  for  you.  And 
will  you  promise  me  something  now?" 

"Anything  at  all,  Mary." 

"Then  Bay  you  won’t  let  what  I'm  going 
to  tell  you  interfere  with  our  friendship. 
Because  I’m  not  sure  you'll  like  it  or  that 
you  will  find  it  easy  to  approve  of  Mary 
Beverly  afterward.'' 

“  Riddles,"  said  Jud,  grinning.  "When 
you  get  to  talkin'  ir.  riddle*  I  give  up.  But 
don't  you  worry.  I'll  keep  that  promise  all 
right. 

(TO  BE  CONCLUDED) 
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Try  a  Great  Bread 

Made  With  Luscious  Fruit-Meats 


Thousands  of  bakers  are  baking  a  brc-ad  for  you 
that  will  win  your  whole  family  once  they  rastc  ir. 
Ir  is  called  “California  Raisin  Bread  "  and  i*.  nude  with 
Sun-Maid  Raisins. 

The  raisins’  flavor  permeates  the  bread,  giving  it  a 
most  delicious  taste.  And  their  nutrition  adds  a  die¬ 
tetic  value  that  alone  makes  raisins  worth  while  in 
bread. 

Serve  this  great  bread  to  children,  in  a  bowl  of 
milk.  Serve  toasted  at  breakfast,  tn  the  men.  Serve 
sandwiches  with  chopjted  nut*  as  the  filler  when  you 
entertain. 


The  bread  is  filled  with  finnt  raisins,  made  from 
jmev,  tender  California  grapes  so  thin-skinned  that  they 
•.annot  be  shipped  fresh.  You  may  never  taste  the 
grapes  but  you  can  have  the  raisins— in  this  bread 
or  in  packages  for  home  use. 

Ask  your  grocer  for  the  packages  or  the  bread.  Bake 
'hops  also  will  supply  the  bread,  fresh  from  your  mod¬ 
ern  local  bakeries. 

Say  you  want  "California  Raisin  Bread  made  with 
Sin-Maid  Raisins,"  and  you'll  gel  the  finest  raisin 
bread  that  vou  have  ever  put  into  your  mouth. 


SUN-MAID  RAISINS 
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S  W  Inside  Floor  Paint 

Gilts  new  and  old  floors  a  durable  and 
flossy finish  that  is  easily  kept  clean . 
Dries  overnight 


Walls  painted  with  S  •  W  Flat  -  Tone 
can  be  cleaned  readily  without  injury. 


Here  is  practical  help 
when  you  decorate — 


YOU  seek  an  effect  that  is  attractive,  that  will 

it 1  that  II  ran  cprnrr  at  a  rea^nn- 


A  wear  well,  that  you  can  secure  at  a  reason- 
able  cost.  You  may  not  know  precisely  what  you 
want.  You  are  not  likely  to  know  how  to  get  the 
results  you  are  after. 

Few  can  afford  to  employ  professional  decora¬ 
tors.  And  it  is  difficult  to  tell  others  what  you 
want  so  that  they  can  prescribe  what  you  need. 

This  situation  confronted  so  many  people  that 
we  found  it  necessary  to  establish  a  Decorative 
Department  that  would  provide  concrete  sugges¬ 
tions  and  complete  and  practical  decorative  plans 
for  any  room  or  for  your  whole  home.  These 
plans  are  made  by  a  staff  of  expert  decorators,  who 
specify  exactly  how  to  get  the  effect  you  want. 

This  is  part  of  the  Sherwin-Williams  Service. 
We  do  not  merely  make  and  sell  paint,  but  we 
aim  to  sec  that  it  is  applied  so  that  you  get  full 
value  for  the  money  you  spend  in  buying  Sherwin- 
Williams  Products. 


Wc  make  the  right  paint  for  a  given  purpose. 
We  tell  you  what  paint  to  use  in  a  given  circum¬ 
stance  and  how  to  apply  it.  We  suggest  com¬ 
binations  of  colors  that  harmonize,  as  well  as 
provide  the  finishes  to  produce  the  color  effect, 
so  that  you  get  a  beautiful  permanent  result. 
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Typical  problems  you  face 
which  we  can  help  solve 


YOU  fancy  soft,  velvety,  flat  wall 
effects  —  rich  in  color,  deep  in 
tone  —  and  you  wonder  if  you  can 
finish  your  living-room  so  beautifully 
at  a  reasonable  cost. 

You  may  learn  that  it  is  FLAT- 
TONE  that  produces  the  effect  — but 
unless  you  are  careful  to  seek  a  Sher¬ 
win-Williams  dealer  you  may  easily 
l>e  misled  and  buy  a  cheap,  poorly- 
made,  substitute  product  which  you 
are  told  is  a  flat-tone  paint,  but  will 
not  wear  nor  look  well  on  your  wall. 
You  didn’t  realize  that  FLAT-TONE 
is  the  trade-name  of  a  product  made 
only  by  Sherwin-Williams  and  sold 
only  by  our  dealers. 

FLAT-TONE  is  made  not  only  to 
l>e  rich  in  color  and  deep  in  tone, 
soft,  velvety  and  flat  when  new,  but 


it  is  an  oil  paint  that  binds  and  will 
neither  chalk  nor  wash  off  with  re¬ 
peated  washing,  fade,  spot,  nor  mar, 
as  cheap  paint  must. 

It  is  made  to  wear  as  long  as  you 
arc  satisfied  with  the  room  —  until  you 
want  to  redecorate  to  introduce  a  new 
color  scheme.  Then  it  provides  a  per¬ 
fect  surface  for  refinishing. 

With  22  colors.  FLAT-TONE 

offers  you  a  variety  of  effects.  Our 
Decorative  Department  will  suggest 
color  schemes.  You  can  choose  pre¬ 
cisely  that  which  fits  your  room  and 
expresses  your  individual  taste. 

Standing  woodwork  and  floors 
present  other  problems.  To  avoid 
trouble,  many  will  tell  you  that  a 
single  varnish  will  serve  all  purposes. 


But  our  experience  as  specialists 
teaches  us  that  the  most  satisfactory 
results  can  be  gotten  only  with  a  spe¬ 
cial  varnish  for  each  special  purpose. 

We  recommend  Mar-Not  for  floors, 
Scar-Not  for  furniture  and  woodwork. 
Both  arc  waterproof  and  will  not  spot 
nor  turn  white.  Both  are  tough,  flex¬ 
ible  and  durable. 

If  you  prefer  white  enamel  wood¬ 
work,  Old  Dutch  Enamel,  made  by 
the  famous  Dutch  process,  is  the 
highest  quality  made  and  has  wonder¬ 
ful  hiding  power  and  gives  wonderful 
wear. 

So  each  surface  presents  its  own 
problem;  for  each,  there  is  a  Sherwin- 
Williams  Product.  To  learn  what 
you  need,  send  for  "The  A  B  C  of 
Home  Painting”.  To  be  sure,  buy 
only  products  bearing  the  Covcr-the- 
Earth  trademark. 

The  Sherwin-Williams  Co. 

Addma  Mail  Cotre#|»ondei>ce  Office 
601  Canal  R<*d,  N.  W.#  Cleveland,  Ohio 


Paints  and  Varnishes 

DYESTUFFS.  COLORS.  PIGMENTS.  CHEMICALS.  INSECTICIDES. 
DISINFECTANTS .  WOOD  PRESERVATIVES 


S-W  Aluminum  Paint 

Producn  a  "bright  as  silver"  finish  or 
r a  did  ton,  boiler t ,  piping .  etc.  Dries  and 
stands  heat  tetthout  odor  or  blistering 


S-W  Family  Paint 
Girts  bright  color  treatment  for  many  jobs 
tu  the  home.  Dr  set  with  a  nice  gloss, 
trashes  readily  and  nears  remarkably  well 


S-W  Floorlac 

A  waterproof varnishstain for  furniture, floors 
and  woodwork.  Reproduces  natural  tooods . 
Stains  and  varnishes  with  one  operation 
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VARIOUS  RELATIONS 


bv  no  means  secure.  Freda  pre  him  Friendship  ceases  when  people  fail  to  Richard  had  shown  Elsie  the  letters  he 
•ply  to  understand  that  his  humor  was  behave  themselves.”  had  received,  but  he  might  have  saved 

undesirable,  "  Bad-bad,”  said  Robert,  and  closed  the  himself  the  trouble,  for  the  family,  thor- 

What  »  allace  means  ts  perfectly  cor-  door  behind.  ough  if  nothing  else,  had  penned  an  equiva- 

she  concluded  incisively.  “And  now  we  must  decide  what  we’re  lent  number  to  her.  In  the  nalvcat  manner 

On  the  ocher  hand  his  quotation  is  per-  going  to  do.”  they  sought  to  convey  that  she  was  acting 

tv  incorrect.”  And  a  vote  was  taken.  in  a  foolish  and  misguided  fashion,  a  cir* 

that  is  a  matter  of  no  consequence.”  Inorder  to  be  thoroughly  on  the  safe  side  cumstance  she  would  "be  the  first  to  admit 

iut  the  literary  mind  thought  otherwise  of  justice  it  was  agreed  that  letters  should  before  many  seasons  have  passed.”  Their 
proceeded  to  develop  his  theory.  Wal-  be  written— not  a  single  letter  but  several,  importunities,  however,  merely  had  the  re- 
.  who  was  proud  of  himself  for  having  in  which  the  various  facets  of  his  iniquity  suit  of  expediting  the  wedding  and  provok- 
embered  anything  at  all.  brought  the  should  be  polished  and  illuminated.  These  ing  in  the  pair  feelings  of  the  liveliest 
ject  bock  to  it*  starting  point.  letters  should  be  arrayed  in  the  plumage  of  ammeoity. 

Aren’t  we  wasting  time*  he  demanded,  doves  with  steel  points  emerging  at  places  "You  must  understand,  my  dear,”  was 
Of  course  we  are."  said  Ellen  in  her  upon  which  tbe  hand  was  most  likely  to  contained  in  one  of  the  letters,  “that  if  you 
:  chairman  manner.  fall.  do  this  thing,  we— the  family— could  never 

One  trembles  to  think  what  sort  of  girl  "There  if  not  the  smallest  possibility  consent  to  entertain  either  Richard  or 
have  consented  to  marry  him.”  they  will  deter  the  man.  but  ws  shall  have  yourself." 

done  our  duty.  After  that  we  can  say  "Well,  that’s  a  blessing,  anyway,”  said 
what  we  like  about  him  ar.d.  of  course,  he  Elsie  as  she  threw  the  page  to  Richard, 

mu’,  be  cut  publicly  and  privately."  Then  with  a  touch  of  satire,  the  pretence 

The  minutes  were  read  over,  smrr.ded  of  which  was  not  surprising: 
aril  approvid  and  the  company  returned  “Curious  how  people  misuse  the  word 
to  Itrir  various  homes.  'entertain.'  There’s  no  particular  entcr- 

N  „  a  t.  ,r.t  for  the  atudent  of  Uinment  in  meeting  folks  you  don’t  like, 

human  r.atu.-c.  Within  four  and  twenty  The  mere  sitting  at  table  with  them  Is  not 
hours  each  and  every  one  of  entertaining.’’ 

those  hardheedod  councilors  Richard  was  horribly  sensitive  in  spite 
performed  n>me  gentle  act  of  his  outward  reserve.  He  was  immeasur- 
sf  to  UM’UI  tts*  ably  hurt  sad  wounded  by  the  attack 
dim  of  hn  oar.  four  sails.  .  "Look  here,"  he  blurted  out.  "perhtpa 


-  Course  I  will.  bl«*  you.”  she  said,  and 
made  no  pretense  of  hiding  the  tears  that 
:;,rr.med  in  her  pretty  eyre. 

There  was  no  question  about  Elsie’s 
genuineness.  Her  feeling*  were  stirred  to 
the  very"  root  by  his  sufferings  and  as  she 
walked  back  through  the  quiet,  deserted 
streets  a  hundred  kind  intentions  and  re- 
solvre  crowded  through  her  brain.  Sbe 
thought  of  him  as- a  little  chad  in  pain,  to 
be  nursed  and  comforted  back  to  smiles  of 
happiness.  Despite  the  difference  in  their 
ages,  it  was  she  who  felt  the  older.  Com¬ 
passion  took  a  positive  form  on  her  horiion. 
Her  heart  had  ever  held  a  warm  corner  for 
Richard,  but  at  the  sight  of  his  grief  the 
glow  of  that  warmth  threw  off  tiny  flickers 
of  fli-r.c  A  new  sympathy  came  into  being, 
•ympathy  with  a  likent^a  of  love. 

Most  boys  pass  through  a  stage  when 
they  feel  a  call  to  become  parsons  or  mis¬ 
sion  arts.  The  desire  is  as  transitory  as  it 
is  intense.  With  girls,  though  the  direction 
of  their  zeal  is  not  as  a  rule  theological,  a 
similar  and  more  enduring  state  of  mind  b 
often  to  he  found.  With  the  ballroom  of 
life  frmh  lighted  before  them  they  pause 
upon  the  threshold  to  wonder  whether  their 
lives  should  not  he  turned  to  nobler  account. 

There  were  a  dozen  young  men  of  charm 
and  eligibility  atumWmg  over  each  other 
to  offer  light-hearted  and  agreeable  enter¬ 
tainment  to  EUle  Masefield,  but  oddly 


ardent  importunities.  The  river,  t 
.  dance*— what  were  these  rompa 
the  silences  of  perfect  undent! a 
They  were  outclassed,  dismissed  ■ 
ed.  Unobtrusively  and  without  r 
I  well-doing  Elsie  Masefield  rreol 
dlcate  her  life  to  the  reconstruct  lor 


Aa  he  lay  ahed  that  night  Richard 
thought  of  hi*  wife’s  word*. 

“I  wonder,"  he  mused.  “Amy  always 
knew,  and  she  waa  always  right.” 

The  empty  house  had  seemed  less  empty, 
the  good  of  a  woman’s  presence  had  sweet¬ 
ened  and  still  clung  to  the  air.  He  fell  into 
an  easier  sleep  than  any  he  had  known  for 
months,  and  imagination  sent  a  smiling 
dream  of  Amy.  who  nodded  her  head  and 
whose  lip*  seemed  to  be  saying,  "That’s 
what  I  meant.  Dicky." 

It  would  be  hard  to  Bay  whether  there 
was  any  actual  proposal  or  acceptance. 
Their  resolve  to  become  man  and  wife  was 
not  the  result  of  words  or  pasaion.  With 


her  It  was  hssally  the  culmination  of  pity, 
sympathy  and  the  hero  worship  of  their 
earlier  Intimacy.  With  him  it  was  a  form 
of  obedience  to  hi*  wife's  will,  to  which 
almost  insensibly  should  be  added  the  at* 
peal  of  youth  and  a  mighty  *m*e  of  grati¬ 
tude  that  through  this  girl  companionship 
might  once  more  enter  Into  his  life.  That 
this  companionship  was  built  up  from  the 
memory  of  his  first  wife  struck  him  as  a 
beautiful  and  fantastic  coincidence.  There 
could  be  no  disloyalty  to  the  dead  in  such 
a  partnership. 


And  so.  if  such  a  term  may  be  employed, 
rir  oourtahip  took  the  form  of  perpetuat- 
|  Amy’s  memory  and  making  her  a  living 
ing  In  their  new  live.. 

£.h*  news  found  ita  way  Into  the 
rds  there  was  an  uproar.  The 
•ounded  and  from  far  and  near 
'ey  thronged  to  the  council  rock. 

"It’s  unthinkable  -derating!” 

risr^,sssr«KfS3 

icentious  little - " 

And  In  came  Freda  with  Icicle*  upon  hei 
is  always  hopeless.  IIow 

Janet  spoke  — "what  mual 


ahn  be  thli 
Wallace 

quotation,  which  for  a  ‘ 
lack  of  cultivation  and 
have  been  a  penal  offen 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


115 


The  Hoffman  AirValve 
r  in  steam-heat  efficiency 


On  the  radiator  he  appears  small  to  the  eye— this  little 
nickel  watchman— but  when  it  comes  to  putting  steam 
to  work  producing  heat,  he's  as  big  as  the  boiler.  He 
insures  an  all-over,  steam-hot  radiator  and  reduces  the 
amount  of  coal  you  burn  to  get  it. 

He  never  needs  adjustment  or  correction,  but  acts  au¬ 
tomatically  day  and  night— opening  wide  the  door 
when  air  comes  rushing  through  the  radiator— letting 
it  escape  quickly  and  quietly  so  as  to  make  room  for 
the  steam  which  follows.  In  a  jiffy  every  radiator  sec¬ 
tion  is  pouring  out  the  heat. 

But  when  the  steam  reaches  him.  or  a  flood  of  water. 


he  closes  the  door  tight — not  a  puff  of  steam  nor  a 
drop  of  water  can  squeeze  through. 

This  silent  and  efficient  operation  of  the  watchman 
—"the  Hoffman  Valve "— means  the  greatest  heat 
from  the  least  coal.  It  means  relief  from  cold  radi¬ 
ators.  banging  pipes  and  whistling  valves.  It  means 
deliverance  from  leaking  radiators  that  play  havoc 
with  costly  rugs,  hardwood  floors,  and  ceilings  I 

Not  a  temporary  relief — the  Hoffman  Valve — but 
permanent— backed  by  a  five-year  written  guarantee 
delivered  to  you  at  the  time  of  installation. 


Hoffman  Valves 


more  hecit  from  less  coal 

Right  now  while  your  heating  system  is  idle  for  the  summer  is  the  best  time  to 
call  in  your  heating  contractor  and  have  him  install  Hoffman  Valves.  The  in¬ 
stallation  can  be  made  in  a  few  hours*  time  without  inconvenience  or  discom¬ 
fort  to  you.  and  without  alteration  of  your  heating  system.  Then  you'll  be 
ready  for  fall  and  winter,  with  the  positive  assurance  of  a  warm,  comfortable 
home  from  the  very  first  day  you  start  the  fire  next  fall. 

If  you  are  building  a  new  home  or  other  structure,  any  good  architect  or  engi¬ 
neer  will  specify  Hoffman  Valves  because  of  their  perfect  operation.  There  is  a 
particular  Hoffman  Valve  for  each  individual  type  of  steam  heating  system.  If 
building  this  summer,  look  into  the  merits  of  vapor  heat.  The  No.  8  Hoffman 
Valve  makes  vapor  heating  perfect. 

7#  rko9  few  n.rfmcn  1‘aVi  wmM  tmtrzm,  *oar  ar+m 

cm*  .Vrr  Ywk  efut  kW  yn  feoUrf.  '  Umt  /f«*  from  tsu  CW* 

HOFFMAN  SPECIALTY  COMPANY,  INC,  512  Fifth  Avc.,  New  York 


Inc  Q*  *lr  an<J  quick* 

•nr*3  circulation  with* 

out  of  SYCUA. 


An  Unqualified  Guarantee 

The  Mtisfactory  operation  of  Hoffman  Vi!vn  u  guar¬ 
anteed  for  fi»«  ywo.  If.  for  any  inm.  you  «e  da- 
Ulu&oi  mw  v»lve»  will  be  furauhed  or  your  money 
returned,  whichever  you  prefer— without  quibbling 
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ardent,  nor  impulsive.  Neither  is  he  likely 
to  betray  reckless  energy  of  mind  or  habit. 
It  is  quite  on  the  cards  he  may  flog  himself 
round  a  golf  course  three  time*  in  a  single 
day,  but  having  achieved  this  feat  you  will 
not  afterward  find  him  at  the  theater  or 
see  him  throwing  off  scintillations  over  a 
supper  table  at  the  Savoy.  Instead,  he  is 
to  be  located  in  hla  particular  armchair, 
stretching  out  his  toes  toward  the  fire  and 
congratulating  himself  on  the  preservation 
of  his  youth.  A  similar  condition  obtains 
after  a  hard  day's  work.  The  lure  of  the 
hearth  draws  him;  he  shakes  his  head  at 
proposals  to  disport  and  delivers  pane¬ 
gyrics  in  praise  of  comfort  and  repose.  His 
senses  may  be  just  as  acute  as  heretofore 
and  his  appreciation  InUct.  but  middle-age 
has  robbed  him  of  youth’s  first  treasure- 
spontaneity. 

Elsie  discovered  the  truth  of  this  after 
three  months  of  married  life  and  secretly 
was  appalled.  Until  then  it  had  never 
occurred  to  her  that  the  difference  In  their 
agn  would  have  a  pronounced  effect  upon 
the  enjoyment  of  each  other’s  society.  The 
fireside,  that  domretic  paradise  of  those 
who  are  advancing  in  year*,  can  be  a  posi- 
tive  terror  to  youth.  The  flrreide  with  its 
lulling  influence,  its  Incentive  to  silences 
or  to  sleep,  to  tho  releasing  of  waistcoat 
buttons  and  the  stretching  out  of  legs  I 

"  Richard,  let’s  go  somewhere- a  theater 
or  something.” 

A  yawn  and:  "D’you  really  want  to? 
It’s  very  pleasant  here.” 

This  frequently  repeated  dialogue  was 
sometimes  recited  with  variations.  For 
example:  ”  Do  you  realise  that  I’m  only 
twenty-four?" 

Sometimes  ho  would  concede,  with  per¬ 
haps  rather  ponderous  grace,  struggle  into 
evening  drosa  and  exnnaa  his  real  t clings 
upon  the  tuxi  whistle.  But  as  these  oe- 


impartiaUy.  crediting  each  with  the  strong 
points  of  the  case.  He  concluded  that 
there  was  equal  justice  on  either  side,  but 
that  she,  as  the  woman,  was  entitled  to  a 
margin.  Wherefore,  though  be  found  her 
with  her  face  to  the  wall  in  a  pretense  of 
sleep,  he  leaned  acre,  the  bed  and  kaed 
her  cheek. 

“I’m  sorry,  dear,”  he  whispered:  “very 
sorry.” 

Possibly  he  was  simple  enough  to  believe 
that  she  would  tell  him  he  had  no  cause  for 
regrets,  but  in  this  he  was  at  fault. 

”  Doesn't  matter."  came  the  reply. 


it  so;  his  acquired  habits  as  deliberate 
incentives  to  irritate:  even  his  loyal  duty 
to  his  first  wife  as  an  expression  of  disloyal 
contempt  for  his  second. 

And  so  by  every  device  of  imagination 
and  ingenuity  they  put  each  other  in  the 
wrong  and  kept  each  other  there. 


"But  it  does  you  shan't  have  cause  to 
blame  me  in  the  future.” 

Next  evening  he  returned  an  hour  earlier 
than  usual. 

"I've  seals  for  the  Haymsrket  and 
hooked  a  table  at  the  Carlton  grill.  You 
must  hurry  into  your  things  or  well  lorn 


There  b  s  proverb  that  bad  news  travels 
quickly  but  good  news  b  even  fleeter  of 
foot.  I  would  ask  what  news  can  be  no 
good  or  acceptable  as  the  knowledge  that 
one’s  prophecies  have  been  realised.  Pos¬ 
sibly  through  the  agency  of  the  small  bird, 
whose  wings  are  feathered  with  scandal  and 
small  talk,  the  tidings  of  Richard’s  misery 
were  brought  to  the  family  circle.  Being 
cautious  folk  they  did  not  readily  accept 
the  rumor  until  such  a  time  as  it  was  clearly 
proved,  but  when  that  time  came  the  order 
went  forth  for  technical  rejoicing  and  jubi- 


Tbe  reformation  of  men  b  too  sudden  an 
affair  altogether.  As  s  result  an  air  of 


r salons  had  about  thsm  the  air  of  a  set 

Eleco  they  were  not  tho  suersas  that  might 
a  vs  been  anticipated.  She  could  not  dis¬ 
guise  from  herself  the  feeling  that  he  would 
much  rather  have  stayed  at  home,  and  this 
belief  was  given  reality  on  their  return  by 
his  inevitably  expreasod  remark :  ”  It's  good 
to  be  back.’' 

It  was  after  on#  of  three  nights  an  argu¬ 
ment  sprang  up. 

"  I  shouldn’t  come  out  again.  Evidently 
you  don’t  enjoy  It." 

"Yoa,  my  dear.  I  do-  very  well.  But 

when  one's  been  busy  all  day - ” 

And  the  illogical  feminine  Interruption: 
"My  side  of  the  ran#  still  exists." 

Amv  would  never  have  said  a  thing  like 
that,  but  allowances)  had  to  be  made.  Tho 
lift  of  his  shoulders  held  s  slight  protest. 

"You'll  do  me  the  credit  of  admitting 
that  It  was  your  aide  of  the  case  I  con¬ 
sidered." 

’  Considered!  I  don't  want  considera¬ 
tion.” 

It  take*  a  woman’s  subtlety  to  lead  a 
man’s  good  intentions  up  conversational 
rul-do-sara  of  thb  kind.  Richard  saw  the 
deud  end  before  him  and  floundered  for  an 
opening. 

"I  can’t  do  more.  What  more  do  you 
want?" 

"Don't  suppewe  you’d  understand  If  I 
told  you.” 

"Is  that  your  experience?”  he  returned. 
It  was  a  challenge  to  a  compliment— or 
the  reverse;  and  because  their  relations 
with  each  other  were  not  yet  sufflcieolly 
strained  Elsie  took  a  middle  course. 

"  Is  it  unnatural  for  a  girl  to  want  some 
excitement  in  her  life— just  a  little  go?" 
He  frowned. 

"I'm  forty-six."  he  said.  "  You’d  hardly 
expect  me  to  behave  like  a  boy.” 

There  was  bitterness  in  her  reply. 

"Why  krep  drumming  in  your  mg*?” 
’’You  seem  to  forget  it." 

"Some  things  speak  for  themaelvre.” 

Ho  did  not  answer  for  a  while;  theo  he 
spoke  with  a  quiet  earnest  quality  of  voice 
which  had  been  of  good  service  to  him  at 
the  bar. 

’’Throughout  the  twenty-odd  years  Amy 
and  I  were  man  and  wife  there  was  not  one 
single  quarrel  to  our  account." 

"Am  I  forever  to  be  compared?"  came 
the  retort. 

Only  with  the  greatest  difficulty  he  mas¬ 
tered  the  inclination  to  reply:  "There  can 
he  no  comparison.’’  But  Elsie  read  the 
thought  in  his  silence. 

“Good  night,"  she  said,  and  walked  from 
the  room. 

Richard  spent  half  an  hour  in  thought 
before  he  mounted  the  stairs.  With  legal 
exactitude  he  reviewed  their  rival  positions 


duced  which  defeats  the  purpose  that  gov¬ 
erned  it.  A  woman  b  never  guilty  of  such 
a  b latent  and  chameleon  folly.  If  she  de- 
termines  on  s  change  of  front  she  brinp  it 

■JKV.L  ZSZ,  £ 

assimilate  the  progression  of  her  character 
toward  the  ultimate  Ideal.  She  will  not 
stalk  out  of  one  door  a  tragedy  queen  and 
buret  through  another  in  the  frills  and 
motley  of  a  Columbine,  for  the  knows  that 
such  dexterity  will  be  regarded  sa  a  trick 
and  not  a  fact. 

Consequently  when  Richard  tongued  the 
tidings  of  Impending  gayety  Ebb  looked 
at  him  In  silent  disapproval. 

"We  were  out  last  night;  I  don't  want 
to  go  out  every  night." 

,rAh,  but  I  do-I  want  to  fo.“ 

It  was  something  of  a  trial  to  continue 
hb  heel-and-toe  effect  under  the  steady 

hb'bS  eoo<  «"*  **-• 

"  I’m  keen  to  go.  I’ve  been  at  home  too 
much  of  lato.  So  hurry  up.  dear,  and 
tumble  into  your  beat  frock.’' 


The  situation  w«*  reviewed  at  a  meeting 
which  boeaUd  a  full  attendance. 

“Ha  made  hb  own  bed  and  be  must  lie 
upon  it,"  said  Ellen  in  her  Day-of-Judgment 


Freda  nodded,  for  what  EUen  said  went 

"'jaecT  sighed.  being  troubled  with  rather 
a  large  heart. 

“He  can't  aay  we  didn’t  tell  him."  A 


cter  "He  can’t  aay  we  did: 
not  pause,  then:  “Poor  felloi 
and  “Oh.  don't  let's  be  sen 


ow's  down  and 
to  congratulate 


"Why  didn't  you  tat  me  know  earlier? 
The  dinner  b  practically  cooked  now  ” 
“What's  it  matterTltU  warm  up." 

"  You’re  so  fond  of  recooksd  meals. 

"^ItJvTfor  the  day,"  said  Richard  un¬ 
convincingly.  "To-morrow  b  too  far  off 
to  worry  about.” 

"The  Haymsrket?” 

"Yes -its  excellent  they  say" 

“It’s  all  right-hut  I  don’t  want  to  see 

"I  told  you— I  went  to  a  malinfe  there 
last  week  — with  Paula." 

“Oh.  I’d  forgotten."  be  eaid  dully. 

"Of  course  if  you  want  to  go  particu¬ 
larly  — — " 

Thb  was  more  than  he  could  cope  with. 
“I?  Good  heavens,  I  don’t  want  to  go 


“Oh.  don’t  let's  be  sentimental" 

Janet  took  a  grip  on  herself  and  with  an 
effort  refrigerated  her  emotions. 

Robert  spoke.  "The  fellow’s  down  and 
out.  So  we've  every  “use  to  congratulate 
ourerivea.  eh?" 

“There'#  no  question  of  congratulating 
ourselves.  H.  behaved  abominably  and  as 
a  reault  he  mustpey  the  price.” 

“Yet."  said  Robert,  '‘before  she  died 
Amy  told  him  he  was  to  marry  again  and 

^"NatunSy^he  tays  she  did." 

“The  nurse  indorsed  it" 

“Amy  wes  not  herself." 

“I  sometimes  think  we  are  st  our  best 
when  we're  not  ourselves  "  mused  Robert. 

Wallace  frowned.  "Robert  seems  to 
think  all  subjects  are  matters  for  epigram  - 
even  marnf relations  of  divine  wrath." 

“Wallace."  eaid  Robert,  "you're  an  aaa. 
I've  thought  ao  for  a  long  time.  Now 
I  know  it* 


The  awkward  moment  was  smoothed 
over  by  the  time-honored  practice  of  send¬ 
ing  Robert  out  of  the  room. 

"What  it  mrena,"  said  Ellen,  “b  that 


"What  it  mens."  raid  Ellen,  “b  that 
hb  wife  has  found  him  out-aa  we  warned 

gg^rJKatssJg 


"II  Uood  heavens,  i  don’t  want  to  go 
out!  It  wasn't  for  my  sake  I  arranged  the 


thing.' 

He  had  never  spoken  like  that  before; 

become  your  wile  to  make  a  martyr  of 
you.” 

“Ebiel" 

And  war  was  declared-war  to  the 
knife- that  bitter,  reasebsa.  day-and-night, 
cruel,  illogical  warfare  of  man  and  wife. 

During  the  Inquisition  the  Spaniards 
are  credited  with  prrfscting  many  a  pretty 
Style  and  device  for  inflicting  pain,  but  It  b 
doubtful  If  any  of  three  were  more  sure  or 
poignant  than  the  simple  everyday  cur¬ 
rency  of  torture  employed  by  one  sex  against 
another  when  they  are  pleased  to  believe 
a  grievance  exists. 

In  the  hands  of  each  of  us  there  b  a  key 
to  unlock  the  oven  doors  of  hell,  and  the 
wrekliret  pair  of  arms  have  strength  enough 
to  thrust  a  fellow  creature  into  the  flames. 

So  within  a  year  of  hb  remarriage  Richard 
Carrington  was  plunged  into  deeper  despair 
and  bitterness  than  even  the  death  of  Amv 
had  wrought  in  him.  Almost  he  blamed 
Amy  for  the  plre  she  had  made.  For  the 


Janet  embraced  the  opportunity  of  being 
•oerjr  for  anyone  and  prettily  Indorsed  the 

"  After  all.  she  waa  too  young  to  realixe." 
"One  doss  fret  sorry  for  her."  admitted 
Freda,  "hot  she's  only  hereelf  to  blame." 

Wallace  Intervened.  "The  girl  waa  made 
the  instrument  of  vengeance,  he  observed 


to  the 


first  time  in  her  life  she  had  proved  hererif 
fallible— in  his  hour  of  greatest  need  she 
had  wrongly  advised  him. 

And  Elsie  I  She  too  knew  the  spelling  of 
torment  and  rreentfulnrea.  She  m  old 
enough  for  sense  but  too  young  for  sensibil¬ 
ity.  There  the  trouble  lay.  The  one-time 
charms  of  the  man  she  had  married  became 
hb  meet  intimate  fault*  Hb  reserve  she 
regarded  as  sullen  snd  morose— and  made 


the  instrument  of  vengeance,'  he  observed 
arnlrotiously.  “  In  plucking,  as  ha  thought, 
arose.  Richard  has  found  a  thorn,  and  it 

"Yea.1  but  it  b  hard  on  her."  mused 
Janet.  "We've  no  quarrel  with  her.  Indeed 
1  think  we  should  be  grateful  to  her." 

Wallace  had  to  ask  what  that  meant. 

"Ah.  I  are,"  he  said  after  a  lengthy  and 
tortuous  explanation;  "grateful  for  mak¬ 
ing  him  mumble!  Yew.  yen.  of  course. 
Hadn't  struck  me.  What  about  writing 
her  a  letter  of  sympathy?" 

"  We've  cut  her  so  constantly  in  public  it 
would  be  rather  difficult." 

"  We  are  sufficiently  strong  to  overcome 
difficulties  of  that  kind,"  said  Ellen. 

"Yea.  but  what  should  we  say?" 

“It  would  merely  be  a  case  of  staling  our 
Opinions,  of  saying  we  are  sorry  tor  her  and 
quite  understand  the  position  she  has  taken 
up  with  Richard." 

"But  don’t  you  think  it  might  be  mis¬ 
understood?"  queried  Janet. 

EUen's  dictum  was  "No."  There  could 
be  no  misunderstanding  a  motive  ao  lofty. 

"Besides."  added  Wallace.  “I  dare  aay 
it  would  be  a  very  considerable  comfort  for 
her  to  realixe  she  has  our  support  in  the 
matter.  It’s  not  unreasonable  to  suppose 
she  hereelf  b  unhappy." 

"We'd  all  better  write."  said  Freda. 
"Then  there  can  be  no  question  of  mis- 


As  the  council  me  a  queer  doubt  as- 
sailed  them.  ^ 

be  very  wretched  to  be  as  miserable  as  be 


b— aa  they  are.  I  wonder  if  that  isn't 
enough!" 

“My  dear,  we’ve  talked  the  thing  over,” 
replied  Ellen,  but  there  was  an  unusual 
aoftnem  in  her  voice. 

"One  can't  help  thinking  of  poor  old 
Richard  as  he  used  to  be.  Remember  that 
summer  at  Dulverton  ‘fore  he  married 
Amy.  Decent  little  chap  we  thought  him." 

Thb,  from  Wallace,  was  unexpected. 
Janet  caught  at  the  possibility. 

"Yre.  I  mean  for  the  sake  of  those  old 
days— when  we  were  all  younger— wouldn't 

it  be  better  if  we  did  nothing  ?  Orevcn - ” 

She  dared  not  finish  the  sentence  in  the 
intended  form.  "Is  it  up  to  us,  I  mean?” 

EUen  spoke  with  a  tone  of  tired  authority. 

"Don't  let's  be  foolish,  Janet.  We’ve 
come  to  the  way  of  making  a  united  decision 
on  aU  matters  concerning  the  family.  That 
in  itself  b  the  expression  of  the  family.  It 
would  be  a  terrible  pity  if  we  allowed  doubt 
or  sentiment  to  weaken  our  resolves  or  our 
convictions  of  what  b  right  to  be  done.  It 
would  upset  the  whole  f abrie.  Individually 
we  may  feel  sorrow  at  the  sight  of  a  fellow 
being's  sufferings,  but  collectively— as  a 
family  we  canrt  afford  to  trifle  with  the 
serious  things  of  life.  We  owe  that  to  each 
other  and  to  tradition.  After  all  in  writing 
a  letter  to  thb  girl  we  are  only  performing 
an  act  of  kindneoa.” 

"Technically  we  moat  certainly  are." 
Wallace  agreed. 

"So.  Janet  dear,  don't  let’s  weaken  for 
one  instant.  Just  think,  it  might  be  the 
thin  end  of  the  wedge  which  would  under¬ 
mine  the  characters  of  all  our  men  folk  and 
our  children.” 

"You're  right."  aaid  Freda. 

As  they  pareed  out  of  the  front  door 
Robert  leaned  from  hb  study  window. 

"Yoickal”  he  cried,  "How  does  the 
arent  lie?  Run  for  It,  hare  I  For  the  pack 
b  in  fuU  cry." 

Richard  stood  by  the  mantelpiece  and 
thoughtfully  nibbed  the  vulcanite  mouth¬ 
piece  of  hb  briar. 

"So  far  aa  I  am  concerned  you  will  re¬ 
ceive  no  opposition.''  said  ha. 

"Why  not  be  frank  and  ask  me  to  go?” 
came  the  answer. 

"  la  it  up  to  a  man  who  asks  a  woman  to 
■hare  hb  home  to  speed  her  going?" 

"You'd  be  happier  If  I  weren't  here." 

"God  knows.1'  he  replied.  "I  was 
wretched  enough  before  you  came.  It 
would  be  a  lie  to  aay  I  was  happier  now.” 

"I  should  never  have  married  you.  You 
did  wrong  to  let  me— I  was  only  a  young- 

"  You  were  old  enough  to  understand  the 

Blion.  Still  I  dare  say  I’m  blameworthy, 
netimea  wonder,  though,  why  you  did." 
Very  honsntly  she  gave  answer. 

^married  you  because  you  were  miser- 

”ia  there  a  charm  In  Borrow?" 

"Yaa." 

"I  shouldn't  have  lost  It,"  he  replied, 
with  no  spite  or  malice.  "It's  a  charm 
which  has  grown  somewhat." 

"Thanks  to  me." 

"Oh.  I  don't  know." 

"Perhaps  it  will  ease  in  my  absence.” 
"I  wish  I  could  believe  Perhaps  I'm 
too  old-fashioned.’’ 

"For  me  you  are.” 

"I  an  believe  that." 

"  D'you^lmagine  my  life  b  happy  even 

"I  think  thb -I  think  any  two  people 
an  be  happy  together  if  they  take  the 
trouble." 

"It's  a  circumstance  in  which  I  have  no 
experience.”  she  retorted. 

"I  have,"  he  replied,  and  hb  eyes  wan¬ 
dered  to  the  portrait  of  Amy  in  the  shadows 
nar  the  window. 

"That  was  a  nimble  one.”  said  ahe. 

"  You  and  I  have  skilled  ourselves  to  that 
kind  of  appreciation.’’  he  observed  coldly. 

Sho  made  no  reply  and  he  went  on 
■lowly. 

“I  have  often  found  that  the  margin  of 
difference  between  good  and  bad— right 
and  wrong— love  and  hatred  -is  almost 
infinitesimal.  Sometime*  they  come  so 
close  together  that  to  define  It  b  a  practical 
impassibility.  In  legal  cases  the  jury  must 
decide,  and  does  so,  often  enough,  with 
paveet  misgivings.  Thus,  Mister  Black 
becomes  Mister  White  not  in  actuality  but 
as  a  matter  of  opinion  and  because  in  law 
or  in  general  life  opinion  governs  every¬ 
thing.  I  wonder  how  your  opinion  of  me  or 
mine  of  you  stands  in  relation  to  the  truth 
about  either  of  us." 
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THE  NEW  Series  HAYNES  TOURISTER 


TO  BUILD  well;  to  build  faithfully;  to 
create  intelligently;  to  hold  character 
above  every  other  consideration  —  these  are 
the  ideals  expressed  in  the  Haynes.  The  new 
series  four-passenger  Haynes  Touristcr  most 
excellently  embodies  these  ideals  at  their 
full  value. 

It  is  the  choice  of  the  car  user  who  prefers 
a  convenient,  handsome  four- passenger  auto* 
mobile.  With  the  four  doors,  entrance  and 
exit  are  easy.  Its  heavily-deep  upholstery  gives 
the  acme  of  comfort.  The  velvety  power 
and  lasting  stamina  of  the  dependable  Haynes 
motor,  the  aluminum  body  with  its  attrac' 
tivcly  rakish  lines,  the  lustrous  finish — all  the 
surface  beauty  and  mechanical  superiority  are 


Sven  greater  value  by  the  fact  that  it  is  90% 
ayncs-madc  —  designed,  built,  finished  and 
tested  in  the  great,  modem  Haynes  factories. 

The  Touristcr  portrays  the  quality  demanded 
by  the  four  essential  factors  of  car'character 
— beauty,  strength,  power  and  comfort. 

The  Haynes,  America *«  first  car,  now  exhibited  by 
the  Government  at  the  Smithsonian  Institution, 
National  Museum, Washington.  D.C.,  was  invented, 
designed  and  built  by  Elwood  Haynes,  in  1893. 

The  Brochure,  illustrating  and  describing  the  new 
scries  Haynes  character  cars,  is  unusually  beautiful. 
A  copy  will  be  mailed  to  you  on  request.  Address 
Dept.  61. 

The  Haynes  Automobile  Company 
Kokomo,  Indiana  »  '  -  U.S.A. 

EXPORT  OFFICE:  17IS  Broadway.  New  York  City.  U.  S.  A. 
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Simple— Yet  So  Sure 

This  way  to  a  pretty  shin 


% 


Polmolivo 

is  not  cxpousivc,  for 
those  reasons 

TF  made  in  tmall.iuanritiesasa  luxury 
1  facia!  *«ir.  Mwlta  would  he  very 
expemlve,  I'alm  and  Olm i  aili  are  in»- 
ported  /Kim  axAMii  TJirlr  p->c«  ii 
naturally  *w»fc. 

Hut  thr  demand  for  Palm., lira  ha,  pro¬ 
duced  enormvu,  volume.  Our  factnrie, 
work  Jay  and  ni^ht.  We  purcham  them 
IMH  oiU  in  tnarmaui  quantities  ThU 
keep*  'he  ctat  of  manufacture  lorn 

Thui  Palmolive  ie  In  the  reach  af  every 
Bviman  in  the  land — every  woman  who 
value,  a  complexion.  All  command 
the  fine*  of  facial  i oap,  made  at  the 
price  of  an  ordinary  cleanter. 


HERE  is  the  safe,  sure  way  to  a  healthy, 
naturally  rosy  shin-  And  a  way  so 
simple  that  it  seems  almost  too  fcood  to  be 
true. 

It  calls  for  no  medication,  it  requires  no  special 
treatment.  It  is  based  on  knowlcd&o  of  the 
natural  action  of  skin.  It  is  literally  Nature's 
way. 

For  you  should  know  that  the  skin  is  composed 
of  countless  minute  glands  and  tiny  pores  on 
which  depends  its  health.  They  must  be  kept 
free  from  accumulations  of  dirt,  oil  ond  dried 
perspiration,  or  irritation  ond  u&ly  blotches 
result. 

This  cleansing  can  only  be  done  with  soap — 
pure,  soothing  soap  which  does  its  work  with¬ 
out  harshness.  Such  soap  is  yours  in  Palmolive, 
mildest  yet  most  thorough  of  cleansers. 


Blended  from  ancient  oils 
In  classic  days  the  royal  roud  to  a  bcuutiful 
skin  was  tha  use  of  Palm  ond  Olivo  oils.  They 
served  both  as  cleanser  and  also  os  a  lotion. 
Ancient  records  picturo  this  uso  and  record 
the  benefits. 

Now,  though  years  have  passed,  those  same 
oriental  oils  still  hold  supremo  sway  os  cleans¬ 
ing  cosmetics.  Their  blend  in  Palmolive  hus 
made  them  more  potent  thun  ever  in  their  old 
time  crude  form. 

It  lias  produced  a  soap  with  a  thick,  penetrat¬ 
ing  lather,  which  cleanses  liko  mafcic  while  it 
soothes,  leaving  the  skin  smooth  and  fine  as 
velvet.  The  necessary  rinsings  in  hot  ond  cold 
water  produce  a  natural,  most  becoming  fclow. 

If  you  value  the  health  of  your  skin,  wash 
your  face  daily — wash  it  thoroughly — wash  it 
with  Palmolive  Soap. 
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have  inflicted  upon  thb  man.  Hb  suffer-  She  heard  the  scroop  of  a  chair  a a  he 

3  are  a  direct  act  of  justice  and  you  your-  obeyed  her  request. 

an  unwitting  but  powerful  agent  of  "Well?" 
wrath,  in  short  a  tool  of  fate"-for  the  “I’ve  just  had  some  letters  from  the 
fourth  time.  “That  you  should  have  found  family  saving  how  well  I’ve  done  to— to 
There  wua  a  catch  in  Elsie’s  voice.  him  out  was  inevitable,  and  having  done  treat  you  so  badly." 

“  I  would  rather  it  remained  a  mystery."  so - “  And  so  on.  "Wrait  a  bit.  I  don’t  quite  follow  that." 

she  said.  A  filthy  letter.  The  remainder  Else  de-  She  repeated  it.  There  was  a  lungish 

“  Probably  it  will.”  stroyed  unread.  Then  in  camera  she  re-  silence  before  he  replied. 

"Yea.  It  wouldn’t  be  very- pleasant  to  viewed  her  position  and  Richard’s  and  the  "  I'm  very  sorry.  I’ll  write  and  disabuse 

be  experimented  upon  in  the  light  of  true  future  of  them  both.  them  of  that  belief.” 

knowledge.”  It  could  not  be  described  as  a  happy  half  “You  needn’t,  Richard.  I’ve  written 

"  I  dare  say  you’re  right,”  said  he.  for  the  hour  the  poor  little  tool  of  fair  spent  with  already." 
armor  was  well  hammered  and  well  forged,  herself.  She  placed  herself  in  the  light  in  “Oh." 

Elsie  rose  and  walked  toward  the  door.  which  the  family  regarded  her— that  of  a  "To  say  I’m  sorry  that  for  once  I’ve 

"  I  think  I  shall  leave  you.  There  b  no  deliberate  inquisitor  whose  sole  aim  was  the  given  them  the  right  irapresdoo." 

point  prolonging  this  kind  of  existence.”  destruction  of  a  man's  happiness.  She  tried  “But  ’’  She  heard  him  clear  hb 

”  As  you  think  beat.”  he  replied.  to  convince  herself  their  view  was  justifiable  throat  and  begin  to  frame  a  protest . 

"You’re  indifferent?”  and  that  credit  rather  than  obloquy  was  "No.  don’t  aay  anything;  let  me.” 

"Oh.  no.  Rather,  too  sensitive  to  ask  her  due.  The  result  of  such  masoning  was  "Won’t  you  come  down  and  talk?” 

you  to  remain."  a  painful  and  a  pitiable  failure.  In  her  heart  “  It's  easaer  thb  way.  Suppose  we'd  had 

Elsie  puzzled  her  forehead.  she  knew  it  to  he  false  and  vicious.  There  a  child.  Richard!  It  would  have  been  dif- 

”  Before  I  go  answer  me  thb:  Shall  you  b  a  divine  right  in  whose  hands  the  admin-  ferent  then,  wouldn't  it?  If  we  had  a 
believe  our  failure  b  due  solely  to  my  ac-  btration  of  justice  b  laid.  The  put  away  child.  Rkhard-it  would  make  up  to  you. 
count?”  and  forgotten  motives  which  had  led  he*  to  wouldn't  it?  And  if  it  were  a  nrl  I  wouldn't 

"Certainly  not.  I  shoulder  my  share.  I  become  Richard’s  wife  reasserted  them-  mind  even—  I  wouldn’t  mind  even  if  you 
was  too  old;  too-unamusing;  probably  selves  in  violent  evidence.  The  will  to  do  so  liked  to  call  her -Amy.  There,  that’s  all. 
too  retrospective.”  had  been  as  selfish  aa  it  had  been  unselfish.  I  couldn’t  say  it  in  front  of  you -not  pos- 

"  But  you’ll  tell  your  friends  I  made  your  She  had  loved  him  -  not  perhaps  as  a  girl  sibly— it’s  so  dreadfully  difficult  when  two 
life  u  hell  on  earth.”  .  should  love  the  man  sh.  marries -but  with  people  have  been  to  each  other  like  you 

“I  shall  probably  be  weak  enough  to  a  steady,  grave  affection  which,  if  de-  and  I  but  Richard.  Richard— do  you 

ronfras  I  was  unhappy.”  he  replied  frankly,  veloped,  might  have  made  their  Uvea  very  hear— I ” 

"Because  of  me"  swr*<  for  each  other.  Thb  the  had  thrown  She  dropped  the  instrument  with  a  little 

"With  you!”  away— not  unnaturally,  but  none  the  loa  cry  as  hb  arms  rioeed  round  her. 

"No.  no.  You’ll  say  that  it  was  my  de-  foolishly,  pettishly.  And  for  what?  For  "There’s  nothing,  nothing,  we  can’t  aay 
liberate  will  and  deed  to  make  you  so."  the  sake  of  being  prabed  by  the  family  or  be  to  sach  other  by  day  or  by  night  P 
"It  hadn’t  occurred  to  me.  I  merely  which  had  cut  and  alighted  her -for  the 
accented  our  failure  as  such  without  in-  sake  of  being  the  recipient  of  Wallace’a  vile 
quiring  too  deeply  Into  the  cause.  Why  the  prow  and  aenaeUea  aphorisms, 
question  ?’’  One*  more  she  looked  at  the  let  Ur.  then 

”  No  particular  reason  except  It  wouldn’t  tore  it  again  and  again, 
be  very  pleasant  to  have  that  kind  of  thing  "  Damn  them  r  she  said.  "And  me 

rhalked  up  against  you.  A  misunderstand-  too -  Oh.  oh.  I’m  so  miserable!" 

ing  couple  b  understood,  but  a  deliberate  A  surge  of  resentment  swept  over  her. 

persecution - "  She  ripped  a  sheet  of  noUpaper  from  a  pad. 

"Noquration  of  that,"  he  Interposed.  set  her  teeth  and  began  to  write.  As  chief 
"Thank  you.”  she  mid,  and  closed  the  nigh  oriental*  of  the  circle  she  addrewd  the 
door.  envelope  to  KUen. 

There  was  quite  s  little  pile  of  letters  She  met  Richard  in  the  h«U  a.  she  re¬ 
lying  on  the  doormat.  EUie  picked  them  turned  from  the  peat.  He  stood  aside  to 
up  and  carried  them  to  her  room.  She  let  her  pom.  In  the  half  light  be  looked 
couldn’t  tell  why.  but  a  strange  diffidence  very  gray  and  old.  She  turned  on  the  first 
rame  over  her  In  the  matter  of  opening  stair  and  spoke  to  him. 
them.  "I  wish  I  hadn't  been  so  beastly  all 

"  How  daro  they  wrl w  to  me ! "  she  said,  along.”  she  said, 
and  came  near  to  throwing  them  unread  He  made  no  answer  and  she  mounted 
upon  the  fire.  slowly  to  her  room  and  for  a  long  while 

It  was  not  easy  to  forget  that  Ellen  had  stood  looking  into  the  glam, 
rut  her  deliberately  in  a  public  resuurant,  To  herself  she  muttered:  "I  don't  think 
Freda  had  stared  blankly  In  a  lube  lift,  and  I  could  Ulk  to  him -yet.  I  should  make 
the  others  had  manifested  their  disapproval  a  fool  of  myself.  He’d  look  at  me.  but  -  " 
from  time  to  time  in  like  place  and  manner.  Her  eyes  fell  on  the  telephone.  It  had 
Feasibly  the  sole  remslning  tie  in  her  rela-  been  insulted  at  the  time  of  Amy’s  illaem 
tions  with  Richard  was  conUlnod  in  the  and  worked  from  bedroom  to  Richard's 
rancor  shared  at  the  family  attitude.  atudy.  From  time  to  time  the  nun*  had 

"May  a*  well  look.  I  suppeae.”  used  it  to  summon  Mm  or  to  ask  for  certain 

She  tore  open  the  first  envelope  and  be-  things  to  he  procured. 

Bn  to  read.  It  was  an  unlucky  choice,  for  “Hut  if  I  delayed  now  - " 

allace  had  penned  the  letter  and  the  pageo  With  sudden  impubivenem  she  moved 
rang  with  miaquoUtions  and  aphorisms,  toward  the  little  instrument  and  touched 
” Instrument  of  vengeance"  figured  twice  the  bell  push. 

in  the  first  paragraph,  to  be  flanked  hy  Richard  in  the  room  below  sUrtsd  vio- 
"tool  of  fate"  and  more  appropriately  "a  lentb 
divinity  that  shapes  our  emb.”  “ S 

"When  Richard  with  such  unseemly  Wi 
haste  led  a  second  wife  to  the  alUr  he  little  came 
realized  Ire  was  taking  a  scourge  to  hb  own  "  I 

hide.  We.  who  have  looked  at  it  with  im-  "I  . . 

Kal  eye*,  can  find  no  room  to  blame  you.  "I  am.  I’m  looely  up  here 
u  are  unhappy  we  extend  toward  you  ”1  don’t  understand.  Shall 
the  hand  of  sympathy  and  the  heart  of  "Don’t  come  up- 1  don’t 
undersunding.  We  do  not  feel  that  you  come  up-1  want  to  ulk  to  y. 
should  reproach  yourself  for  the  grief  you  can’t  see  me.  Sit  down.  Rich: 


tCoHdud.d  tram  Pag*  lit) 

"We  simply  deal  in  results.  don’t  we?” 
','Yes— unfortunately  yes.  But  I  would 
like  to  know  how  I  came  to  make  Amy 


Nothing 
!  Like  It! 


XT°T*,,NG  Uke  confidence  if 
ihe"Lsdyof  Che  House  "lu» 
to  he  her  own  chauffeur. 
Nothing  like  the  comfort  %hc  grit 
in  having  her  car  equipped  with  the 

GUARANTY 

Spark  Intcnslflre 
Nothing  like  l.on.g  that  the  spark 
plug'.  W  equipped,  will  fire  if  oil 
soaked.  csrlionircd,  or  even  if  broken 
above  the  Mishit* 

Nothing  like  *■*»»> g  rhac  if  her  car 
•fcedrf  take  the  hill,  on  high,  it  mil 
take  them  on  high. 

Nothing  like  the  joy  of  added  pep, 
and  pnwer,  and  the  relief  from  con- 
slanl  gear  shifting. 

Nothing  like  being  able  to  find  or  a 
(fax*  juit  where  the  ignition  trouble  is. 
Nothing  like  hsving  ever)1  cylinder 
on  r be  job  st  one* -with  complete 
combustion. 

Nothing  like  having  her  car  start 
easily  and  quickly— even  in  caU 


t  b  very  impertinent,”  ob- 
foe  a  girl  of  her  age  to  write 


of  hearts,  and  them  b  no  kindlier  place 
that  I  know  of.  you're  glad  yea.  each  and 
all  of  you— you  r*  downright  glad." 

"We’r*  naturally  glad  In  n  way.”  said 
KUen.  without  entirely  rapturing  her  Icy 
manner;  "but  that  dom  not  prevent  our 
doing  our  duty  to  our  neighbor  In  aecord- 
ance  with  the  light  in  which  we  see  it.” 

-There  b  only  one  duty  to  on*‘a  neigh¬ 
bor."  said  Robert  -  "  to  do  him  a  good  turn, 
and  that’s  a  job  for  the  individual.  Con- 
gram  and  sooety  are  every  man’s  enemy; 
the  individual  b  every  man's  friend.  When 
w*  league  ouraetvna  with  one  another  to 
decide  upon  the  right  of  thb  or  the  wrong 
of  that  we  are  governed  by  one  almost 
inevitable  raeult-the  certainty  of  our  col¬ 
lective  Injustice:  but  when  we  luck  our- 
seiven  away  from  each  other  in  the  privacy 
of  our  small  subconscious  souls,  it’s  a  pretty 
sure  thing  we  shan’t  be  far  off  from  a  docent 


Saves  Gasoline! 


Guaranteed! 

R~rr  Guarwitr  l»*»**H'*  la  mil  o»  i 

mmmry  GWfomrr  Try  il .•«  in.  «ar»- 
am  ymmt  tr-inl  If  Art  4n  mat  ia  *bf  *♦  (Ilia 


nan*  tw  mat*  •#  ?«-ir  imf  1-. 
1U  b.mdf  will  »vfk  -vullr  1 1  AmJ  Trmih. 

Tmtmn  ami  GmtmUm  p*  rV  u-< 

Ob*  laimfer  tw  rod  r>arfc  |Uf 


thfff? 


Wfcy  |n  m  wailinl  gmlint  P  Ord r r  a 
i  mi  lymJfM  NOW-um  it*  Money- 
*C •  Coupon  fcaWar.  T Mr  at  oa  Most 
m  tara  iH#  pafa-aai  fort*? 

Start  aaria g  mommy,  tiaaa  mm4  tamper! 


AGENTS  and  DEALERS 


W  ra»  or  wtrr  Ue  a nr%n«e  r**»*tt«t 
•I  rn  cat  lanl*.  Girr  rrfrr 


Money-Back  Coupon 

Gooroart,  Mntora  C«. 
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A  new  BniMColite— Type  \VG 
Tbr  r»ft»<ww  to  o4  (Wm  wfctofc 

wUb  dcraUfara  n# 

im-lfvm  rim* liter  OMr  ri^rt 

»•*  |44M  to  tatofcftl  »r»  oLi  kray  Mwt  tmrwl 
IM  anil!  Tl»r  tmr* l  to  mW  of 

whM#  tXmm  ia»1  fen  mlm*  mmt  JHail 


BRUSC9LITE 

9//c  Ideal  Light 
fur  every  purpose. 


9< or  Stores, 
Offices,  Banks, 
Hotels.Theatres, 
Schools.Churches, 
Libraries.Homes. 

and 

Public  Buildings. 


Light  ra/i  talia<t*d  ditac ttf  and  virMwf  ©6* 

•fnirfMn  fo  thm  working  pLmnm. 


Luminous  unit  company,  st.  Louis,  u.  s.  a 
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TRADE-MARK  REGISTERED 


reasons  why  it  is  the 

universal  lighting  fixture 


15,000  Electrical  Dealers  sell  Brascolites.  No  matter  how  large  or  how  small  your 
requirements.  Brascolite  will  meet  your  need  perfectly.  Our  new  Catalog  No.  7  pic¬ 
tures  and  describes  the  standard  Brascolite  line.  A  copy  will  be  sent  upon  request. 
Our  Designing  and  Engineering  Departments  arc  at  your  disposal  without  obligation  for 
special  requirements. 


Digitized  by  Google 


Th*  Berlin/  with  beautiful  porefcmem  or 
•Ok  fthode.  |.vn  •  cfiftftmii  mnUaftlim  of 

fccfcttnc  .m rwocy.mi  drlitMffuI  ton.l  effect* 

for  U«  home  The  ftbove  illuftirotr*  oor  of 
ttmme  permit*  (toner  or  rr  moral  of  poreti- 

ponrlt.  Balk  ord  to  old  fold. 

old  row.  b*oe  or  *ro»  Phantom  dr  ft  wine 
•hwwft  orptacotion  of  ftKode  to  the  Brftftrolitft. 


Inturaa  ton*.  dr  panda  bb  Ma  of 
eonlmuoui  orre*. 
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G WEN'S  TONGUE 


chauffeur,  but  a  posse  was  organized  and  were  in  love  with.  1  never  waa  in  love  with 
she  was  recovered  the  same  day  with  her  Alex— just  hysterical  for  a  day  or  two." 
reputation  almost  intact.  They've drewed  "I  deny  that.”  Ain  interrupted  her. 
her  in  such  conventual  clothes  ever  since  She  disregarded  him. 
that  she  gives  quite  a  Dominican  touch  to  "It  happened  at  that  horrid  Acheson 
the  countryside.  I  always  find  myself  house  party,”  she  went  on.  ”1  felt  lonely 
bowing  reverently  when  we  pass  her,  like  and  out  of  place  and  disliked.  He  pce- 
the  Angelus.”  tended  to  feel  as  I  did  about  it.  and  I  just 

She  thought  danger  poat  and  paused  for  forgot  there  were  any  other  aorta  of  people 
breath.  Joan's  rage  had  only  gathered  im-  in  the  world,  and  he  was  the  bat  — — - 
petus.  "Why  did  you  break  it  of?”  Aka  de- 

“You  are  quite  right  that  I  hate  you.”  manded.  "That 'a  what  I  want  to  know." 
she  said,  returning  to  Alex's  last  remark.  Joan  faced  him. 

"  Moreover  I  dapbe  you.”  ” Because  I  realized  before  I'd  kft  the 

Alex  looked  at  Jerry  and  laughed.  It  was  station  how  silly  I’d  been.  You  showed  me 
os  though  he  had  said,  " Better  look  out!”  yourself.  That  Pearce  woman  came  down 
"I  believe  you  have  the  impertinence  with  us,  do  you  remember?  And  you  put 
not  to  believe  me,”  she  accused  him.  me  on  the  train  and  gave  my  hand  a  little 
”No!"  Alex  mocked  her  discernment.  secret  squeeze,  because  no  one  was  to  know 
She  turned  to  Jerry.  we  were  engaged,  and  then  stood  on  the 

“The  reason  Alex  thinks  I  am  making  a  platform  with  her.  wailing  for  the  train  to 
mistake she  explained,  ” is  that  I  once  pull  out.  It  waa  cold  enough  for  an  excure 
made  the  mistake  of  being  engaged  to  him."  and  she  put  her  hand  in  you t  pocket,  and 
The  grain  of  fact  was  broken  from  it*  just  as  the  train  drew  off  you  thrust  yours 
husks  of  mystery.  It  seemed  absurdly  in,  too,  and  I  could  see  from  her  expression 
small  in  comparison  with  them.  that  you  were  prosing  hers.  You  think  I 

"Then  you  knew  all  along?"  Jerry  said,  was  Jealous,  don’t  you?  I  waa  disgusted, 
which  wns  really  the  point.  more  so  than  I  would  have  been  by  soroo- 

"  And  I  lied  about  the  note,”  Joan  add'd  thing  grave, 
with  ■  miserable  desire  to  moke  the  worst  "It  was  like  finding  oneself  engaged  to 
of  it.  “I  wrote  It  to  ask  him  not  to  tell  you.”  a  philandering  drummer.  Then  I  rame  to 
"But  why,  Joan?”  Owen,  and  we  went  to  that  party  with 

"You  won't  understand.”  Alex  buret  In.  three  girls  you  were  supposed  to  ton- 
"You'll  think  she  was  ufraid  of  you.  or  gaged  to  there.  I  didn't  even  eare  to  ex- 
wanted  to  keep  up  a  pose,  or  something  plain  how  I  felt;  I  just  wanted  to  get  out  of 
liko  that.  What  sho  wanted  was  to  span-  the  rrowd  and  forget  I'd  ever  been  one  of 
vour  feelings.  Sweet  thanks  she’ll  get  them.” 

for  It.”  "If  you’ll  marry  me  I’ll  never  look  at 

"You  shut  up!"  Jerry  command'd  him.  another  woman,"  was  Aka's  answer. 

Joan  wns  trying  to  speak.  Gwen  look'd  at  Jerry,  then  pushed  hack 

”  I  didn’t  tell  you.  bemuse  I’m  a  woman  her  chair.  She  later  explained  that  her  mo- 
anil  I  haven't  that  sort  of  mind."  she  said,  live  was  to  are  a  Crown  Derby  salad  eerv- 
”  We  women  are  always  making  hargalna  Ire  of  which  she  was  fond, 
with  ourselves  and  accepting  something  so  "Come  on,”  she  said.  “Nobody  wants 
near  like  the  truth  that  we  think  it  doan’t  any  dessert.  It's  no  good  anyway, 
make  any  difference.  I  thought  this  didn't.  They  all  straggled  up  but  Sira, 
ami  I  didn't  want  to  have  you  feel  the  way  "Don't  I  nit  the  aka?”  he  ask'd. 
I  did  about  that  other  girl  the  one  you  "Don't  we  sre  who  gets  the  ring?” 


Jerry  replied  obligingly.  "There's  Just  something  I  want  to  make 

Sim  had  lighted  the  little  alcohol  lamp,  perfectly  plain  to  you,"  Jerry  expounded. 
He  mod  the  tray  to  them.  ’’Speak  when  you're  ready." 

"We’re  not  amoking."  Jerry  yelled  at  Alex  could  have  pointed  out  that  he 
him.  wasn't  in  form;  that  he  hadn't  done  any- 

"No?"  he  aaked.  lighting  his  own  cigar,  thing  for  years.  Jerry  didn't  know  that,  and 
“We're  going  out  on  the  lawn."  Jerry  it  would  have  saved  him. 
supplemented  that  information.  He  got  Into  position —Jerry  had  given 

"Oh!”  said  Sim.  him  back  to  the  moon  — poised,  invoked 

“I  suppose  you  know  this  is  damned  the  spirit  of  that  gym  director  and  aaiil, 
child  uhnree."  Akx  haxarded  in  as  do-  "Come  on!" 
tar  bed  a  voire  as  he  could  present. 

Jerry  applied  the  Immemorial  masculine  Joan  sat  on  the  big  couch  by  the  fire  and 
goad.  gave  every  indication  of  having  sunk  into 

"  Want  to  go  home  to  mamma?”  he  in-  a  condition  of  chronic  grief.  That  sort  of 
quired.  thing  wss  physically  unendurabk  to  Gwen. 

Akx  had  boasted  to  Gam  of  hit  freedom  She  tried,  *  Well,  it  won't  do  any  good  to 
from  the  denials  imposed  upon  gentlemen,  snivel"  first;  then,  "No  man's  worthy  cry- 
It  to  to  he  feared  he  larked  the  courage  of  ing  for,  Joan.  They're  deur  creature*,  hut 
that  boast.  The  relate  of  being  a  gentle-  if  you  In-gin  crying  about  them  you  might 
man  n  the  only  rigor  which  can  keep  a  at  well  have  asthma,  for  all  the  attention 
reasoning  human  Wing  from  avoiding  the  you  get";  and  finally  put  her  arms  round 
Probability  of  a  beating.  that  young  person 'a  neck  and  anld:  "Joan, 


Joan  replied  by  gesturing  her  away  with 
a  miserable  head  and  by  saying:  "It's  all 
your  fault  I" 

This  so  startled  Gwen  that  site  drew 
hack  and  said.  "Well,  I'd  like  to  know 
how?”  with  the  Incredulous  surprise  «ho 
might  have  displayed  If  a  pet  pug  had 
struck  at  her  like  a  cobra. 

Sim  came  u>  the  door  at  that  mo¬ 
ment,  saw  Joan  and  was  going  away, 
when  Gwen  summoned  him. 

"Come  In!  Where  ore  the 
others?" 

"Went  outside." 

*  "Together?" 

(Sim  nodded.  Joan,  holding  her 
handkerchief  over  bereyoi, stood  up. 
.  "I'm  going  upstairs," 

she  announced.  And  when 
Gwen  protested,  "If  you 
think  I'm  going  to  have 
anyone  are  me  like  thia," 
|t  j  to  which  there  wns  appar¬ 
ently  no  feminine  counter 
argument. 

"Whore's  she  going?  ” 
lALMAt  him  asked. 

I  W  "Upstair*  to  sre  If  sho 

i»  V  .  can  gel  enough  water  in 

•  ‘he  bathtub  to  commit 

V  suicide.  I  suppose  we’ll 
\  V/  <  have  to  have  It  dragged  in 

•  f  J  the  morning." 


ires  crossing  the  silvery 
and  gat  hared  up  hi*  prre- 


Jooc.  would  bo 

and  turned  hurt  by  Ms 
oardfevthe  neglecting 


J  me  rooming. 

~  Tears  distressed  Sim. 

“Is  that  supposed  to  bo 
funny?”  he  inquired. 

“It’s  grim  humor,”  his 
wife  explained. 

"Haven’t  aeon  anyone 
cry  liko  that  since  the  day 
you  made  your  will."  Sim 
observed.  And  at  the 
memory  of  the  torrential 
sorrow  Gwen  had  exhibited  at 
the  contemplation  of  her  own 
decease  he  could  not  resist  a 
smile.  Gwen  grinned,  too,  n 
little  sheepishly. 

“You  mean  devil!”  she 
called  him. 

"What’s  the  matter  with 

everybody?" 

"Oh.  Joan  was  engaged  to 
Alex  once  and  she  haan~t  told 
Jerry  about  it,  and  you  let  it 
out  and  they  blame  me,  and 
I  feel  as  though  I’d  been  over 
Niagara  Kail*  in  a  barrel.” 

Jerry  Duane  came  from  the 
dining  room.  His  coat  was  im¬ 
maculate,  hut  there  wns 
dirt  on  his  shoes  and 
trou«n,  his  cuff"  strag¬ 
gled  over  his  wrists  and 
something  dark-hrown 

/Continued  an  Pa*a  126 1 
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Son*  for  Thu 
Rotipo  Booh 


/^NGELUS  Marshmallows  simply  melt  on 
f  'A  your  tongue,  they're  so  fresh,  dainty  and 
Q  fluffy.  Sealed  tightly  within  a  triple-proof 

package  which  we  originated,  Angelus  Marsh¬ 
mallows  retain  all  of  the  purity  and  goodness 
which  we  so  painstakingly  give  them. 

Serve  them  after  dinner.  Float  one  on  your 
cup  of  cocoa.  Toast  them  by  the  fire.  Use 
them  whole,  too.  Add  appetizingly  to  the 
flavor  and  appearance  of  your  cakes,  salads, 
puddings  and  cooking. 

Angelus  Marshmallows  are  a  rare  art  — the 
product  of  years  of  experience,  and  of  skill 
developed  in  our  airy,  sunlit  kitchens. 


Invites  another 


Iggp- 

MARSHHAILOWS 


GELUSi— 


MARSH  MALLOWS 

Made  by  the  Cracker  Jack  People 
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DDING 


Mr.  C.  W  South  o S  Smith 
BrothrnStom  .  Pot  Huron, 
Michigan,  ran  the  nret- 


aoc*  right  aJonc-bccauo 
ht  brlrcvta  in  adveninnc— 
not  only  a  hat  ,  -<l«  he  sds 
but  what  »r«v»cr  he  nvo- 


-»uch  pay* 


It...  N.  I — JOtlto 
Huron  An 

■tor*  No.  1— Mlhtory 


Ma  S— 1001  C.W 


SMITH  BROS.^/ 


n  iFECIAL-A  ttnoa  oU  Com  tmU, 

Brooms  ■  . "  $”i.05 


£*!"  Tea  Sifting* 

r  Ar  0-a*.  *<*'  J-s-  T.. 

. KU.  .22C  *-*‘$1.00  *■ 


TEA 

*cr 


Lemons  Extra  Fancy  Large  Fruit  ££  35c 


45c 


Poultry  Food 
Ko  Od*— Al  Fm4 

,oo;r . $4.50 


.  f*  All  purchase*  made  In  our  stores  are  added  on  a 
Burroughs  Retail  Machine.  Our  customers  are  insur¬ 
ed  against  mistakes  in  addition  and  a  neatly  printed 
slip  is  given  to  verify  all  items  purchased. 

,  This  is  just  another  additional  method  to  our  grow¬ 
ling  business  of  giving  real  service. 


Salt 
CWUl  bit 

. . ...44c 


Fresh  Vegetables 
W#  c iftct  to  bin  •  Ufft  uMftmaM  of 

«*>i  Often  Vftfr^U.  M*  SAturtUy  and 

wmg*4  m* 


Only  .... 


If  you  have  not  visited  on r  Bakery  Counter  as  yet, 
you  have  been  cheating  yourself  out  of  aomo  mighty 
Fine  Pastry. 

\  Store  No.  ft— 2321  Gratiot  Avc.  is  nearing  comple¬ 
tion  and  will  be  open  at  an  early  date. 


open  at  an  early  date. 


ADDING- BOOKKEEPING -CALCULATING 


fi 


□ 
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THE  RETAILER  gets  his  percentage  profit  by 
unceasing  vigilance  in  watching  that  narrow 
margin  between  income  and  outgo.  Accuracy  in 
figuring  leads  to  proper  mark-up  and  to  the  elimina¬ 
tion  of  waste. 

He  gets  his  volume  profit  by  adding  a  service  to 
the  distribution  of  merchandise. 

Mr.  C.  W.  Smith  of  Smith  Brothers  Stores,  Port 
Huron,  Michigan,  believes  in  advertising  not  only 
what  goods  he  sells  but  what  service  he  gives— and 
he  ranks  accuracy  as  a  form  of  service  which  pays 
both  him  and  his  customers. 

His  own  words  are  a  very  concise  and  pithy  state¬ 
ment  of  what  Burroughs  Adding  Machines  are 
actually  doing  for  retail  business  everywhere.  Here 
they  arc: 

"First,  we  believe  that  prevention  of  errors  in 
addition  by  clerks  will  fully  pay  for  the  machine  in 
twelve  months’  time  or  less. 


“Secondly,  it  speeds  up  sales  transactions. 

“Thirdly,  it  gives  that  which  we  term  real  service 
by  giving  our  customers  an  itemized  slip  of  their 
purchases." 

Here  we  have  mentioned  a  direct  contribution  to 
profits,  volume  of  business,  and  efficiency,  economy 
and  good  service. 

The  same  can  be  said  not  only  of  Burroughs  Add¬ 
ing  Machines,  but  of  Burroughs  Bookkeeping  and 
Calculating  Machines,  and  sufficiently  explains  why 
the  business  men  of  America  invested  nearly  twenty 
million  dollars  in  Burroughs  Machines  in  the  last 
six  months. 

Priced  as  low  as  $150 

A  representative  from  the  Burroughs  Office  near 
you  will  be  glad  to  demonstrate  the  money  making 
possibilities  of  the  Burroughs  model  best  fitted  to 
your  work.  Get  in  touch  with  him  direct,  or  by 
writing  the  Home  Office  at  Detroit,  Michigan. 


MACHINES  FOR  EVERY  BUSINESS 


Digi 
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A  Perfect  Shave 
Time  and  Again 


merely  a  manifmtation  of  tbs  penalty  civ- 
dilation  lay*  on  physical  —It  aunt  ion.  lit 
fot  Into  tramping  doth™.  begged  ■  cup  of 
coif*  from  Chamber*  and  wu  out  in  the 
woods  before  half  past  seven.  He  would 
oe««oneUy  pause  in  the  golden  heart  of  a 
thicket  or  on  the  gaudy  slop*  of  a  hill  to 

“Who  the  hell  do  you  think  you  are?" 
we#  the  burden  of  such  spreches. 

The  idee  beneath  them  was  that  he 
should  hare  known  when  he  was  lucky  and 
not  have  presumed  to  object  to  anything 
Joan  chose  to  do  or  permit. 

When  Sim  told  Gwen  It  was  time  to  get 

S if  she  was  going  to  church  she  announced 
t  she  would  dispense  with  genuflections. 
On  being  Questioned  she  admitted  that  the 
*Y*ats  of  the  evening  before  had  made  her 
a  little  ill.  She  was  proud  of  the  fact. 

"I  think  it's  quite  fine  of  me."  she  esld. 
“I  didn't  realise  I  waa  so  sensitive.  If  I 
went  to  service  feeling  as  I  do  the  little 
reetor  would  five  me  thoughts  which  would 


Men  are  Itcginning  to  realize — as 
all  barbers  long  have  known — that  to 
deliver  a  perfect  shave  a  razor  must 
be  stropped  before  it  is  used. 

Anybody  Can  Slrop  a  GBNCO  Razor 

It’s  made  to  strop.  Glance  at  the  diagram. 
The  Genco  back  and  bevel  make  the  blade 
meet  a  taut  strop  at  the  scientifically  correct 
angle.  Three  or  four  light  strokes,  and  there, 
time  and  again,  is  your  perfect  shaving  edge. 

The  time  and  money  a  regular  razor  saves 
for  you  soon  run  up  into  sizable  figures. 
Call  on  your  dealer  and  inspect  a  Grnco— 
beautiful  steel  accurately  tempered,  razor 
perfectly  balanced,  price  surprisingly  low. 
Each  one  is  guaranteed— “Genco  Razors 
must  make  good  or  we  will." 

IJ your  drain-  can  I  supply  you,  write  to  us 


the  back  of  hk  hand  >i 
“It's  just  a  touch  o 
and  it's  perfectly  nat 
.  no  exhilarated  abot 
couldn't  atand  it  thb 
as  though  he'd  been 


CBN  KVA  CUTLERY  CORPORATION 


Until  Miaijatta'tri  if  HlgS-C'mJt 

Hmxiri  im  lit  !T.rU 


When  Chamber*  took  Alex  Iredell  hi. 
breakfast  at  half  port  nine  be  found  that 
gentleman  fully  drawed.  tilting  In  a  chair 
by  the  window  apparently  absorbed  in  a 

“Wfll  you  aak  Mr*.  Applegate  if  ahe  cwn 
Mep  to  my  door?'*  he  requrwted  Chamber*. 


and  Gwen  a  maid,  and  Chamber*  led  Alex 
to  her  door  with  an  air  of  long-suffering 
prudery  which  did  credit  to  hi*  upbringing. 

Gwen  was  lit  ting  up  in  bed  looking  aur- 
prianrly  juvenile,  her  embroidered  bed 
jacket  falling  over  the  linen  and  lace  of  her 
sheets  like  a  torrent  of  sky.  ber  hair  about 
her  face  in  a  tumble  of  curia. 

“  I'm  glad  to  be  ill  *o  that  you  cwn  see  my 
Mary'  Pidrfank.-  ahe  greeted  him. 

“You  look  very  cunning."  he  admitted. 
“But  I  muat  say  I  would  rather  be  thrown 
into  an  arena  of  wild  beasts  than  come  to 


N C.c*ro  Rams  m«t 
U*  fitfupin  just  t hr  »ay 

to  »*»ur*  a  r*rl«\t  rife, 

n*  Uvtl  l*n<|q  N*kho*«  to  tbe 

C-fce  1*1  iltffillr  sirup. 


“It  doean’t  seem  to  h«Vo  done  you  any 
harm,”  ahe  replied.  "I  m  the  real  victim. 
Look  at  me!” 

"I  am  giving  you  the  benefit  of  my  one 
uncontaminated  profile."  her  guest  re¬ 
turned.  "A*  I  have  no  dcaire  to  appear  at 
luncheon  in  a  vinegar  plaster  I  have  come 
to  tell  you  that  I  am  going  to  spend  the  day 
an  my  room.” 

“There  is  a  train  at  eleven-eighteen  this 
morning,"  Gwen  auggmtod.  "It  is  the 
worst  train  I  know,  but  it  might  be  more 
exciting  than  spending  the  day  in  your 


"Thank  you.  Gwen.  But  I  think  in  this 
instance  I  would  prefer  the  malodorous 
indifference  of  a  sleeping  car." 

He  paused.  If  he  had  been  a  schoolboy 
he  would  have  ahifted  from  one  foot  to  the 
other. 

That’s  a  very  good  phrase,”  Gwen  said, 
ing  sorry  for  him. 

to  my 
is  that 
ing  very  profm- 
h  Dc 


disagreeable  fact, 
:  on,  ignoring  her, 


>uane.  I  had 


it  poised  and  waa  aiming  a  stroke  when 
r  foot  slippod  and  I  impaled  myaelf  on  hi. 
t.  Nobody  will  ever  believe  It.  but  it’s 


mind,”  he  went  .  _ 

I  was  trying  to  do  someth 
si  on  si  In  my  encounter  with 
just  poised  i 
my ' 
flat 

true.  He  could  have  beaten  me  probably 
in  the  long  run,  but  not  to  easily  a a  that, 
I  swear." 

The  agony  of  hia  fear  for  hia  dignity  waa 
a  patent  to  her  pity. 

"Who’ll  ever  hear  of  It?"  ahe  asked, 
realizing  what  he  feared  moet  and  meaning 
to  reassure  him. 

suppose  you'll  spread  it  broad¬ 
cast.  with  footnote*,  appendices  and  illus¬ 
trations  in  fourteen  color*  and  gold,"  he 
said.  "I  haven't  any  illusions  about  that." 

It  was  a  mistake. 

“Don't  be  nasty!"  ahe  anawerwl.  wrin¬ 
kling  her  note.  "Chamber*  will  bring  you 
some  nice  helpful  books  and  any  remedies 
you  may  need.  If  you're  In  a  contrite  mood 
I  might  aak  the  rector  out  to  pray  with  you 
thla  afternoon.  What  is  to  be  the  official 
story?  A  door?" 

"A  door,"  Alex  acquimced. 

"That’s  always  good."  aha  said  cruelly, 
and  held  out  her  hand  In  dumiaaal. 
kjOtx  paaaed  the  doctor  on  the  way  to 


Joan,  having  cried  herself  to  sleep,  tried 
en  she  woke  ton" 


when  she  woke  to  rediecovor  tome  of  the 
enthusiasm  she  had  felt  for  going  to  work. 
There  waa  no  use  thinking  of  Jerry,  ahe 
knew,  yet  her  thoughts  kept  returning  to 
him  and  insisting  on  a  terrible  analogy  be¬ 
tween  herself  and  that  other  woman  he’d 
been  in  love  with.  They  both  had  con¬ 
cealed  something  from  him.  After  the 
night  ahe  had  passed,  the  difference  between 
their  concealment*  seemed  almoet  negligi¬ 
ble  to  Joan.  She  tried  to  hide  her  misery 
from  the  maid  who  brought  her  tray,  and 
told  herself  that  possibly  acme  spark  of  his 
affection  had  survived.  If  so  he  would 
send  her  word.  She  waited  for  that.  By 
eleven  o'clock  ahe  had  decided  ahe  couldn't 
wait  any  longer. 

She  dfacended,  and  after  looking  every¬ 
where  through  the  d recited  rooms  rang 
for  Chamber*. 

“Haa  Mr.  Duane  come  down  yet?"  ahe 
asked  him. 

"He  went  for  a  tramp  at  seven  o'clock, 
Mias  Pennoyer.”  Chamber*  answered. 

That  waa  equivalent  to  an  avowal  that 
he  was  through  with  her.  She  waa  about  to 
return  to  her  room  when  it  occurred  to  her 
that  her  aunt  waa  arriving  on  the  twelve 
o'clock  and,  whatever  Jerry's  feeling*  to¬ 
ward  her.  he  couldn’t  leave  her  to  face  Aunt 
Ellen  with  the  fragments  of  a  shattered 
engagement  all  ahe  could  offer  as  reason 
for  that  lady  *  journey. 

"Which  way  do  you  think  he'll  come 
back?"  abe  asked  desperately. 

“I  think  if  you  would  wait  on  the  atone 
bench  under  the  beeches  you’d  be  apt  to 
ace  him  quicker  than  any  place.  Mis*  Pen- 

nThre'  thanked  him  and  took  hia  advice. 
The  beech  trees  were  turned  red  gold. 
Gwen  had  had  scarlet  sage  planted  along 
a  stone  wall  that  climbed  the  hill  beyond 
them.  It  was  incomparably  lovely  in  the 
bronze  sunlight.  Joan  sat  on  the  bench  and 
rehearsed  thoughts  like  a  company  of  wear)' 
actor*.  She  resolved  to  make  herself  be¬ 
lieve  that  he  would  never  want  anything 
more  to  do  with  her;  that  would  make  it 
easier  when  ahe  learned  it  waa  true.  To 
that  end  she  reiterated  her  assertion  that 
he  would  think  her  just  like  the  other 
woman,  only  possibly  with  lees  courage. 

‘CimtlKiid  in  Pan  IIS) 
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Eleven  years  ago,  at  the  beginning, 
one  small,  run-down,  poorly- 
equipped  plant. 

Today,  five  plants  in  four  cities, 
more  than  3,500  employes,  and 
easily  the  world’s  largest  output  of 
wood,  wire  and  steel  wheels. 

That,  in  brief,  is  the  Hayes  Wheel 
Company’s  history. 

But  the  greatest  structure  the 
company  has  built  is  not  its  plants. 

The  superior  merit  of  its  wheels — 
the  obvious  fairness  of  its  policies — 
built  the  confidence  and  good  will 
which,  in  turn,  built  its  great 
factories. 

In  the  eleven  years  during  tr kith  the  Hayes  Wheel 
Company  has  keen  in  business,  up  So  January  /, 

1920,  it  produced  a  total  oj  I6JS9089  sing/e  it  heels 


1J  AV17  C  Wheel 
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(Continued  from  Pago  I3«) 

That  wasn't  endurable.  He  shouldn’t  think 
that.  She’d  ask  him  the  one  favor  she  must 
ask.  and  then  she’d  never  see  him  again. 
She  had  reached  that  bitter  conclusion 
when  he  emerged  from  the  woods  on  the 
other  side  of  the  field.  He  saw  her  and 
approached. 

‘Tve  got  to  ask  you  a  favor.  Jerry."  she 
began  before  he  had  a  chance  to  speak.  She 
made  her  voice  colorless  and  without  allure¬ 
ment,  so  that  he  couldn't  p.«aibly  think  she 
was  like  the  other  woman.  “Gwen  told 
Aunt  Ellen  we  were  engaged  last  evening 
before  dinner.  Aunt  Ellen  is  arriving  here 
on  the  twelve  o’clock.  Do  you  mind  taking 
me  to  meet  her  and  pretending  we  still  are 
engaged  until  she  tells  me  to  break  it  off? 
She  will  right  away.  I  don’t  want  her  to 
know  what’s  happened.” 

"Of  course  I  will.  Joan.” 

It  was  quite  apparent  to  JerTy  that  she 
meant  this  as  an  announcement  that  she 
was  through  with  him. 

"I’m  afraid  it's  time  to  start." 

They  got  the  roadster.  Most  of  the  time 
down  he  was  trying  to  nerve  himself  for  a 
plunge  into  her  icy  silence.  When  he  did 
speak  it  was  to  utter  vapidities. 

"You  might  wait  at  that  end  of  the  plat¬ 
form, ”  she  suggratrd  when  they  arrived. 
"I'll  look  for  her  at  this." 

That  should  convince  him. 

As  the  train  ahrieked  in  she  realized  with 
a  lump  in  her  throat  that  ahe  had  adopted 
the  plan  of  bringing  him  to  meet  her  aunt 
in  the  hope  It  would  clear  matters,  snd  that 
It  had  fafled.  „„ 

MISS  ELI. EM  PENNOYER  had  counted 
on  being  kept  waiting  at  the  aUtlon. 
Iler  day  had  been  trying.  It  was  hard  for 
her  to  leuve  her  cocker  spaniels  even  for  s 
week-end,  but  when  she  must  ahe  felt 
entitled  to  the  consolation  of  a  complete 
martyrdom.  She  had  resolved  she  was 
going  to  endure  the  discomforts  of  the 
damned  on  the  way  to  the  Applegate*',  and 
she  had  not  only  been  able  to  get  a  seal  in 


the  drawing-room  car  but  one  on  the  shady 
side.  The  lemonade  she  had  ordered  to 
quench  her  thirst  hud  been  Impeccable,  and 
the  porter  a  blend  of  efficiency  and  bru¬ 
net  good  humor  her  crotchets  could  not 
disturb.  Now  here  was  Joan  on  the  plat¬ 
form  I  M «  1‘ennoycr  noted  her  light  frock 
with  some  satisfaction. 

"Hello.  Aunt  Ellen  I"  Joan  said.  "Did 
you  have  ■  miserable  trip?" 

Mins  I'ennoyer  pulled  a  handkerchief 
from  under  her  basque  and  rubbed  it  along 
her  thin  noee. 

"Look  at  that,"  she  said,  displaying  a 
smudge  for  answer.  Then  eying  Joan'a 
dr.*-:  "Is  that  the  sort  of  thing  to  come 
to  the  station  in?” 

“Gwen  is  having  some  people  to  lunch¬ 
eon."  Joan  explained. 

"Well,  don't  keep  me  waiting  in  the 
broiling  sun."  her  aunt  complained.  ”1 
can  rarry  those  bags  if  you  can't.” 

Ily  that  time  Jerry  bad  joined  them. 

"This  is  Jerry."  Joan  said.  "He'll  take 
them.” 

Miss  I’ennoyer'*  shrewd  eyes  took  in  his 

Klnta.  She  had  come  for  the  purpose  of 
ipecting  him. 

"How  do  you  do,  Miss  Pennoycr?” 
Jerry  inquired. 

He  had  decided  that  the  beat  way  to  ap¬ 
proach  Joan  now  was  via  her  aunt,  and  he 
meant  that  she  should  like  him.  Miss 
I’ennoyer  was  not  given  to  making  snap 
judgments.  Until  she  arrived  at  some  con¬ 
clusion  she  saw  no  need  for  encouraging 
this  young  man. 

" How  do  you  do?”  she  echoed,  so  that 
he  alrntst  thought  ahe  was  mocking  him. 
“  I’ve  already  asked  Joan  to  get  me  out  of 
this  broiling  sun.” 

They*  started  for  the  car. 

“Did  you  have  a  pleasant  trip?”  Jerry 
ventured. 

If  he  had  tickled  Mbs  Pennoyer’s  de¬ 
cently  corseted  ribs  her  expression  would 
have  been  much  the  same. 

“I  do  not  journey'  on  the  Sabbath  for 
pleasure,"  she  informed  him. 

He  felt  morbidly  certain  she  despised 
hitn.  Moreover,  he  felt  that  she  was  in¬ 
domitable.  If  ahe  decided  Joan  was  not  to 
marry  him  his  will  and  even  Joan's  poasible 
concurrence  would  be  impotent.  He  tried 
to  avoid  giving  further  offense  by  lifting 
her  luggage  Into  the  machine. 

"Where  am  I  to  ait?”  she  asked  her 
nici-c  in  a  tone  that  suggested  a  long  period 
of  great  patience. 

"I  thought  Jerry'  could  walk  and  I’d 
drive  you  up,” 


"I’ll  walk.”  Mas  Pennoycr  rented.  “I 
can  find  the  way.  I  presume." 

“If  you’re  afraid  of  my  driving.  Jerry 
will  take  you  and  I'U  walk.  It’a  just  a 
step." 

"Oh,  we’ll  all  get  in."  her  aunt  an¬ 
nounced.  "I  can  see  that’s  what  you  ex¬ 
pected." 

By  sitting  far  forward  on  the 
looking  pinched  Mias  Pennoyer 
good  deal  of  satisfaction  from  the  drive. 

"I  caught  cold  oo  the  train."  she  said 
after  a  ailence. 

"Did  you.  Aunt  Ellen?  I’m  awfully 


quinine, 
uate  him- 


that 

that 


fix  you  up  with  torn. 

Jerry  volunteered,  glad  to  inaii 
self  Into  the  conversation. 

“  Pceelbly  Josn  hasn’t  told  _ 
quinine  brings  out  a  rash  all  over  me; 

I  peel  afterward  and  that  if  1 
it  would  probably  kill  me." 

Mias  Pennoyer’s  tone  impbed  that  her 
supposition  was  entirely  sarcastic.  Jerry 
tried  to  way  that  Joan  had  no*  mentioned 
that  idiosyncrasy. 

’•  I  suppose  I’m  a  fool  to  think  she  ever 
tslkrd  about  me  to  you.”  her  aunt  assented. 

It  occurred  to  Josn  that  if  Mbs  Pen¬ 
noyer  was  particularly  irascible  it  was 
cause  ahe  had  made  a  fatal 

"How  are  the  dogs?’ 


had  received  no  response  Joan  with¬ 
in  the  moment  after  the  door  had 
closed  Mia  Pennoyer  felt  a  pang  more  like 
conscience  than  any  she  had  ever  feh  in  her 
life.  She  knew  something  was  wrong,  snd 
she  knew  there  was  no  use  exporting  Joan 
to  confide  in  her.  It  was  her  own  fault. 
Her  mind  unrobed  dry  parchment  years 
until  it  came  to  things  that  had  happened 
long  ago;  to  a  time  when  she  had  needed 
someone  to  whom  she  could  turn  in  a  loneli¬ 
ness  that  made  her  grim  as  ahe  remembered 
it  even  now.  She  put  the  transformation 
on  the  dressing  table  and  sat  down  to  re¬ 
cover  herself.  As  ahe  did  so  she  glanced 
at  the  mirror  and  she  said.  "You!  You!" 
in  quite  the  incredulous  tons  one  is  sup¬ 
posed  to  employ  when  addressing  a  ghost. 

It  w-ss  not  her  image  she  spoke  to.  but  a 
young  man's.  For  just  an  instant  Miss 
Pennoyer  thought  he  was  only  existent  to 
her  ir.ner  vision.  Th«  she  realized  he  wu 
sitting  reading  in  a  window  at  an  angle  from 
her  own.  She  had  been  startled  almcot  out 
of  her  wita,  but  not  quite,  for  ahr  went 
straightway  and  pulled  down  the  blind. 

Joan,  going  wcanly  downstairs,  saw  Jerry 
ting  for  her. 

It’s  all  right.”  she  told  him. 

'What  do  you  mean?" 

"  ne  to  break  It  off.  It's 


though  it  was  too  Isle  to  do  much  good. 

"It’s  shout  time  you  saked."  she  was 
informed.  "You  haven't  seen  them  for 
two  weeks.  Flo  died." 

"Oh.  no!” 

•#  y  n  i  *« 

They  drew  up  to  the  house  in  an  atmos¬ 
phere  of  high  tragedy.  Gwen  and  Sun  were 
on  ths  steps. 

"Hello.  Mbs  Ellen!"  Gwen  said.  "Isn’t 
it  fine  about  Joan  and  Jerry?  " 

Mbs  Pennoyer  looked  at  Jerry  and  made 
an  indeterminate  sound.  She  hsd  no  in¬ 
tention  of  foreshadowing  her  conclusions. 

"You  look  well,  Gwen."  ahe  ended. 
"How  do  you  do.  Simmons?” 

"  ’Lo.  Miss  Ellen.’’  Sun  said,  putting  out 
hbhand.  "How  are  the  cockers? " 

"Flo  died.”  she  answered. 

"Good  dog ?" 

"She  was  the  best  Mtch  I  evi 
informed  him.  and  the  firmness  of 
utterance  was  such  s  triumph  over 
natural  vocabulary  that  it  was  appall 
It  confirmed  Jerry’s  terror.  Even  G 
said  nothing. 

"Can  I  go  to  my  room?"  Mb 
wked.  "It  has  been  an  abominable  trip 

"Chamber* I"  Gwen  said. 

lie  merged  from  the  hall. 

"Take  Mb*  Pennoyer’s  bag*.  pWwse" 

He  gathered  them  up  delicately,  but  be¬ 
fore  he  had  moved  Mbs  Pennoyer  pounced 


"I  suppose  there's  no  use  for  me  to  say 
I’m  sorry  I  was  such  a  fool -and - " 

Wearness  dropped  from  her.  He  was 
saying  this.  She  wanted  to  fling  her  arms 
stnut  hb  neck  and  do  something  which 
might  turn  into  a  laugh  or  a  cry.  She  hadn’t 
the  remotest  Idea  which.' 

"Jerry - "  i 

“The  Prarns  are  arriving,"  ahe  ao- 
'  You’ve  got  to  come  and  give 
.  I  saw  them  start  up  the  drive 
in  a  lavender  limousine  uphokterrd  in  old 
blue.  It  looks  as  though  they  must  run 
It  on  violet  water." 

I  her  to  the  library. 


M 


xrr 

RS.  HAM  PEARCE  considered  that 
she  hsd  graduated  from  the  cloistered 
hsd  found  It 


ne  during  the  first  years  of  her 
life.  The  pose  bored  her  snd  she 
had  lost  the  deoir.  for  complete  assimila¬ 
tion  by  If  sin's  friend*,  which  hsd  then 
motive  force.  She 


’’Mot  that  one!"  she  cried  in  a  tone  of 
the  utmost  agitation,  setting  the  smallest 
and  hugging  it  to  her.  It  contained  her 
medicine  bottles  and  her  beat  transforma¬ 
tion  snd  -a*  not  for  profane  hands.  Sun 
touched  Mbs  Pennoyer’s  shoulder. 

"Great  chap.”  he  said.  "You’re  lucky 
to  have  him  for  a  nephew.” 

Mbs  Pennoyer  avoided  a  response  by 
following  Chambers.  Josn 
her  to  her  room.  When  they  were  left  alone 
Miss  Pennoyer  took  off  her  hat.  kxsened 
her  shoes  snd  proceeded  to  get  out  her  best 
transformation. 

"I  wore  my  second.” 
she  did  so.  ”1  saw  no  n 
my  best  on  the  train" 

"  I  suppose  not.”  Joan 
"You're  tired.” 

"No.  I’m  not 


for  wasting 


you 


“When  you’re  lackadaisical  it’s  a  sign 
u’re  tired.  You  didn’t  sleep  last  night." 
I  know  I  look  ghastly.” 

Did  you  get  engaged  because  you  didn’t 


at  Sim  ae  h 
the  motor. 

"How’s  my  old  sweetheart?”  she  asked. 

The  extent  of  Sim’s  attention*  to  her  had 
been  two  lifts  home  from  the  country  club, 
but  she  had  been  quarreling  with  Ham  and 
wanted  to  annoy  him.  Haro  descended 
from  the  car  with  s  look  of  bewildered 
civility  which  betrayed  hb  abrupt  shift 

arm bt ice  of  convention.  Sim  was  preoc¬ 
cupied.  It  always  made  him  more  deaf. 

"Have  a  good  ride?"  he  queried. 

"Ham’s  in  a  grouch.”  she  shrilled.  ”1 
haven’t  seen  you  at  the  Hub  for  ago* 

"We  think  it’s  comfortable.”  Sim  re- 
turned,  because  people  could  usually  be 
ion  the  hall.  "C» 
H." 

They  reached 
Gwen  me*  them. 

"  You  know  Mr*.  Ham."  Sim  ventured, 
feeling  some  formality  was  necosesr 

"I low  do  you  do?”  Gwen  said, 
afraid  Sim  has  asked  you  to  the 
meal  of  our  week.  lie  managed  to  con¬ 
vince  my  cook  that  one  can  be  a  Christian 
and  have  Sunday  dinner  si  night.  It  took 
years  of  eloquence,  and  the  result  b  that 
we  usually  get  only  pottage  and  lentils 


drawing-room  and 


want  to  go  to  work?” 


•Of  course  I  didn’t. 

"Then  what’s  the  matter?" 

"Do  you  like  Jerry?” 

"Like  him!  I  don't  know  him. 
it’s  a  mistake,  your  rushing  into  a  thing 
like  this.  You  don’t  act  to  me  like  a  very 
hapoyfir)." 

1  m  sorry. 

"Sorry?  What  are  you  sorry  about? 
Break  it  off.” 

"Is  that  your  advice?” 

"Don't  1  usually  say  what  I  mean?" 

Joan  then  delivered  the  great  surprise  of 
her  aunt's  existence. 

"Very  well.  Aunt  Ellen."  she  said.  "I 
will.”  Then:  "Do  you  want  me  for  any¬ 
thing  else?" 

Her  aunt  stood  quite  still  and  opened  her 
When  a  moment  had 


"I’m  terribly  sorry’  not  to  have  called," 
Mr*.  Ham  repbrd.  ”  I  heard  what  you  said 
about  me.  It  was  awfully  funny." 

Gwen’s  expression  changed  a  shade.  It 
became  the  expression  she  would  have 
shown  a  Hottentot  chief  had  she  had  no 
intention  of  offending  him  by  recognizing 
the  anomaly  of  his  presence  in  her  drawing- 

"  How  nice  of  you!  "she  exclaimed.  "You 
must  know  how  1  love  to  say  anything 
funny.  You’ve  met  thor  people,  haven’t 

T°"Of  course  I  have.”  Mrs.  Ham  assured 
her.  “ HeBo.  Jerry!  How  are  you.  Joan?” 

"Hello.  Gwen!”  Haro  said,  and  stood 
glumly  watching  hb  wife. 

Gwen  had  known  him  since  she  wax  a 

of  a 


"Had  any  more  boils?”  she  asked,  be¬ 
cause  he'd  had  one  the  la*t  time  she  saw 
him.  and  he  liked  to  talk  about  his  maladies. 

"Got  inoculated."  he  responded. 

It  occurred  to  Gwen  that  another  pleasure 
had  been  taken  from  a  life  not  too  crowded 
with  happiness.  Mrs.  Ham  was  reminding 
Joan  she  hadn't****)  her  since  the  Aehcsons'. 

“That  was  the  most  wonderful  party,” 
ahe  volunteered,  swinging  back  to  Gwen. 
"You  should  have  been  there." 

"  I’ve  heard  all  sorts  of  accounts  of  it." 

"The  main  difference  bet  wean  mine  and 
the  rest  is  that  I  admit  1  had  a  good  time. 
It  was  Immense.  Everyone  drank  too 
much  and  flirted  too  much,  and  Ham  had 
the  nearest  thing  to  D.  T's  he’s  ever  hsd. 
The  doctor  called  it  nervous  exhaustion.” 

“Said  I’d  been  worrying  too  much," 
Ham  put  in,  reviving  at  the  opportunity 
for  expansion.  "Or  that  I’d  got  to  atop 
worrying.  Which  was  it.  Vi?” 

"Nobody  cares  which  it  was,"  his  wife 
return  sd. 

"How  do  you  know  thoy  don’t?"  Hsm 
demanded.  '‘He  said  I’d  got  to  cut  out 
worrying.  That  was  it.” 

Mr*.  Ham  made  a  gesture  with  her 
shoulders  meant  to  Imply  to  the  rest  of  his 
auditors  that  she  suffered  with  them. 

“Even  Joan  hud  a  whirl  with  Alex  Ira- 
dell,"  she  went  on.  ”  We  used  to  call  them 
the  lacks,  though  I  must  admit  ho  warmed 
up  after  Joan  left." 

Miss  Pennoyer  entered,  magnificent  In 
her  first. 

"I  hope  you  didn’t  hurry,  Mias  Pen¬ 
noyer,"  Gwen  greeted  her. 

‘Do«  that  mean  I  kept  you  waiting?" 

"  Indeed  It  does  not.  Mbs  Pennoyer, 
may  I  present  Mr*  Pearce?" 

They  went  through  the  formalities. 

"I  was  startled/'  Mias  Pennoyer  ex- 
plained.  "Ju.t  for  an  instant  I  thought 
you  mijht  be  the  woman  Hamilton  Pearco 

"I am."  Mr*.  Ham  replied. 

Her  smile  was  brilliant  with  a  difference. 
It  confirmed  her  in  the  idea  that  these 
friends  of  Hum's  were  snippy,  and  her  re¬ 
solve  to  show  them.  • 

Ham  emitted  a  sound  curiously  like  a 
churkk.  Hb  wife  glancod  at  him. 

"Amused,  darling?"  aho  questioned. 

Chambers  announced  lunrhoon. 

Gwen  placed  Mm.  Pearce  between  Sim 
and  Jerry,  and  Hum  across  the  table  be¬ 
tween  the  I'ennoyer*.  She  thought  a  cer¬ 
tain  reserve  would  l>c  becoming  to  her  own 
position  under  the  circumstances  und  both 
pleased  and  aatonbhed  herself  by  the  way 
she  maintained  it. 

Joan  evidenced  her  halcyon  mood  by 
giving  Ham  Pearce  the  rapture  of  appar¬ 
ently  undivided  attention.  He  hud  an 
unfortunate  memory  for  unimportant  con¬ 
versation.  She  was  aide  to  liuten  and  give 
what  response  was  nercasary,  though  in 
reality  absorbed  in  the  delightful  problem 
of  what  ahe  should  say  to  Jerry.  A  really 
clever  woman  would  pretend  to  be  a  little 
injured  but  ready  to  forgive  him.  Ilis  dark 
eye*  met  hers  as  she  thought  of  it,  and  she 
wondered  if  ahe  would  be  able  to  manage 
it.  Sim  at  hb  end  of  the  table  compared 
hb  luck  with  police  does  to  Mia*  Pennoyer’s 
trials  with  cockers.  Mrs.  Ham  took  care 
of  the  conversation  on  her  side  of  the  table. 
She  made  it  her  abject  to  amuse  Jerry.  She 
had  unfortunately  discovered  that  people 
are  apt  to  laugn  at  Intimate  domestic 
revelations  and  had  been  betrayed  Into 
thinking  herself  a  wit. 

”  You're  looking  at  my  lips,"  she  accused 
Jerry. 

lie  had  not  been  conscious  that  he  was 
looking  at  anything,  so  he  denied  the 


'hT„ 


f«.  you  are,"  abe  Insisted.  "And  I 
know  I've  changed  my  color  of  lip  stick, 
but  I’ve  had  to  since  I  let  my  hair  go  back. 
Ham  says  it  looka  like  hell,  but  he’s  getting 
used  to  it.  What  do  you  think?" 

Jerry  was  polite. 

"You’re  a  dear  old  pal,”  Bhe  told  him, 
patting  hb  hand.  "Ham  thinka  I'm  a 
rotter  anyway.  The  other  night  he  woke 
me  up  and  told  me  lie  was  dying  of  pneu¬ 
monia.  and  I  said.  'Then  please  sign  a 
couple  of  blank  checks.  Ham  dear;  I  nave 
a  million  bills  coming  due,'  and  wont  buck 
to  sleep  without  even  telling  him  where 
the  hot-water  bottle  was.  He  was  furious. 
My  dear,  be  ha*  no  sense  of  humor.  I  told 
he  looked  like  a  morbid  robin  last 


month,  and  he  sulked  for  a  week.  He  d«* 
though." 

"  lt'sso  unusual  to  find  a  man  who  doesn't 
relish  frankness,’'  Gwen  observed  with  pro¬ 
priety.  « Concluded  on  Pago  131) 
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Afar  the  iijn  hare  faded 
In  the  purple  chill, 
la,  the  sun  is  kindling: 
On  the  caitrm  hill. 


"Fie  In  toum.  Honey!" 


^lender, golden  btttlCCllcS 
—right  off! 

—no  mailer  who s  the  cook 

TH  R  ‘  ‘greenest  cook’  ’that  ever  trailed 
off  to  camp  can  make  ’em — from 
Aunt  Jemima  Pancake  Flour. 

The  milk,  the  baking  powder— every¬ 
thing's  in  that  flour,  already  mixed.  And 
it’s  so  rich  it  needs  no  eggs. 

Actually,  man,  all  there  is  to  do  is  to 
stir  in  some  water — 50-50  on  it — flop 
’em  on  the  hot  griddle  and  they’re  done 
in  jig-time — the  tenderest,  fluffiest,  fin¬ 
est-flavored  pancakes  you’ve  ever  tasted! 
The  kind  that  won  fame  for  the  southern 
mammy,  Aunt  Jemima,  years  and  years 


And  that’s  the  ideal  outdoor  breakfast. 
It’s  downright  good.  It  sticks  by  ’til 
noon.  And  it’s  so  darn  convenient. 

Jot  it  down  on  your  “grub  list”  now 
—Aunt  Jemima  Pancake  Flour. 

Fn»,  ilUJ  ik  .<»■/  hmnms  Pumi.ih  Hi»e,  hi  n«  <U'i/A  • 

*■<•**  ttmu  ’•*'«  /*>»•/.  hut  »«/*«»  mnJ  ’Weffltl.  Hi,  Jin 
l*ml/im>  KK,  nut  IKK  mill  ihm.  Kmfti  «  lit  futlmgt 


Aunt  Jemima 
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Mrs.  Ham  wasn't  quite  sure  she  meant  it. 
“Listen,  my  dear!  I  want  to  tell  you 
what  he  did  the  other  night,"  abe  went  on. 
"I  had  a  quarrel  with  my  maid  and  he 
wanted  to  have  her  arrested.  I  told  him, 
'You  can’t  arreat  a  maid.  They  always 
know  enough  to  have  you  hanged.*  Don't 
they.  Mm.  Applegate?" 

"You  might  inquire  if  they  haven't 
someone  at  tne  deaf-and-dumb  school  near 
here,"  Gwen  suggested. 

"I’d  like  mine  blind  too."  Mra.  Ham 
asseverated.  "  You  uaed  to  be  a  great  maid, 
Jerry.  I  remember  you  used  to  hook  me  up 
when  the  light  was  too  poor  in  my  drawing 
room.  You  aren't  out  of  a  job,  are  you? 
Mrs.  Ham  hadn't  succeeded  in  getting 

S'a  attention,  and  abe  thought— cor- 
— that  would  do  it.  Moreover,  she 
was  not  averse  to  startling  her  haatras. 
Jerry’s  fare  performed  an  Imitation  of  a 
blotter  with  one  corner  in  red  ink. 

"I  didn't  know  you  and  Jerry  were  such 
friends,"  Gwen  remarked,  amused  at  his 
blush. 

"Friends!"  Mrs.  Ham  ochned.  "Jerry 
and  I  used  to  he  on  the  road  together." 

She  Haunted  it  forth  in  answer  to  a  look 
from  Ham.  She  interpreted  the  look  as 
reproof  for  her  reference  to  a  part  of  her 

Rfor  which  Ham  felt  little  enthuaiusm. 

id.  In  fact,  been  given  merely  to  empha¬ 
size  a  pause  in  his  narrative  to  Joan.  He 
had  never  even  heard  his  wife,  which  was 
annoying  when  she  real i rod  it.  as  she  im¬ 
mediately  regretted  the  revelation. 
"Keally?'PGwen  said. 

There  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  go  on. 

"  Don't  pretend  you  didn't  know  I  was 
on  the  stage,"  Mm.  Ham  laughed.  "It's 
perfectly  true.  I  was  terribly  stage  struck 
when  I  was  a  kiddie,  and  Anally  mama 
was  wise  enough  to  realize  that  the  best 
thing  to  do  was  to  let  me  sec  for  myself. 
I  went  on  In  vaudeville  for  almost  a  year. 
Poor  mama  had  to  lie  dragged  all  over  the 
country  with  me.  One  apring  after  his 
college  dewed  Jerry  was  my  dancing  part¬ 
ner.  Good  old  days,  weren't  they.  Jerry?" 

There  were  limits  to  Mm.  Ilam's  frank- 
noss.  and  she  had  paused  them.  It  was 
strange,  too.  since  her  usual  aim  was  to 
a  turtle  rather  than  to  edify.  An  accurate 
description  of  old  Mm.  Noonan,  with  her 
Della  Fo«.  Her  unregenerate  anecdote*  of 
early  hurisaque.  her  familiar  flannel  wrap- 


early  burlesque, 


iliar  flannel  wrap- 


imra.  her  occasional  whalebone  hourgla-  of 
magnificence  and  her  general  air  of  erup¬ 
tive  cordiality,  would  have  been  better 
comedy  material  to  launch  into  the  midst 
of  Gwen's  luncheon  table  than  the  vague 
elegance  her  daughter  limned  in  her  place 
uni  I  christened  mama. 

Jerry  groaned  aomethlng  that  might  have 
been  a  yre. 

"For  heaven’s  Bake,"  Gwen  exclaimed; 
“Joan,  did  you  know  your  beau  was  on  the 
stage  once?" 

Joan  looked  up  from  an  account  of  how 
Mrs.  Ham  had  wanted  to  stay  on  at  the 
Gillette  party  nnd  Ham  had  said. "  I've  got 
to  get  home  if  I’m  going  to  play  tennis  in 
the  morning”;  and  Mm.  Ham  had  said. 
"Oh,  we  don’t  have  to  go  yet”;  and  he  hud 
returned, "  You  don't  think  of  anything  but 
dancing  ;  and  abe - - 

Gwen's  voice  jerked  her  back  to  the 
table. 

"Joan,  did  you  know  your  beau  was  on 
the  stage  once?” 

"  Why-yea."  she  said  shakily. 

Jerry  s  color  and  the  glare  of  resentful 
challenge  Mm.  Ham  directed  toward  her 
husband  told  her  before  Gwen  went  on. 

"  Mrs.  Pearce  says  they  used  to  be  in 
vaudeville  together." 

"Don’t  look  so  shocked."  Mm.  Ham 
laughed.  "We  were  perfectly  well  chap- 
eroned.  My  verv  conservative  mama  saw 
to  that.  I  hear  Mrs.  Applegate  says  I  wore 
blue  tights,  but  I  was  really  more  decently 
dressed  than  I  am  at  moat  partire  now. 

It  must  be  admitted  that  remorse  for 
having  given  enough  information  to  Joan 
to  make  Mm.  Ham's  reminiscences  bla¬ 
tantly  damning  was  conspicuously  absent 
from  Jerry’s  mind.  He  remembered  the 
tense  line  of  Joan's  shoulder  and  her  white 
cheek  when  to  her  that  old  love  of  his  had 
been  only  words  for  a  memory.  Here  she 
sat  in  rose  flesh  and  burning  blood. 

Joan  suddenly  realized  his  eyes.  She 
looked  at  him  and  she  smiled. 

"I'm  not  shocked,"  she  answered.  " I'm 
only  envying  you  for  having  known  him 
then." 

She  was  very  much  in  love.  The  smile 
was  one  his  mother  might  have  sent  to 
reassure  him  when  he  was  a  little  boy. 


iank  face  from  facial-institute  advertisements  "Then  why  did  you  break  your  engage- 
half  that  he  couldn’t  be  disturbed  to  aat"  ment?" 

“Did  you  beat  him?"  Mias  Pennoyer  “He  thought  I  was  afraid  to  tell  Jerry; 
demanded  of  Jerry.  and  finally  he  made  it  plain  that  there  was 

"  I  think  Gwtn  might  be  in  better  busi-  something'  between  us.  and  then  he  pro- 
news.”  h^Yeturned.  posed.  and  I  thought  Jerry  was  disgusted 

Gwen  wrinkled  her  nose  at  him.  with  me." 

"Don't  he  noble."  she  advised.  "Alex  "He  wanted  to  marry  you?" 
knew  I  could  never  keep  it."  Joan  nodded. 

Miss  Pennoyer  was  not  deflected.  "Is  he  in  love  with  you?" 

"Did  you? 'sb#  insisted.  "He  says  so." 

"Oh,  we  had  a  scrap."  he  admitted.  “And  your  other  one  whipped  him?" 

Gwen  then  announced  that  after  luncheon  "Yes.1' 
she  was  giving  a  tour  of  the  battlefield  and  "I  hope  he  beat  him  hard."  Mba  Pen- 
offering  a  prize  for  the  most  appropriate  noyer  said.  "And  1  hope  Alexander  Iredell 
design  lor  a  monument.  Having  taken  the  knows  it,  wherever  he  is." 
conversational  bit  in  her  teeth  she  ran  She’d  grown  livid  with  intensity.  She 
away  with  the  rest  of  the  luncheon.  Even  shook  the  transformation  she  was  working 
Mrs.  Ham  had  to  admit  on  the  way  home  on  fiercely  as  though  it  was  u  sculp.  She 
that  Gwen  had  a  funny  line,  and  it  was  a  looked  the  terrible  old  woman  she  was. 
tribute,  for  she  was  rather  absorbed  in  the  When  she  saw  Joan  was  watching  her  she 
problem  of  why  Jerry  had  blushed  like  that,  turned  her  back  and  began  talking  very 
Mias  Pennoyer,  however,  had  no  aUen-  fast, 
tion  to  waste  on  Gwen  during  th*  rest  of  "  I  like  your  young  man."  she  said, 
the  meal  Her  eym  never  left  Jerry’  Duane.  "That  woman  downstair*  was  trying  to 
It  didn't  disturb  Jerry  as  it  might  have  pretend  he  was  in  love  with  her.  hut  he's 
done.  He  did  not  much  care  whether  Miss  not.  He's  in  love  with  you.  He’s  worth 
Pennoyer  was  angry  or  not  since  Joan’s  five  of  any  son  of  Alexander  Iredell’s,  and 

speech.  Thry  were  going  to  sm  each  other,  this  one  looks  iust  like  him.  If  you'd  cured 

That  was  all  that  mattered.  Mia*  Pen-  for  him  it  would  have  been  what  happened 

noyer.  however,  had  different  view*.  to  me  all  over  again.  Not  that  I'd  want  It 

"Joan,"  she  pronounced  when  Gwen  to  have  been  different.  He  led  that  poor 

ram.  "I  want  you  to  come  to  my  room,  ailly  thing  he  married  a  pretty  dance.  It's 

I  have  something  to  say  to  you.”  not  worth  while  to  give  your  heart  to  that 

Joan  knew  better  than  to  dispute  her  sort  of  man.  They  just  hurt  it  and  hurt  it, 

tone.  She  gave  Jerry  a  look  of  humorous  and  some  day  there  ian't  any  left.  I  know 

dmpair.  It  was  banning  to  be  funny,  thst.  Joan.  And  if  you  let  Alexander  lro- 

As  they  named  into  the  hall  Ham  Poarro  dell's  son  come  Ik- tween  you  and  your 

whupered  to  Gwen  about  his  wife.  young  man  downstairs  you’re  a  fool.  Im»- 

"  You  ought  not  to  have  aaked  her  here."  cause  I've  told  you.  Go  away  and  stop 

was  the  burden  of  his  confidence.  "  It  Just  looking  at  me.  I  want  to  take  my  nap." 
makm  her  think  she  ran  get  away  with  Joan  made  a  movement  toward  her. 
anything.'  "Don’t  I”  she  commanded.  "Go  away  I 

Gwen  took  it  as  the  official  announce-  l‘m  tired." 
ment  that  the  walls  of  his  ronjugal  Jericho  Mim  Ulan  Pennoyer  had  not  suddenly 
were  trembling.  stumbled  on  tendernma  after  all  those 

years. 

MISS  ELLEN  PENNOYER  was  etn-  Jerry  was  waiting  for  Joan  at  the  foot  of 
barramed.  It  was  the  first  time  Joan  the  stairs, 
had  ever  seen  her  ao.  She  was  as  nervous  "Jerry,"  she  aaked  lief  ore  she  reached 
as  a  cab  horse  convinced  he  must  take  a  him,  "do  you  want  me?" 
hurdle.  "Good  Lord,  Joan,  don't  you  know 

Joan  didn't  realize  it  until,  arrived  at  her  that  I  do?” 
room.  eSe  saw  that  her  aunt  was  doing  "I'm  glad.  Imcause  I’m  afraid  you'd 
everything  passible  to  avoid  t  he  moment  of  have  had  to  take  me.  Aunt  Elian  has  fallen 
sprech.  She  I  warned  her  shoe,  and  she  in  love  with  you." 
took  a  soda  mint  and  she  took  off  her  first  Ho  held  out  hia  arm*, 
and  got  out  her  second  and  ta-gan  comb-  Gwen  and  Sim  appeared,  They  had  been 
ing  it  in  a  way  that  auggreted  panic.  aaytng  good-by  to  the  Peareea. 

"  l'«  ednj: «°  «*ke  ■  nap."  she  informed  "  Even  Sim  admit*  she's  awful."  Gwen 
her  niece.  "  Don  t  ask  me  why  I'm  going  to  announced  triumphantly.  "  Really  I  think 
put  on  my  second.  You  know  perfectly  well  It's  indecent  to  tell  as  much  about  one’s 
there  might  be  s  fire." 

She  combed  a  long  time. 

"Have  you  broken  your  engagement?" 

"Yea.  Aunt  Ellen." 

"Why  did  you  do  It?" 

innocent  ^  t0"  J<*"  ,UU>d  wilh 

^^'t'be'  ridiculous!  You  never  did 
anything  in  your  life  because  I  told  you  to. 
and  you  re  not  going  to  begin  now. 

Joan  didn't  smile,  though  she  felt  like  It. 

"Thing*  happened  la*  night."  abe  said. 


Jerry  said  something  b 
God”  and  "You  darling” 
his  claret  into  his  lap.  The 
able.  It  proved  a  diversion. 

"Get  it  back  in  you r  gU 
said:  and  Ham:  "That's 
careful."  Even  Sira  betrayed  concern. 

“There  really  is  no  need  to  bother  about 
it."  Gwen  came  to  his  rescue.  "We  haven’t 
much,  but  I  suppose  a  Federal  statute  will 
take  it  before  it's  finished.  I  imagine  Con¬ 
gress  is  going  to  call  on  everyone  to  have 
glass  installed  in  the  front  of  has  stomach 
and  institute  hourly  inspections  before  it 
really  feels  safe  about  the  country's  moral." 

It  was  Mim  EUen  Pennoyer  whodefinitely 
swept  attention  from  him.  however. 

"Gwen.”  she  began  in  her  precise  voice, 
"who  is  the  young  man  with  something  on 
one  of  his  eyea  who  sits  looking  in  at  my 
wMavT” 

"Oh,"  said  Gwen,  "that  must  be  raw 
beef.  la  it  becoming?" 

She  burst  into  a  gale  of  laughter,  and 
Mim  Pennoyer  was  unable  to  stop  her  by 
filing  her  with  a  mirthk*  eye. 

"Who  is  it?"  she  repeated. 

"That  i*  what  your  niece  has  left  stand¬ 
ing  of  one  of  th*  handsome*!  creatures  in 
New  York." 

"Joan?"  Mim  Pennoyer  questioned. 

"Incredible  as  it  may  seem.”  Gwen  an- 
awered.  "Miss  Pennoyer,  if  you  knew  what 
I  went  through  last  night  your  heart  would 
bleed  for  me.  1  saw  my  house  turned  into 
a  theater  of  war.  I  saw  the  Troian  tragedy 
heaped  on  top  of  the  Sabine  unpWuntaeaa 
in  ray  very  presence.  I  died  six  complete 
deaths.  With  funeral,  between  the  soup 
and  the  salad.  I  wore  out  the  knee*  of  a 
dinner  frock  as  I  crawled  from  one  of  her 
lovers  to  the  next,  begging  each  Co  spare 
th*  other's  life  -all  to  no  effect  whatever. 
When  your  niece  marries  Jerry  I  suggest 
that  th*  groomsmen  should  be  Battle,  Mur¬ 
der  and  Sudden  Death." 

“Would  you  mind  explaining  yourself. 
Gwendolen?''  Mias  Pennoyer  urged,  trem¬ 
bling  with  excitement. 

“I should  think  I  had  explained  myself." 
Gwen  answered.  "Last  night  we  had  a 
tourney.  It  consisted  of  one  round  and 
took  place  somewhere  behind  th*  bam. 
Joan  was  queen  of  love  and  beauty  and 
won  a  dazzling  aucrem.  She  sal  on  the 
couch  in  the  library  and  cried  like  a  veal. 
Jerry  won.  Poor  Ab>x  Iredell  is  the  result." 

"Alex  Iredell!"  said  Mim  Pennoyer. 

She  said  It  as  a  hawk  might  pounce  on 
a  rahhit  if  it  had  Seen  smiting  for  that 
particular  rabbit  a  long  time. 

"That  lacerated  mockery  of  the  human 
form  who  is  rating  luncheon  in  hia  room  is 
Alez  Iredell." 

"Alexander  Iredell's  son?"  Miss  Pen- 


"He  was  the  other  half  of  th#  tourney. 
He  entered  the  lists  as  young  Loch  invar 
and  did  such  good  press- agent  work  that 
I'd  put  in  a  long-diitanre  rail  to  tell  you 
that  Joan  had  changed  her  mind  and  wm 
going  to  marrv  him  and  spend  their  honey¬ 
moon  in  the  Tombs.  Just  then  Jerry  ap¬ 
peared  with  moat  of  Alex  on  hia  shirt  front. 
The  rest  of  him  crawled  up  the  laundry 
chute.  It  was  really  quite  pathetic.  It 
seems  thst  Alex  was  about  to  give  Jerry 
a  frightful  drubbing  when  he  slipped  and 
impaled  himself  on  Jerry’s  first,  lgi v*  you 
hU  word  for  it.  Dear  me!  That  reminds 
me  that  we  agreed  only  this  morning  that 
he  bumped  into  a  door.  That's  what  hap¬ 
pened  he  humped  into  a  door  and  Ml 
from  it  to  Alex'*  shirt  front,  and  he's  up¬ 
stairs  so  absorbed  in  picking  out  his  new 
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HOTEL  MANHATTAN 


PERSHING  SQUARE  is  the  human,  throbbing, 
nerve  center  of  the  Nations  of  the  World — in  cos¬ 
mopolitan  New  York.  Facing  the  Square,  adjoining,  or 
within  a  step  of  the  Grand  Central  Terminal,  are  five 
of  the  world’s  most  sumptuous  of  modern  hotels— The 
Biltmorc,  Hotel  Commodore,  The  Belmont,  Hotel 
Manhattan,  and  The  Murray  Hill.  In  these  monu¬ 
ments  of  architectural  art.  the  metropolis  of  the  world 
entertains  the  stranger  within  its  gates,  with  all  the 
amazing  interests  and  luxuries  of  twentieth  century 
hotel  life— 10, 000  guests  a  day— and  every  day  a  different 
10,000.  Here,  in  the  atmosphere  of  great  possibilities, 
are  planned  and  settled  the  political,  financial,  social, 
literary,  artistic  and  business  interests  of  the  day.  j 
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Fifth  Avenue,  with  its  fashionable  shops,  is  one  block 
away.  The  clubs,  the  theatres,  the  restaurants,  libra¬ 
ries,  art  galleries,  concert  and  exhibition  halls  are 
nearby.  The  arteries  of  transportation,  subways, 
elevated  and  surface  cars,  center  here,  bringing  the 
most  remote  points  of  the  city  within  easy  touch. 

Whatever  your  business,  or  pleasure,  in  New  York— 
a  day,  a  week,  a  year— whatever  your  purse,  whatever 
your  tastes,  one  of  these  splendid  hotels  of  Pershing 
Square  will  serve  you  with  an  individual  case  and 
comfort  and  a  personal  hospitality  which  the  com¬ 
bined  efforts  and  long  experience  of  a  group  of  the 
best  hotel  managers  in  the  world  have  made  an  art. 

The  PershinG  Square  Hotels 

.  \_UNDHR  TUB  PERSONAL  DIRECTION^ 

John  McE.  Bowman,  President 


THE  ANSON  I A 

•  ROAOWAV  At  ?!•  %y 

tow  m  tuimv 

VtCt  MIKOIMT 

— In  the  reiidtntial 
lection— alto  under 
the  per  tonal  direc¬ 
tion  of  Mr.  Bowman. 
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When  Office  Help  Was  Not  to  be  Had 


Not  many  weeks  ago  it  was  impossible  in,  one  of  the 
largest  cities  to  obtain  office  help,  regardless  of  experience 
or  salaries  offered. 

A  mail  order  house  known  the  world*  over  faced  a  grave 
problem,  “"to  care  for  the  growing  volume  of  orders  more 
help  was  imperative.  And  none  was  to  be  had. 

Ditto  •'the  cfuickesr  way  to  duplicate- came  to  mind. 
Could  it  help  them?  How  did  it  work?  Was  it  reliable? 


All  these  cfucstions  were  answcrecf  satisfactorilyand  Ditto 
was  installed  -  not  one  Ditto  machine  but  twenty,  for  the 
volume  of  work  demanded  was  immense. 


As  typists  were  out  of  the  question,  hand-writing'  in  this 
case  was  resorted  to.  Ditto  ink  was  used,  transferred  to 
the  copying  surface  of  Ditto  these  hancf-writtcn  forms 
were  reproduced*  rapidly  and  accurately 

The  average  of  six  orders  handled  every”  ten  minutes 
promptly  increased  to  ten  orders  every  ten  minutes  in  that 
office- an  increase  of  Ditto  was  welcomed  on 

that  job  because  it  jtroved  itself  to  be  “the  quickest  way  to 
duplicate." 

Every  business  has  reproduction  to  be  done  -  orders,  invoices, 
cards,  tags. 'Take  the  Ditto  Man  through  your  ortfan na¬ 
tion;  let  him  see  how  you  arc  doing  thing,  now.  His  i>  a 
crystallized  experience  covering  hundreds  of  applications  of 
Ditto.  His  principal  function  is  to  point  out  to  interested 
executives  just  how  Ditto  will  save  them  money. 

Write  for  the  Ditto  'Book  today -or  telephone  in  the 
principal  cities  for  the  Ditto  Man. 

Duplicator  A1  a  nufact  tiring  Company,  Chicago 
Offices  in  All  Principal  Cities 


Ditto 


THE  qUICKEST  WAY  TO  DUPLICATE 
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THE  EXILE  ON  THE  ISLAND 


rmiifd  a  report  in  the  morning 
that  the  Prince  had  escaped  (mm 
the  tdand  on  Sunday  night  and 
that  1  should  consider  it  a  great 
favor  if  he  would  assist  me  to  see 
him,  not  necessarily  to  talk  with 
him  but  to  aaaur*  myself  that  he 
«<  (till  on  the  island. 

He  replied  that  he  could  vouch 
for  h»  presence  on  the  island,  as 
he,  t  he  Prince,  had  been  in  the  very 
room  in  which  we  were  sitting  at 
deven  o'clock  that  morning.  1 
then  aakcd  the  burgomaster  if  he 
would  be  kind  enough  to  give  me 
a  note  to  that  effect,  as  apparently 
It  «*m*d  useless  to  insist  on  see¬ 
ing  the  Prince;  to  which  lie  agreed, 
taking  one  of  his  cards  and  writing 
on  the  back  of  it  as  follows:  “IU 


Arnspnw  is  on  WirrUmm.  Ik  htb 
hem  tanarond  ptrnnluk  gnitn. 
lit  RHrgemtrtler,  /I,  /’err boom.  ” 

Which,  translated,  means:  "The 
Crown  Prince  is  on  Wieringen.  I 
have  personally  Been  him  this  eve¬ 
ning.  The  Burgomaster,  A.  Peer- 
boom." 

The  burgomaster  told  ua  very 
•irinualy  that  on  Saturday  night 
an  American  journalist  drove  into 
the  town  of  Hoorn,  inquired  from 
fwhormen  where  he  could  get  a 
bout  to  go  to  the  island  of  Wle- 
nngen.andaodn.  He  then  related  the  chase 
hy  the  police,  their  arrival  on  the  island, 
hit  being  awakened  at  four  A.  M.,  and 
the  general  excitement  caused  by  this  jour¬ 
nalist. 

latch*  did  the  burgomaster  realise  I  was 
the  journalist  he  »ua  telling  me  about.  We 
talked  on  until  I  suggested  that  he  telephone 
the  Prince  to  make  sure  he  was  still  there, 
because  he,  the  burgumaater.  could  reeog- 
nitc  the  Prince's  voice  over  the  phone. 

While  awaiting  a  connection  the  burgo¬ 
master  evidently  softened  toward  me,  and 
•hen  the  connection  was  made  he  asked 
the  Prince  if  he  would  grant  me  an  inter¬ 
view.  The  Prince  evidently  naked  him  who 
I  was  nnd  what  kind  of  an  Impression  I 
madp,  to  which  the  burgomaster  replied 
that  I  was  an  American  journalist  and  that 
the  impression  was  favorable. 

The  reply  came  back  that  he  would 
grunt  me  an  audience  if  I  promised  not  to 

Kt  any  questions  of  a  political  nature  to 
n,  which  I  promised.  This  wan  about 
10:30  r.  u.  The  flivver  which  had  been 
•ailing,  took  me  to  the  Prince's  home. 

I  was  ushered  into  the  how*  and  into 
one  of  the  four  rooms  that  constitute  the 
first  floor  by  the  German  orderly  1  had 
»»en  the  day  before.  While  waiting  in  this 
roam  a  hasty  survey  showed  some  pirturt* 
ef  the  Prince  on  the  walls,  an  iron  bed.  a 
small  table,  a  lamp,  a  chair  and  a  wmnh- 
rtand.  This  was  evidently  the  bedroom  of 
the  orderly.  The  adjutant.  Von  Mullert. 
whom  I  saw  on  my  previous  visit,  entered, 
immediately  recognised  me  and  asked  if  I 
bad  not  been  there  on  Sunday,  to  which 
I  answered  yew.  On  being  asked  why  I  re¬ 
turned  to-night,  I  replied  that  when  I  was 
refused  an  interview  on  Sunday  I  had  re¬ 
turned  to  Amsterdam,  but  that  morning 
hearing  again  that  the  Prince  had  left  the 
island  1  had  returned  to  see  if  the  report 
were  true. 

Short  and  Smoot 

This  evidently  satisfied  him.  aa  be  started 
to  leave  the  room,  but  he  turned  and  ex¬ 
acted  a  promise  from  me  not  to  put  any 
question*  to  the  Prince.  Immediately  the 
floor  opened  and  His  ex-Royal  Highness 
entered,  dressed  in  a  dark  gray  suit,  patent- 
leather  shoes,  a  soft  collar,  wrinkled  and 
with  his  tie  sideways  in  it.  He  was  smoking 
a  cigarette.  He  looks  about  thirty-five 
years  of  age.  six  feet  .in  height,  rather  thin, 
blond  hair,  blue  eyes  with  heavy  ring* 
under  them,  a  prominent  nose,  and  a  re¬ 
ceding  chin  indicating  weakness  and  lack 
of  character. 

Not  knowing  much  about  the  proper 
manner  of  addressing  ex-royalties,  1  said: 
"Good  evening.  How  arc  you?" 

To  which  he  replied:  "Good  evening, 
sir,"  and  extended-nis  hand.  "You  wanted 
to  see  me?" 

"Yes."  I  replied.  "I  was  here  yester¬ 
day,  but  you  refused  an  interview,  and  this 
morning  the  report  was  current  that  you 
had  escaped  from  the  island  on  that  yacht 
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on  which  you  were  having  lone 
day.  so  I  came  back  to  if  y. 


The  Prince's  smile  changed  to  a  frown 
and  he  exclaimed  with  much  wrath:  "The 
world  is  mad;  the  world  Is  mad!  I'm  hem 
and  I'm  going  to  atay  here.  I'm  not  going 
away!” 

I  replied  that  personally  I  did  not  think 
that  he  would  leave,  as  there  waa  no  place 
he  could  go.  Then  after  a  few  remark*  aa 


to  bin  life  on  the  bland  I  told  him  there 
were  many  thing*  I  should  like  to  aak  him 
about,  but  remembering  my  prom  be  to  the 
hurgomaatrr  I  belated  to  quswtion  him. 
But.  I  concluded,  if  be  would  ufl  me 
what  waa  on  h-  mind  I  should  be  glad  to 


He  smiled  aaramtinlly.  extended  hb 
hand  and  mid:  "Well.  I  am  here,  you  have 
seen  and  talked  to  me.  snd  I  w.11  say  good 
night."  Before  leaving  the  room  he  offered 
me  a  cigarette,  hb  own  special  brand, 
bearing  the  crown  and  a  "  W.  with  an  ind*- 
vidual  holder  of  straw  aa  long  as  the 
cigarette  itself. 

I  U»k  one.  saying:  “I  will  smoke  one  of 
your  German  rigarotu*  if  you  will  smoke 
one  of  my  American  cigarette-  ':  which  he 
did.  The  adjutant  then  appeared,  led  me 
to  the  door  and  bowed  me  out. 

I  returned  to  the  burgomaster's  home  in 
order  to  thank  him  for  hb  aasbtanee  and 
incidentally  to  ask  him  for  a  letter  or  state¬ 
ment  to  the  effect  that  1  had  actually 


torviewed  and  seen  the  Prince  and  that 
was  safe  on  the  bland.  Such  a  letter 


would  be  a  verification  of  my  story,  and 
I  wanted  such  a  letter  foe  my  scrapbook. 


The  burgomaster  finally  rorwrnted  and 
gave  me,  in  substance,  the  following  letter: 

“VBHNGW,  June  30.  1919. 

•‘I  A  Prerboom.  burgomaster  of 
Wieringen,  state  herewith  that  the  under¬ 
mentioned  correspondent  b  the  only  one 
who  has  interviewed  the  Crown  Prince 
since  hb  Internment  in  bb  own  bouae  dur¬ 
ing  (be  past  two  or  three  months.  Many 
correspondents  hare  tried  to  see  and 
interview  him,  but  he  has  declined  to  see  or 


I  told  Mr.  Peerboom  (hat  this  was  a  fine 
time  to  tell  me  such  a  thing.  Suppose  I 
had  ranched  for  my  handkerchief  and  the 
move  had  been  mibnlerpreted.  I  believe 
the  adjutant  would  have  enjoyed  empty¬ 
ing  hb  gun  into  me. 

It  was  then  Hose  to  midnight  and  I  was 
very  anxious  to  get  bark  to  the  mainland, 
ao  1  made  my  way  back  to  Amsterdam. 

I  haw  always  briwvrd.  and  still  believe, 
there  b  a  dmirr  and.  further,  an  intention, 
on  the  part  of  the  Print*  some  day  to  re¬ 
turn  to  the  German  throne. 

I  returned  to  Holland  from  America.  In 
February  last.  I  then  went  to  Germany, 
where  I  spent  four  vreb  observing  the 
economic  and  political  conditions  of  that 
country.  When  I  returned  to  Holland 
arrangements  had  been  made  for  an  inter¬ 
view  with  both  the  Kabrr  and  the  Crown 
Prince.  I  bfl  Amsterdam  with  a  party  who 
knew  the  llobraxollcm  family,  going  by 
motor  to  Ewijcktlub.  and  thence  to  the 
bland  of  Wieringen.  arriving  there  about 
five  P.  M.  on  Sunday.  March  seventh. 

The  bland  had  pmuered  since  my  pre¬ 
vious  visit,  as  It  now  (totaled  two  auto¬ 
mobile.  the  property  of  the  Prince. 

Thb  trip  waa  a  contrast  to  the  other*. 
There  at  the  harbor  was  the  Prince’, 
chariot  waiting  to  drive  <*  in  Mat*  to  the 
palace. 

When  I  arrived  at  the  Prince',  home, 
notwithstanding  the  fact  that  he  had  sent 
hb  car  for  us.  I  was  again  confronted  by  the 
adjutant.  Von  Mullert.  I  thought:  "Well, 
I'm  out  of  lock.  Thb  fellow  has  roc  branded 
aa  a  joumalbt.  and.  despite  the  invitation, 
he  seems  to  be  the  one  to  aay  who  shall  or 
shall  not  be  permitted  to  enter  tl*  royaj 

£urod*ahe»d  of  meand  was*In  the  sitting 
room  with  the  Prince  while  I  was  trying  to 
get  out  of  my  overcoat  in  the  hall.  It  waa 
there  that  Von  Mullert  spied  me.  It 
was  getting  dark  and  he  came  very  rinse, 
peered  into  my  face  and  said:  “You  are  a 


U.  S.  A., 


rwivt  there. 

"  Elmkk  Jay  Com*  of  Ilhn 
"June  30.  1919. 

"10:45  I*.  M. 

"The  Burgomaster  of 

-•  “A.  Pm 


I  then  asked  the  burgomaster  if  he  bad 
a  photograph  that  I  might  use.  He  took 
one  from  the  old  family  album,  auto¬ 
graphed  it  and  delivered  it  to  me  with  hb 
compliment*. 

He  remarked  that  it  waa  really  ex¬ 
ceptional  that  I  should  be  granted  thb 
audience,  aa  there  bad  been  many  corre¬ 
spondent*  on  the  bland  and  that  the  Prince 
would  see  none  of  them. 

He  then  informed  me  that  all  during  ray 
talk  with  the  Prince,  Voo  Mullert  stood  in 
the  doorway  with  a  gun  in  hb  pocket,  wait¬ 
ing  for  the  slightest  indication  of  hostility. 


Von  Mullen  speaks  English  about  aa 
well  aa  I  speak  German,  and  between  the 
two  of  ua  we  carried  on  a  highly  unintel- 

a££l garatiSfasto IhT^tid  I  -w 

beastly  weather  we  were  having.  He 
couldn’t  seem  to  understand  me.  Oh.  bow 
I  wished  for  a  handful  of  grenade*,  or 
Wienerwurst*  a*  you  get  them  today  in 
Germany,  or  some  other  deadly  weapon. 

After  he  had  l«t  hb  brrat  h  for  the  second 
time  and  slowed  up  a  bit  I  thought  I  had 
thoroughly  convinced  him.  and  sUrted  for 
the  interior  of  the  bouse,  where  I  could 
hear  the  Prince's  English -with  an  Eng¬ 
lish  accent.  But  no.  1  was  held  a  prisoner 
and  the  German  orderly  appeared  and  stood 
guard  over  me.  Meanwhile  the  adjutant 
went  in  to  look  over  ray  friend  who  had 
slipped  past  him.  He  returned  and  made 
me  swear  on  all  that  was  Kultur  that  I  waa 
not  a  newspaper  man— whirh  I  am  not — 
and  it  wasn't  until  I  became  angry  and 


-  told  him  that,  unless  he  quit  thb 

and  let  me  in  at  once,  I  would  leave 
and  never  return  that  he  led  the 
way  into  the  room  where  the 
Prince  was  holding  forth. 

The  Prince  was  droned  in  his 
Sunday  suit,  with  a  bright  red  tie 
and  a  collar  considerably  larger 
than neci-nary.  Theadjutant nan 
about  to  leave  the  room,  but  lin¬ 
gered  ■(  the  door,  eying  me  criti¬ 
cally.  The  Prince  pointed  tonchair. 
He  is  in  conatant  fear  of  harm,  and 
takes  every  precaution  to  guard 
him*rlf.  While  seated  there  and 
during  the  convenuition  a  box  of 
matches  which  I  waa  reaching  for 
on  the  table  Ml  to  the  floor.  I 
made  a  quick  movement  to  catch 
them,  turning  just  soon  enough 
to  see  a  head  disappear  below  the 
window,  on  the  outside.  It  was 
dark  and  I  couldn’t  dbtinguuh 
the  face  of  my  watcher. 

The  room  in  which  we  were  sit¬ 
ting  was  rather  oddly  and  com¬ 
fortably  furnbhed.  There  were 
several  comfortable  chairs,  a  writ¬ 
ing  ctewk.  and  a  couch  or  bed  which 
look  up  half  the  room.  1  couldn't 
figure  out  exactly  what  it  was  bo- 

-  cause  where  the  foot  should  be 

wan  the  hrad,  but  the  head  was 
at  the  other  end  also.  The  cush¬ 
ions  and  drapinga  were  Oriental  and  Indian 
in  deaign. 

There  were  several  book*  and  a  long  pipe 
on  a  atool  next  to  this  couch,  and  f  sup- 
poa*  Von  Mullert  stands  in  silent  awe  and 
wavns  the  royal  fan  while  the  Prince  Ilea 
theroon. 

Going  hack  to  my  entrance  the  Prince 
■hook  hands  and  appeared  pleasant  nnd 
hospitable.  Hut  I  can  wrll  imagine  the 
hospitality  or  love  in  the  heart  of  any 
German  for  an  American.  He  pawed  his 
cigarettes  and  treated:  I  don’t  know  what 
it  was.  I  tasted  It  nnd  though  it  wua  really 
liquor  it  tasted  like  glue.  The  Prince  did 
not  drink— not  that  hr  never  has,  or.evcn 
doesn't  now.  During  the  conversation  he 
■aid  hb  one  groat  wish  was  to  go  to  Cali¬ 
fornia,  and  as  proof  of  his  eligibility  for 
residence  therv  called  attention  to  the  fact 
that  he  was  not  drinking. 

Tho  Prlnco  Quotmi  Koynoi 

He  thought  America  a  groat  country, 
and  contend"  that  if  America  had  not 
entered  the  war  Germany  would  have  won 
in  the  next  few  months.  Thb  is  the  uni¬ 
versal  belief  throughout  Germany.  I  told 
him  that  when  he  turned  hb  U-boats  loose 
In  the  ocean  and  said  it  belonged  to  him  it 
was  a  rather  foolbh  thing  to  do. 

lie  admitted  it  and  said  he  had  told  hb 
father,  on  the  announcement  of  unrestricted 
submarine  warfare,  that  America  would 
take  issue  and  side  with  the  Allies,  snd  thut 
with  America  against  them  Germany  must 
lose. 

But  the  Prince  claims  Von  Tirplt*  and 
Von  Bcthmann-Hollweg  were  not  to  be 
changed  from  their  stand.  He  showed  me 
a  book  entitled  The  Economic  Conse¬ 
quences  of  the  Peace,  by  Mr.  Keynes,  a 
member  of  the  British  peace  delegation, 
and  praised  it  highly,  claiming  it  proved 
how  unjust  the  treaty  wa*  to  Germany,  and 
how  Mr.  Wilson  waa  misled  and  compelled 
to  follow,  unknowingly,  the  wishes  of 
LJoyd  George  and  CUmnctao.  He  added 
that  the  best  men  America  had  were  un¬ 
equal  in  a  match  of  wits  with  the  old-timers 
of  Europe  in  the  gmme  of  diplomacy. 

I  ventured  the  statement  that  Germany 
was  only  a  political  kindergarten,  and  a 
bit  of  diplomacy  by  Germany  might  have 
prevented  the  war.  It  b  the  Prince's  belief 
that  our  real  reason  for  declaring  war  was 
the  fact  that  the  Allies  wero  about  to 
throw  up  the  sponge  and  that  because  of 
the  immense  amount  of  money  we  had 
loaned  to  them,  which,  he  says,  would  not 
have  been  repaid  if  they  had  lost,  America 
entered  war  against  the  Central  Powers  to 
sax*  her  money.  Thb  statement  I  have 
beard  all  over  Germany.  He  asked  what 
waa  said  in  America  when  he  offered  to  give 
himself  up  for  trial  in  place  of  hia  father 
and  others.  I  told  him  some  thought  it  u 
waste  of  time  and  money  to  try  any  of 
them,  and  others  felt  that  it  was  a  grand 
bluff  on  hb  part  in  order  to  gain  sympathy. 
iC»il.d«d  mm  J>*X*  1391 
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DO  YOI  know  how  much  nicer 
cooking  fnl  is  when  il  is  fresh  Y 
Snowdrift  is  fresh  fresh  as  you  use 
the  word  to  describe  n  new  Inid  egg. 
Snowdrift  is  sweet — us  you  use  the 
word  to  describe  sweet  cream. 

When  you  open  the  airtight  can  in 
your  kitchen  you  always  find  Snow¬ 
drift  us  fresh  us  the  day  it  was  made. 
After  the  can  is  open  Snowdrift  stays 
sweet  all  the  longer  Ixvause  it  was 
absolutely  fresh  when  you  first  opened 
the  can. 

Snowdrift  has  every  good  quality, 
but  perhaps  the  chief  reason  you  will 
prefer  it,  if  you  once  try  it.  is  this 
frrxhnet*  that  is  assured  by  the  air¬ 
tight  can. 

Look  at  it  and  see  why  Snowdrift 
is  named  Snowdrift.  Whiteness  does 
not  make  it  pure,  but  its  purity  is  one 
reason  Snowdrift  is  so  w'liitc.  Snow¬ 
drift  is  made  of  the  finest  vegetable 
oil.  Choice  oil  is  always  light  in 


color.  When  it  is  made  into  Snow¬ 
drift.  Snowdrift  is  white. 

Cream  Snowdrift.  Snowdrift  is 
always  just  the  right  creamy  consist¬ 
ency  that  you  find  easiest  and  quick¬ 
est  to  use.  It  never  gels  too  hard  in 
cold  weather  nor  too  soft  and  runny 
in  warm  weather. 

And  then— this  isn  real  test  —  tnstc 
it.  Do  you  hesitate  to  taste  the 
cooking  fat  you  are  using?  Taste 
Snowdrift  and  sec  how  good  u  short¬ 
ening  can  Imn  Snowdrift  is  made 
entirely  of  vegetable  oil  ns  rich  and 
pure  as  the  finest  salad  oil  you  ever 
tasted.  Wouldn’t  von  prefer  to  cook 
with  a  fat  good  enough  to  eat  raw? 

Your  grocer  is  authorized  to  send 
you  a  can  of  Snowdrift  and  not  charge 
you  for  it  unless  you  are  very  pleased 
with  it. 

Southern  Cotton  Oil  Trading  Company 
NRWVOaK  SAYAKK4II  NSW  OB  LOANS  CHICAOO 
M*krr«  of  S«o»f»*irr.  Wr%*ov  On. 
sod  S»tTBii'  BiA»DpuvnBiTrt.i 
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The  LiitlQ  Switch  that  Makes 
Good-Natured  Breakfasts 


^"lOOI)  COFFEE  toast  browned  ton  turn— and  theC-H  Seventy-Fifty  Switch 
*-J  help  to  make  perfect  breakfasts  in  thousands  c*f  homes.  Even  if  father  did 
get  up  on  the  wrong  side  of  bed."  he'll  forget  his  frown  if  breakfast  is  “just  right." 


•  MmU  ia  i:nM  by  BENJAMIN  ELECTRIC  MFC.  CO..  ®»  Cuutfa.  Lid.  Toronto 

CUTLER-HAMMER 

SWITCH  &  SPECIALTY  DEPT. 


Mid  <'«.  Ibr  mirir*  Urp'l 
manufarluim  ul  rlnlrir  rini- 
In.llfM.  «|wrc  hratrr..  liftiti* 
mairii't.  ami  many  other  rlectri* 
Ulililim. 


The  electric  to».trr  or  percolator  i»  mi  much 
more  convenient  when  the  70-30  Switch  i« 
attached  to  the  coni.  Imtnul  nf  yanking  at 
hot  connector  plugs— pcrli»|r«  hunting  your 
ti infer*  or  'pilling  the  toast  or  coffee— you 
merely  preo  the  button  to  turn  the  cur¬ 


rent  on  «»r  off.  You  tiuut  each  slice  when 
ynu  want  it  and  you  serve  it  hot.  A  push  of 
the  button  prrjiare*  an  extra  slice  or  rr- 
brats  tlie  rtiffrr.  Whether  early  or  late, 
breakfast  is  always  just  reatly  to  serve — 
piping  hot. 


MILWAUKEE,  WISCONSIN 


For  The  Iron,  Too 


The  Cutler-Hammer  Mfg.  Co. 


With  the  70.50  Switch  oil  the  coed  of  your 
electric  iron,  you  can  maintain  an  even  tem¬ 
pera  tun-  by  turning  the  c-urrmt  on  and  off 
without  changing  your  position.  If  called 
away  from  the  ironing  board,  a  glance  tdb 
whether  the  current  i*  “on  ”  or  M  off.”  ihu*  elimi- 
nating  danger  of  fire  or  of  wrhinc  the  clothe*. 


Take  the  cord  of  your  toaster,  penxdator  fir 
iron  to  your  electrical  dealer.  He  will  attach  a 
C-Il  70-50  Switch.  juM  like  thoae  you  will 
find  on  the  more  modern  appliance*.  (75 
cent*  ea*t  of  the  Rocky  Mountains.)  l/xik 
for  the  MC-H“  on  the  switch — it  in  your 
guarantee  of  «af  i«fact>on. 
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n-Hollweg,  that  a*  soon  as  The  next  day  we  drove  to  Amerongen.  Bolshevism.  If  the  Bolshevists  add  70,- 
war  on  Prance,  England  at  which  place  the  Kaiser  is  interned,  and  000,000  people  to  their  force  I  fear  not  only 

war  on  them,  and  that  three  interviewed  his  adjutant,  “His  Excellency"  Europe  but  the  whole  world  will  suffer. 

;land  declared  war.  General  von  Gontard.  a  man  thirty-two  The  prospects  of  business  relations  between 

•*t  against  the  English  and  years  of  age.  who  was  a  lieutenant  when  the  Germany  and  America  to-day  are  limited, 

but  in  a  way  that  I  the  French,  and  said  that  America  b  the  war  started  and  a  general  when  it  ended,  mainly 

only  country  Germany  can  look  to  for  food  He  is  on  the  list  to  be  tried  along  with  the  The  American  attem 

and  material.  The  subject  then  turned  to  Kaisrr.  the  Prince  and  the  rest.  On  view-  many  will  find  the  doll 
Germany  and  her  present  condition.  He  ing  the  credentials  wr  had  hr  stated  that  it 
remarked  that  a  republic,  if  a  good  ooe.  would  give  him  great  pleasure  to  grant  us 
was  all  right,  but  a  republic  such  as  Ger-  sn  audience  with  the  Kaiser,  but  because 
many  had.  with  a  himesutuker  for  press-  of  an  order  received  from  the  Dutch  For- 
dent  and  an  absolutely  inexperienced  and  eign  Office  dated  February  12.  1920.  an 
incapable  cabinet,  could  not  hope  to  exist,  order,  he  says,  that  was  prompted  by  a  re- 
He  said  the  German  people  were  not  ready  curat  from  the  Allies,  the  Kaisrr  is  abso- 

for  a  republican  form  of  government  and  luteiy  forbidden  to  talk  or  converse  with  freight  and  duty  are  figured 
predicted  a  monarchiatic  government  in  anyone  outside  of  his  immediate  household,  unprofitable  Notwithstan  _ 

Germany  in  the  very-  near  future.  He  spoke  of  a  Mr.  von  Passchen,  an  old  dilion  the  German  manufacturers  seem  to 

He  waa  certain  the  preeent  form  of  gov-  friend  of  the  Kaaer,  and  said  he  had  been  lie  taking  a  rather  lofty,  arrogant  stand, 
ern men t  could  not  last.  He  also  intimated  waiting  in  Amerongen  two  weeks  hoping  For  such  article*  as  they  have  money  to 
that  it  was  only  a  matter  of  time  until  there  to  get  perenmuon  to  visit  the  Kaiser.  And  buy  they  will  pay  in  marks,  but  if  you  wish 
would  be  another  war  between  Germany  further  that  there  were  200  Allied  spies  to  buy  in  Germany  you  are  obliged  to  pay 
and  Franc*.  round  the  grounds,  watching  to  see  if  any-  in  dollars. 

From  my  travels  in  Germany  1  found  the  one  was  admitted  to  the  castle,  lie  re-  There  is  dissatisfaction  everywhere  with 

same  belief,  as  there  b  a  most  bitter  feeling  gretted  immensely  nol  to  be  able  to  grant  the  present  government.  The  claim  of 
there  toward  France.  I  talked  with  every-  our  request,  but  added  that  he  would  be  graft,  urifairnere  and  inability  on  the  part 
one  with  whom  I  came  in  contact,  in  order  glad  to  take  us  into  the  grounds  as  his  of  the  officials  is  constantly  heard.  Tire* 
e  over  to  get  the  views  of  the  people,  and  all  were  gueata.  and  that  when  the  Kaiser  came  out  is  a  desire  for  a  Kaiser:  the  German*  do 
hrerty  of  the  same  belief.  1  remember  a  cab  we  could  watch  him  sawing  wood.  not  favor  the  return  of  Wilhelm,  hut  they 

re  idea  driver  l  hired  while  in  Bremen  said  that  he  The  adjutant  remarked:  "The  Kaisrr  b  want  a  monarch  or  leader. 

waa  sixty  years  of  age.  but  if  war  was  de-  not  in  very  good  health,  doran’l  worry  This  desire  seems  to  lie  horn  and  bred  in 
ad  for  Hared  on  Prance  he  would  go  immediately,  much  about  heing  tried,  and  looks  forward  them:  a  republic  is  entirely  foreign  to  their 
Euro-  Recently  1  had  dinner  writ  ha  colonel  of  the  to  moving  to  his  new  home  at  Doom,  some  minds.  As  a  member  of  the  Reichstag  told 
her  so  French  Army  and  related  my  experiences,  few  mike  away."  me.  “They  need  someone  to  look  up  to 

would  and  was  pleased  to  know  that  France  realim  and  give  them  strength." 

Germany's  attitude  and  b  on  her  guard.  Wood  Sawing  do  Luxo  It  is  the  old  desire  for  someone  to  rule 

He  warned  America  to  keep  awake  and  The  Prince  dbruaed  the  economic  coo-  there  with  the  iron  hand.  Rumor  has  it 

turn  her  eyes  to  the  Far  East.  He  said:  dilion  of  Germany  and  express!  d  hb  hope  The  manner  in  which  Wilhelm  saws  wood  that  Prince  Kitel  Frederick,  the  second  son 

"SupiWBC  Japan  decided  she  could  use  the  that  America  would  extend  credit  and  might  interest  some  of  our  lumberjacks,  of  the  Kaisrr,  b  considered  good  tlmlier  for 

Philippine  Islands,  and  More  America  was  ambiance.  Such  hope*  are  charactemik  W.lhHm  ha.  two  fiunlue.  place  the  pave  '  ' 

aware  of  It,  landed  troop*  on  the  inland,  of  all  Europe  to-day.  of  wood  on  the  aawhorae  and  start  a  groove 

You  would  have  your  hands  full."  I  asked  During  the  conversation  Von  Mullert  for  the  aaw.  Then  when  the  pier*  falls  to 
him  If  he  thought  such  a  thing  poaslhle,  to  waa  absent,  but  about  this  time  he  put  in  the  ground  the  flunkim  pick  it  up  and  carry 
which  ho  replied  in  the  affirmative.  an  appearance  and  gave  me  a  look  which  it  owe  to  WilhHm.  who  hy  this  time  ha» 

1  mentioned  a  secret  treaty  that  existed  Intimated  that  I  seemed  to  consider  myself  retired  to  a  seat  under  a  tree,  and  he  carves 
ihortly  More  the  war  la-tween  Japan  and  nettled  for  the  night.  I  couldn't  aay  any-  hb  initials  on  it. 

Germany  and  attempted  to  question  him  thing,  hut  I  wished  that  some  tun*  I  could  W*  Mt  Amerongen  and  drove  to  Doom 
shout  it,  hut  his  reply  was  evasive.  He  meet  him  in  a  dark  alley  and  wrap  seven  to  look  over  the  new  castle.  It  b  a  very 

i poke  about  the  League  of  Nations  and  re-  yards  of  lead  pipe  round  that  face  of  hb.  Urge  house  and  b  ailusted  in  the  middle 

marked  that  In  principle  it  waa  good,  but  Aa  I  waa  leaving,  the  Prince  went  over  to  of  about  forty  arrw  of  ground,  which  b 

that  in  practice  It  was  impossible.  hb  drak.  autographed  hb  photograph  and  inclosed  by  a 

He  then  laid  down  the  three  qualifica-  gave  it  to  me,  and  walked  out  into  tbe  hall  eight  feet  high, 
tion*  for  the  succereful  existence  of  any  while  I  wa»  putting  on  my  overcoat.  row*  of  heavy 

nation,  which  were  strength,  money  and  My  impression  of  the  IVince  waa  that  he  liona  both  on  tl 
might,  and  stated  that  the  nation  that  b  intelligent:  that  he  b  of  the  average,  to  prevent  anyf 
praoeasel  three  qualities  would  have  and  I  can’t  aay  that  he  b  intellectual  or  that  he  we  were  driving 
could  demand  the  respect  of  the  world.  pi— rears  a  pleasant  personality.  Itbspoiied  feur  turned  anc 

He  then  told  me  he  had  recently  received  by  an  air  of  importance  and  arrogance.  easy  to  are  that 
the  lint  of  crimen  for  which  he  was  to  he  l  am  told  that  he  likes  to  brer  hinredf  lire  in  there." 
tried,  and  while  recounting  them  smiled  In  talk,  and  Von  Mullert  b  a  sort  of  muzzle  After  a  four 
ridicule  at  such  an  indictment.  for  him.  For  want  of  something  to  do  he  many,  in  which  I 

has  taken  all  the  sleeping  powders  avail-  large  city,  as  a 

».  PW.C,  s aflutts 

He  aaid  that  he  was  to  be  tried  for  bum-  the  Crown  Princere.  with  her  children,  though  there  was  one  thing  that  stood  out 
Ing  and  robbing  castles  in  France  that  he  vbited  him  about  a  month  ago.  She  b  very  plainly,  i 
had  never  seen  and  for  mistreatment  and  living  in  Potsdam,  near  Berlin,  and.  rumor  and  raw  male 
cruelty  to  the  French  people  in  the  area  he  has  it.  b  seeking  a  divorce.  Food  for  th. 

was  occupying.  Hr  then  exclaimed:  "Do  Some  time  ago  hb  wife  autographed  a  chine.  I  betb 
>ou  know,  I  treated  those  French  peoplo  picture  of  herself  and  used  the  words  Germany  will 
with  so  much  consideration  and  kindness  ''Crown  Princess'*  instead  of  "ex -Crown  menu  are  nr. 
that  I  many  timre  incurred  the  ill  will  and  Princere":  and  when  thb  was  mentioned  dition  b  to  b* 
condemnation  of  my  superior  officers."  to  her  she  replied  that  the  waa  retaining  Tibi  b  also 
The  Prince  laid  grent  "trees  on  hb  re-  her  title,  as  some  member  of  the  family  that  wave  of 
■poruibilitire  during  the  war.  atating  that  would  go  back  on  th*  throne  in  Germany,  cialum  in  th 


ICantiadad  from  Pago  / JS) 

The  Prince  asked  why  Mr.  Wilson  in- 
fisted  on  his  father's  removal  from  the 
throne.  Questions  and  statements  were 
coming  thick  and  fast;  all  of  them  could 
have  been 

fmred  might  cause  our  interview  to  come 
to  a  sudden  end.  So  I  frequently  feigned 
ignorance  or  nodded  a  silent  assent. 

He  related  an  experience  that  he  had 
when  two  American  soldiers,  prisoners  of 
war,  were  brought  before  him  for  examina¬ 
tion.  He  asked  one  the  reason  why 
America  declared  war  on  Germany,  and 
claims  that  he  waa  told  it  was  because  of 
America’s  desire  to  save  the  money  she  had 
loaned  to  the  Allies.  Putting  the  same 
question  to  the  other  he  was  told  that 
Abac*  and  Lorraine  were  a  big  lake,  and 
that  Germany  waa  doing  all  the  fishing  and 
wouldn’t  let  France  catch  any.  So  America 
declared  war  on  Germany. 

The  Prince  waa  very  much  amused  at 
this  and  remarked :  " Just  think,  he  thought 
Alsace  and  Lorraine  were  a  lake  like  Lake 
Michigan." 
picked  the 
that  thb 
on  him. 


on  account  of  the  rate  of  exchange. 

ng  to  sell  to  Ger- 
*o  high,  as  com- 
dth  the  mark,  that  Germany  cannot 
buy.  Then  the  buying  from  Germany  is 
nearly  impossible  because,  from  want  of 
raw  material,  there  is  little  or  no  mer¬ 
chandise.  With  what  there  b  available  for 
export  to  America  the  tax  is  so  great,  in 
•ome  cases  GOO  per  rent,  that  by  the  time 
freight  and  duty  are  figured  the  purchase  u 
unprofitable.  Notwithstanding;  their  con- 


Dutrh  chauf- 
rked:  "It  b 
t  b  going  to 


WHEN  Sherman  after  his  march  from 
Atlanta  to  the  aea  turned  hia  column* 
American  on  Ire ving  northward  he  was  temporarily  halted  iust 
■t  there  two  require-  below  Fayetteville.  North  Carolina,  while 
r  the  economic  con-  his  engineers  threw  a  temporary  bridge  to 
L  crows  a  swollen  creek,  the  Confederates  in 

>•  if  we  wish  to  stem  falling  back  having  destroyed  the  only 
which  points  to  so-  bridge  which  spanned  the  stream.  The 
»e.  and  in  turn  to  retreating  Southern  army  had  left  behind 

In  Fayetteville  a  population  made 
up  almost  altogether  of  women, 
children,  boys  too  young  to  fight 
and  men  too  old  for  service.  In 
response  to  a  call  practically  all 
of  there  older  men  gathered  at  the 
courthouse  to  diaeure  such  moas- 
urea  as  might  lie  taken  for  the 
.  protection  of  the  town  in  view  of 

the  approach  of  the  invaders  and 
the  prospect  that  within  a  few 

I  fine 

V.IutiIa  :.*i -i  Coin ntivii  were  d  — 
•  I.  B  jI  mnM>ftheniieem*'l 
fepi  b  e.  i'lHs-ivjch  W'  the  com 
BJ  ■  -tv.:i-:i  v  .  ..  ill  iiii*i-i— ii'i.  p.:i- 

d«'!i:::i:ig  lore**  and  inns’mirh 
:.!•>  •>*-  I-.,  greai  likeh 

Vio.t  Inn!  -I  r  enemy  w.iil.l  tui.i 

■ 

Met 'ear  tow 

^  preaid - 

“Mister  Chairman,”  he  qua- 
•  B  *  '  \  vered, "  1  make  a  motion  that  we 

\  collect  a  fund  and  have  a  lot  of 

t  ^  dodgers  struck  off  at  the  printin' 

shop  and  circulated  amongst  the 
Yankee  Army,  warn  in*  them  that 

- - -  they  enter  Fayetteville  at  the 

, ...  aw  o..  at ...  a~<  pen!  of  their  lives.” 


I*  was  in  supreme  command  of 
the  entire  line  from  Rheimatothe 
Swim  border.  Hut  to  talk  with 
*>m*  of  hia  officers,  aa  I  have.  It 
appears  that  hb  responsibilities 
rentered  in  various  dissipations 
behind  the  lines. 

He  spoke  about  the  beginning 
<f  the  war  and  aaid:  "You  say  I 
started  thb  war.  I  — 1  was  no 
monarch:  I  could  not  start  thb 
war.  And  why  should  I  or  my 
father  sturt  the  war  at  the  mo¬ 
nvent  when  the  whole  world  took 
uji  arms  against  us?  If  I  had 
wanted  to  make  war  I  should 
have  done  so  when  England  waa 
engaged  with  the  Boers  in  Africa 
or  while  Russia  waa  at  war  with 
Japan.” 

1  was  tempted  to  refresh  hb 
memory  of  the  postscript,  writ¬ 
ten  by  hb  father  on  the  bottom 
cf  a  telegram  to  the  Austrian 
Emperor,  in  the  first  days  of 
August,  1914.  that  "Now  la  the 
time  to  strike":  and  of  hb  own 
remark.  "A  gay  and  frolicsome 
«ar." 

Several  times  during  hb  talk 
he  claimed  to  have  predicted  the 
"suits  of  different  policies  and 
flans  pursued  by  the  German 
government .  He  said  he  told 
hia  father  and  the  Chancellor, 
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But  when  you  do,  you’ll  be  glad  of  your  foresight  in  taking  Firestone  Tire 
Accessories  with  you. 

No  "ghost”  of  tire  trouble  follows  your  car  to  mar  your  tour.  You 
have  the  answer  to  every  possible  tire  mishap  in  Firestone  Accessories. 

The  Firestone  Blowout  Patch  takes  quick  and  sure  care  of  rim  cut,  tread 
cut  or  blowout  on  the  road  till  a  permanent  repair  can  be  made. 
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Firestone  Holdfast  All-Rubber  Patch  Stock,  with  Firestone  Patching 
Cement,  repairs  all  tube  injuries,  large  or  small  —  and  makes  a  quick, 
permanent  repair. 

These  two  cover  90%  of  your  possible  tire  troubles — and  the  rest  are 
taken  care  of  by  Firestone  Hook-on  and  Lace-on  Boots,  Cementless 
Tube  Patches,  Cure-Cut  and  Mica — the  recognized  line  of  “big  helps 
in  little  troubles.”  Most  miles  per  dollar,  the  Firestone  pledge,  applies 
to  Firestone  Accessories,  too. 

These  are  the  touring  days.  Go  prepared.  Ask  your  dealer  for  Firestone. 

FIRESTONE  TIRE  AND  RUBBER  COMPANY 

Bfindifi  m<1  Drain*  Evrryvbtfr  Hmtote  Alit 


Tirestonc 

CURE  -  CUT 

^STONE  TIRES  W*8”3 


Cure'iul 
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EVERYBODY 9S  BUSINESS 


Another  accomplishment  worth  notin*  a  great 
the  successful  production  in  the  United  work 
States  of  aalvaraan,  popularly  known  aa  This 
"60fi  "  Prior  to  the  war  all  our  supplies  of  neera 
thin  synthetic  drug  were  obtained  in  Ger-  of  ou 
many,  and  the  cutting  off  of  this  source  of  watn 
Ripply  created  a  serious  situation  in  Araer-  prodi 
ica,  as  thousands  of  people  were  usin*  » fiv 
this  drug  in  an  effort  to  regain  health.  Our  fuma 
chemists  took  up  the  problem,  and  after  Ire 
many  discouragements  succeeded  in  pro-  oedin 
during  sulvnrsan  that  is  at  least  equal  ir»  ewo. 
quality  to  the  article  that  was  formerly  furna 
imported.  In  1914  the  price  of  one  dose  of  cruel 
this  6flfi  was  $3.50.  At  the  present  time  the  rente 

eof  the  drug  is  only  about  sixty  cents,  have 
indicates  what  our  American  chem-  the  o 
lit*  can  do  in  organic  chemistry  under  the  elect! 
stress  of  necessity.  tory. 

It  was  as  long  ago  as  1863  when  Lockyer  No 
discovered  and  mapped  a  yellow  line  in  the  ing  c 
spectrum  of  the  sun,  hut  it  was  not  until  tine  i 
tin-  urgency  of  war  demanded  an  unin-  Th 
Hummable  gas  for  airships  that  our  scien-  rema 
lists  really  got  busy  and  discovered  a  way  icul  i 
to  produce  helium  in  quantity,  the  gaseous  ever, 
substance  that  Lockyer  had  found  fifty  great 
yearn  before.  Though  we  may  not  need  have 
such  vast  quantities  of  this  gaseous  dement  our  a 
ns  we  became  equipped  to  produce,  yet  the  to  an 
work  that  was  done  with  reference  to  he-  the  f 
lium  makes  it  probable  tlut  in  the  near  PoUi 
future  we  shall  be  able  to  supply  our  Indus-  quan 
trim  with  a  great  abundance  of  cheap  is  thi 
oxygon,  using  practically  the  same  plants  chem 
and  same  machinery  that  were  employed  recov 
in  helium  production.  probl 

Chemical  research  during  recent  yearn  Indep 
Inis  brought  about  a  splendid  devolopment  cerne 
in  the  art  of  applying  electricity  to  metal-  in  th 
lurglenl  and  chemical  praemwa.  The  copp. 
United  States  bun  330  electric  steel  fur-  potas 
nocca  In  operation,  and  leads  the  world  in  bdiei 
the  production  of  electric  steel.  This  ia  a  recov  . 
remarkable  advance  when  we  consider  that  Very 
less  than  a  decade  ago  technical  men  Held  United 
the  opinion  thnt  the  crucible  sUel  proems  similar 
provided  the  only  practical  method  for  Abac 
turning  out  a  high-quality  steel.  Metal,  depot 
lurglata  now  know  that  electric  steel  is  not  tic*  t 
only  more  ductile  and  better  able  to  reeiat  brine 
shock,  but  It  requires  only  two  hours  to  melt  many 
and  refine  this  steel,  ua  compared  to  an  genet 
average  of  twelve  bourn  for  open-hearth  that 
steel.  The  electric  product  also  excels  In  uni-  large 
formity  of  composition  and  in  purity.  The  war  « 


great  need  of  the  moment  in  electrochemical 
work  ia  an  abundant  supply  of  cheap  power. 
This  fa  one  of  the  reasons  why  many  engi¬ 
neers  are  urging  the  more  rapid  development 
of  our  water  resource*.  In  Sweden,  where 
water  power  is  plentiful,  pig  iron  can  be 
produced  in  electric  furnaces  at  a  cost  that 
m  five  dollars  leas  than  is  incurred  in  biast- 


gave  us  a  small  supply  of  potash  as  a  by¬ 
product  in  the  operation  of  cement  kilns 
and  blast  furnaces.  In  addition  we  com¬ 
menced  to  get  potash  from  ashes,  corncobs, 
seaweeds  and  other  natural  wastes,  but  all 
th**»  sources  km  faded  to  provide  us  with 
a  sufficient  amount  o' the  material  to  satisfy 


on  pipra  and  tubes  are  now  made  from 
nary  scrap  iron  by  an  electrolytic  pro- 
.  In  the  brass  industry  the  electric 


furnace  has  practically  supplanted  the  old 
crucible  process.  In  a  single  brass-producing 
center  more  than  fifty  electric  furnaces 
have  been  recently  installed.  Ten  years  ago 
the  only  place  in  which  zinc  was  obtained 
rlrctrolytically  wax  in  a  chemical  labora- 

3ow  American  xlac  producer*  are  turn- 
ing  out  about  80.000  tons  of  electrolytic 
zinc  annually. 

The  foregoing  are  only  a  few  of  the  many 
remarkable  accomplishments  of  the  chem¬ 
ical  industry  in  the  United  Stay*.  How¬ 
ever.  this  particular  industry  has  even 
greater  problems  ahead  than  thooe  which 
have  already  been  encountered.  One  of 
our  worries  during  the  war  was  with  regard 
to  an  adequate  supply  of  potash  to  iwe  in 
the  fertilization  of  our  agricultural  lands. 
Potash  salts  exist  in  Mature  in  enormous 
quantities,  and  the  principal  natural  aourra 
is  the  silica  tea  of  poUsrium.  If  American 
chemists  can  develop  a  cheap  method  of 


obliged  to  look  to  Germany  for  a  larg 
4*  from  quantity  of  potash.  Incidentally  it  ia  wort 
tic  pro-  noting  that  the  price  of  potash  in  Ger 
electric  mlny  advanced  four  times  last  year,  and  i 
the  old  now  600  per  cent  higher  than  it  was  befor 


recovering  potash  from  three  silicate*  the 
problem  will  be  solved,  and  our  national 
Independence  so  far  as  this  mineral  is  con¬ 


cerned  will  be  assured.  The  ladings  found 
in  the  dumps  of  practically  all  our  great 
minre  contain  large  quan  tit  ire  of 
salt.,  and  three  h  good  reason  to 
that  t hix  potash  will  eventually  be 


•  tty  little  effort  has  brer,  nude  in  ths 
ited  Sutre  to  locate  deposits  of  potash 
lilar  to  those  found  in  Germany  and  in 
are.  We  have  Urge  sr.l  important  mU 


in  the 


Alsace.  We  have  large  and  important  salt 
deposits  here  in  America,  but  it  hi  our  prac¬ 
tice  to  exploit  three  deposits  by  the  ore  of 
brine  wells  instead  of  by  mining.  In  Ger¬ 
many  the  salt  deposit!  have  been  mined  for 
generations,  and  it  was  this  deep  mining 
that  lad  to  the  ocridental  discovery  of  the 
large  aupplire  of  potash.  The  neewretire  of 
war  caused  us  to  adopt  new  methods  that 


now  600  per  cent  higher  than  it  was  before 
the  war.  Surely  there  is  need  for  the 
United  Sutre  to  give  careful  thought  to 
thi*  potash  problem. 

A  great  many  of  our  common  drugs  are 
obtained  from  planU  that  are  grown  in 
foreign  countries.  Though  it  is  possible 
that  our  dimatic  condition,  will  not  permit 
us  to  grow  all  the*  plants,  it  is  known  for  a 
fact  that  cannabis  mdica  and  other  plant* 
grow  os  well  in  America  os  they  do  in  India. 
Not  long  ago  «*  believed  that  belladonna 
could  not  be  cultivated  in  any  port  of  our 
country,  but  today  re  are  producing  suffi¬ 
cient  belladonna  ia  the  United  Sutre  fully 
to  supply  our  nerds.  It  is  likely  that  much 
profit  might  result  from  giving  greater  at¬ 
tention  to  the  cultivation  of  the  more 

‘TWSWSfa-M-  - 


and  a  number  of  oils  from  which  liquors 
and  essences  n-ere  produced.  The  retriduc  of 
these  kernels  wa*  made  into  feed  for  cattle 
and  the  nut  shells  were  converted  into  « 
high-grade  carbon  valuable  for  chemical 
purposes.  During  the  war  we  began  to 
save  three  fruit  pita,  but  I  am  advised  thnt 
very  little  effort  is  now  being  given  to  the 
practice  of  this  particular  line  of  thrift. 

Perhaps  the  greatest  opportunity  that  is 
now  offered  for  the  conservation  of  chem¬ 
ical  waste*  is  in  the  manufacture  of  alcohol 
from  wood  waste.  One  authority  state* 
that  more  than  75.000.000  ton.  of  wood 
waste  is  produced  in  the  United  SUtes  each 
year.  If  this  is  true  it  is  easy  to  figure  thnt 
this  supposedly  valueless  wood  will  yield 
more  than  1,000.000,000  gallons  of  alcohol. 
Wood  waste,  being  bulky,  cannot  be  trans¬ 
ported  long  distances,  and  ai  a  consequence 
the  alcohol  would  have  to  be  made  in  a 
plant  located  near  the  place  of  origin  of  the 
wood.  Not  long  ago  one  experienced  lum¬ 
berman  told  me  that  on  an  average  lean 
than  seventy  i»er  cent  of  the  cut  of  a  log 
actually  ia  converted  into  lumber.  What  a 
lot  of  alcohol  the  thirty  per  cent  would 
make! 

The  great  need  for  this  alcohol  is  for  tree 
as  a  motor  fuel.  Up  to  the  present  time 


paint  was  looked  upon  very  much  os  shoddy 
m  now  viewed  as  a  constituent  of  woolen 
fabrics.  Kiprri mentation  and  actual  use 
have  shown  that  talc  has  a  number  of  valu¬ 
able  properties  which  greatly  improve  cer¬ 
tain  das—  of  paint.  It  i.  now  regarded  as 
a  Standard  paint  material.  In  rears  post 
met  of  our  talc  was  imported,  but  to-day 
w*  hare  an  infant  talc  industry  trying  hard 
to  get  on  tU  feet.  We  need  this  material 
more  now  than  ever  before  became  th# 
country  ks  fared  with  a  shortage  of  barium 
sulphate,  which  mineral  ha*  been  used  very 
largely  on  a  point  filler.  Our  imports  of 
talc  wore  larger  in  1919  than  in  1*18.  and 
y*t  there  is  no  reason  why  w*  should  not 
produce  an  adequate  supply  of  this  ms- 
terial  her*  in  our  own  country. 

Up  until  1914  German  IntermU  vUted 
ell  our  great  fruit-parkin*  renter*  and 
purchased  thousands  of  tons  of  fruit  pita. 
Three  were  transported  to  Germany,  where 
the  kernels  were  removed  and  subjected  to 
a  treatment  that  yielded  hydrocyanic  add 


petroleum  produrta  have  been  plentiful  and 
cheap,  and  alcohol  could  not  compete  with 
them.  Gasoline  priere  uppear  to  lie  con¬ 
tinuing  on  an  upward  flight,  while  the  total 
number  of  motor  vehicles  in  the  world  i* 
doubling  and  tripling  os  the  years  go  by. 
The  raw  material*  for  the  production  of  a 
large  quantity  of  alcohol  are  right  at  hand 
in  inexhaustible  quantities.  It  Is  likewise 
true  that  three  materials  can  also  In*  grown 
on  Urge  acreage  In  many  part*  of  our 
country. 

Even  the  prreent  time  alcohol  mixed 
with  other  component*  is  being  used  in  the 
Government’s  postal  airplanes.  ItejiorU 
loll  u<  thit  this  fuel  has  not  only  provod 
satisfactory  in  flight*  hut  has  lieen  eco¬ 
nomical  when  compared  with  thereat  of  the 
high-grade  gasoline  uved  in  aviation.  Al¬ 
cohol  as  a  motor  fuel  will  soon  be  a  reulity. 

Truly  our  chemical  Industry  has  before 
it  some  big  work  that  is  in  need  of  careful 


urgent  sttention.  And  each  American 
en,  on  his  part,  should  bear  In  mind 
every  chemical  plant  Is  a  potenUul 


citizen,  on 
that  every 
arsenal. 


HIDDEN  PROFITS 


irons.**  t~m 


been  wltneoalng  n  duel:  one  of  the  most  tre¬ 
mendous  duels  in  financial  history."  And 
he  paused,  while  Mr.  John  Henry  Payne, 
Third,  of  Boston,  unfolded  and  refolded  his 
legs  preparatory  to  securing  a  stronger 
mental  grip  upon  his  argument. 

"On  the  one  hand,’  Mid  Mr.  Fisher 
somewhat  harshly,  "through  this  war  we 
have  seen  Washington— those  pindling. 
pin-headed  precinct  politicians  from  the 
pine  woods  below  the  Potomac,”  he  as¬ 
serted,  using  an  alliteration  which  he  had 
not  infrequently  used  with  his  customers 
before—”  trying  to  penalize  the  courage  and 
initiative  of  this  country,  to  take  away  the 
legitimate  profits  and  rewards  of  industry. 

"On  the  other  hand.”  he  said,  going  on. 
"watching  them  have  been  the  wise,  silent, 
farseeing  men— the.  deep,  farsighted  men 
of  Wall  Street— the  wise.  Mne,  gray  busi¬ 
ness  heads  of  thi*  country— determined 
that  this  country  should  not  be  paralyzed 
by  this  provincial  ignorance.  ’Thus  far," 
they  said,  ’and  no  further!’  Now  what  is 
the  net  remit  of  this  contest— this  duel?" 

Mr.  Payne  at  this  time  made  motions 
indicating  n  possible  expression  of  individ¬ 
ual  opinion,  but  Mr.  Fisher  was  going  on. 

"The  net  result  is  what  -  now  to-day? 
It  is  hidden  profits.  Hidden  profits,  is  it 
not?"  he  demanded,  leveling  his  glasses 
upon  Mr.  Paine. 

”  But  —  said  Mr.  Payne,  again  ahor- 
tivelv  in  Mr.  Fisher’s  quicker  progress. 

"Hidden  profits,"  toe  again  asserted, 
"piled  up  — piled  up— piled  up.  through  the 
war  and  since,  by  the  wise,  sagacious  man¬ 
agers  of  our  great  corporations,  who  saw  to 
it  that  American  industry  wax  not  crippled 
by  this  iniquitous,  provincial,  un-American 
income  and  profits  tax  law.  These  men, 
these  financiers,  are  now  getting  ready  to 
distribute  three  huge  these  enormous  sur¬ 
plus**,  three  hidden  profits.  They  are 


working  toward  It  now.  They  will  dis¬ 
tribute  them  |uat  as  soon  aa  their  lawyer*, 
th#  great  legal  advwwr.  of  Wall  Street’, 
financial  district,  get  it  all  worked  out  and 
framed  up. 

’’You  — said  Mr.  Fleher  with  great 
emphasis,  "what  I  mean?  What  m»t  hap¬ 
pen  inevitably  in  any  claah  between  the 
politician*  and  the  managers  of  our  great 
financial  institution*?  The  malt*  of  ihm 
great  duel  you  are  familiar  with,  as  every¬ 
one  ia  to-day?  They  thought  they  would 
catch  Wall  Street— it*  greet  capitalists— 
in  thrir  investment*.  Did  they?  Far  from 
it!  They  merely  put  their  money  where  it 
was  untax* Me.  They  thought  then  they 
would  get  the  profit*  from  their  corpora¬ 
tions  in  exceso- profits  taxes.  Did  they  get 
them?  You  know  and  I  know.  They  just 
increased  their  grow*  profit'  -the  grow  ex- 
prises  of  this  country.  The  cost*  went 
back  again  upon  the  crowd  that  made 
three  taxes,  piled  up  in  extra  price*  on 
everything  they  bought  and  ate  and  woce. 
The  win.  still,  clear-sighted,  patriotic  men 
at  the  heart  of  Wall  Street  refused  to  let 
American  industry  be  paralyzed  in  any 
such  crude  way.  They  not  only  charged 
back  to  the  maker*  of  three  law*  and 

taxes,  but  they  have  ocrumulated"***- 


Bts.  treasures  which  make  the  Arabian 
ta  look  like  lunch  money.  I  can  name 
stock  after  stock  where  there  i*  from  one 
hundred  to  three  hundred  per  cent  of 
hidden  profits  plowed  in  by  thrir  manage¬ 
ments- by  the  wise  and  farsighted  man¬ 
agement*  of  the  great  corporation*  in  our 
financial  district,  he  said,  and  stopped. 

And  Mr.  Payne,  observing  him  sitting 
across  the  small,  bare,  severe,  polished 
table  which  occupied  *o  large  a  portion  of 
his  private  room,  could  scarcely  help  but 


■re  the  marked  reorenhlanr#  of  hi*  man- 
sec -hi*  manner  of  speech  and  carrlage- 
to  that  of  some  great  corporation  hood 
ad  drew  nr  kit  hoard  of  director,  over  hi* 
bare,  eevere.  polished  director*’  table. 

“You  can  imagine."  continued  Mr. 
Fisher,  completing  his  thought,  "who 
would  win  in  this  great  dud -the  leader  of 
the  bar  at  Wert  Mudhole.  Nebraska,  rent 
from  there  to  Congrere,  or  three  still, 
wire,  experienced  men  opposite  the  sub  say 
entrance  at  the  mouth  of  Wall  Street." 

”1  have  sometime*  thought."  began  Mr. 
Payne,  bringing  out  hi*  own  reflection*  at 
lost,  "that  between  there  two  extremes 
there  wo*  a  great  body  of  citixen*  who  — ’* 

"Exactly,  but - ’’  said  Mr.  Fisher, 

catching  his  point  at  once. 

who  are  bring  crushed  be¬ 
tween  - “  stated  Mr.  Payne,  struggling 

on.  only  to  be  again  exit  off. 

"Exactly."  repeated  Mr.  Fisher.  “But 
that  i*  not  the  question  foe  u*.  The  ques¬ 
tion  for  u*  here  and  now  i*.  which  will  we 
follow  of  there  fighters?  The  question  for 
you  and  me  and  every  sane,  patriotic  adult 
man  in  Wall  Street  and  this  country  to-day 
is:  How  are  we  ourselves  going  to  get  and 
keep  our  own  share  of  the  great  hidden 
profits  of  this  country?” 

’’Yea.  hut - “  said  Mr.  Payne  with  a 

slightly  uneasy  air  of  demurring.  But  in 
the  meantime  Mr.  Fisher  was  going  on: 

“You  take  you r  stock— your  Agmo. 
What  do  you  think  they’ve  got  in  there 
tucked  away  in  hidden  profits?  Nobody 
know*. 

“  Nobody  knows  precisely.  But  I  am  wal¬ 
ing  to  stake  my  reputation  to-day  it  is  not 
less— not  lesB.  sir.  than  82a  per  cent,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  best  of  my  belief  and  calcu¬ 
lation.  And  if  it  were  not  for  the  limita¬ 
tions  of  this  flagrant,  criminal.  un-American 
income  ta*  you'd  see  it  to-day - ” 


“Now  that  iz  something— I’m  worried 
you  know."  Mr.  Payne  had  managed  to 
say  before  he  went  on.  "That  income  tax. 
you  know,"  Mid  Mr.  Payno,  proceeding 
with  his  idea  largely  to  himself,  hi*  voire 
running  down  to  a  mumble  m  he  heard  Mr. 
Fisher  going  on. 

"By  the  way,”  Inquired  Mr.  Fisher, 
“how  many  aharea  of  Agmo  are  you  carry¬ 
ing  to-day?" 

"Three  IhouMnd-odd,”  Mid  Mr.  Payne, 
“and  I’ve  wondered - 

"Just  the  uni*  a*  after  you  built  up  that 
first  largo  accumulation? 

”Y«?’  Mid  Mr.  Payne.  “And  it  oc¬ 
curred  to  — ” 

"And  that’s  oil  you  hold-prnctically?” 


"You  have  specialized  on  that?” 

“  Ye*,  sir.  You  advised - ’’ 

” Precisely,”  said  Mr.  Fisher.  "And  you 
were  wise.  You  were  wise  to  select  that 
stock  and  hang  onto  it.  It  took  courage. 
It  took  courage— at  the  beginning;  courage 
and  foresight.  But  now  you  are  on  Easy 
Street,  Since  that  rise  you’ve  got  how 
many  point*  margin?" 

"About  130  to-day.” 

"Well,  hang  on  then.  You'll  reap  your 
reward."  said  Mr.  FVsher— "your  reward 
for  your  foresight  and  courage.” 

"So  you  don't  think  — ’’  Mr.  Payne 
attempted  to  say. 

"No,  dr,"  said  Mr.  Fisher,  reading  hi» 
thought.  “Not  yet.  Money  rates  are  high  — 

a  You'll  hear  the  newspaper*  talk  of 
money  rates  and  diminishing  gold  re¬ 
serve*.  Never  mind  them.  Don’t  listen. 
Hang  on.  There’s  something  else  in  th«* 
air.  Distribution!  Distribution  of  hidden 
profit*!  Wall  Street  smells  hidden  profits 
and  it’s  hanging  right  there.  It’s  waiting 
for  its  great  financiers  to  obtain  a  decision 
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BRAND 

PQWOERE 


The  smoothest,  best  milk  shake  you  ever 
tasted.  There’s  a  surprise  in  store  for  you 
when  you  try  a  Klim  Shake  at  the  Soda 
Fountain. 

“Why  is  it  so  much  smoother  and  better 
than  the  usual  milk  shake?” — you  ask  when 
you  taste  it. 

It  is  I  nr  cause  Klim  is  as  fresh  and  sweet 
as  it  was  on  milking  day. 

If  tile  Soda  Fountain  could  be  moved  out 
to  the  farm,  and  your  milk  shake  could  lie 
made  a  tew  hours  after  milking,  it  would  lie 
just  as  good  as  a  Klim  Shake. 

What  is  Klim?  Klim  is  fresh 
milk  with  the  water  removed.  Milk  , 

is  H  water  and  J*  solids.  When  the  ^ 

water  is  removed  rbc  solids  remain  J*  A 
in  five  form  of  |x>wdcr.  /  Ml 


Hundreds  of  distributing  agencies  are 
established  to  supply  you  quickly  and  regularly 
with  Klim  Powdered  Milk.  Send  u»  the 
coupon  and  our  nearest  distributor  u  ill  call  and 

Qou,  without  charge,  a  demonstration  and 
samples  of  Klim.  We  will  also  send 
you  (rcc  "The  Wonderful  Story  of  Powdered 
Milk.”  Remote  regions  will  be  supplied 
direct  by  mail. 


.Spell  it  backwards 


KLl 


POWDERED  MILK 
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9ry  a  KLIM  SHAKE 

at  the  Soda  "Fountain 


'“*■  /•■•/a/a  Ofinat—  i. 
wrl/r  far  la/aimutlan  ahaat 
Klim  far  far  foaatatai 


How  to  get  Klim  for  the  Home 


Remember,  there  is  no  obligation  on  your 
pan  m  thh  trial.  Or  if  you  prefer,  send  u* 
$1.2$  for  our  special  trial  outfit  of  1  lb.  of 
Klim  Powdered  Whole  Milk  (full  cream) 
a.id  1  lb.  of  Khm  Powdered  Skimmed  Milk, 
sent  postpaid. 

Tear  off  the  coupon,  fill  it  in  and  mail  to 
u».  DO  IT  NOW. 


The  milk  i*  forced  by  great  pressure 
through  a  tiny  pin-hole.  It  comes  out  like 
a  cloud  or  mar  into  currents  of  warm  air 
which  dry  the  spray  instantly,  and  the  milk 
falls  like  snow  in  the  form  of  powder.  This 
powder  is  called 


Now  watch  the  man  make  a  Klim  Shake. 


He  puts  the  syrup  and  dear  water  into  the 

gbss. 


I  Ic  adds  the  right  amount  of  this  fine  white 
powder — Klim.  Then  he  places  the  glass 
under  the  lieatcrand  in  a  minute  you  have  the 
smooth,  sweet,  fresh  Klim  Shake. 


Isn’t  this  more  sanitary  and  healthful  than 
a  milk  shake  made  by  the  old  method  ? 


And  as  to  goodness  —  let  your  own  taste 
decide.  At  all  Soda  Fountains.  Ask  for  it  by 
name, "Klim  Shake.” 


Klim  Powdered  Milk  is  in  two  forms  — 
Whole  Milk  and  Skimmed  Milk.  Both  of 
these  products  make  splendid  Klim  Shakes. 


MF.RKF.u.-SonLn  Company,  Symcuir,  n.  y. 
Canadian  Milk  Products.  Ltd.,  Toronto 


Khm  ii  mi  nU  in  halt.  Il  taunt  an/i 
<■  i  n.,  '%.n.  5  /h.  iral/.l 


Me/reU-Soule  Company,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Plane  trod  me  FREE  booklet,  "The  Wonderful  Story 
id  P*mdeted  Milk,"  Bid  tell  me  b"»  to  ft  umplei. 


Name 


Addren 


City - State - 

to*  ~b~<  gUt  fc*  a*ui  i.lui-1  %.  Klin  WMa  Mill  u.1  t  a. 

*.=  Milk.  > 


Nothing  has  touched  it  ln/t  air. 

Nothing  has  been  removed  but  water. 
Nothing  is  changed. 

When  you  replace  the  water  you  have  milk 
again  just  as  it  was  in  the  fin*  place. 
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IN  THE  JULY  3rd  ISSUE  OP  THIS  PUBLICATION  WE  WILL  TELL  YOU  MORE  ABOUT  "DISTINCTION  IN  DRESS" 


%v  alt 

a  matter  of  eotifidenee 


“I  simply  can't  go.  I  haven't  a  thing  to 
wear!" 

How  many  times  have  you  said  this? 
Of  course  you  had  "clothes,"  but  you 
lacked  confidence  in  their  style. 

That  is  where  the  blessing  of  knowing 
that  your  coat  or  suit  is  correct  comes 
in;  of  knowing  that  the  makers  are 
authoritative  interpreters  of  style. 
More  and  more  women  are  coming  to 
demand  this  assurance.  And  they  find 
it  in  every  garment  that  bears  the  label. 
Printzess  "Distinction  in  Dress." 

You  may  not  take  the  time  to  lcam  that 
Printzess  designers  are  flitting  to  and 
from  Paris,  bringing  models  that  reveal 
the  newest  Pmsienne  inspiration  which 
they  adapt  to  American  needs  and 
American  ideals.  But  you  do  know  that 
a  Printzess  coat  or  suit  always  has  a 
distinctive,  individual  style  that  is 


neither  bizarre  nor  commonplace;  and 
that  it  does  not  lose  its  charm  as  the 
season  advances,  nor  even  at  the  end 
of  a  second  season. 

You  may  not  realize  that  Printzess 
tailors  begin  with  the  perfection  of  the 
master  pattern  itself  and  model  each 
garment,  step  by  step,  quite  as  carefully 
and  painstakingly  as  any  exclusive 
custom  tailor.  But  you  do  know  that 
Printzess  coats  or  suits  never  lose  their 
perfection  of  line,  that  hems  never 
pucker  nor  seams  draw  —  even  after 
months  of  wear  when  summer  showers 
or  winter  storms  have  given  them  the 
supreme  test 

When  you  find  the  Piintzess  “Distinc¬ 
tion  in  Dress"  label  just  under  the  collar 
inside  a  coat  or  suit,  you  can  brush  the 
cobwebs  of  perplexity  away  immedi¬ 
ately.  You  have  a  guarantee  of  style 
and  workmanship  that  is  recognized  by 
well-dressed  women  the  country  over. 


Nr-  Y«k 


THE  PRINTZ-BIEDERMAN  COMPANY 

CLEVELAND 


DISTINCTION  IN  DRESS 

REG  U  S  PAT  Of  F 
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on  the  proper  means  under  this  vile  un- 
American  taxation  without  reprenenta- 
tioo-for  just  the  right  loophole” 

"Now  there's  another  reason."  ex¬ 
claimed  Mr.  Payne,  having  now  brought 
his  speech  into  somewhat  more  rapid  ae- 
lioci— "another  reason  why  1  might  per- 
haj*  wish  to  sell." 

'‘How  could  you  sell  now,  with  this  sur¬ 
tax,  and  get  out  unything  for  yourself  after 
thzi  ridiculous,  tyrannical  income  tax?" 

"That’s  true.  I  cannot.  That's  it.” 
said  Mr.  Payne,  Third,  now  talking,  as  was 
his  custom,  with  growing  ease. 

"No."  said  Mr.  Rsher  decisively. 

"But  when  1  do,”  continued  Mr.  Payne. 
“1  shall  insist  on  what  I’ve  said  before  — 
about  yourself.  I  want  that  understood 
now." 

"Never?"  said  Mr.  Fisher  firmly. 

"You  took  me."  said  Mr.  Payne,  evi¬ 
dently  debating  a  matter  they  had  often 
canvassed  before,  "a  man  new,  inexperi¬ 
enced  In  Wall  Street.  You  guve  me  the 
benefit  of  your  statistical  knowledge,  of 
your  analytical  powers  in  finance.  At  first 
1  was  doubtful— skeptical.  It  was  all  more 
•t  Ires  of  a  gamble  to  my  mind.  But  then 
I  saw  results.  And  I  shall  never  forget  the 
Obligation,  the  practical  indebtedness  I 
felt  and  still  feel;  how  within  a  week  Agmo 
common  began  climbing.  I  shall  never 
forget  it,  air— how  you  have  made  me  a 
rich  man.  A  share  of  these  profits  is  yours, 
and  sooner  or  later  you  shall  have  It.  ’ 

"Nonsense!”  said  Mr.  Fisher,  waving 
hfrt  plump  hand. 

"I  shall  insist,"  said  Mr.  Payne.  "I 
shall  insist.  And  I  warn  you  I  am  a  man  of 
considerable  determination  when  roused. 

I  .hall - "  he  said  as  If  going  on,  and  then 

stopped,  looking  heck  of  Mr,  Fisher  at  the 
door  of  the  glare-lined  offlee.  Mr.  11a her 
looked  in  that  direction  himself. 

"Why  hello,  kitten."  said  Mr.  Fiahor 
with  gratified  surprise,  "where'd  you  come 


from?" 

“Oh,  I  just  came, 


"Oh,  1  just  came,"  she  replied  with  a 
pleasing  smile,  showing  a  flexible,  very  roay 
mouth. 

She  wore,  If  anythin*,  a  more  delightful 
snd  apparently  expensive  hat,  Mr.  Payne 
observed,  than  upon  the  only  other  occa¬ 
sion  he  had  seen  her;  a  small  one  made  up 
some  way  with  silver  braid  on  It.  And  now 
he  also  saw  her  face,  the  hat  being  small. 
He  backed  alightly  away,  atill  looking, 
obviously  pleased  by  what  he  aaw.  and 
then  remained  stationary  but  sa  If  poised 
for  further  backing. 

"Mr.  Payne."  aaid  Mr.  Fisher. 

“  Mr.  Payne,”  she  acknowledged  with  a 
radiant  but  somewhat  preoccupied  smile. 

"CM  lloaton,"  continued  Mr.  Fisher. 

"And  this  is  my  kitten."  aaid  Mr. 
Fisher,  reaching  out  and  drawing  her  to 
him  in  a  familiar  and  Jocular  manner,  db- 
rtwardlng  entirely  the  obviously  coatly  hat. 
"My  squirrel— just  back  from  her  aum- 
ircr." 

His  squirrel  remained  passive  under  hia 
embraces,  regarding  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston 
with  a  frank  and  flexible  smile.  She  orna- 
mented  Mr.  Usher  considerably  in  the 
opinion  of  Mr.  Payne,  who  stood  regarding 
their  grouping  with  a  alightly  reddened 

"*-wt  t  are  you  here  for?”  inquired  Mr. 
Usher  of  her,  now  breaking  the  tableau. 

"  Money,"  she  said  succinctly,  and  with 
a  (rank  and  simple  gesture  held  out  her 
right  hand. 

Mr.  Fisher,  with  an  equal  economy  of 
gesture,  thrust  his  right  hand  into  hia 
smoothly  fitting  trousers  pocket. 

"What  for  now?"  he  inquired.  "An¬ 
other  hat?" 


Mr.  Payne  of  Beaton  tacitly  acknowl¬ 
edged  this  by  occasionally  shifting  his 
weight  onto  the  other  foot. 

"Now  here's  a  funny  thing."  said  Mr. 
Fisher  to  Mr.  Payne,  giving  her  shoulders 
a  parental  squeeze. 

'*  You  11  appreciate  it.  I've  given  my  life 
to  finance  -to  figures.  statistics,  mathe¬ 
matics— digging  there  out  of  all  kinds  of 


"  My  dear!"  said  Mr.  Fisher  with  an  ex¬ 
tremely  respectable  gesture  of  his  right 


ma tics -digging  them  out  of  all  kinds  of 
dark  corners  and  corporation  reports.  Yet 
this  girl  here  never  could  learn  them,  in 
school  or  out  of  school.  She  knows  lew  in 


four  language  about  busineoa  and  money 
than  any  other  member  of  the  human  race, 
said  Mr.  Fisher.  "You  never  could  Warn 
ttem^uldyou?"  •*  pressing 

"N™  dad.  ‘‘sb.’  Billilrina,"  she  aaid. 
looking  up  temporarily  at  him. 

"No.”  continued  Mr.  Fbher.  “No.  she 
knows  nothing  shout  her  BDlikins'  busi¬ 
ness  -carta  nothing.  She  wouldn't  know 
a  stock  from  a  bond.  Ill  guarantee  you. 
She  knows  nothing  about  business  or 
money,  or  any  of  the  things  w»  men  have 
to  worry  about.  She  has  no  idea  about 
money  whatever,  except  how  to  spend  it.” 
he  added  as  an  afterthought,  and  released 
her  from  his  embrace. 

"  Kitten."  he  said,  "why  don't  you  come 
and  take  lunch  with  me.  and  bring  the  new 
hat?  I'd  like  to  get  you  two  young  people 
acquainted.  Will  you  do  that.  Mr.  Payne?” 

’’Delighted  ”  said  Mr.  Payne  in  meas¬ 
ured  but  very  cordial  tones. 

"All  right,"  said  MWs  Fisher,  “after  I 
tear  out  and  see  that  nobody  snatches  that 
hat  away  from  me  before  I  get  there,"  she 
said,  suiting  the  action  to  the  words. 

"Her  real  name."  aaid  Mr.  Fisher,  look¬ 
ing  after  her  fondly.  ”fcs  Dehors  h.  her 
mother's  name.  She  was  a  T-omble.  one 
of  the  TwombWe-one  of  our  older  New 
York  families." 

"I  sec,”  said  Mr.  Payne. 

"  But  I  always  call  her  kitten.  She  knows 
so  little  of  life,  of  affair*,  of  all  we  men  must 
know.  She  is  so  absolutely  innoeewt.  She 
is  always  kitteo  to  me." 

"I  can  appreciate  It,"  said  Mr.  Payne  of 
Beaton. 

WHEN  Mas  Fisher  met  them  at  the 
restaurant  she  had  on  the  new  hat. 
"Do  you  like  It?"  she  asked  Mr.  Payne 
very  frankly. 

"Yea  Indeed."  aaid  Mr.  Payne  with  great 

sincerity. 

It  wts  rather  small  and  trimmed  with  a 
very  rich  kind  of  braid  or  something— very 
becomine.  She  had  com -colored  hair,  be 
aaw,  ana  large,  rather  violet  eyas  and  a 
very  delicate.  *mall  face. 

"V.rv  —  „,K’"  ,K. 


“I  didn't  make  it  up  myaelf.  Billitans." 
she  aid  in  self-defense.  “It  was  in  all  the 
papers.  You  were,  weren't  you?"  sbe  in¬ 
quired.  not  once  removing  her  level  but  now 
quite  enthusiastic  gaze  from  Mr.  Payne. 
•'They  called  you  that,  didn’t  they?" 

"Well.  yea.  admitted  Mr.  Payne,  now 
writhing  openly.  "Unfortunately -in  a 
way— they  did.  That  is  to  say.  the  men  in 
my  company.  I  suppose  just  among  them- 


“I  knew  it! 
phantly.  “I  ki 
w  the  paper  * 


id  Mis*  Fisher  triura- 
it!  I  aaw  your  picture 
I  was  up  there  in  the 


Mr.  Fisher's  eyea  were  now  leveled  with 
his  daughter’s  upon  the  long,  red  and 
deeply  moved  festurea  across  from  them. 

"You  mean  to  tell  me."  be  said  accus¬ 
ingly  to  Mr.  Payne,  "after  all  three  weeks 
I've  known  you.  that  you  were  one  and  the 
same- that  you  were  that  young  officer  in 
that  historic  shell  hole  in  the  Argonne 


more  rosy  and 
>  up."  explained 


Ilia  fare 


"  The  subject  never  ra 
Mr.  Payne.  Third.  "It 


actiy  germane  to  any  of  our  conversation." 
"But  I  didn't  know,"  complained  Mr. 


in  the  war.  to 


say  nothing  of  being  gamed  and  wounded, 
of  being  that  so-called  —  that  Hellhound  of 
the  Argonne." 

"If  you  were  named  that."  asked  Mr. 
Payne,  shifting  the  burden  of  proof. "  would 
you  care  to  talk  about  it?" 


"A  darling!  A  perfectly  wonderful  hat.”  pirion. 
•he  admitted,  her  hand  atill  extended  as 
steady,  Mr.  Payne  observed,  as  a  suppliant 
on  an  early  Greek  frieze. 

Having  passed  the  bills  to  her,  her 
father  sgsin  took  the  privilege  of  a  parent 
by  throwing  his  arm  round  her  shoulders. 

She  *tood  unreeistant  in  hia  grasp,  again 
looking  out  at  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston  with 
the  frank  glance  of  one  who  states  "I’m 
■orth  all  I  coat  him.” 

"Money."  said  Mr.  Fisher  to  Mr.  Payne 
in  an  explanatory  voice— "that 'a  all  they 
»*nt  of  us.  Isn’t  it,  kitten?” 

"I  don’t  know— sometimes,"  admitted 
(U  kitten,  looking  out  still  from  her  retreat 
in  hia  arm  at  Mr.  Payne  very  judicially 
and  frankly. 

She  apparently  found  no  difficulty  what¬ 
ever,  Mr.  Payne  observed,  in  letting  her 
eye*  rest  on  a  man’s  face  in  a  kind  of 
mildly  critical,  abstracted  appraisal. 


•‘Very  much?"  she  insisted. 

She  neemed  to  Mr.  Payne  of  a  singularly 
frank,  open  nature.  Frankness  was  evi¬ 
dently  one  of  the  chief  among  a  number  of 
charms. 

"Very  much  Indeed.”  replied  Mr.  Payne 
with  an  even  deeper  ton#  of  sincerity, 

"Mr.  Payne,  1  want  to  ask  you  some¬ 
thing."  stated  MM  Fisher  after  their  order 
had  been  made,  raxing  at  him  with  the 
direct  frankness  which  was  clearly  so  char¬ 
acteristic  of  her.  "May  I?" 

"Yee.  please  do."  said  Mr.  Payne,  ap¬ 
parently  untwisting  his  leg.  under  the  table 
as  he  spoke. 

"Are  you  the  John  Henry  Payne.  Third, 
of  Boston?"  she  asked,  emphasizing  the 
third  word  in  the  sentence. 

"I'm  sure,"  said  Mr.  Payne.  Third,  now 
quite  obviously  twisting  his  leg*  together 
again  beneath  the  table-"  I’m  sure  I " 

"You  know  what  I  mean."  she  aaid, 
gaxing  without  emotion  into  his  eyes. 

"No.  really— I’m—  really,  no!”  be  said, 
evidently  distreessd  by  some  untoward  sua- 


"Ob.  I  don’t  know,"  -id  Miss  Fisher 
thoughtfully. 

“I  d»t  think  you  would." 

“I  never  thought  of  it  that  way.”  she 
said,  making  an  effort  to  turn  the  conver¬ 
sation  to  another  subject.  "Would  you— 
would  you  mind  telling  me - " 

But  her  father,  who  still  held  hi.  scrutiny 
upon  Mr.  Payne,  was  now  speaking. 

"Now  I  know,"  he  said. 

“Know  what?"  inquired  Mr.  Payne,  ap¬ 
parently  interested  in  starling  any  new  line 
of  conversation. 

“  Why  it  is  you  never  get  so  you  ran  call 
a  man  from  Boston  by  hia  Ant  name,”  said 
Mr.  Fisher. 

“Oh.  nonsense!"  said  Mr.  Payne. 

“And  feel  comfortable."  concluded  Mr. 
Fisher 

“Tell  me."  said  his  daughter,  who  had 
never  once  removed  her  Interested  gaze 
from  Mr.  Payne’s  face  during  her  father’s 
statement,  now  going  on.  T'how  did  it 


“How  did  what  feel?"  asked  Mr.  Payne, 
•till  clearly  anxious  to  promote  new  and 
other  conversation  of  any  kind. 

“To  have  your  tongue  black."  inquired 
MMa  Fisher  "from  thirst  and  all  that?" 

”  My  dewr!  My  dear!"  said  her  father, 
objecting  to  her  line  of  thought,  which, 
however,  she  insisted  on  pursuing. 


cor  twelve  day*  th 
Without  anything 


"The  one  they  called  that  name?" 
"What  name?"  inquired  her  father  now 

"YwTknowF* •S’sSd  rohlr.  Payne. 
But  Mr.  Payne,  though  hia  long  face  was 
apparently  an  ever-deepening  carnation, 
merely  shook  hia  head. 

"You  know  what  I  mean."  the  reas¬ 
serted.  apparently  still  more  convinced  of 


*'I  wouldn’t  have  thought  you’d  have 
aaid  that,”  said  Mis*  Fisher,  toying  quite 
deliberately  with  a  ring  worn  on  the  en¬ 
gagement  linger— of  the  wrong  hand. 

"Said  what?"  he  asked  her.  watching  her 
fingers  closely,  endeavoring  to  remember 
which  hand  it  was  right  or  left— upon 
which  custom  proscribed  the  wearing  of  an 


igagement  nng 
"What  you  sai 


t  you  aaid  to  the  Kaiser,”  she  was 


_  eng  on. 

"I  didn’t  say  anything  to  the  Kaiser. 
I  think  I  have  already  told  you."  said  Mr. 
Payne,  hi*  voice  rising  very  slightly. 

Or  to  the  German  Army,  or  llinden- 

aor  whoever  it  was,  about  where  they 
go." 

"I  don’t  know  that  I  did  aay  it." 

“You  dun’t  know!” 

"How  can  you  recall  what  your  words 
may  have  hern  under  such  riroumsUncro?  ” 
asked  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston, 

“It  seems  so  funny  that’s  all.”  she  ob¬ 
served  "for  anybody  from  Boston!" 

"Oh.  now,  I  say  1”  said  Mr.  Payne,  some¬ 
what  straightening  up. 

“Tell  me."  aaid  the  young  woman,  look¬ 
ing  at  him  with  the  air  of  one  who  has  dis¬ 
covered  an  entirely  new  angle  for  her  hat 
and  ia  trying  it  out  "tell  me  what  you  did 
after  that” 

’’  Nothing. ’’  he  said,  stopping  now .  having 
reached  quite  obviously  a  new  derision 
the  determination  to  leave  the  Argonne 
at  all  emu.  ”1  returned  to  Boston,  that's 
all.  and  from  there  hero.” 

"And  then."  said  Mr.  FUher,  now  taking 
uj>  the  conversation,  "you  came  into  my 

"Yea." 

"That  always  beat  me!"  continued  Mr. 
FUher. 

"What,  please?"  asked  Mr.  Payne  with 
the  air  of  one  who  was  willing  to  invite  uny 
conversation -to  take  any  step*  which 
would  lead  out  of  the  Argonne. 

’’  You  came  down  hero  with  *10.000-the 
last  that  you  had,  aa  I  understand  it.  Am 

1 are  right."  assented  Mr.  Payne. 

’’And  put  it  all  In  the  stock  market  on 
a  ten-point  margin." 

’’It  was  very  simple."  said  Mr.  Payne, 
explaining,  "when  you  understand  it.  It 
was  due  probably  more  than  all  else  to 
a  book  the  influent#  of  a  book." 

"A  book!"  repeated  Mias  FUher.  "How 
Boatonlsn!" 

"Pardon  me?"  said  Mr.  Payne,  a  slight 
shadow  passing  over  his  brow. 

"I  said. ’How  Bostonian  1'” 

"  Possibly." said  Mr.  Payne. and stop|ied. 
hU  voice  unmistakably  chilled. 

But  Mr.  Fisher  was  going  on. 

"A  book!"  he  said.  irWhat  do  you 
mean?" 

"1  am  afraid."  aaid  Mr.  Payne  rather 
coldly,  "that  you  would  scarcely  be  inter- 
eated:  in  fact  it  U  more  or  lew  personal." 

"He’d  rather  tell  me  what  I  want  to 
hear,"  aaid  Miss  FUher.  biting  quite  calmly 
into  a  confection  which  went  with  her 
dessert— "more  about  that  shell  hole  and 
that  fighting  and  that  name  he  got  and  all 
that.*’ 

And  at  this  Mr.  Payne  started,  unmis¬ 
takably  writhing  again. 

"If  you  are  really  Interested.”  he  then 
aaid  to  Mr.  FUher  with  a  slightly  reddened 
face,  “in  how  I  came  hero  to  your  of¬ 
fice  - " 

"Go  on,  please."  directed  Mr.  FUher. 
"I  want  to  hear  you.” 

"Really  to  understand  it,"  said  Mr. 
Payne  then  In  the  self-deprecatory  manner 
which  was  often  his,  "I  am  afraid  I  shall 
have  to  go  bark  further  and  talk  to  some 
extent  at  least  about  myBelf — my  own  per¬ 
sonal  peculiarities.” 

"Go  ahead,"  responded  Mr.  FUher 
heartily. 

M  r.  Payne  hesitated  again  before  starting. 
"You  may  find  it  a  little  unusual,”  he 
warned  them. 

“Go  ahead."  said  Miss  Fisher  cheerfully. 
"We  won’t  mind  a  bit." 

So  then,  stopping  for  a  moment  to  chouse 
hU  words  and  unfold  and  fold  hU  legs  again, 
Mr.  Payne  went  on  to  his  explanation. 

"My  power  of  expression,”  he  began, 
"you  have  no  doubt  noticed,  is  often  un¬ 
fortunate.  I  regret  it  very  much.  In  fart," 
he  continued  in  a  burst  of  confidence,  "  in  a 
way  I  feel  that  1  am  very  unfortunate." 
"Unfortunate!"  echoed  Mr.  FUher. 
“Yea,”  said  Mr.  Payne.  ”1  am.  I  think, 
a  most  unfortunate  type— the  most  unfor¬ 
tunate  type  in  fact  that  I  know.  I  am  a 
highbrow/'  he  said  with  a  rather  wistful 
(Ce ntlmurU  on  Paf  148) 


to  the  KaUer, 
,'ou."  said  Mr. 


there-  in  that  dessert 


“No. 

"All  right  then,”  her  chin  rising  alightly-. 
"you  are!” 

"Are  what?”  inquired  Mr.  Faber. 
"He’s  the  one.”  she  said  “You’re  the 
one  they  called  that  dreadful  name.” 
"What  name?"  persisted  Mr.  Fisher.  . 
"After  the  battle.” 

"What  name?”  reiterated  her  father. 
"The  Hellhound  of  the  Argonne."  said 
hia  daughter,  speaking  it  finally. 


"Why.”  said  Mr.  Payne  at  a  venture, 
“that’s  nothin.!" 

"No.  I  should  say  not!"  she  said,  not 
relaxing  her  scrutiny  to  any  groat  extent. 
“Nothing  but  a  merry  jeet!  And  then,  of 
course."  she  said,  continuing  the  conversa¬ 
tion.  "what  you  told  the  Kaiser  where  he 
C««ld  go  to/' 

-That  was  mere  newspaper  talk!”  ex¬ 
claimed  her  victim,  writhing  in  vain  to¬ 
ward  some  loophole  of  -cape.  “Mere 
newspaper  invention!  You  are  aware,  as 
well  aa  I  am.  what  the  newspapera - " 

Her  unruffled  scrutiny  stopped  him  at 
this  point. 

”  Now  I  •  ant  you  to  tell  me.  Mr.  Payne," 
sbe  informed  him.  "all  about  youreelf." 

"Oh.  nonsense!"  said  Mr.  Payne,  twist- 

m  "  You  heard  what  my  father  just  aaid,” 
she  asked  him— "about  Boston  people?” 

#  “Why.  yen.”  rid  MrPayne  of  Boston, 

,P‘^Wri|!  "  si^aid?  razfrg  and  waiting. 

“Well?"  he  repeated,  now  meeting  her 
calm  gaze  like  a  hunted  creature  at  bay. 

"Don’t  be  like  that -that’s  all!"  she 
told  him.  She  had  almost  violet  eyre  and 
a  very  sincere  and  confidential  manner 
about  her. 

"What  is  there  to  aay?"  he  asked  her 
somewhat  bdpleaaly. 

’’Tell  roe." she  instructed,  "everything- 
from  the  beyinning." 

And  Mr.  Payne  related  in  some  detail  the 
incident  in  the  Argonne. 


I 


Washouts, 

Mountain  Roads,  Sandy  uesciu- 
and  Sheldon  Worm  Drive  Axles 


THIS  truck — a  house  on  wheels, 
weighing  over  seven  tons  and 
running  on  Sheldon  2'/fe-ton  front  and 
rear  (W-21)  axles  —  made  an  event¬ 
ful  trip  of  3279  miles  from  Marion, 
Indiana,  to  Los  Angeles,  California. 

It  was  a  gruelling  test  for  every 
part  of  the  truck,  but  particularly  so 
for  the  axles. 


Every  possible  bad-road  condition 
was  encountered. 

Sometimes  the  truck  ploughed 
for  miles  through  deep  sand;  then 
a  stretch  of  sticky  gumbo  mud. 
Once  it  was  driven  eight  miles  down 
a  river  bed. 

All  the  way  over  the  Continental 
Divide  there  were  stiff,  rocky  grades 


with  jolts,  jars,  and  bumps  of  every 
variety.  Many  times  a  minute  the 
weight  of  the  truck  was  thrown 
on  one  or  two  bearings,  but  the 
Sheldon  Axles  took  the  severe  pun¬ 
ishment  without  a  whimper. 

Sheldon  Worm  Drive  Axles  are 
built  with  sufficient  over-strength 
to  withstand  much  more  than  ordi¬ 
nary  heavy-duty  service  even  over 
bad  roads. 

They  are  designed  on  the  loco¬ 
motive  axle  principle— wheels  rigidly 


fixed  to  the  revolving  axle  —  a  wide 
spread  of  bearings  that  gives  extra 
leverage  to  resist  the  side  shocks 
and  stresses,  which  are  the  greatest 
enemies  of  axles. 

Sheldon  Axles  are  worm-gear 
drive  with  ball  bearings  that  need 
no  adjustments  during  the  entire 
life  of  the  truck. 

Made  for  all  trucks  from  Zi-  to  5-ton 
capacity— and  you  can  know  Sheldon 
Axlesby  thetorpedo-shaped  hubcaps 
and  double-anchor  trade-mark. 


SHELDON  AXLE  AND  SPRING  COMPANY 
Wilkes-Barre.  Pa. 


Manutaciurvrs  ol  Sheldon  A  xle. t  lor  A/of  or  Trucks 
and  Sheldon  Springs  for  Trucks  and  Automobiles 
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Shoes  of  fine  cluck  will  save  a  lot  of  shoe  expense  this 
summer.  The  "Gym-Bal"  has  good  looks,  comfort, 
great  durability  and  a  low  price  to  commend  it.  It 
is  made  of  extra  quality  'l  op  Notch  duck,  in  styles 
for  men,  women  and  hoys.  Neat  leather  trimmings 
give  it  the  real  athletic  look.  The  non-«Iip  sole  of 
the  "Gym-Bal"  is  of  the  finest  live  rubber,  dark  red 
in  color.  It  will  outlast  two  ordinary  soles,  which 
makes  the  shoe  a  particularly  desirable  one. 


1  BEACON^  FALLS  1  1 

SUMMER  FOOTWEAR 


For  men  and  boys  who  want  a  good  looking,  durable 
brown  shoe  —  the  'lop  Notch  Service  Shoe,  shown 
below,  is  a  crackerjack.  It  is  a  real  shoe,  made  with 
a  full  heel  and  an  extension  sole  of  fine  brown  rubber 
that  looks  just  like  a  leather  sole.  The  uppers  arc 
of  extra  quality  Top  Notch  duck,  with  neat  trimmings 
of  black  leather.  It  is  just  the  shoe  for  every-day 
work,  for  outings  and  vacation  use  —  a  real  money- 
saver. 

II  >■/<  toJoy  for  /V  nam,  of  tkt  JtotfT  in  vo.r  tkf 
wAv's  tils  thtie  T*r  MoitA  AAorj,  wAttA  art  ta/tfy 
iJtnfifitJ  Ay  iAt  To/  Stf<A  mss  on  tAnr  j *Jrs. 


Beacon  Falls  Rubber  Slice  Co..  Oept.  C.  Beacon  Falls, Con 


Top  Notch 
Service  Shoe 


TAt  Smirf  She 
nttJs  m  "htalini 
in '*•  //  is  comfort- 
okft  from  lAt  firs! 
moment  you  put  il 
on .  A  fwr  cork  in- 
soft  .sJJs  to  its  tooi- 
r./ss  dnj  tom 'art. 
TAt  soft  is  springy 
driJ  <Xdtfr proof. 
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NEW  STUDKBAKKR  PLANT 

AT  SOUTH  BEND 

Equipped  with  llaughton  Passenger 
and  Freight  Elevators 

QKI.ECTION  of  llaughton  Elevators  for 
O  entire  plant  equipment  is  «!uc  to  some¬ 
thing  even  more  basic  than  the  engineering 
skill  anil  mechanical  excellence  with  which 
llaughton  Elevators  arc  built. 

It  is  duetto  a  growing  understanding  of 
the  policy  to  which  the  llaughton  organiza¬ 
tion  for  years  has  been  committed: 

To  build  elevator]  of  the  highest 
quality  only,  and  of  suth  liberal  de¬ 
sign  and  construction  as  to  provide 
an  exceptional  margin  of  power  and 
durability,  beyond  the  most  extreme 
requirements. 

THE  HAUGHTON  ELEVATOR 
&  MACHINE  COMPANY 

TOLEDO,  OHIO 
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rHERE  are  several  outstanding  reasons 
why  Northern  Folded  Towels  are  used 
so  generously  in  the  lavatories  of  America's 
more  modern  factories,  offices  and  hotels.  A 
few  of  the  reasons  are: 


They  absorb  moisture  quickly  and  thoroughly. 

In  performing  this  service  the  texture  of  the  paper  does  not  break  up. 
hence  you  can  use  a  Northern  Towel  just  as  you  would  n  doth  towel. 

They  are  delivered  one  at  a  time  from  a  neat  cabinet  — one 
pair  of  hands,  one  towel. 

Their  use  guards  against  the  transmission  of  contagious  skin  diseases. 

They  are  economical. 

They  cost  less  than  doth  towels  to  begin  with  and  the  onc-at-a-timc  de¬ 
livery  insures  economy  in  use. 

• 

Briefly.  Northern  Folded  Towels  provide  completely  adequate  towel 
service  at  a  minimum  of  expense.  A  post  card  will  bring  you  the  name 
of  a  nearby  paper  merchant  who  can  supply  you. 
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with  my  early  instructor,  the  coachman, 
that  the  only  way  to  fight  is  to  start  fight¬ 
ing;  that  the  only  way  to  cultivate  daring 
and  resourceful nem  in  life  and  buxines  is  to 
start  taking  chances  at  once." 

Miss  Fisher,  he  observed,  at  this  point 
gave  a  profound  sigh  and  rested  her  other 
cheek  upon  her  other  palm  as  Mr.  Payne 
again  went  on. 

“  You  may  see  now  perhaps  my  personal 
problem— my  position.  I  had  no  experi¬ 
ence  in  bicdness.  I  had  the  handicap, 
which  you  may  have  noticed,  of  a  manner 
of  speech  not  perhatw  adapted  to  the  usual 
commercial  life.  I  had  but  this  $10,000. 
I  was,  to  be  frank,  much  discouraged  at  my 
businre*  and  financial  prospect  till  finally, 
all  at  once.  I  grasped  the  great  main  prin¬ 
ciple  that  business,  like  life,  was  a  aeries  of 
chances,  and  that  the  one  way  to  learn 
how  to  take  chances— to  acquire  that  dar¬ 
ing  and  resourcefulness  which  alone  make 
any  man  successful— is  to  start  taking 
them. 

“Oh,  I  appreciate,"  said  Mr.  Payne 
apologetically-"!  have  no  doubt  that  an¬ 
other  man  with  a  different  experience  and 
temperament  might  have  approached  my 
problem  in  a  different  way,  but  being  what 
I  am,  I  knew  that  for  me  at  least  there  was 
only  one  plan  that  would  work.  To  learn  to 
lake  chances  I  must  start  taking  them  at 
once. 

“And  so,  you  see,"  said  Mr.  Payne,  evi¬ 
dently  nearing  the  end  of  his  narrative. 
"  I  wus  in  New  York  on  a  matter  of  busi- 
MM1  in  fact  of  settling  my  father’s  estate 
l  was  compelled  to  wait— to  kill  several 
days  in  my  hotel - " 

"  And  so."  -aid  Mr.  Fisher,  now  breaking 
in  understanding^,  "you  came  to  me." 

"Yes." 

“  You  had  had  no  special  knowledge,  had 

E,  of  the  stock  market  when  you  came 
•  my  office?"  now  Inquired  Mr.  Fisher. 
"  Nothing  beyond  th«  general  knowledge 
that  there  was  a  great  rising,  speculative 
market  going  on  in  Wall  Streets 
"No,  said  Mr.  Fisher.  "No.  I  thought 
not.  You  merely  saw  what  everyone  else 
saw- the  Immense  p-aihiliti*.  of  the  stock 
market  at  that  time." 

"And  then,  I  presume,"aald  Mr.  Fisher  - 
"  I  have  never  asked  you  thls-but  1  pro- 
eume  that  you  were  directed  to  us.  to  me 
perhaps,  by  someone  who  had  heard  of  my 
practice  of  analysing  financial  conditions 
More  giving  advice,  as  a  student  of  Wall 
Htrftt. 

”  Well,  no.  not  exactly,"  returned  Mr. 
Payne.  "No,  my  coining  to  you  was.  I 
must  admit,  more  or  lees  of  a  coincidence. 

"Oh.  1  see."  said  Mr.  Fisher  in  a  some¬ 
what  diminished  voica. 

"  No."  said  Mr.  Payne  somewhat  apolo¬ 
getically.  "It  was  due  almcat  entirely  in  a 
way  to  Mudge— to  this  book  of  which  I 
have  Just  spoken  to  you.  In  fact  I  should 
Iterhaps  have  told  you  that  I  had  Just  come 
ucroas  it  before  visiting  you.  while  delving, 
browsing  round  your  Now  York  book¬ 
store*. 

"  You  see,"  said  Mr.  Payne,  reMpUining 
himself  in  the  further  absence  of  speech  by 
Mr.  Fisher,  "as  I  have  already  intimated 
to  you.  it  is  my  peculiarity  to  have  my  en¬ 
thusiasms  roused  by  the  a  (-tract  rather 
than  the  concrete,  as  I  think  is  more  usually 
the  case.  I  have  actually  what  you  might 
not  expect— I  have  a  tendency  to  b*>  gov¬ 
erned  by  impulsivenew*  to  a  rather  high 
degree.  But  with  this  difference:  1  am  ex¬ 
cited  to  action  rather  by  the  abstract  than 
the  concrete.  After  grasping  any  new  the¬ 
ory  1  am  perhaps  too  much  inclined  to  act 
on  it  at  once. 

"So  then,”  he  went  on,  making  sure  of 
their  understanding  him  if  possible,  "I  was 
meet  enthusiastic  over  this  theory.  I  saw 
that  to  succeed  man  must  take  chances  in 
life -in  business.  And  I  realized  that  for 
me  at  least  the  only  way  I  could  ever  learn 
to  take  chances  was  to  start  taking  them  at 
once. 

"And  then  in  going  out  for  the  air— out 
of  my  hotel  through  this  upper  financial 
district  on  Fifth  Avenue— I  looked  up  and 
saw  your  window,  and  went  in.  You  will 
know  the  rest.” 

Hut  Mr.  Fisher  did  not  at  once  answer. 
"  You  see?”  Mr.  Payne  appealed  a  little 
anxiously  to  him. 

"  In  a  way,  yes— in  a  general  way.”  said 
Mr.  Fisher,  detaching  himself  from  hi*  si¬ 
lence  with  something  like  a  jerk.  "And  so 
you  just  brought  in  your  $10,000. 

“That  was  all  I  had,  of  course,"  explained 
Mr.  Payne— "to  start  with." 


And  put  it  all  up.”  continued  Mr.  Faber 
jghtfuiiy— "at  once  on  a  tea-point 

How  could  I  do  otherwise-in  the 
v  of  ray  proposition?”  asked  Mr. 
ce.  still  anxiously  explaining.  "Nato- 
f  if  1  took  chances  I  must  take  charier* 


indeed  in  the  end,  as  the  table 
book  wilUhow  you.  you  take  | 

operations,  when  you  have  on 
your  mind  to  venture,  as  you  d 
risk  of  consequence.  And  then 
all,  you  would  lose  entirely  the 
consequence— in  my  case  at 
habit  which  I  must  certainly 
taking  chances  to  the  limit  in  c 
ceed  in  spite  of  my  particular  h 
cultivate  my  daring  and  reeoui 
the  way  of  taking  chances,  of  r 
sions:  in  short,  of  playing  I 
speculative  game  which  a  Lie  i 


Speaking  of  Politics 


district  in  Montana  to  take  a  position  in  a 
copper-mining  concern  in  which  friends  of 
my  father  were  interested.  Another  specu¬ 
lative  badness,"  add  Mr.  Payne,  "with  of 


Politics  certainly  is  the  great 
American  sport.  1  like  to  come  to 
these  Conventions  to  see  the  various 
types  of  people,  to  listen  to  the  wise 
ami  the  near-wise  and  to  watch  them 
argue  and  fight  for  their  political 
cure-alls. 

These  fellows  you  sec  here  in  the 
lobby  agree  on  only  one  thing — Cinco 
cigars.  A  dozen  limes  today  I  have 
seen  a  heated  argument  fade  out  un¬ 
finished  when  one  of  the  hunch  would 
walk  over  to  the  rase  and  treat  to 
Cinco  cigars.  Really,  Jim,  there  is 
something  soothing  about  those  cigars. 
Arguments  would  cease  while  the 
boys  lit  up,  and  shortly  they  would  l>e 
silting  dow  n  and  taking  it  easy.  They 
appear  to  "Welcome  a  recess,  and  to 
enjoy  the  relaxation  anti  comfort  of 
their  cigars,  anti  they  all  agree  on  one 
thing — that  Cinco  is  the  most  restful 
cigar  they  can  buy. 


Fisher.  dewing  anxiously  hi*  attempt  at 

W cU? aaid  Mr.  F toher,  but  with¬ 
out  genuine  conviction.  "1  don’t  know  but 

"And  £  enure*  -  said  Mr.  Payne,  "a*  I 
yew  know,  after  I  cam*  into  your  office  I 
had  lh*  Iwncflt  of  your  sdview.” 

"Yre."  Mid  Mr.  F-her,  somewhst 

“tfifS.  -  M,. 

Payn*.  '*  under  your  advice  I  bought  Agmo. 
And  following  that  at  one*  ram*  that  tre¬ 
mendous  ri*o  which  made  mo  wealthy 
and  which  I  can  now  thank  you  Mffi- 

,fam  wdl  aware  that  another  man 
might  have  approached  my  problem  differ¬ 
ently."  concluded  Mr.  Payn*  in  a  clewing 
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Mr.  Payne  nt  up  at  thi*  and  gazed  very 
directly  into  her  eyre  before  answering. 

"Why  do  you  eay  that?"  be  a*k*d  then 
in  a  distinctly  sharper  voice. 

“But  how  funny  too!"  she  continued. 

“What  to?" 

"For  anybody  from  Boston." 

"Why?’* 

"  Why,  it  to.  isn’t  it?"  asked  Mis  Fisher, 
returning  hi*  raze  very  frankly. 

"What  to?"  be  persisted. 

“Why.  Barton  isn’t  exactly  what  you 
would  call  the  center  of  speculation  of  the 
United  Staten,  to  it?”  ah*  explained  herself 

“Why  not.  may  I  ask?"  he  returned 
severely.  "Why  do  you  say  Barton  to  not 
speculative?" 

”  Boston."  said  Mr.  Fisher,  now  finding 
his  voice  once  more,  "speculative!  That  i 

*  may  I  ask?“  inquired  Mr. 

Payne  again,  fixing  Mr.  Fisher  now  with 
his  grave  but  direct  gaze. 

“Compared  with  New  York!"  ventured 
Mr.  Fisher. 

"Certainly."  said  Mr.  Payne.  “Whc 
established  the  foreign  trade  m  this  coun¬ 
try— took  the  chancre  of  pirate*  and  ship¬ 
wreck  in  the  East  Indie* -Boston  or  New 
York?”  »«?  Pogo  it4t 
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Travel  far  from  home,  go  north,  go 
south,  go  cast,  go  west,  and  if  work’s  being 
done,  there  you'll  find  Crown  Overalls. 

They  arc  the  world’s  work  garments, 
worn  by  father  and  son,  and  endorsed  by 
knowing  wives  and  mothers.  They  are  on 
the  job  everywhere,  wet  or  dry,  hot  or 
cold,  oily  or  muddy,  rough  or  easy.  Crowns 
are  Labor's  favorite  business  clothes.  Four 
million  men  and  boys  wear  them  and 
25,000  dealers  in  all  parts  of  the  world 
sell  them. 

A  quality  product 

Crown  System  Overalls  are  made  of 
heavy  and  tough  blue  indigo  denim.  It 
defies  punishment.  Yet  it's  soft  and  pli¬ 
able  and  body  conforming.  It's  overweight 
and  oversize.  It  endures  the  yanks  and 
strains.  It  protects  you  against  things 
opt  to  ruin  the  ordinary  overall. 

Crown  System  Overalls  are  laid  out  by 
expert  designers.  What’s  more,  they  have 
n  made-to-order  fit  you  couldn't  beat  even 
If  tailored  to  your  measure.  The  rise  «s 
high,  the  scat  roomy,  the  legs  wide.  No 
floppiness  —  no  pinching  in  the  crotch, 
just  big,  generous,  roomy,  wide,  full  and 
strong. 

Every  detail  perfect 

You  get  bigger  value  in  Crown  System 
Overalls  —  more  for  your  money.  No 
crooked  scams,  no  rough  cut  edges,  no 
bundly  patches.  Reverse  them,  and  they 
look  as  good  as  on  the  right  side.  The 
seams  are  double-sewed  and  felled,  rc- 

Wnf  for  Jtv.fal.J  "Si 


in  forced  at  the  points  of  tension.  Threads 
and  trimmings  are  the  best  obtainable. 
And  you  get  the  Crown  guarantee  with 
every ; 


There’s  a  pocket  for  every  purpose,  all 
generously  cut.  double-stitched  and  stayed. 
The  watch  pocket  keeps  the  watch  from 
falling  out.  no  matter  how  low  you  stoop. 
Suspenders  are  brood  and  long.  Brass  but¬ 
tons  are  like  welded  on— never  come  off. 

Contented  workers 

The  spirit  of  Crown  employes  is  a  big 
factor  in  the  quality  product  they  pro¬ 
duce.  Sunlight,  fresh  air— an  entire  floor 
for  recreation,  in  the  largest  and  most 
modem  of  overall  plants,  makes  efficiency 
a  by -word  —  happiness  and  co-operation 
part  of  the  day’s  work.  Interested  in  their 
work,  proud  of  their  workmanship.  Crown 
employes  have  given  to  the  market,  in  re¬ 
turn  for  a  square  deal,  the  world's  great¬ 
est  overall  value.  And  UNION  MADE. 

Boys’  overalls  like  daddy’s 

Out  of  the  same  factory,  out  of  the  same 
cloth,  made  by  the  same  expert  hands, 
are  these  boys’  and  children's  overalls. 
Not  a  toy  suit  but  a  sure -enough,  exact 
duplicate  of  the  famous  Crown  System 
Overalls. 

AII-ln-Alls 

For  men  who  want  to  lock  themselves 
in  a  big.  roomy,  but  well -fitting  one-piece 
work  suit  that  covers  them  head  to  foot, 
there  is  none  better  made  in  workmanship 
or  materials  than  these  Crown  All-in-Alls. 
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"Well,  perhaps,”  assented  Mr.  Fbher— 
"hack  there  in  the  dark  agra!" 

"  Who  pushed  out  among  the  American 
Indiana  and  built  the  railroads  of  the  great 
West- New  York  or  Boston?” 

Mr.  Fisher  was  silent,  possibly  not  know¬ 
ing  the  exact  facts  in  this  matter. 

“  With  the  possible  exception  of  the  Illi¬ 
nois  Central,  what  did  New  York  ever  do 
in  building  Wratern  railroads?”  persisted 
Mr.  Payne. 

“Then  in  uddition  to  that,  who  financed 
copper  across  the  country— from  Michigan 
to  Montana— and  gold  and  silver  and 
spelter  and  metals  in  general?”  inquired 
Mr.  Puync  after  again  receiving  no  answer 
to  hia  question. 

“To  me,"  he  said— "to  ray  mind,  there 
is  no  comparison  between  the  New  York 
and  the  Iloeton  dollar.  I  say  this  once  and 
for  all,"  he  said,  now  mizing  steadily  and 
even  sharply  at  Mr.  Fisher  as  If-Mias 
Fisher  thought -they  had  talked  on  this 
subject  before. 

“The  New  York  dollar  stays  at  home." 
stated  Mr.  Payne.  “They  play  with  it. 
one  after  another  in  turn,  like  this  old- 
fashioned  game— you  know,  where  they 
throw  things  into  the  air  and  let  them  fall/’ 

"Crape,  suggested  Mr.  Fisher  In  a 
rather  sour  voice. 

"No,  nol  Jarkstonea.  I  mean,"  aaid 
Mr.  Payne.  "Or  lika  thoac  dried  peas  they 
have  at  country  fairs— under  nutshells, 
you  know.” 

"Oh,  come,  come!"  said  Mr.  Fisher,  pro¬ 
testing.  But  Mr.  Payne  went  right  on. 

“Hut  the  Boston  dollar,"  he  said  en¬ 
thusiastically,  "as  someone  has  said  of  the 
drumbeat  and  the  British  flag,  goes  round 
and  round  the  world.” 

"Seeking  whom  it  may  devour.”  sug- 
gosted  Miss  Flsl.ec  In  turn. 

"Certainly,"  said  Mr.  Payne,  now  ex¬ 
changing  a  slow  hut  appreciative  smile 
with  her.  “And  l  may  say  further,  when  it 
comes  to  taking  chances  it  would  be  a  rash 
and  temerarious  New  Yorker  who  would 
follow  It." 

Miss  Fisher,  following  thia  exchange  of 
•miles,  though  not  removing  her  apprais¬ 
ing  glance  from  his  face  or  speaking  until 
he  was  done,  followed  hia  eulogy  of  Breton 
with  an  obviously  growing  intrrret,  appre¬ 
ciating,  though  she  did  not  share,  his  odd 
enthusiasm. 

"When  I  think."  he  was  going  on.  “of 
the  chances  those  old  people  took  with 
pirates  in  Ihp  Indian  Ocean,  the  Indians  in 
the  West  and  starvation  and  shipwreck  on 
their  way  to  California  about  the  Horn,  fol¬ 
lowing  the  dollar  from  Boston,  It  makre 
me  shudder  with  admiration.  They  had 
worked  out  In  practice."  he  said  with  a 
faint  smile,  “years  before  the  exact  prin¬ 
ciples  which  this  book  of  mine -which 
Mudge  merely  recorded  later  the  vital 
principle  that  life  consists  essentially  in  the 
ability  to  take  chances .” 

At  this  point  he  stopped,  for  he  observed 
Mias  Fisher  nodding  dreply  to  herself  os  if 
having  finally  reached  a  conclusion. 

"What  is  it?”  he  asked  her  with  much 
interest. 

"I  am  getting  it,"  she  replied. 

“Getting  what?” 

"I  read  it  in  a  hook  once  myself." 

"What?” 

“Ahout  Boston.”  she  replied— "and 
principles." 

"Breton!  Principles!"  cried  Mr.  Payne, 
his  interest  surprised  in  its  turn. 

“It  was  about  the  Boston  character.” 
she  exclaimed.  "It  said  there  was  no  vio¬ 
lence  known  that  n  Bostonian  would  not 
commit  when  his  principles  were  once 
roused.  I  never  quite  understood  it  be¬ 
fore,”  she  added. 

And  Mr.  Payne  gave  a  faint  and  some¬ 
what  introspective  smile. 

"And  I  understand  now,"  she  continued, 
"why  It  was  they  gave  you  that  name. 
Your  principles  probably  got  excited." 

“Oh.  nonsense!”  said  Mr.  Payne  of 
Boston,  his  dark  face  suddenly  grown  again 
the  color  of  meat  too  long  exposed  in  the 
market. 

"I  think.”  he  said  then  in  a  slightly 
altered  voice. "  it  is  peril  aps  time  we  changed 
the  subject.” 

“All  right.”  said  Miaa  Fisher  cheerfully; 
"how’ll  we  change  it?" 

“From  me  to  you,”  staled  Mr.  Pa>me 
with  grave  directness.  “For  a  slight  in¬ 
terval  -  if  you  don’t  mind.” 

And  suddenly,  without  warning.  Mitt 
Fisher  experienced  a  new  sensation:  the 
sensation  of  finding  one’s  eyes  on  the  de¬ 
fensive,  against  the  still,  gray,  rather  chilly 


eyes  of  her  new  acquaintance  from  Boston. 
It  was  as  if— the  explanation  occurred  to 


her-  he  had  suddenly  grasped  the  principle 
that  the  only  way  to  deal  with  young  den 
women’s  eye*  which  look  at  you  with  too 


“which  win  bold  the  Wall  Street  market 
up  where  it  is  to-day.” 

“Why?”  asked  Miss  Fisher  with  a  sud- 


me.  Hurry!* 


women  s  eyea  which  look  at  you  with  too 
continued  frankne«  is  to  lot*  back  into 
them  with  a  frankness  equal  to  their  own. 

“  Why  r.ot?”  she  replied  gravely,  return¬ 
ing  hers  to  his  face  and  slightly  altering  the 
angle  of  her  hat  with  her  hand.  "That 
would  be  fine.” 

"There  are  two  questions  I  have  been 
wishing  to  ask  you.”  he  said  then,  stiil 
holding  his  optical  advantage,  “for  some 
little  time— to  get  your  opinion.” 

"What’s  the  first  one- ten  me.  Hurry!" 
she  directed  with  unfaltering  lightness, 
though  her  eyes  did  finally  drop  before  his. 

"Just  what  is  It,”  he  asked  then-” that 
name  which  you  coll  your  father?” 

"What?  Billikina?"  she  asked,  appar¬ 
ently  surprised  at  the  comparative  trivial¬ 
ity  of  hb  question.  "Why -that!  Oh.  I 
named  him  that  myself.”  ohe  said  frankly, 
“when  I  was  just  a  child -a  mere  infsnt- 
because  he  looked  so  much  like  a  little 
thing  we  used  to  have— oh,  years  and  years 
ago-a  little  fat  idol  kind  of  thing  that  sat 
on  the  mantel. 


1  thing  that  sat 


“Now.  don’t  get  mad  or  pout.”  she  said,  specialist 
soiling  her  father’s  hand  and  patting  it  hunger, 1 

W"’Xan  you  heat  them?"  inquired  Mr.  retumm£ 


"Can  you  beat  there 
Fisher,  who  had  grown 

SZSzrnE. 


i?"  inquired  Mr. 
noticeably  roaier 
And  under  the  se¬ 
gued  up  into  the 
a  of  Mr.  Payne 


again. 

*’ Now  what  is  the  second  qumtion?"  si 
inquired  with  a  weil-reeetabluhed  calm. 

"  The  next.”  aaid  M  r.  Payne,  who  share.  . 
the  saw.  to  tome  extent  her  father’s  red- 
neaa,  "is  Um  personal— more  general.  It 
la  a  matter  for  your  judgment  -your  opin- 


"Oh.  vat.”  said  Mias  Haber.  looking  at 
him  with  an  expectant  smile. 

It  seemed  to  him  then,  u  it  waa  to  seem 
quite  often  in  the  future,  that  beyond  any¬ 
one  he  had  ever  known  she  pc— d  the 
charm  of  the  unexpected;  that  great 
feminine  power  of  giving  no  one  could  fore¬ 
tell  what  new  fllhp  to  the  masculine  mind 
and  emotions.  And  be  now  turned  himself 
quite  definitely  to  a  lighter  and  more  alert 
mode  of  conversation. 

"I’ve  told  you  ahout  the  Boaton  dollar  “ 
he  went  on.  "What  do  you  think  of  the 
New  York  atock  market?” 

-Now -at  this  moment?"  she  asked, 
amumm*.  judicial  air. 

"What  dose  dad  think?"  she  asked. 

''I’m  for  holding  still  for  the  nee  to 
come,”  said  Mr.  Hrt*r.  looking  at  her  with 
arch  amusement  as  one  doea  at  a  child. 

"Then  I  say  it  will  fall."  she  announced 

thought,  of  one  suggreting  family  reereta. 

“You  little  devil!"  said  Mr.  Haber 


fondly. 

"What  is  your  particular  s 
you  bought  so  much  of?”  she 
Mr.  Payne. 


-vKat  does  dad  think  of  that?”  she 

asked. 

-He’s  for  holding- buying  more." 

"Is  he?”  said  his  daughter  gravely, 
fully  conscious  that  others  were  watching 
her  closely. 

"Yob.”  aaid  Mr.  Payne.  “What  would 
you  advise  in  that  case?" 

"I’d  sen.”  Mitt  Fisher  stated-” if  he 

^And  at  that  Mr.  Fisher  buret  out  laughing. 

"IH  tell  you  sometime.”  he  said,  ‘  what 
the  little  devil  did  to  me.” 

"No.  you  won’t  either!”  she  said  to  him. 
giving  him  a  very  definite  look  indeed. 
And  Mr.  Payne,  catching  this,  politely 
swept  the  conversation  on  to  new  lines. 

•It  means  a  lot  to  me.  you  understand." 
he  said  lightly,  "for  this  reason:  I  have 
Urge  profits,  very  lar»e  indeed,  which  per¬ 
sonally  I  would  Like  to  take,  even  in  spite 
of  your  father’s  judgment.  I  should  seO. 
only - ” 

"Only?”  Mbs  Fisher  prompted  him. 

"Only"  he  went  on.  “for  the  income 
tax.  It  would  take  a  great  share-almost 
half  of  everything  I've  made." 

"Oh,  don’t  do  that!"  erred  Mbs  Faber 
with  a  quick,  involuntary  repugnance. 

"Exactly  the  same  pcaition  that  all  men 
of  forethought  and  wisdom  find  theraeelvM 
in  in  this  market  in  Wall  Street  today. 
Exactly  and  precisely  the  thing.’’  observed 
Mr.  Fbher  in  hia  met  atudious  manner, 


“They  cannot  seO— and  lose  their  profits 
to  the  Government." 

"No.  no.  certainly  not!”  said  Mbs 
Fiaher  with  great  pceitivene® 

"Then  you  would  advbe  my  holding 
too?”  said  Mr.  Payne,  smiling  slightly. 

"No.  no.  I  don’t  know  what  I  would  do. 
I  won’t  say  that.  Isn’t  it  terrible.”  she 
■aid  excitedly,  “to  have  the  Government 
act  so— to  take  all  your  money  the  way 
it’s  doing  now?” 

"Good  Lord.”  said  Mr.  Fisher,  suddenly 
drawing  out  hb  smooth  gold  watch  and 
waving  at  the  waiter. "  look  what  tinreit  b!” 

“I  wah  you’d  help  me  with  tfab  problem. 
Mire  Fivher.”  said  Mr.  Payne,  ahaking  her 
hand,  in  the  spirit  of  light  conversation  at 
parting.  "I  wish  you  would  give  your 
beat  attention  to  my  difficulty." 

“I  will."  she  said,  “but - ” 

"But  what?" 

"But  what  b  there  in  it  for  me?”  she 

understand— I  »  in  fact— you  are  a 
a!  1st  ^yourself.  And  a  good  deal  of  a 

“A  specialist !  A  plunger!" ahe  repeated, 
returning  as  frankly  as  she  could  ha  very 
earnest  and  flattering  gate. 

"In  hats.”  he  said.  rI  refer  to hata.  And 
if  by  any  chance  you  could  work  thb  prob¬ 
lem  out  for  me— about  the  income  tax- 
how  to  rat  my  cake  and  have  lt-I  could 
make  a  large  offer,  an  offer  of  an  almost 
indefinite  reward  in  hata.  which  you  could 


point*  south;  the  free,  roving,  conversa¬ 
tional  eye  frwn  Pittsburgh,  Chicago  and 
the  West.  But  the  Boston  eye  was  com¬ 
paratively  new  to  her.  Up  to  that  time 
■hr  had  had  amall  experience  with  the  dis¬ 
criminating.  fastidious,  steadfast,  strictly 
monogamous  rye  of  Boston.  There  was 
something  about  it  and  it*  obvious  conno¬ 
tation  when  in  a  state  of  admiration  both 

barely  opening.  _ 


AN  THE  morning  of  November  7.  1919. 
W  Mr.  J.  Belgrmve  Fisher  was  Mated  at 
the  side  of  the  small,  bare,  polished  table 
•o  suggestive  of  the  directors’  tabic  of  a 
large  corporation,  which  occupied  so  con¬ 
siderable  a  portion  of  hb  private  room, 
discussing  the  question  of  the  Federal  in¬ 
come  tax  with  ho  most  fortunate  customer, 
Mr.  Payne. 

“No  .be  asserted.  "No,  you  are  wrong! 
The  situation,  the  general  situation,  in 

whatever  they  may  tell  you  to  the  contrary. 
"What  is  the  great  main  question  before 


first  step  has  been  taken  by  the  great,  sane, 
broad-gauged  men  in  command  of  our 
corporations— in  the  form  of  hidden  profits, 
put  away  in  their  treasuries. 

“Tbe  next  step,”  he  asserted,  "now  re¬ 
mains  to  be  taken— is  being  worked  out  in 
fact  to-day  by  the  powerful,  resourceful 
le^d  minds  of  Wall  Street.  And  eventually, 

“But  in  the  meanwhile,”  interjected 
Mr.  Payne,  “before  thia  happens,  I  must 
decide  whether  or  not  I  want  to  sell— sell 
and  take  my  profits  on  my  stock." 

"True,”  responded  Mr.  Fisher.  "True. 
But  that  question.  I  believe,  contains  its 
own  answer.  Take  your  own  case,”  said 
Mr.  Fisher,  looking  across  the  smooth,  bare 
table  in  very  much  the  manner  of  u  great 
corporation's  head  addressing  his  directors. 
"You  come  here  into  Wall  Street.  By  your 
foresight  and  courage  you  build  up  an 
interest  in  B  great  corporation  possessing 
unquestioned  asset*- great  awU  which 
are  registered  in  its  prices  on  tbe  board 
to-day.  Can  you  afford  now  to  forgo  these 
profits— to  sacrifice  them  by  soles  and  by 
subsequent  division  with  u  rapacious 
Government— of  nontax  payers  for  non- 
taxpayers  by  nontaxpayers— through  thb 
income  tax?” 

“Hut  yet,”  began  hb  hearer,  "on  general 
principles  it  might  t«  said - " 

"And  are  you  any  different,"  continued 
Mr.  Fbher  "are  you  any  different  from 
thousands  of  other  fsrsering  investor*,  men 
who  have  had  the  courage  and  fore¬ 


sight  - "  he  was  aa 

But  juat  at  the  po 


saying 
e  point  the  rippled-glass 
Mr.  Hatpin  anprared. 
hat  Spurp  did  thb  morn- 


ir  opened  and  Mr.  Halpii 
’  Did  you  see  what  Spurp 


-  Hata  are  very  dear  now.”  she  ot-erved. 

“  I  can  think  of  nothing  at  the  moment.” 
responded  Mr.  Payne,  bending  over  very 
gravely,  “that  would  give  me  a  greater 
jkbasure  than  the  privilege  of  financing  hata 

And  he  bowsd  very  seriously  and  looked 
etiH  very  earnestly  in  her  eyre. 

"Come,  ewne!*  cried  Mr.  Ftaher.  "I’ve 
got  to  get  back  to  work." 

”  Remember!”  .aid  Mr.  Payne.  “Any- 
thing you  can  do  to  help  me!” 

•’Til  remember."  promised  Mi.  Deb¬ 
orah  Fisher,  robing  her  eyes  at  parting 
finally  to  hb— the  strange  eyes  of  thb 
singular  and  unprecedented  young  man 
from  Breton. 

It  was.  as  a  matter  of  fact,  a  novel  and 
interesting  sensation  to  her.  She  had  been 
acquainted  with  a  number  of  eyas.  She 
was  familiar  of  course  with  the  New  York 
eye.  which  promotes  so  much  and  so 
resdily  and  is  apt  to  give  so  httle:  with  the 
sunny,  ingratiating  eye  of  Baltimore  and 


“  What  m  the  great  mam  question  before 
"  the  country  today."  asked  Mr.  Fisher, 
e  “that  the  best  minds  of  Wall  Street  and 


thb  country  have  been  focused  on  since 
the  beginning  of  thb  war:  that  has  engaged 
the  attention  of  this  country  almost  to  the 
exclusion  of  everything  else? 

"Hidden  profits,  b  it  not?  A  problem 
that  every  cititen  and  every  corporation 
has  had  to  solve.  A  problem  m  two  parts — 
two  parts-  accumulation  and  distribution. 
How  to  get  your  profits;  and  how.  haring 
got  them,  to  avoid  Icsing  them— to  avoid 
paying  three  unwarranted,  confiscatory. 
un-American  taxes  on  them  in  thb  income 

"Today."  continued  Mr.  Fisher,  "the 
first  of  three  two  ha*  been  worked  out;  the 


"No."  said  Mr.  Fbher. 

"Two  hundred  and  thirty-three,"  an¬ 
nounced  Mr.  Hatpin,  standing  astride  in 
the  doorway  and  looking  up  with  that 
sharp,  crafty,  sidewise  look  under  hb  eye- 
browa  which  was  so  characteristic  a  cen¬ 
tury  ago  of  the  great  Corsican— the  great 
Napoleon— in  his  middle  and  more  pros¬ 
perous  period. 

"I'm  not  surprised.”  said  Mr.  Fbher,  his 
glaawa  waving  before  hb  ehest  a*  calmly 
and  regularly  as  the  fin  of  a  contented  gold¬ 
fish.  'Tin  not  surprised." 

"We’ve  got  them  going,  that’s  all.”  said 
Mr.  lialpin  with  that  crafty  look  In  his  eye, 
the  look  of  a  great  tactician  at  the  closing 
of  s  great  campaign.  "We’ve  got  them  on 
the  run!" 

"I’m  not  surprised -no,”  reiterated  Mr. 
Fbher,  looking  more  than  ever  like  the 
head  of  one  of  America's  great  industrial 
corporations. 

"We’ve  got  them  on  the  mn.  We've 
outflanked  them"  stated  Mr.  Hatpin  in  his 
more  military  form  of  speech.  "It's  a  rout. 
The  beat*  have  practically  surrendered." 

"You  know  why,  don't  you?"  inquired 
Mr.  Fiaher. 

"Shorts  on  the  run.  A  bear  mores  ere," 
stated  Mr.  Halpin  briefly. 

"Hidden  profit*  that’s  why!"  said  Mr. 
Fiaher.  going  on  as  if  he  were  the  first  an¬ 
swerer  of  hb  question.  "Hidden  profit*! 
When  you  ore  Wall  Street  register  a  great 
rise  like  that  in  those  two  stock*  that  you 
two  hold  you  can  make  up  your  mind  it’s 
no  accident.  The  men  who  know  nre  after 
them  right  now.  It’s  allowing  to-day  in  thb 
market.  You  can  count  on  that.” 

"Spurp  is  the  better  Mock  right  now,” 
orerrted  Mr.  Halnln  belligerently.  "The 
best  stock  on  the  board." 

"Agmo  b  just  as  strong— stronger!"  as¬ 
serted  Mr.  Fisher.  “They’re  both  good 
stock*.  But  Agmo  b  the  stronger.  Why? 
1‘U  tell  you  why." 

"Spurp  has  got  more  pepto-duy—  I  know 
that/'  said  Mr.  Halpin,  and  turned  and 
walked  out  in  his  abrupt  way  without  wait¬ 
ing  for  Mr.  Fbher’s  explanation. 

’’They’re  both  going  up  to-day."  con¬ 
tinued  Mr.  Fisher,  giving  it  to  Mr.  Payne. 
"And  why?  Hidden  profit*- that’s  all!" 

“Then  you  think - "  Mr.  Payne 

asked,  finding  an  opening  for  speech 
finally. 

"Think  what?  "asked  Mr.  Fbher  brbkly. 

"You  think  I’d  better  hold  on  and  not 
consider  the  question  of  selling  with  thb 
income  tax?" 

"My  advice  b-y«."  said  Mr.  Fisher. 
“Decidedly  yes.  How  can  you  do  other¬ 
wise  than  hold  your  stock?  How  can  thou¬ 
sand*  of  others  in  exactly  your  position  do 
otherwise? 

“You  will  hear  talk  of  inflation— of  over- 
speculation.  Foolishness!  Hot  air!  The 
situation  in  the  stock  market  b  simple— 

(Continued  on  Pago  1ST) 
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Complete  Outfi 
One  Dollar 


a.12  my  old  friends? 

Werlbatyr  you  seem 
to  le  the  only  one  , 
left.  Do you  y 

s.  know  me?  /  \ 


sure  I  know 

y°U-  Youre 
old  Dollar  J 


^  a  oust  Din,  hivmgrdiitzu  tive  years 

returns,  Ike  Rip  Van  Winkle >  a nd  finds,  sill  his 
old  friend^  but  one,  moved  out  of  the  neighborhood 
(And,  with  that  heard,  he  couddnt  have  hid  $  better  ffn 


F.VPT -  R PRfly —  Twenty  years  old,  bom  at  a  Dollar,  and  not  raised  yet. 
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Eiparl  Sailing  Agan  1$: 
AMORY.  BROWNE  fc  CO. 
Nrw  York  London 

Pan.  Sydney.  N.  8.  W. 


EXPERIENCE  can  tell  at  a  glance  that 
Durablc-DURHAM  Hosiery  is  good 
hosiery.  It  has  the  appearance  that 
results  from  fine  yams,  well-knitted  and 
carefully  finished.  The  Durham  dyes  give 
a  splendid  richness  of  color  and  will  not 
fade.  Durable-DURHAM  is  truly  the 
Hosiery  of  the  American  Family  because 
it  is  made  in  styles  for  all  ages. 

For  women  and  men  these  styles  range 
from  the  finest  mercerized  lisle  with  scam 
back  and  fashioned  marks,  in  all  fashion¬ 
able  colors,  for  dress  wear.  Lady  Ware 
and  Lady  Durham  for  women,  Cavalier 
and  Carrlisle  for  men  are  favorite  mer¬ 
cerized  styles.  Heavier  weights  meet  the 


demand  for  outdoor  and  workaday  wear. 

For  children,  Durable-DURHAM  stock¬ 
ings  are  made  extra  strong.  Mothers 
agree  that  the  wear  is  remarkably  long. 

Every  pair  of  Durable-DURHAM  Ho¬ 
siery  is  extra  strongly  reinforced  at  points 
of  hardest  wear.  T ops  are  wide  and  elastic ; 
legs  arc  full  length;  sizes  are  accurately 
marked;  feet  and  toes  are  smooth,  seam¬ 
less  and  even. 

A  Trade  Mark  Ticket  is  attached  to 
each  pair  to  identify  the  genuine  Durable- 
DURHAM  quality. 

DURHAM  HOSIERY  MILLS,  Durham,  N.  C 

Sales  Offices:  B8  Leonard  St.,  New  York 


DURABLE 

DURHAM  HOSIERY 

For  Men,  Women  and  Children  Made  Strongest  Where  the  Wear  is  Hardest 
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<CmnUm*»4  from  Pa*#  H4> 

absolutely  simple!  There  are  thousand*  of 
men  in  your  situation  who  have  built  up 
hy  their  courage  and  forethought  an  inter¬ 
est  in  the  great  hidden  profit*  in  the  cor¬ 
porations  of  thia  country.  Will  they  sell 
them  now- and  share  their  earnings  with 
this  rapacious,  undemocratic  Government? 
Will  they  give  up  the  fruit*  of  their  judg¬ 
ment  to  that  income  tax— that  diabolical 
fine  upon  private  enterprise  which  hangs 
like  a  pail  over  this  country?  They  will  not. 
They  cannot!  No,  air.  concluded  Mr. 
Fisher,  "you  will  not  aril.  You  will  hold. 
That  i*  my  advice- flat!" 

“You  are  no  doubt  correct,"  conceded 
Mr.  Payne,  though  somewhat  doubtful. 
"You  are  no  doubt  right.  It  is  your  busi¬ 
ness  to  know.  Ahd  I  believe  you  do  know. 

"But  there's  one  thing:  If  I  do  sell -or 
when  I  do  sell."  he  corrected  himself— 
"whenever  that  is,  I  shall  certainly  insist 

rn  one  thing:  When  I  do  sell  1  shall  in- 
that  you  have  your  share  of  the  profita 
for  your  part  in  making  them." 

"You  will  do  nothing  of  the  kind!  Noth¬ 
ing  of  the  kind!"  said  Mr.  Plaher.  tapping 
the  hare,  severe,  miniature  director*’  table 
with  his  well-fed  forefinger. 

"I  mean  what  I  say."  repeated  Mr. 

Payne.  "If  I  sell  — remember - “ 

And  at  just  thia  time  their  friendly  con¬ 
troversy  was  again  interrupted  by  a  third 

P*"t&hy  hello,  kitten!”  exclaimed  Mr. 
Fisher  with  the  pleasure  of  a  connowwur 
witnessing  a  new  artistic  triumph.  "It  here  d 
you  get  that  one?" 

"Oh,  you  gave  It  to  me  only  you  didn't 
know  It.  Do  you  lika  It?"  aaked  hi*  kitten, 
including  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston  in  thia 
frankly  propounded  question. 

"1  certainly  do,”  aaid  Mr.  Payne  of  Bos¬ 
ton.  "It  Is  a  real  succsa*." 

For  they  both  felt  extremely  well  ac¬ 
quainted  by  this  time  and  bad  looked  into 
a  number  of  millinery  window*  together 
while  walking  on  the  Avenue. 

Mis*  Fisher  now  seated  hcraelf  and 

Ron  with  a  manner  of  one  who.  hav- 
Ufactorily  disposed  of  a  topic  of  real 
concern,  now  taken  up  another. 

"Sell  what?"  ah*  asked  Mr.  Payne  di¬ 
rectly.  "  Are  you  going  to  sell  your  Agmo? 
!•  that  what  you  were  talking  about  when 
I  came  In?” 

"My  dwr,"  said  Mr.  Fisher,  "that  la 
Mr.  Payne's  bualncre.  You'll  excuse  her.” 
he  said  lo  Mr.  Payne  in  explanation,  "she 
U  as  ignorant  of  the  proprieties  of  burineaa 
a-  a  child." 

"She’e  always  excusable."  said  Mr. 
Payne  cheerfully.  "More  than  that.  I 
would  greatly  value  her  advice  " 

"What  about?"  she  asked,  tilting  the 
brim  of  the  rather  large  new  hat  so  as  to 
procure  a  fuller  glimpre  of  Mr.  Payne  with 
the  ambushed  but  very  observant  eye  which 
was  to  be  seen  by  him. 

"The  Income  Ux,"  stated  Mr.  Payne 

?"  she  aaid  as  briefly. 

“And  my  Afmo  whether  I  shall  sell  it." 
he  told  her.  Tor  she  knew  all  about  the 
stocks  he  held  long  ago.  He  had  informed 
her  In  detail  of  all  hia  transactions. 

"It's  robbery!"  she  exclaimed.  "A  per¬ 
fect  outrage— the  way  the  Government 
acta— the  whole  miserable,  disgusting  thing. 
If  I  were  a  man  they  would  never  have  had 
that  law!" 

“You  are  now  a  woman."  stated  Mr. 
Payne,  making  clear  the  lllogio  of  her  situa¬ 
tion,  "and  a  voter  of  the  state  and  the 
United  State*." 

"  That's  different,"  ammrUi  Misa  Fisher, 
cloning  the  line  of  thought.  "But  what 
have  you  decided  to  do  about  that  con¬ 
founded  old  income  tax?" 

"I  don't  know  exactly,"  responded  Mr. 
Payne.  “  Your  father  feels  I  should  not  sell. 
And  of  course  if  I  should  sell  now.  as  you 
are  aware.  I  lone  almost  half  of  what  I  have 
made  in  the  payment  which  would  go  to 
the  Government.” 

“How  much  would  you  have  made  to- 

ar  if  it  wasn't  for  that  tax?”  she  inquired 
mly. 

"My  dear!  My  drnr!"  pro  (rated  Mr. 
Fisher. 

"Why  not?"  she  asked.  “  Hasn’t  he  told 
me  himself  time  after  time?" 

"You  must  pardon  h*r."  aaid  Mr.  Fisher 
to  Mr.  Payne.  "She  knows  no  mon-  of  the 
ethics  of  business  than  a  young  schoolgirl 
in  a  nunnery." 

"I’ve  made  approximately  $500,000  on 
the  rise,"  said  air.  Payne,  answering  in 
spite  of  this.  “  It’s  gone  a  little  higher  since 
I  told  you.” 


“Then  why  sell  it?”  she  inquired,  re¬ 
gardless  of  parental  interruptions. 

"That's  it."  said  Mr.  Fisher.  now  for¬ 
mally  admitting  her  into  the  conversation. 

“Only  that  there  are  some  signs  pos¬ 
sibly."  Mr.  Payne  explained,  "that  theo¬ 
retically  there  may  be  inflation— tight 
money— a  possible  general  slump  in  the 
market." 

"No!"  said  Mr.  Fisher,  violently  dm- 
renting.  "No!  There  will  be  nothing  of 
the  kind.  That  is  all  alarmist*'  talk  " 

"Ju*t  what  is  dad  *aying  about  it?"  hia 
daughter  feked  Mr.  Payne  now  quite 
calmly. 

“  I  tell  him  he  is  overworried— < 
ious."  her  father  answered  her  hi 

"Why?"  the  asked. 
very  directly. 


and  take*  the  profit  for 
wa*  continuing,  not  no- 


that 

he  sell*  it  now  hell  lore  the  adv 
one  of  the  g return  bull  market*  of  history ." 

"Why?"  the  asked  again.  "Why.  BW- 
kifis?"  the  asked  her  parent  with  fond 
directors.  “No.  tell  me!  Why  do  you 
think  so?  No.  tell  me  why!"  she  demanded 
firmly,  and  grasped  hit  chin  decidedly  in 
both  her  hand*. 

“Why  should  I  tell  you?" 

Mr.  Fisher, 
wiser?" 

“Why?" ..  .  . 

fixedly  into  her*.  "Can  you  pve  me 


"Who  then 
Mr. 
tiring  this. 

"The  wife,  I  mean -who  afterward  re¬ 
turns  him  the  money*.  Love  and  affection  — 
love  and  affection  constitute  a  sufficient 
consideration  for  proper  transfer  in  the  ey tv 
of  our  laws."  stated  Mr  Fisher. 

Other  propitiatory  moUons  of  the  hand 
and  face  of  M r.  Payne  were  rejected  during 
this  speech  by  the  one  to  whom  they  were 
directed. 

"The  trouble  is."  said  the  student  of 
Wall  Street,  waving  hit  gUsaea  again  in  the 
measured  rhythmic  contentment  of  an  un¬ 
interrupted  flow  of  thought,  “that  in  this 
rare  the  stock  owner  is  not  married.  Now 
if  you."  he  said  to  Mr.  Pane  in  the  tone  of 
one  arguing  archly,  “and  my  kitten  here, 
for  instance  - u 

“Don 
the 


II  you? 

“win 


any 


“Because 

“Why?" 

‘I 


was  trying  to 


X,"o 


..  .you."  *aid 

Fisher,  starting  to  disengage  himself  from 
hia  somewhat  undignified  position  "But 

now - “  he  aaid.  taking  her  wrists  to  re- 

move  them  But 
hand,  of  her  own  armed 
"II-  doesn't  know."  .1 
nitely.  “He  hasn't  an  idea  on  the  subject. 
He's  just  gone  ernay  with  the  rest  of  them 
on  another  'area ft  bull  market  In  hia- 


"That's  the  beat  I  ever  heard!1 
Mr.  Fuller.  “Absolutely!  My  kitten 
beating  tbe  income  tax!  The  United  Statea 


My  dear  kitten."  said  Mr.  K«sher. 

flushed,  "you  might  at  Wa.t  — -•* 
lut  hi#  daughter  was  going  on.  having 
ted  her  attention  on  another  point. 
"What  do  you  think  yourself?"  she  was 
asking  Mr.  Payne. 

“ well,  of  course."  he  answered  her.  "I 
confess,  on  general  principle*.  I'm  a  little 
nervous.  Of  course  if  it  wasn't  for  the  in¬ 
come  tax  1  would  sell.  And  another  reason 
for  selling."  he  said :  "I  should  really  have 
gone  from  New  York  tome  time  ago  He 
apparently,  making  this  statement,  did  not 
observe  Mias  Fiahre  regsrd.ng  him  rather 
fixedly  under  the  cover  of  her  hat  brim 
with  the  one  violet  eye  which  was  toward 
him.  "I  should  have  bran  at  work  on  my 
business  career  long  ago."  he  continued, 
"instead  of  waiting  here,  engaged  in  a 
speculation.  There  is  no  reason  whatever." 
he  went  on. "  for  my  remaining  here  in  New 
Yoek." 

"Ob."  said  Mias  Haber,  suddenly  but 
quit*  unmistakably  reddening,  “then  1 
should  have  thought  you  would  have  sold 
and  gone  long  ago.  if  if  New  York  an¬ 
noyed  you  so.  There  is  certainly  no  rea¬ 
son."  she  stated  rtry  calmly,  "why  New 
York  would  have  to  have  you  remain  here. 
It  will  still  keep  it*  position  on  the  map 
•hen  you  change  ybura." 

"What  I  meant -what  I  attempted  to 

say - "  exclaimed  Mr.  Pa, me  hastily,  in 

the  manner  of  one  who  has  made  an  un¬ 
fortunate  choice  of  expression,  and  then 
came  to  a  stop.  And  for  a  moment  both 
listened  to  the  student  of  Wall  Street 
methods  going  on  with  a  further  considera¬ 
tion  of  the  income  tax. 

"Of  course  there  is  a  third  way  out 
always."  he  wa*  saying— "a  method  of 
avoidance  of  the  tax.  Wall  Street  of  course 
ha*  given  a  great  deal  of  attention  to  thk. 
There  a  one  course  in  particular.  It  has 
bran  quite  the  common  thing  in  the  Street 
for  a  man  who  ha*  had  the  courage  and 
enterprise  to  see  a  good  profit  in  a  ho¬ 
of  stock  to  make  a  prevent  of  *  to  bn 
wife." 

Mr.  Payne's  hand,  which  seemed  to  have 
been  extended  to  the  arm  of  Men  Fisher 
und?r  cover  of  her  father's  preoccupation, 
was  now  lightly  removed  hy  her  with  the 
delicate  air  of  one  removing  a  bur  fr 
one's  clothing  on  a  country  stroll. 


"Tell  me!"  urged  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston. 

“No."  she  said  firmly,  cloring  the  con- 
venation  quite  definitely. 

"Well,  J  you  won't  do  that."  said  Mr. 
Payne  after  a  few  second*  waiting,  "you 
might  take  up  another  subject  for  us.  which 
your  fat  hr*  and  I  ram  unable  to  agree  on  ." 

-What  is  that?"  ahe  inquired. 

“I  daim."  stated  Mr  Payne,  “that  he 
must  take  a  share  of  my  winnings  from  my 
operations  when  I  finally  do  rel)  and  Uke 

Etovmi  make  me  umpire  on  that?"  de¬ 
manded  Misa  K»hrr  with  an  obviously 
sharpening  Interest.  "  Will  you  do  exactly 
•hat  I  tell  you?" 

"Absolutely!"  said  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston 
without  a  moment’s  reflection. 

tl  Ridiculous!”  said  Mr. 

"Well  then - 
on  to  state  Ms  i 
his  profits  with  the  man  who  had  discovered 
an /printed  out  to  him  the  pomibilitira 


I  Mr.  Payne,  going 
»— wh,  he  should  divide 


had  prophesied  iu  sharp  and  extraordi  nary 


"Child's  play!"  aaid  Mr. 
in  hia  enforced  silenre  to  tl 


biadaugh- 
by  Mr.  Payne 


turning 
the  arrangement 

dmk. 

•  still .  please.  Billiton*.’ 
ter  directed 
AndK 

that  during  hia  narrative, 
finally  calm,  her  whole  manner  and  coloring 
*  a  change  such  as  is  generally 
with  nervou*  excitement. 
Ridiculous!"  her  father  muttered  to 
•No  more  idea  of  businws  than 

a  kitten!" 

“Do  you  mean  that?"  inquired  M« 
Fisher  sharply  of  Mr.  Payne  at  the  dose  of 
hi*  remarks -"that  you  really  want  to 
give  him  that  much  money?" 

"  It  Wong*  to  him."  averted  Mr.  Payne. 
"I  consider  it  his  absolutely!" 
“Falderal!"  aaid  Mr.  FVhcr. 

“And  how  many  share*  do  you  aay  you 
hold  now?"  inquired  Misa  Fisher  with  ap¬ 
parently  feminine  irrelevance— “that  you 
are  still  carrying?” 

“Three  thousand-odd."  Mr.  Payne  told 

Mow  Fisher  remained  then  for  several 
in  the  attitude  of  one  in  deep 
calculation. 


aaid  hit  daughter  in 
otcr  of  one  long 
since  grown  hardened  to  the  indiscretions 
of  the  older  and  more  broken.  And  though 
still  rather  red.  she  looked  up  at  Mr.  Payne 
now  and  laughed  quite  frankly. 

“Perhaps  you  might.”  aaid  Mr.  Payne 
to  her  thee  in  the  pleasanter  and  more 
ligBtenrd  spirit  of  the  occasion— "  perhaps 
you  might  saw  my  life  in  aome  other  way. 
if  not  exactly  this.  A*  I  remember  it, 
you've  already  promised  me  two  or  three 
times  you'd  work  out  some  scheme  about 
this  income  Ux.  What  have  you  done?" 

"I  had  one  plan  rather  good,"  she  told 
him  calmly.  ^Only - ” 

"Only  what?"  inquired  Mr.  Payne. 

“Absurd!  Ridiculous! ’’  exclaimed  Mr. 
Fisher,  laughing  hrertily.  "What  do  you 
think  of  that?* 

“Only  what?"  pemiaUd  Mr.  Payne. 

”  I  taw  it  wouldn't  do- 1  didn't  have  the 


"Could  you  give  him  the  money  now?", 
she  asked  then. 

"I  certainly  could,"  he  aaid.  promptly 
abstracting  a  small  check  book  from  hi* 
pocket,  while  Mr.  Fisher  looked  up  sharply. 

"Very  well,"  his  daughter  stated,  "i’ll 
decide  that  he  roust  Uke  it." 

"  You’ll  do  what?” exclaimed  Mr.  Fisher. 

"How  much?”  inquired  Mr.  Payne, 
quickly  unfolding  his  check  book. 

"Thirty  thousand  dollars."  decided  Mia 
Fisher. 

"Ha.  ha!"  laughed  Mr.  Fisher  in  the 
tone  of  one  enjoying  a  delicious  farce. 
"You're  a  wonder,  kitten!" 

“You  watch  me!"  his  daughter  directed 
•nth  great  calmness. 

"You. mean  to  aay - 11 

"I  mean  you've  got  to  Uke  it,  and  he’s 
going  to  give  it  to  you." 

"You're  funny,  that’a  all."  said  Mr. 
Fisher.  "You  poor  kitten,  even  your  jokei 
are  amusing.  Don't  you  know  that  ho 
could  make  out  check*  unlit  doomsday  and 
I  wouldn't  Uke  thorn  unlois  I  wanted  to. 
or  cash  them  if  I  had  them?" 

"  Very  well  then,”  said  his  daughter  in  a 
voire  outwardly  calm,  but  having  all  the 
color  and  appearance  of  one  making  n  sud¬ 
den  and  very  important  decision,  ’* I'll  take 
the  check  myself.  Make  it  out  to  me,"  ahe 
aaid  to  Mr.  Payne, 

"What?"  cried  Mr.  Ftaher  very  loudly. 

"I'll  Uk*  It  myself,"  hia  daughter  re¬ 
pealed. 

Her  father  stopped  for  a  moment,  study- 
ing  her  fare  and  eym. 

"  You'll  do  nothing  of  the  kind!"  he  told 
her  then,  drawing  back  hia  head  with  the 
air  of  one  aecuatomed  to  command. 

"Who’ll  prevent  mo?"  she  Inquired, 
raising  hera  atill  higher.  "I'm  of  ago." 

"Good  for  you!’’  aaid  Mr.  Payne,  who 
was  now  taking  hia  founUin  pen  from  lilt 

"-■tt  said  Mr.  Fisher,  using  a  some¬ 
what  different  voire,  "you  little  fool,  do 
you  mean  to  say  you’d  do  this?  That  you'd 
Uke  $30,000  from  a  man  to  whom  you  are 
not  related?  Do  you  have  any  Idea  — — " 

"1  certainly  do."  she  aaid.  ''If  he'll  give 
it  to  me  " 

"And  he  certainly  will  do  so,"  said  Mr. 
Payne,  writing  with  scrupulous  care  in  the 
check  kook  in  hta  lap. 

"  And  he  Isn't  giving  It  to  me,"  said  Mi** 
Fisher,  going  on  arguing  again,  "He  told 
you  and  I  told  you  it  was  for  you.  lie 
consider*  it  yours  this  minute." 

" Exactly,'’  said  Mr.  Payne,  finishing  and 
tearing  out  the  check. 

"I  won't  Uke  it.  you  know  that!"  said 
Mr.  Flatter  in  a  voire  now  both  puxxled  and 
alarmed. 

^•Vey  well  then.  I  can  Uke  It  in  trust," 

"Certainly said  Mr.  Payne,  blowing  on 
his  check  In  a  bualnrealike  way.  "Site'll 
are  that  it  geU  finally  to  the 

"  I  certainly  shall,  aaid  M 
shall  do  exactly  that." 

Mr.  Payne  handed  her  the  check. 

"Only  one  thing."  ahe  aaid  before  the 
accepted  it.  "You'll  promise  mo -that  this 
won't  make  any  difference?  You'll  tell 
me  everything  about  your  husinrea  about 
what  atocks  you’re  going  to  sell— Just  a* 
you  do  now?1’ 

Though  outwardly  calm,  he  saw  she 
spoke  a  little  hrcathlewdy,  as  if  she  fell  she 
wa*  about  to  Uke  an  important  and  almost 
revolutionary  *tep. 

"Why,  ye*,  certainly,"  said  Mr.  Payne, 
himself  now  somewhat  puzzled. 

And  then  she  took  the  check. 

"Thirty  thousand  dollars,"  ahe  anid, 
reading  it.  "Thank you." 

And  then,  placing  it  very  carefully  in  her 
very  stylish  bag.  she  left  the  room 

"Do  you  moan  to  aav - "  demanded 

Mr  Fwier  looking  keenly  at  Mr.  Payne. 

"I  certainly  do."  aaid  Mr.  Payne.  "And 
I'm  glad  »he’»  taken  it.  The  money's  yours. 
You've  earned  it— and  much  more— by 
what  you've  done  for  me;  initiating  me 
into  Wall  Street;  giving  me  the  result*  of 
your  financial  studies. 

"I  knew  nothing  about  Wall  Street  or 
speculation.  I  could  have  accomplished 
nothing  without  you.” 

And  in  a  few  momenta  after  he  also  went 
out.  When  he  had  gone  Mr.  Fisher  re¬ 
mained  seated  in  his  massive  armchair  at 
the  side  of  the  long,  bare,  miniature  direc¬ 
tor's  Uble  in  the  attitude  of  a  great  captain 
of  American  business,  sitting  alone  in  hi* 
great  lioard  room,  studying  out  some  great 
financial  trouble  which  he  cannot  srem  to 
solve. 

(TO  BK  CONTINUED) 
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YOUR 


THE  depreciation  your  car  suffers  dejientls  largely  U|x>n  yourself.  If  you 
run  it  without  any  attention  you  sell  at  a  big  loss.  But  with  a  little 
time  and  care  you  can  cut  the  depreciation  in  half. 

We  offer  you  JOHNSON’S  CAR  SAYERS.  No  experience  is  necessary 
for  their  use — they  can  all  be  applied  by  the  amateur  with  perfect  satis¬ 
faction.  JOHNSON'S  CAR  SAYERS  arc  of  the  very  highest  quality  that  can  lx* 
manufactured.  You  will  find  cheap  makeshifts  on  the  market,  but  when  you  insist 
upon  JOHNSON'S  you  take  no  chance,  for  they  are  fully  guaranteed. 


Johnson's  Auto-Lak— an 

automobile  Ixxly  varnish  that 
amateurs  can  use  successfully. 
Cow  on  easily  and  quickly  without  a 
lap  or  streak.  Youcnn  finish  your  car 
one  day  and  drive  it  the  next.  A  pint 
is  ordinarily  sufficient  ^ ___ _ 
for  varnishing  a  roadster.  ir  r-iTTS 
If  you  are  interested  |  ,  u  JIR 
drop  US  a  line  and  we  ,  I 
will  give  you  directions  |  y, 
for  refinishing  your  car  /if, 

Kirnclf  in  2<t  hours.  \  J 
is  includes  the  entire 
car,  from  wheels  to  top.  W.'n  » 
Pints— $1.50  in  U.  S.  j'\  I  • 
East  of  Roeklw 


JOHNSON'S  CAR  SAVERS  w  ill  prove  a  big  factor  in  reduo 
ing  the  high  cost  of  motoring.  Millions  of  cans  have  been 
u***d  with  |n*rfect  satisfaction.  Representative  dealers  and 
jobbers  all  over  the  world  handle  J(  >1 1  NSON'S  CAR  SAVERS. 
Don't  accept  or  stock  unknown  substitutes.  Write  for  our 
booklet  on  Keeping  Cars  Young— it’s  free. 


Johnson's  Stop-Squeak  Oil— pene¬ 
trates  between  the  spring  leaves,  thor¬ 
oughly  lubricating  them.  Simply  paint 
it  on  with  a  brush  or  squirt  it  on  with  an 
oil  can.  1 1  isn't  even  necessary  to  jack  up 
the  car.  It  reduces  the  liability  of  spring 
breakage.  Also  takes  out  every  squeak 
—in  springs,  shackle  bolts,  body,  fenders, 
top,  etc.  Just  locate  the  squeak  and 
touch  it  with  Johnson's  Stop-Squeak  Oil. 

Half-pints— 35  cts.  in 

U.  S.  Fast  of  Rockies. 


Johnson's  Carbon  Remoter  —  an  easy, 
clean,  safe  and  ?j|isfartory  remedy  for  carbon. 
Will  save  you  S3 .00  to  $S .00 over  other  methods 
an<l  without  laying  up  your  car.  You  can 
easily  do  it  youndf  in  ten  minute*—  without 
even  soiling  your  hands— and  the  cost  is  trifling. 
Keep  your  motor  snappy  by  prrrentint  the 
accumulation  of  carbon.  Use  Johnson's  Car¬ 
bon  Remover  every  500  miles. 

Half-pint* — 75  cu.  in 

U.  S.  Ei-t  of  Rock*-. 


S.  C.  JOHNSON 
&  SON 
Racine.  WIs. 
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Canadian  Branch 
Brantford, 
Ontario 


CAR  YOUNG 

START  today  to  reduce  the  depreciation  of  your  automobile.  An  hour 
or  two  every  month  and  JOHNSON’S  CAR  SAVKRS  will  prove  their 
value  in  dollars  when  you  come  t* »  sell  or  turn  in  your  car. 

There’s  a  JOHNSON  CAR  SAVER  for  every  purpose — for  removing 
carbon  —  for  mending  leaks  in  radiators — for  renewing  old  tops-  for  re- 
varnishing  cam— for  oiling  squeaky  springs— for  grinding  valve*  for  cleaning  Ixxly. 
hood  and  fenders— for  patching  l nix's  and  casings-  etc.  No  experience  is  necessary 
for  their  use— they  can  all  lie  applied  by  the  novice  with  perfect  satisfaction. 

JOHMSOMg 

w  ©air  Qswsm  ^ 

For  years  our  employees  have  Ixvn  our  partners  and  share  tin 
profits.  Because  of  this  |>crxoiia!  interest  unusual  care  and 
skill  enter  into  the  manufacture  of  J<  )l  INSt  )N*SCAR  SAVKRS 
— overhead  in  reduced  to  the  minimum-  and  we  arc  cnaldctl 
to  sell  at  a  very  slight  increase  over  pre-war  prices  notwith¬ 
standing  the  tremendous  advance  on  all  of  our  raw  materials. 


Johnson’s  Black-Lac— a  |ht- 
fect  top  dressing.  One  coat  im¬ 
parts  a  rich  black  surface  just 
like  new.  Johnson’s  Black- Lie  is  easy 
Jo  apply— «lne«  in  fifloen  mimilr*— 
is  permanent— waterproof  and  inex- 
pcn»ivr.  Arc  your  top 
and  side  curtains  gray, 
dusty  and  leaky?  One 
application  of  Johnson’s 
Hlurk-Lac  will  make 
I  hem  look  like  new— 
and  it’s  Icsn  than  an 
hour’s  job.  Alw>  splen¬ 
did  for  worn  metal  parts. 

Hull  75  cu.  in 

I*.  S.  EiM  t4  Hoc  kit  *. 


Johnson’s  Radiator  Cement— mends  leaky 
radiator*.  Comes  in  liquid  form  easy  to  use. 
All  you  have  to  tlo  is  remove  the  radiator  cap 
and  pour  it  in.  Jolinsons  Radiator  Cement  will 
ordinarily  seal  leak*  in  twt>  to  ten  minutes. 
No  tool  kit  complete  without  a  can  i>f  this  won¬ 
derful  preparation.  It  overcomes  the  incon¬ 
venience  of  laying  up  one’s  car.  A  half-pint  is 
j&rirnt  (or  4  Fort!  cr  other  • 

Half-pots—  75  cl*,  in 
I  .  S.  Ks-l  Of  R-rkio^ 


Johnson^  Cleaner  and  Wax— arc  the 

|>ro|>er  agents  to  use  for  cleaning  and 
polishing  lxxlyf,  hood  and  fenders.  Use 
the  cleaner  first  it  will  remove  spots, 
stains,  tar.  etc.,  prewiring  the  surface 
for  Johnson's  Prepared  Wax.  The 
Wax  imparts  a  hard,  dry,  glasslikc  polish 
which  will  not  collect  or  hold  the  dust- 
preserves  the  varnish  and  protects  it 
from  the  weather.  You  can  do  it  yourself 
tn  half  an  hour.  J  oh  n*vn'%  (.leaner —45  etc 


Johnson* 


l  iquid  Wax  —  llftlf.pint*- 
in  S.  Ea*t  of  Rock**. 
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Ice  and  dampness  go  hand  in  hand. 

For  ice  melts;  the  temperature  climbs ;  the  air  grows  moist . 
Bacteria  thrive;  vegetables  wilt;  food  spoils. 

Such  is  refrigeration  by  ice. 


It  Guards  the 
Family  Health 


ISRO  is  a  constant  monitor  of  health. 

Into  the  food  compartments  of  the  refrigerator  it 
pours  a  flood  of  crisp,  clean  cold  that  keeps  food 
fresh  and  pure. 

The  temperature  never  varies,  for  it  is  regulated 
by  an  automatic  device  which  prevents  fluctuation. 

When  the  temperature  is  just  low  enough,  Isko 
stops  quietly,  of  its  own  accord.  When  the  temper¬ 
ature  starts  to  rise  Isko  turns  on  its  flood  of  cold. 

And  so  it  goes,  night  and  day,  in  winter  as  in 
summer,  in  spring  as  in  the  fall;  guarding  the 
family’s  health,  protecting  the  stores  of  food. 

Milk  and  eggs  and  butter  keep  perfectly  in  that 
scientific  chill.  Vegetables  stay  garden-crisp. 

There  is  no  dampness,  no  clogged  drainpipe  or 
overflowing  drip-pan.  Just  clean,  dry,  germless 
cold,  constant  and  never-changing. 

Then  there  are  convenient  cubes  of  pure  ice  for 
table  use,  IsKo-madc  from  yourown  drinking  water. 

Wouldn’t  you  like  an  Isko  in  your  home? 

It  is  also  made  in  larger  sizes  for  commercial  use. 

Our  MUt.  "Etafrie  Rifrtri'atian,  "and lie  name  ef 
Uu  hh  deal/’  neamt  yn  wit  be  mpplud  an  return 

The  ISKO  Company,  2525  C/y bourn  Avenue,  Chicago,  III, 


hh  may  be  finer,/  on  nf  •/  ynr 
rr/rifr.alt’ ,  huJe  rl  an  lAe 
or  in  the  bailment,  at  yu  f't/er 


Electric  Refrigeration 
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and  open  to  merchant  shipping  of  all  na¬ 
tions— a  point  that  could  bo  secured  only 
by  their  neutralization  on  the  same  lines  as 
the  neutralization  of  the  Suez  Canal,  as  an 
international  waterway  of  prime  impor¬ 
tance,  under  the  joint  guaranty  of  all  the 
Great  Powers.  Only  such  a  guaranty  as¬ 
suring  the  safety  of  its  capital  could  pos¬ 
sibly  induce  the  Porte  to  renounce  its 


unquestionable  right  to  cloae  the  Straits  in 
self-defense,  as  she  quite  recently  had  been 
compelled  to  dose  them  for  a  short  time  in 
view  of  a  demonstration  made  by  the  Ital¬ 
ian  fleet  during  the  Turco-ltalian  War,  and 
undertaken,  perhaa,  not  without  some  hope 
of  thereby  provoking  the  intervention  in 
the  conflict  of  Russia  as  the  Power  moat 
seriously  and  directly  affected  by  the  dol¬ 
ing  of  the  Dardanelles  to  navigation." 

Having  dealt  at  length  with  the  question 
of  the,  in  my  opinion,  not  only  highly  un¬ 
desirable  but  even  dangerous  character  of 
the  influence  on  our  Kuropean  policy  of  the 
Great  Slav  Idea  and  of  the  dreams  of  our 
would-be  conquerors  of  Conatantinople  and 
the  Straits,  and  having  pointed  out  another 
objectionable  feature  of  thia  influence  — 
namely,  that  it  distracted  our  attention 
from  the  only  real  mission  cut  out  for  Rus¬ 
sia  by  destiny-  the  all-important  cultural 
mission  in  connection  with  our  Siberian 
empire  end  our  dominions  in  Central  Asia, 
I  next  sought  in  my  memorandum  an  an¬ 
swer  to  the  query:  In  what,  then,  con¬ 
sist  cl  really  the  task  we  had  to  accomplish 
in  the  Near  Kaal? 

"The  only  poaalble  answer  to  thia  query 
was  bound  to  tie  that  the  task  we  would 
have  to  set  ourselvea  could  only  be  deter¬ 
mine!,  not  by  any  fantastic  conceptions  of 
the  so-called  Great  Slav  ruuae.  but  by  the 
real  interest*  of  Russia  aa  far  aa  they  were 
involved  in  Balkan  affaire.  Three  inter¬ 
ests.  in  view  of  the  manifestly  Imprndihg 
crisis"— thk  wa#  written  In  the  summer  of 
1912  “demanded.  Amt.  that  the  work  of 
the  II Iteration  of  the  Balkan  populations 
from  the  Turkish  yoke,  as  far  sa  it  had 
already  been  accomplished  at  the  coat  of  so 
much  Russian  blood  and  treasure,  should 
not  be  undone  but  should  this  time  be 
carried  through  to  the  end:  and  laatly  that 
the  Balkan  Peninsula  should  cease  to  be  a 
storm  renter  and  source  of  grave  appro- 
hen-inns,  oerlodically  disturbing  the  tran¬ 
quillity  of  Kuropc  snd  for  us  a  perennial 
menucr  of  complication*,  capable  of  bring¬ 
ing  us  into  an  armed  conflict  with  Austria 
and  consequently  of  involving  us  in  a  gen¬ 
eral  Kuropean  war. 

"It  was  evident  that  such  a  settlement  of 
Balkan  affaire  could  never  be  reached  by 
agrrementa  about  the  maintenance  of  the 
status  quo  and  the  sovereignty  of  the  Sub 
tan,  considering  that  it  was  thia  very  status 
quo  thnt  was  the  source  of  all  the  trouble 
and  that  all  the  Balkan  statre  had  unitedly 
determined  not  to  tolerate  it  any  longer,  nor 
to  sacrifice  any  longer  their  vital  interreta  to 
a  principle  retablkhed  by  tbe  Great  Powers 
mainly  for  the  purpose  of  covering  up  the 
rivalncn  which  divided  them. 

“The  impending  moat  serioua  crisia  in 
Balkan  affaire  acquired  a  character  particu¬ 
larly  dangrrotta  not  only  for  Russia  but  for 
all  Kurope,  In  consequence  of  the  existing 
system  of  alliance*  by  which  the  Great 
Powers  were  divided  into  two  camp*  in 
principle— whatever  may  be  affirmed  to  the 
contrary—  hostile  one  to  another.  There 
existed  three  motives  for  such  hostility,  two 
of  them,  however,  being  entirely  alien  to 
Russia.  They  were: 

"First,  and  most  important  of  all  bo- 
cni»*  ineradicable,  the  FYanco-German  an¬ 
tagonism  in  connection  with  the  question 
of  Alsace-Lorraine  and  of  revenge  for  the 
French  defeat  in  the  Franco- Pnwrian  War 
of  1870-71; 

_  “Second,  tbe  Anglo-German  antago¬ 
nism,  bom  of  commercial  and  industrial 
competition  and  of  rival^  in  ever-growing 
naval  armaments— that  is  to  say,  of  causa 
quite  susceptible  of  peaceful  adjustment. 

"In  neither  of  three  sources  of  hostility 
could  Russia  have  had  any  legitimate  con¬ 
cern  whatever. 

"And  last,  but  not  least,  the  Austro- 
Russian  antagonism,  growing  out  of  our 
funded  right  of  interference  in  the  affairs  of 
the  Slav  state*  of  the  Balkan  Peninsula  on 
tbe  basis  of  tbe  Great  Slav  Idea,  involving 
our  landed  duty  of  protecting  them  from 
Austrian  Influence. 

“  The  removal  of  this  last  cause  of  inter¬ 
national  hcetility  was  entirely  within  our 


to  verify  its 


In  case  of  our  failure  to  remove  it 
we  might  expect  with  certainty  that  oat  of 
the  impending  Balkan  crisis  would  grow 
the  sanguinary  winding  up  of  the  European 
drama,  in  which  we  would  unavoidably  be 
involved  by  the  inexorable  logic  id  events, 
in  spite  of  all  our  love  of  peace. 

“ The  believers  in  the  saving  virtue  of  tbe 
existing  system  of  allianres  held  that  the 
equilibrium  of  forre*  which  it  had  retab. 
lished  was  tbe  beat  guaranty  of  Europan 
peace.  Putting  aside  the  question  of  the 
greater  or  lesser  sincerity  of  the 
thia  doctrine,  it  reraaii  *  ~ 
applicability  to  the  then 
in  Europe  by  the  light  of  the  historic  devel¬ 
opment*  of  the  last  forty  yore. 

**  During  the  first  two  decadre  after  the 
Franco- Prussian  War  nothing  threatened 
the  pace  of  Europe,  either  on  the  part  of 
Germany  or  on  the  part  of  France  The 
incident  of  1875  in  connection  with  the 
plan  of  a  new  invasion  of  France,  whether 
justly  or  gratuitously  attributed  to  the 
German  general  staff,  but  in  any 
abandoned  before  maturity,  had  been 
fully  exploited  aa  a  means  of  sowing, 
between  Riawia  and  Germany,  had 
led  to  a  marked  coo  lores  between  the  two 
chancellor*.  Gortchakoff  and  Bismarck, 
but  had  not  othrrwW  affected  the  prevail¬ 
ing  peaceful  disposition  of  all  Europe. 

It  wm  the  epoch  when  Germany,  flret 
alone,  then  in  alliance  with  Austria- 
Hungary.  and  finally  with  Italy  aa  well. 
controlled  a  superiority  of  force* 
to  relegate  any  idea  of  revenge  on  the 
of  France  to  the  domain  of  u 
desiderata,  of  which -as  Cambetta  wm 
auppreed  to  have  mid— one  might  always 
think  hut  should  never  ipnk. 

"But  then  this  idea  of  revenge  experi¬ 
enced  a  revival  with  the  entry  of  France 
Into  an  alliance  with  Rtasia.  having,  in¬ 
deed,  furnished  the  principal  motive  for  its 
conclusion.  At  the  same  time  the  conflict 
of  interreta  between  the  two  rountrire  as¬ 
sumed  a  more  pronounced  character  Ger¬ 
many  considered  her  chief  and  vital  Interval 
to  lie  in  the  maintenance  of  the  Integrity  of 
the  German  Empire,  including  in  its 
flnre  Alsace  and  Lorraine,  n 
from  France,  which,  under  Louie  XI 
annexed  three  originally  German  provinces. 
France  on  her  part  refused  to  recognise  the 
Treaty  of  Frankfort  m  having  definitely 
fixed  the  frontier  between  the  two  rountrire. 
and  considered  the  miration  of  revenge  and 
of  the  recon quret  of  the  lost  province,  m 
a  national  ideal  which  the  French  nation 
could  not  renounce  without  lews  of  mil- 
reaped.  There  we  had  a  fundamental  con¬ 
flict  whose  solution  was  preaible  in  only  one 
of  two  wave:  Flit  her  by  the  renunciation  by 
one  or  the  other  aide  of  It*  national  ideal - 
which,  of  couree.  wm  not  to  be  thought  of. 
neither  side  showing  any  inclination  in  such 
a  direction,  nor  even  toward  some  pcwMe 

of  war. 

“But  thia  conflict— the  real, 
of  the  perturbed  state  of 
have  remained  a  chronic  one  without 


- --*v  It, 

Whatever  may  be  understood  by  the  suffi¬ 
ciently  indefinite  terra  ’  hegemony  '—such  a 
hegemony  aa  that  established  by  the  great 
Napoleon  over  all  Europe  except  Russia 
and  Great  Britain,  nowadays  practically 

by  that  term -the  neeority  of  oppoing  it 
could  evidently  arise  for  Russia  only  in  case 
such  hegemony  threatened  any  of  her  vital 


"No  definite  explanation  has  ever  been 
forthcoming  aa  to  what  particular  interests 
of  Rureia.  and  in  what  way,  could  have 
been  threatened  by  such  a  hegemony  of 
Germany,  if  it  had  been  pastille  to  retab- 
lish  H  in  reality.  Rumia  has  no  real 
interests  to  safeguard  in  Europe  beyond 
the  defense  of  the  integrity  of  her  territory, 
which  no  one  shows  the  least  disposition  to 
attack.  Ruins  has  no  rail  to  pledge  the 
hvc*  of  her  eons  and  to  imperil  her  prow 
parity  for  the  defense  of  tbe  intereata.  or 
the  utnfartion  of  tha  grievance*  of  any 
other  Power. 

"Russia,  occupying  the  greater  part  of 
thr  Europan  continent,  may  be  assimi¬ 
lated  to  a  continent  by  itself,  standing 
between  Europe  and  Asia,  self-contained 
and  self-sufficient.  like  the  United  Statre. 
Russia's  only  cultural  mission  is  confined 
to  AMs.  Her  paramount  interval  is  peace 
with  all  the  world,  and  the  only  rational 
policy  for  her  to  pursue  must  le  freedom 
from  entangling  alliance,  of  any  kind  and 
abstention  from  participation  in  any  of  the 
rival rire  and  conflicting  policies  of  the 
Powers  of  Central  and  Western  Kurope, 
“The  moat  superficial  observer  and  the 
tyro  in  diplomacy  could  not  have 


long  m.  owing  to  the  m 
of  the  form,  of  one  of  1 1 
the  risk 


ity 

a  resort  to 

of  war  wm  bound  to  appear  un- 
_  to  the  stronger  side  and  undesir¬ 
able  to  the  maker,  ft  was.  therefore,  the 
retablishment  of  an  equilibrium  of  form, 
that  alone  could  crate  the  potentiality  of 
a  war  between  the  two.  The  only 
logical  deduction  from  three  premise*  would 
ncoaarUy  be  that  the  equilibrium  id  focre*. 
established  by  the  conclusion  of  the  Franco- 

a gamut  the  danger  of  its  being  broken,  wm 
the  real  and  standing  menace  to  tbe  world's 


rvtn  tkf  WiftTfi 


of  forces  could 


However* 
doctrine  of  the . 
not  but  realize  that  an  . 
on  two  hotile  alliances,  one  of  which,  so 
to  a  peak,  encircles  the  other  on  two  side* 

to  the  latter,  could  at  best  reeve  a*  a  guar¬ 
anty  of  peace  only  so  long  o»  the  encircled 
party  had  not  made  up  its  mind  to  seek  an 
issue  from  such  a  situation  at  the  cat  of  a 
war,  if  need  be  even  on  two  fronts. 

"The  adherent*  of  the  political  system 
which  had  created  tha  unquestionably 
perilous  situation  saw  its  justification  in  the 
suppoed  necewity  for  Russia  to  oppose  tbe 
tendency  retabbsh  her  hegemony  in 
Europe  which  waa  attributed  to 


helped  noticing  the  effort*  being  made  by 
our  policy  to  keep  the  balance  even  be¬ 
tween  France,  our  ally,  and  Germany,  our 
potential  enemy  a  policy  which  could  not 


.  satisfy  either  the  , 
and  wm  bound  to  deprive  us  of  the  confi¬ 
dence  of  both." 

For  reason*  explained  in  the  preceding 
chapter  I  refrained  from  winding  up  my 
memorandum  with  any  conclusions  beyond 
pointing  to  the  alarming  character  of  the 
event*  which  were  then  taking  place  in  the 
Balkan  Peninsula  and  to  the  failure  of 
Europmn  diplomacy  to  have  gauged  aright 
the  condition  of  thing*  there  and  the 
psychology  of  tbe  Balkan  peoples,  breidre 
expressing  at  the  same  time  some  doubt  as 
to  the  efficacy  of  tbe  mans  by  whirh  that 
same  diplomacy  expected  to  localixe  the 
war  and  to  prevent  roitiskma  between  the 
Grot  rowers  in  reliance  on  the  miraculous 
power  of  the  system  of  alliancre.  in  sp.tr  of 
Ha  containing  in  itaelf  the  germs  of  such 
collisions  unavoidable  in  the  more  or  km 
remote  future. 

Having  finished  in  Park  my  work  on 
thia  memorandum  some  time  in  October. 
HI2.  1  sent  it  to  St.  Petersburg  and. 
through  the  good  offices  of  a  kind  friend 
had  a  typewritten  copy  of  it  prepared  and 
handed  to  the  Prim*  Minktre.  M>.  Kokov- 
trefl.  with  the  requret  to  submit  It  to  thr 
In  tbe  following  month  of  De- 
I  went  to  St.  Petersburg  to  resume 
my  duties  m  member  of  the  Council  of  the 
Empire,  and  being  anxious  to  learn  the  fate 
of  mv  memorandum  I  called  at  once  upon 
the  Prune  M. meter.  He  told  me  that  he 
had  taken  it  to  Spala.  a  shooting  box  in 
Poland,  where  the  Emperor  was  in  tempo¬ 
rary  residence  at  the  time,  and  had  handed 
it  to  Hk  Majesty,  that  tbe  Emperor  had 
’  at  tbe  rather  bulky  document  and 
to  be  told  in  a  few  words  the 
of  its  contents,  and  that  he.  Mr. 
Kokovt refl.  had  explained  that  the  funda¬ 
mental  ida  of  the  author  of  the  memoran¬ 
dum  concerned  the  neremity  for  Ruud*  to 

Thereupon  the  EmpreoThad  exprereed  hk 
entire  concurrence  in  thk  Ida.  but  had 
remarked  that  the  difficulty  in  the  way  of 
reaching  such  an  agreement  was  that  he 
was  unable  to  find  out  what  it  was  exactly 
that  Austria  wanted. 

Tbe  only  inference  I  could  draw  from 
what  Mr.  Kokovtaeff  had  imparled  to  me 
of  hi*  conversation  with  the  Emperor  was 
that  neither  the  sovereign  himself  nor  the 
chief  <4  hk  government  thought  it  worth 
while  to  go  any  deeper  into  the  matter, 
which  I  considered  to  be  one  of  supreme 
and  to  which  I  had  hoped  to 
their  mot  serious  attention.  This,  of 
waa  sufficiently  discouraging,  and 
have  beer,  more  so  had  I  not  been 
to  meet  with  nothing  but  supercilious 


indifference  at  the  hands  of  the  men  in 
power  whenever  1  had  attempted  to  express 
to  any  one  of  them  my  humble  opinion  on 
matters  of  public  policy.  The  only  one  of 
all  our  statesmen  in  power  who  ever  had 
condescended  to  listen  to  what  I  had  to  say 
had  been  the  late  l*rince  Lobanoff,  when, 
as  Minister  of  Foreign  Affaire,  he  had  up- 
pointed  me  to  the  post  of  Minister  to 
Serbia,  and  then  perhaps  mainly  because 

3  ideas  on  the  subject  of  our  Balkan 
cy  entirely  coincided  with  his  own. 
Altogether  my  experience  with  our  vari¬ 
ous  government*,  imperial  as  well  as  "pro- 
visional”  after  tbe  revolution,  and  lastly 
"coalition  "  under  Kerensky,  has  convinced 
me  of  the  truth  of  what  a  distinguished 
Englkh  writer,  discussing  in  his  own  review 
the  quation  "Could  the  war  have  been 
prevented?"  has  to  say  in  regard  to  condi¬ 
tions  in  Germany,  and  what  k  quite  a* 
applicable  to  our  own  ruling  powers  of  all 
parties,  namely: 

"That  infallibility  is  the  heaetting  sin  of 
men  in  authority,  who,  even  when  sur¬ 
rounded  by  the  ruins  they  created,  have  no 
mkgivings  concerning  tlicir  own  rfile,  no 
twinge*  of  remorse  for  the  havoc  they  have 
wrought  and  the  liimtlres  suffering  their 
insane  ambitions  and  stupendous  incapac¬ 
ity  have  inflicted,  not  merely  on  their  own 
people  and  their  own  generation,  but  on 
rountlmi  generations  that  are  unborn." 

But  1  foel  bound  to  mention  here  an  ex¬ 
ception  to  the  rule.  It  ho  happened  that  at 
some  official  function  I  met  a  memlier  of 
the  cabinet,  had  of  a  lees  conspicuous  but 
in  it*  special  sphere  mat  efficient  detri¬ 
ment  of  the  government,  who  enguged  iuc 
in  a  conversation  on  tome  trivial  subject  of 
social  goaaip  and,  abruptly  dropping  this 
subject,  asked  me  what  1  thought  of  the 
political  situation  in  Europe.  I  told  him 
that  I  looked  upon  it  as  extremely  serious, 
and  waa  just  going  to  explain  os  briefly  us 
circumstances  would  permit  *ome  of  the 
reasons  why  I  took  such  a  presimktlc  view 
of  tbe  situation  when  dinner  was  announced 
and  I  could  only  offer  to  let  him  see.  If  it 
interested  him.  something  which  1  had 
written  on  the  subject  and  had  had  sul>- 
mitted  to  the  Emperor. 

My  offer  was  cugcrly  accepted,  and  the 
following  morning  1  sent  him  the  manu¬ 
script  of  my  secret  memorandum.  The 
minkter  returned  it  to  me  a  couple  of  dsys 
later  with  a  little  note  in  which  he  exprreacd 
hk  concurrence  with  my  views  on  all  essen¬ 
tial  point*,  reserving  a  few  matter*  of  detail 
for  further  discussion  with  me. 

That  was  the  only  relation  I  over  had 
with  the  government  In  regard  to  a  matter 
of  life  or  death  for  our  country. 

I  have  had  occasion  in  previous  chap- 
lere  of  three  reminiscence*  to  point  out 
the  fundamental  defect  of  the  organiza¬ 
tion  of  our  government  as  it  was  before  the 
constitutional  reform  of  1906-namely  the 
ahsenre  of  unity,  inasmuch  as  each  sepa¬ 
rate  department  of  the  government  waa 
functioning  quite  independently  of  all  the 
other*  under  the  immediate  direction  of  the 
sovereign.  The  constitutional  reform  of 
1906,  though  it  created  a  simulacrum  of  a 
cabinet  under  the  headship  of  a  prime 
minkter,  had  left  things  very  much  in  the 
same  condition,  hallowed  by  age-long  con¬ 
dition*  of  the  autocratic-bureaucratic  re¬ 
gime.  the  more  so  as  by  tbe  new  organic 
laws  all  foreign,  military  and  naval  affair* 
were  specially  reserved  as  the  exclusive 
domain  uf  the  sovereign. 

In  thk  last  re* poet,  therefore,  even  by 
the  constitutional  reform  nothing  was 
changed  in  tbe  old  order  of  things.  At  the 
time  when  a  momentous  and  deckive  erki* 
in  the  life  of  the  nation,  pregnant  with  the 
direst  consequences  for  its  future,  was  evi¬ 
dently  approaching,  thk  condition  was  one 
which  no  patriot  could  contemplate  other¬ 
wise  than  with  the  most  sinister  misgivings, 
especially  as  the  most  important  depart¬ 
ment  of  the  government  waa  in  the  hands 
of  a  man  who.  however  honorable  a*  n 
private  individual,  could  hardly,  in  mo¬ 
menta  of  aelf-oearching  conscientiousness, 
if  capable  of  such,  have  failed  to  realize 
himself  thnt  he  was  not  cither  hy  capnrity 
or  by  experience  qualified,  any  more  than 
tbe  sovereign  himself,  to  direct  at  a  critical 
time  the  foreign  policy  of  a  great  empire. 
Thus  it  waa  to  come  about  that  in  the  hour 
of  destiny  when  the  fate  of  the  world  was 
in  the  balance  the  ultimate  deci- 
■hieh  was  to  sound  the  death  knell  of 
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'  I  ‘HE  contiibulion  of  Faiibanks-Morse  to  the  development  of 
*  America’s  railways  has  been  no  small  one. 

Wherever  these  steel  highways  have  penetrated,  you  will  find  railway 
equif>ment  manufactured  by  Fairbanks- Morse  helping  to  keep  the  world's 
traffic  moving. 

Our  Sheffield  Motor  Cars  patrol  many  thousands  of  miles  of  track  through¬ 
out  the  world.  F>umps  made  by  us  supply  vast  quantities  of  water  for  railroad 
use.  And  Coaling  Stations  designed,  built  and  equipped  by  Fairbanks- Morse 
furnish  fuel  for  locomotives  all  over  America. 

De|>endabilily  in  products  for  railroad  use  is  a  primary  requisite.  All 
Fairbanks-Morse  railway  equipment  is  built  up  to  the  standard  of  which  the 
Quality  Seal  of  this  organization  is  the  indei. 

Ow  products  include  F-h*«b  ScJes-nd  ro.por,- 
pumpi— electric  motor*  and  frorraloct —  railway 
appliance*  ami  coaim  f  tUtamt  —  I  am  power  machmrry. 


FAIRBANKS,  MORSE  &  CO 

MANUFACTURERS  CHICAGO 


IVofld  wide  drtrtbuHon  Ihfough  , 
ou-n  biancliti  and  repttxnlobccs 
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Of  these  eight  widely  used  commercial  metals- 


ZINC 


Acids  destroy 


COPPER  ■  ZINC  ■ALUMINUM 


Rust  corrodes 


•  RON  ■  STEEL 


LEAD  BRONZE  MONEL 


Heat 

weakens 


LEAD 


Steam  wears 
&  salt  water 
pits 


BRONZE 


MOnel  alone  stands  up  against  the  many  destructive  forces 

that  quickly  break  down  the  resistance  of  most  commercial  service  metals. 
Because  it  is  strong  as  steel,  more  corrosion -resisting  than  copper,  more 
wear-resisting  than  bronze,  an  increasing  number  of  manufacturers  are 
using  MONEL  Metal  for  products  for  the  most  exacting  and  difficult 
industrial  service  as  well  as  for  the  commonest  domestic  uses. 


PUn t  Rju.pm.nf-MONKL  Metal  mth-  I’m, I,  .ubjMc'md  to  H 

ru» bmr^BUdint.  ^tc!!  Kind  up  and  fir*  ontetOo;  (Um?.«poo 
IkWnt  arrvicr.  TorcKra.  PyromrtcT*.  Si 


-  .hwtt.  rtc.  MONEL 
Nickel  Company.  w>drly 
rd  mckH  foe  alloy  rtceU. 


THE  INTERNATIONAL  NICKEL  COMPANY,  43  Exchange  Place,  NEW  YORK.  N.  Y. 

Tk.  International  Nick.l  Company  of  Canada.  Lid,  Toronto.  On l 
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being  nude  the  aport  of  interewt*  with  merely  disclosed  their  consciousness  of  the 
whirlt  the  Russian  people  had  no  concern,  fact  that  their  policy  waa  at  bottom  op- 
rind.  it.  explanation  portly  in  the  faUliatic  posed  to  the  true  internet,  of  Rueu  -lmt 
■train  in  the  national  character,  partly  in  on  the  contrary  all  the  foecae  that  go  to 
the  total  a  been  re  of  that  feelinf  of  personal  nuke  what  i*  aupproed  to  be  public  opinion 
rroponilbility  for  the  condition  of  public  were  working  in  their  favor  and  would  have 
affairs  which,  if  it  ie  not,  should  be  the  drowned  the  voire  of  anyone  bold  enough 
characteriatlr  of  the  mental  attitude  of  to  come  forward  openly  and  to  utter  a 
cltixrna  of  a  free  country,  but  to  wher  free  warning  agairut  the  grave  pen!  to  which 
development  centurion  of  humble  aubmia-  the  country  waa  being  eipoeed  by  the 
»l  vonewt  to  autocratic  rule  could  never  have  pursuit  of  such  a  policy,  thia  policy  being  to 
given  nuffirient  aco|>e.  popular  precisely  berwuae  of  ita  uncompco- 

T  lie  re  waa,  however,  another  muon  why  meungty  anti-German  character, 
any  endenvor  aiming  at  the  avoidance  of  a  To  account  for  the  existence  of  such  a 
potential,  expected  and  even  more  or  Ires  strong  anti- German  current  it  anil  be  nec- 
hoped  for  rupture  with  our  wretem  neigh-  eaaary  to  revert  to  the  stirring  time*  of  the 
hors  could  only  meet  with  mm  discreet  flmt  year  of  the  reign  of  the  Cxar  liberator, 
sympathy.  but  not  with  openly  prufrroed  Alexander  II.  when  Ruwan  .ooety.  under 
KUpport.  Here  again  I  feel  compelled  to  the  spell  of  that  greet  epoch  of  reforms, 
controvert  one  of  the  legend*  Industriously  first  stroke  to  national  arlf-conenoumeaa. 
•preud  by  the  war  propaganda,  by  means  The  newborn  nationalism,  however,  took 
of  Its  usual  stock  in  trade  lupprnsio  at  drat  the  form  of  a  moat  violent  ant>- 
rrrf.  iNweitio  /ulsi— namely,  the  entirely  Pol  on  ism.  provoked  by  the  Poliah  Inaur- 
grnundUw*  legend  about  the  prevalence  at  rect Ion  of  18«3  and  fostered  by  the 

the  Russian  court  and  in  Russian  govern-  ultre-nationaliatic  proas,  heeded  by  the 

ment  circles  of  German  Influcnro.  Moacow  Gazette  under  the  editorship  of 

As  regard*  this  (juration  of  Influence  I  the  famous  Katkoff  a  prase  organ  which 
must  dr  line  hero,  once  for  all,  my  own  in  tbcee  days  wielded  an  influence  corn- 
standpoint.  from  which  I  have  never  parable  only  to  that  of  the  London  Timm, 
swerved,  and  which  is:  That  for  a  greet  the  "Thunderer"  of  the  days  of  the  Cri- 

country  to  suffer  Itself  to  be  treated,  as  mean  War— who  knew  how  to  fan  Into 

Turkey  used  to  be.  as  a  battle  ground  for  flame  the  dormant  patriotism  of  the  nation 
rival  foreign  Influence*  is  a  shame  and  a  when  threatened  with  foreign  intervention, 
disgrace,  and  that  therefore,  viewed  from  attempted  in  the  shape  of  rollsvtive  diplo- 
thla  purely  Russian  standpoint.  German  malic  representations  in  favor  of  Poland, 
influence.  If  it  had  had  any  reel  existence,  umlertakeo  under  French  and  English  Imd- 
would  have  been  degrading,  even  though  ecahip  by  all  European  Powers  except 
its  obvious  object  would  have  coincided  Prussia  and  Austria. 

with  the  true  Interne  of  Riwsia,  that  of  The  nonparticipation  of  Prussia  in  that 
keeping  out  of  a  war  in  which  she  could  diplomatic  campaign  against  Riwsia.  her 
lvuve  no  legitimate  end  to  gain  by  victory  particularly  friendly  and  helpful  attitude 
and  would  stand  to  lose  everything  in  case  at  the  time  of  the  Palish  insurrection,  her 
of  defeat.  friendly  neutrality  in  the  Crimean  War. 

As  u  matter  of  fart  there  existed  no  when  ww  had  to  fight  a  coalition  headed  by 
means  by  which  such  German  Influence  France  and  England,  and  Austria  had 
could  have  made  itself  felt  at  the  Russian  taken  up  a  threatening  position  on  our 
court,  where  a  marked  anti-German  cur-  flank  all  this  combined  enlisted  the  syro- 
rent  had  set  in  ever  since  the  beginning  of  pathy  of  our  society  on  the  side  of  Pnosia 
the  reign  of  Alexander  III.  His  consort,  in  her  war  with  Aiortria  and  later  with 
the  Emprees  Marie  Feodorovna.  aa  a  Dan-  France.  The  growth  of  the  Slavophile 
Lsh  princess,  brought  to  Russia  very  pro-  movement,  which  led  to  the  war  with  ' 
nounrod  anti-German  feelings  which  the  Turkey  in  1877-78  for  the  liberation  of 
Emperor  shared  and  which  were,  perhaps,  Bulgaria,  followed  by  the  Congress  of  i 
aggravated  through  his  hardly  conceded  Berlin,  and  the  bitterness  cawed  by  its 
antipathy  toward  the  Emperor  William  II.  deceptive  result*,  which  were  generally 
the  characteristics  of  whose  personality  attributed  to  the  lukewarmness  of  Ger- 
acre  the  very  opposite  of  his  own.  Throe  many's  support,  were  sufficient  to  dampen 
feelings  were  inherited  by  his  son  and  sue-  the  feelings  of  Ruwtan  society  toward 
censor,  Nicholas  II.  whose  consort,  the  late  Germany.  Moreover,  during  the  second 
Empress  Alexandra  Feodorovna,  though  half  of  Alexander  I !*•  reign,  when  reaction 
I  he  daughter  of  a  German  prince,  was  also  had  gained  the  upper  hand,  be  himself 
the  daughter  of  an  English  prince*  and  being  known  as  a  warm  and  devoted  friend 
who  certainly  waa  more  English  than  Ger-  of  his  unde,  the  Emperor  William  I.  much 
man  in  her  feelings.  of  the  reactionary  tendencies  of  the  time 

The  imperial  couple,  barring  some  very  was  being  attributed  by  liberal  opinion  to 
rare  brilliant  functions  at  the  Winter  Pal-  German  influence,  just  as  in  Germany,  and 
ace  during  the  season,  were  leading  the  with  aa  little  reason.  Ruwian  reactionary 
most  retired  family  life.  There  really  was  influence  had  been  supposed  to  have  been 
no  court  at  all  in  the  sense  in  which  this  paramount  before  the  revolution  of  1848 
expression  is  generally  used.  The  few  court  and  after  its  suppression, 
functionaries  who  through  the  duties  of  In  this  way  in  both  countries  in  certain 
their  offices  were  brought  into  daily  contact  circles  of  the  Intelligentzia  feeling*  of  ani- 
with  the  imperial  family  could  hardly  be  mceity  against  each  others'  ruling  dassss 
considered  to  compose  a  court  in  that  sense,  began  to  develop.  These  feelings  were 
There  was  not  one  personage  of  mark  being  intensified  by  the  growth  <*  Slsvo 
among  them,  no  one  who  could  have  ever-  phile  or  Pan-Slavistic  tendencies  in  Russia, 
rised  any  influence  on  the  policy  of  the  and  by  Pan-Germanism  on  the  other  side  aa 
■fate.  The  times  were  no  more  when,  aa  In  the  fruit  of  the  unification  of  the  German 
tire  eighteenth  century,  at  the  court  of  Empire  and  the  victories  cf  German  arms. 
Russia  rival  diplomacies  -Anglo- Prussian  rc 
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NAME  YOUR  JACK 


A  Tool  that's  as  important  a»  spare 
tire  or  emergency  brake— whose  per¬ 
formance  may  make  or  mar  the 
pleasure  of  your  drive— deserves  to 
be  known,  and  critically  judged. 

Rccj  Jack  welcomes  the  roughest 
test,  and  is  at  once  most  favorably 

easy  long  luin.ilc  oj«cum>n. 

A  number  of  manufacturers  of  fine  ;-l 

cars  have  standardized  on  Rees  Jack.  * 

If  your  car  is  not  so  equipped  for  the  w 

inevitable  emergency,  purchase  a  a«  the  dealer'.  Ree.  I1*.* 
Rees  from  your  dealer,  or  write  us  C"  >*  •" 

direct.  The  Passenger  Jack  is  priced  Aik  for  .r.  Thii  illunratch 

*,ooi  -o.  of  ,h<  Rockies  *,<0 

prep*1**.  ran  be  (lowed  in  your  loot 

Exclusive  Manufacturer 

Iron  City  Products  Company 

Dept.  15,  7501  Thomas  Boulevard 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

MMdicim  of  Km  DoobW  Worm  Cm  Drive  J*ck«  for 
riMtiff  Cm  1  ruefc*.  .nd  I  odu.tr*  I  Purport 
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STINGHOUSE 

ELECTRIC 


To  keep  cool — to  keep  well — to  keep 
smiling  and  full  of  vitality  these  hot 
summer  days — 

Start  a  Westinghousc  Electric  Fan 
going  and  keep  it  blowing. 

Keep  it  blowing  during  the  day  while 
you're  cooking,  reading  or  entertaining. 

Keep  it  blowing  during  the  night  when 
you  need  its  refreshing  breezes  to  bring 
sound,  restful  sleep. 

Keep  it  blowing  steadily  week  in  and 
week  out  to  protect  your  health,  to  add 
to  your  comfort  and  to  inject  new  life 
and  vigor  into  your  work  and  your  play. 

A  Westinghousc  Electric  Fan  puts  a 
breeze  at  your  service  wherever  you  want 
it  and  at  a  cost  for  current  so  small  as  to 
be  hardly  worth  considering. 

Westinghousc  Electric  Fans  arc  ca¬ 
pable  and  handsome.  They’re  light  and 
easy  to  handle.  They're  dependable  and 
unusually  quiet  in  operation. 


Tou  Cun  Buy  One 
for  $u 

This  modcratcly-priccd  and 
< [fie imt  fan  n  the  Westing- 
House  Whirlwind,  with  eight- 
inch  blades.  At  average  cur¬ 
rent  rates  it  will  ran  from  j 
to  6  hours  for  one  cent. 
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Keep 

It  Blowing 


The  motor,  which  is  the  vital  part  of 
any  electrically-driven  appliance,  was 
designed  by  engineers  who  are  masters 
in  the  production  of  electric  motors. 

Any  Wes  ting  house  Fan  will  serve  for 
years  untiringly  and  without  attention, 
save  oiling  once  a  season. 

Westinghousc  Fans  are  made  in  vari¬ 
ous  styles  and  sizes,  in  both  oscillating 
and  non-oscillating  types.  Because  of 
their  advantages,  the  oscillating  type 
lias  become  more  and  more  popular  year 
by  year.  Westinghousc  Oscillating  Fans 
are  exceptionally  compact  and  good' 
looking,  as  well  as  highly  efficient. 

You  will  find  them  on  sale  by  elec' 
trical  dealers,  light  and  power  companies, 
department  and  hardware  stores.  Look 
for  the  Westinghousc  trademark  on  the 
guard  of  the  fan  you  buy. 

WHSTINCDIOUSK 

HLI’.CTKIC  AND  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 
Baal  Pillibutl,  Pa. 


As\jor 

W&itinghouje  Funs 

You  can  buy  them  where  you 
wr  the  W citinghouse  name 
and  trademark  in  the  dealer’s 
window.  Prices  arc  nccewa' 
rly  dightly  higher  in  the  Far 
West,  South  and  Canada. 


COMMERCIAL  FANS 
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tCmmilr i.e*  tram  Pag*  ISS) 

Gradually  the  idea  of  the  unavoidable 
character  of  the  fetid  brtawn  Slavdom  and 
Germanism  was  beginr.ing  to  rain  ground 
in  the  popular  mind,  or  rather,  correctly 
speaking,  in  the  mir.ds  of  the  Intelli¬ 
gentzia  -the  real  people  remaining  entirely 
indifferent  to  similar  ideas,  whidi  indeed 
■era  quite  beyond  their  mental  horizon. 
Meanwhile,  however,  militant  nationalism 
had  been  adopted  by  the  reaction,  evi¬ 
dently  as  a  device  of  popularization  of  the 
regime  with  the  maswa  another  demon¬ 


provine  unavailing.  German  penetration, 
curiously  enough,  was  being  favored  aa 
offering  better  guarantira  of  loyalty  to  the 
rov err.  merit.  At  the  aame  Ume  efforta  at 
Kuaifiration  were  inaugurated  and  with 

the  German  dement  m  tf>e  Baltic^rov- 
incen.  whose  loyally  to  the  government  had 
never  been  qura turned  and  had  renderrd  it 
rather  unpopular  in  liberal  drrins  on  this 

r?be  ground  for  the  growth  of  anti- 
GcriuiAttn  %'ti  thwWotf  wfJl 
inasmuch  as  it  had  been  adopted,  except  in 
Poland,  aa  a  political  weapon  both  by  the 
burraocrary  and  by  the  opposition.  And 
when  the  reppneirmml  with  republican 
Prance  look  place  it  mas  enthusiastically 

lion  of  anti-Gcrmanum  no  Iras  than  aa  a 
premier  of  things  to  come,  of  which  it  had 
at  last  become  permimible  to  drenm  In  the 
expectation  of  their  rral nation  in  the  more 
or  lm»  remote  future.  Though  the  initiative 
had  come  beyond  question  from  above,  U 
waa  also  hailed  aa  a  popular  victory,  aa  a 
repprorkrmmt  effected  by  two  peoples 
above  the  heads  of  their  rulers. 

Arrow  the  frontier,  to  the  development 
of  anti-German  feeling,  with  us  hsd  cor¬ 
responded  a  similar  tendency  of  hostility  to 
Russia,  mainly  confined,  as  in  Rum,  to 
certain  rirriss  of  the  Intelligentzia.  In 


to  exaggerate  the  fatal  importance  which 
this  latent  Russo-German  antagonism,  upon 
reaching  aa  acute  stage,  acquired  in  hnng- 
ing  about  the  actual  outbreak  of  the  war 
and  thereby  the  world  catastrophe:  nor 
would  it  be  Just  to  attempt  to  minimise  the 
monstrously  heavy  reaponsibility  in  this 
respect  resting  on  the  shoulder,  of  the 


approcMrmtnl  with  France  took 
inn  by  an  exchange  of  veils  by  the 
e  fleets  to  Kronstadt  and  Toulon, 
sealed  by  an  exchange  of  minis¬ 
trations.  in  August.  1891.  formu- 
r  following  two  points: 

■der  to  define  and  consecrate  the 
Cordials  which  unites  them,  and 

it  to  the  maintenance  of  the  peace 

he  two  govern menta  declare  that 
wwfft  upon  every  Qunlion  of  ft 
o  bring  the  general  peace  into 


Sight  million  men  use 
the  ‘Durham%)uplex 


Because— 


it.  being  mobilized,  France  and  Russia  at 
the  first  news  of  the  event  and  without  any 
preliminary’  arrangement  being  neceasary 
shall  mobilize  immediately  and  simultane¬ 
ously  the  whole  of  their  forrea  and  move 
them  as  near  as  possible  to  their  frontiers. 

3.  "The  available  force*  to  be  employed 
against  Germany  shall  be,  on  the  side  of 
Franc*.  1.200,000  to  1 ,800.000;  on  the  aide 
of  Russia.  700,000  or  BOO .000  men.  These 
forces  shall  engage  to  the  full,  with  all 
speed,  in  order  that  Germany  may  have  to 
fight  on  the  east  and  west  at  once. 

4.  “  The  generalsUffs  of  the  armies  of  the 
two  countries  will  confer  at  all  times  to 
prepare  and  facilitate  the  execution  of  tlie 
measures  contemplated.  They  will  com¬ 
municate  to  each  other  during  the  time  of 
peace  all  information  relative  to  the  armies 
of  the  Triple  Alliance  which  is  or  will  be 
known  to  them.  Ways  and  means  of  cor¬ 
responding  in  tin**  of  war  will  be  studied 
ana  arranged  in  advance. 

5.  "  France  and  Russia  will  not  conclude 
peace  separately. 

6.  "The  present  convention  shall  have 
the  same  duration  as  the  Triple  Alliance. 

7.  “All  the  claused  enumerated  above 
shall  be  kept  rigorously  secret." 

This  military  convention  was  approved 
and  declared  to  be  adopted  by  an  exchange 
of  notes  between  Mr.  ae  Gierx,  Minister  of 
Foreign  Affairs  of  Russia,  and  Mr.  de 
Monteliello,  Ambassador  of  France,  in 
December,  1898. 

Further,  on  July  28 -August  9-1899, 
an  exchange  of  notes  between  Count 
Mourmvieff,  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs  of 
Russia,  and  Mr.  DelcaM*.  Minister  of 
Foreign  Affairs  of  the  French  Republic, 
took  place,  establishing  the  following: 

"The  Imperial  Government  of  Russia 
and  the  Government  of  the  French  Repub¬ 
lic,  always  solicitous  for  the  maintenance 
of  the  general  peace  and  of  equilibrium 
among  European  forces, 

"Confirm  the  diplomatic  arrangement 
formulated  In  the  letter  of  August  921. 
1891,  of  Mr.  de  Glers,  that  of  August  IS 
27,  1891,  to  Baron  Mohrenhelm,  and  the 
letter  in  reply  of  Mr.  Ribot,  likewise  bear¬ 
ing  the  date  of  August  15,27,  1891. 

"They  have  decided  that  the  project  nf 
military  convention,  which  is  the  comple¬ 
ment  thereof  and  which  Is  mentioned  In  the 
letter  of  Mr.  de  Gier.  of  December  1627. 
1893,  and  that  of  Count  MouigvMT  of 
Decrmln-r  23  January  4  1894,  will  remain 
in  force  as  long  as  the  diplomatic  agreement 
concluded  for  safeguarding  the  common 
and  termanent  intervwtaof  tlvetwocountries. 

"The  must  absolute  secrecy  na  to  the 
tenor  and  even  as  to  the  ezletence  of  the 
aaid  arrangements  must  lie  scrupulously 
observed  on  both  aides." 

Beyond  theee  secret  paper*  published  by 
the  World’s  Peace  Foundation,  including 
two  conventions  concluded  between  tbe 
Russian  and  French  naval  departments 
concerning  exchangee  of  information,  I 
have  not  been  able  to  discover  any  secret 
document  embodying  a  formal  treaty  of 
alliance  between  Russia  and  France.  1 
note,  however,  that  Eurl  Lure  burn,  In  his 
admirable  book  How  the  War  Came,  on 
Page  64,  ■•rites: 

"Whatever  the  motive,  in  1896  Rumia 
contracted  a  Treaty  of  Alliance  with 
France":  and  then  on  Page  65  he  states 
that,  "this  Franco-Ruasian  Treaty  of  1896 
is  one  of  the  mmt  important  in  all  history." 
May  lie  the  author  here  meant  to  refer  to 
the  fact  that  It  was.  us  far  as  1  can  remem¬ 
ber,  in  the  Bummer  of  1896  that  the  Em- 
Nichoias,  on  a  visit  to  the  French 
_  ip  at  Kronstadt,  pronounced  for  the 
first  time  the  word  "alliance"  in  an  official 


as 


to  the  French  Republic,  which  may 
have  been,  ao  to  speak,  an  official  acknowl¬ 
edgment  of  an  alliance  already  existing  or 
supposed  to  exist  on  the  basis  of  the  above- 
quoted  documents. 

However  that  may  be.  in  commenting  on 
the  significance  of  this  treaty  of  alliance, 
Earl  Lorcbum  makes  a  series  of  exceedingly 
pertinent  remarks,  the  truth  of  which  may 
not  lie  questioned. 

First,  he  writes  on  the  same  page,  65,  of 
his  book:  "Thenceforth  the  feud  between 
German  and  Slav  was  linked  up  with  the 
feud  between  German  and  French."  This 
circumstance  was  indeed  the  real  crux  of 
tlie  whole  situation  and  rendered  the  out¬ 
break  of  an  armed  conflict  between  the 
three  races,  of  whom  two  were  definitely 
aligned  against  tbe  third,  merely  a  ques¬ 
tion  of  time  and  opportunity,  unless  pre¬ 
vented  by  a  wise  statesmanship,  of  which, 
however,  tlie  tradition  seems  to  lie  lust  in 
rcofld-rferf  ■«  Pagw  iro) 


THEY  h*avc  found  more  honest  - 
to-goodness  comfort  in  it  than 
in  any  other  razor  on  earth.  Year 
after  year  it  has  been  making  good 
by  giving  them  cleaner,  closer, 
cooler  shaves.  And  sharp?  O  Boy ! 
Sharp,  sharper,  sharpest. 

Durham-Duplex  blades  are 
double-edged  and  extra  long  to 
give  you  the  greatest  shaving  mile¬ 
age.  And  detachable  to  give  you 
a  fresh  edge  at  a  moment's  notice. 
Made  from  the  finest  oil-tempered, 
hollow-ground  Swedish  steel.  No 
unpleasant  smarting  or  tenderness 
after  the  shave.  Buy  them  from 
your  nearest  dealer. 

The  •tandaid  set  conaUis  of  the  razor,  safety 
guard  and  J  two  edged  blades.  Packed  to  a 
dur  *14*.  ««nit*ry  cm*  of  Am*vic*n  Ivory. 
One  04 Ur  Complete.  Of  f»#r  9J  ioSU. 

Additional  Blades  50  Cents 
for  a  Package  of  5 

DURHAM-DUPLEX  RAZOR  CO. 
Jersey  City.  New  Jersey 
FACTOmiS 


URHAMl-IUPLEX 


(flzal  {Razor-made  Safe 


jo  oy  taoogie 


Electric  Washing  Machine 


'T'HE  Thor  Electric  Washing  Machine  does 
A  the  family  washing  quickly,  easily  and  at 
the  lowest  possible  expense.  It  saves  the  hire 
of  a  washerwoman. 

The  clothes  last  longer  because  they  are 
washed  in  a  smooth  cylinder  which  revolves 
and  reverses,  dropping  each  piece  through  the 
suds  very  gently  until  it  is  cleansed  thoroughly. 


Nearly  500,000  women  now  use  this  electric 
servant.  Good  electrical  dealers  everywhere 
sell  the  Thor  with  pride  and  confidence.  They 
know  that  for  14  years  Hurley  has  been  building 
a  washing  machine  which  is  the  world's  leader. 

Call  on  any  Thor  dealer.  If  you  wish,  he 
will  sell  you  a  machine  on  easy  terms.  Or 
write  any  city  listed  below  for  catalog. 


Entl.ih  Dtilrihitors :  Chart,,  E  B«l i  Cf  Co..  Lid  .  70  New  Bond  Street.  London 


Other  products  of  the  Hurley  Machine  Company  are  the  Thor  Electric  Vacuum  Cleaner  and  the  Thor  Electric  Ironcr 


HURLEY  MACHINE  COMPANY 

Chicago  San  Francisco  5 Vew  Q/ork  ^Boston 

St.  Qniis _ jQ)s  Slngeles Kansas  City _ ^Toronto 
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ITS 


1913  expressed  to  me  by  a  very  distin¬ 
guished  Frenchman,  a  retired  diplomat  and 
patriot  but  a  believer  in  peace,  in  the  fob 
Wing  words:  "I  have  never  been  able  to 
comprehend  why  it  was  that  Russia's 
statesmen  had  not  been  able  to  come  to  a 
friendly  understanding  with  Germany,  the 
desirability  of  which  was  so  plainly  indi¬ 
cated  by  the  situation/'  To  this  I  could 
it  may  have  been  for  the 
Ruaua  found  herself  in  the 
same  quandary  as  Ireland,  where,  it  is  said, 
there  are  no  snakes. 

1  have  often  been  asking  myself  how  it 
could  haw  come  about  that  the  Emperor 
Alexander  III,  who  had  had  the  wisdom 
to  cut  loose  from  the  alliance  of  the  three 
emperors,  who  had  viewed  with  hardly 
‘  satisfaction  the  refusal  of  Ger- 
to  renew  Bismarck's  famous  treaty 
of  reassurance,  and  who  had  as  adviser  as 
prudent  a  state-man  as  Mr.  de  Glers,  could 
have  consented  to  enter  into  another  en¬ 
tangling.  and  for  the  matter  of  that,  far 
more  dangerously  entangling  alliance. 

The  text  of  the  secret  dispatch  of  Mr. 
de  Giers  addressed  to  our  Ambassador  ut 
Paris  on  August  9/21,  1891,  formulating 
the  two  points  at  an  Entente  Cordiale  with 
Franc*,  to  which  I  have  referred  above, 
may  perhaps  solve  this  enigma.  This  is  it* 
opening  sentence:  “The  situation  created 
in  Europe  by  the  open  renewal  ol  the 
Triple  Alliance  and  the  mare  or  leas  prob¬ 
able  adhesion  by  Great  'Britain  to  the 
object,  which  that  alliance  pursues,  caused 
during  the  recent  stay  here  of  M.  Lubou- 
lagr.  Is- tween  the  former  Ambaswidor  of 
France  and  myself,  an  exchange  of  ideas 
lending  to  define  the  attitude  which  in 
prewfit  junctures  and  in  the  presence  of 
certain  cvrntualltUw  might  seem  best  to 
our  respective  governments,  which,  hence¬ 
forth  in  complete  league,  are  none  the  less 
sincerely  desirous  of  surrounding  the  main¬ 
tenance  of  peac*  with  the  moat  efficacious 
guaranties. 

The  apprehension  of  Great  Britain'#  pas- 
sibir  adhesion  to  the  Triple  Alliance  and 
the  objects  it  pursued  would  seem  rather 
astun unlng  in  the  light  ol  recent  event*. 


But  one  should  not  forget  that  In  those 
days  England  was  the  bugbear  of  conti¬ 
nental  diplomacy  and  was  considered  our 
archenemy.  I  mention  this  merely  as  a 
"curiasum"  which  I  discovered  in  examin¬ 
ing  threw  recently  published  secret  docu¬ 
ment*.  I  wonder  whether  the  Emperor 
Alexandre  in  his  conscious  strength  realised 
that  by  entering  Into  this  entente  or  Mill¬ 
in'*.  albeit  secret,  and  in  tying  his  hands 
he  was  seriously  weakening  the  splendid 
portion  his  Isolation  had  given  him  a.  the 
arbiter  of  the  (ware  of  the  world,  and  was 
leaving  to  hi*  son  and  successor  the  heritage 
of  a  policy  which  bis  wanker  hands  might 
not  be  abb  to  direct. 

If  any  of  my  readere  should  wish  to  go 
£*p*!  >"«<•  'he  quest. on  of  the  origin  of  the 
»  odd  W  ar  I  could  only  recommend  to  him 
jfat^usalof  Earl  I-orebum's  remarkable 


the  War  Came.  It  ia  the  mis 
terly  summing  up  of  a  great  judge  where 
lofty  seme  of  impartiality  and  right  Is  deal¬ 


ing  even  justice  to  all  parties  concerned.  It 
will  destroy  many  illusions  created  and  let¬ 
tered  by  the  war  propaganda  on  both  aides. 

H.IO.*.  Male— This  i.  U»  twswtisth  of  ■ 
erf  inrf-  br  H.«m  Mown  Tire  irest  sill 
Is  ss  re.tr  Imre. 
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unmarriod  men.  Onre  in  a  moment  of  ab¬ 
straction  the  marquis  happened  to  spill  the 
salt,  and  Schuyler  noticed  with  a  smile  how 
the  old  boy  slyly  sprinkled  s  link-  over  his 
shoulder  to  keep  the  curse  away.  Poasibly 
because  his  mind  was  free  from  pressing 
problems  and  the  approaching  volleys  of 
firing  squads,  Schuyler  chatted  away  cheer¬ 
fully  enough  to  Lady  Diane  and  watched 
her  with  an  admiration  which  seemed  to 
make  her  quieter  than  ever. 

"You  met  my  daughter  in  France,  I 
believe?"  said  the  marquis  when  dinner 
was  over. 

"Yes.  sir.  She  had  charge  of  a  hospital 
near  the  town  where  we  were  quartered.'' 

“And— er— I  understood  you  to  say  a 
few  minutes  ago  that  you  had  now  joined 
the  diplomatic  service  of  your  country?” 

"Yes.  sir-attached  to  the  ambamador’s 
staff  in  London,  and  enjoying  a  fortnight’s 
leave.”  He  gave  Diane  a  smile  as  though 
to  soy:  "  It  took  some  doing,  but  1  did  it- 
and  I  did  It  all  for  you.” 

But  as  for  Lady  Diane,  she  made  no 
sign,  but  sat  there— New  Year’s  moonlight 
upon  a  reatful  sea-beautiful,  quiet  and 
sad. 

"Something  on  your  mind?”  Schuyler 
managed  to  whisper. 

Aim  cat  imperceptibly  the  nodded. 

"I  think  I'll  take  a  few  turns  on  the 
terrace,”  she  said  after  a  few  momenta’ 
thought. 

Schuyler  r«e.  Together  they  ap¬ 
proached  the  French  windows,  which  stood 
open  like  portals  of  fate:  and  together  tKwy 
stepped  out  over  the  threshold  and  into 
tho  roeo-arented  night. 
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Protection 


AKTER  the  others  had  gene  utatalrs  that 
.  night  Schuyler  and  Sir  Todaum  »t 
in  the  library  reviewing  t«et  campaigns, 
while  Motley  brought  a  small  shnM 
wagon  with  a  deckled  on  it.  attended  to  the 
windows,  drew  the  blinds  and— between 
whiles  effaced  himself  with  a  sldU  that 
ha>i  something  uncanny  about  ic 

"That’s  a  rum  go— your  entering  the 
American  diplomatic  service.”  said  Sir  Tod- 
man.  ”  My  regiment's  gone  to  India,  hit 
I'm  on  leave,  like  you.  you  know:  and  just 
the  other  day  1  pul  in  an  application  to  the 
Foreign  Offlc#  here.  Thought  I’d  try 
diplomacy  myself.  Sick  of  the  army,  you 
know— Basutoland  today  and  Afghan¬ 
istan  to-morrow.  By  Jove.  I’ve  knocked 
round  enough!  Time  to  get  married  now 
and  settle  down." 

II#  rather  abort  and  altrt.  with  a 
mobile  «iprvMion  that  praniwd  to  rw- 
•rmbU  Punch**  aa  tho  yttn  rolled  on.  And 
h#  had  such  a  wm y  of  putting  himaclf  iato 
whatever  he  n-ae  saying  that,  whereas  a 
blind  man  might  have  thought  that  he  was 
only  speaking,  a  deaf  man  could  have  fol¬ 
lowed  the  conversation  sufficiently  weQ  by 
watching  the  fhanrm  in  Sir  Todman  • 
facial  pantomime,  lie  and  Schuyler  had 
met  a  number  of  timsa  in  France  -  at  the 
h capital  of  which  Lady  Diane  had  charge - 
and  though  they  knew  very  well  that  they 
were  rivals,  they  liked  each  other  In  a 
watchful  way.  and  more  than  once  they 


had  wetted  their  whistlsa  to  that  good  c 
•porting  toast.  "  May  the  beet  man  win 

"Did you  see  the  marquis’  letter  in  t 
paper?''  asked  Schuyler. 

Sir  Todman  made  a  wry  grimace  a 
not  Med  hU  head. 

"  Every  silly  am  I  met  today  was  h« 
hawing  about  it— knowing  my  interest  i 
hrrv,  you  know,”  said  he. 

"iVrhsra  you  can  imagine  how  IHa 
fret*  about  It.” 

“Rather!” 

"And  on  top  of  that  the  old  boy  has  I 
himself  engaged— to  a  Mrs.  AnsWy.  I  l 


“Not  the  Honorable  Mr*.  Antleyf 
p leaded  Toddy. 

"That’s  the  lady!  Do  you  know  her?" 

“Know  her?"  groaned  Toddy.  "Who 
domn't?” 

“  Perhaps  you  can  imagine  how  Diane 
feeb  about  that  too." 

"A  pickle  1  A  p.cklel  I  never  heard  of 
ouch  a  precious  ptckle!” 

Up  to  the  point  Schuyler  had  been 
simply  mournful,  but  now  ail  at  ooce  be 
grew  earnest. 


“And  somehow  or  other  we’ve  got  to  get 
Diane  out  of  it.  I'll  tell  you  frankly  that 
neither  of  u*  haa  the  ghort  of  a  chance  with 
these  things  barring  over.” 

"Naturally  not!  The  dear  girl  mart  be 
horrtbly  mortified.  Who  wouldn’t  be?  “ 
“in  fart  I  told  her  to-night  that  I  would 
do  my  bent  to  break  off  toe  engagement, 
but  it  has  only  jiart  struck  me  that  this  is 
a  thing  which  mart  be  tackled  from  both 
end*.  From  the  impranoa  which  I  have 
received  from  Ml*.  Andry.  for  inrtance.  I 
hardly  think  It  would  be  sufficient  merely 
to  get  the  marquis  to  withdraw." 

"Not  Ukcly!  She'd  have  him  up  for 
breach  as  quirk  a*  a  wink!" 

"So  this  is  what  I’m  going  to  propose." 
said  Schuyler-” that  you  and  I  shall  jera 
force*  to  save  Diane  from  a  perfectly  un- 


THE  DIPLOMATIC  CORPS 


rPHEY  went 
I  without 


the 


the  terrace 


•p-JTttSi 

heunng  tho  prelude  of  that  imn 
which  makes  the  tongue  feel  awkward  and 
turns  the  bold  man  ahy.  At  last  they  came 
to  a  marble  balustrade  and  stood  for  nearly 
a  minute  looking  at  the  llowera  below  and 
the  distant  stare  above.  It  waa  there  at 
I  sat  that  Schuyler  spoke. 

“I’m  awfully  sorry,  dear,  that  some¬ 
thing's  troubling  you  "  he  said. 

She  turned  to  him.  her  face  troubled, 
almost  tremulous  In  live  moonlight. 

"Please  don’t.  Bob,”  she  said. 

"Don’t  what?” 

”  Please  don't  call  me  daar." 

"Ifiok  here.”  he  said  in  sudden  alarm, 
"you  aren’t  going  to  turn  me  down  for  that 
little  artillery  captain  -  Sir  Toddy  WhalV 
Ilis-Nsme  -are  you?” 

"No.”  she  said.  "I’m  not  roing  to 
you  down  for  Toddy;  and  lrm  not  g 
to  turn  Toddy  down  for  you.  I’ 
going  to  marry  anybody  ever 
repopulate  three  islands- and  I 
at  all  my  life  I” 

Her  Iran,  which  for  the  last  few  minutes 
had  been  near  tho  surface,  now  openly 
showed  themoelvee;  but  even  in  her  grief 
she  stepped  sway  from  the  young  man  by 
her  side,  and  wouldn’t  allow  herself  to  bo 
comforted. 

"What  puaxlce  me  to  this  buainam  of 
being  laugned  at  all  your  life.”  be 
"Who's  going  to  laugh  at  you?” 


rfio’s  going  to 

ifcan”' 


Why1 

’Because 


of  that  horrible  letter  In  the 


He’s 


The  Connecting  Link 
Between 


PX  hadn't  seen  it.  so  she  went  and 
fetched  it.  and  ho  read  it  bv  the  light  which 
streamed  through  one  of  the  window*. 

”1  don't  m  why  this  should  bother 
you."  he  protested  when  he  had  finished  it. 

"Oh,  yea.  you  dol  If  you  didn’t  I 
wouldn’t  like  you." 

"It  is  pretty  rocky .”  he  admitted,  read¬ 
ing  it  again. 

"And  that  ton’t  the  worst  of  it. 
nearly  sixty,  and  he’s  going  to  marry 
at  hi»  age— to  one  of  the  awfulrat  w 
in  London!  The  Honorable  Mr*.  Ana  ley— 
you'll  hear  about  her  soon  enough!” 

It  was  probably  instinct  which  told 
Schuyler  that  for  the  time  being  Lady 
Diane  was  utterly  disenchanted  with  love 
and  all  the  grntlo  wealth  of  circumstance 
which  the  word  im pli«  from  the  ballad* 
that  are  hummed  in  the  moonlight  to  those 
deep  silence*  in  which  the  star*  are  some¬ 
times  heard  to  join  the  music  of  the 
spheres. 

”1  know  the  way  you  feel."  be  said. 
"We’ve  got  to  break  off  your  father’* 
engagement*  that’s  all!" 
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“  But.  my  dear  boy.  if  you  only  knew  the 
marquis  as  wrU  as  I  do!  And  such  a  deb¬ 
ate  subject  too!" 

"That's  what  diplomacy's  for.  isn't  it- 
to  handle  debate  subjects?-' '  asked  Schuyler. 

Sir  Todman  gaxcd  at  his  rial  with  a 
quintal  look.  After  all.  diplomacy  was 
the  old-world  came,  and  if  this  youiw 
American  wished  to  rush  in  where  anrets 
mirhl  well  far  to  trad - 

"  You're  still  fame  then  to  five  it  a  try?  " 


■  to  bia  eye, 
red  at  the 
the  simple 


QCIIUYLER  didn't  sWp  eery  well  that 
Om.hu  '"A  debate  eubjert!"'  he 
mused.  '  Toddy's  right!  I  pia  it's  the 
darr-dau  deBcalat  subject  that  waa  ever 
iatroduadtoaoriety.  Here's  an  old  genlle- 
man  who  has  a  reputation  for  bein<  mul¬ 
ish-old  enough  to  be  my  fetber-and  a 
marquis  to  boot.  I'a  only  known  him  a 
few  hours -he  *  the  father  of  the  girl  I  .ant 
to  marry  and  now  I've  got  to  go  up  to 
tkto  old  boy  and  get  him  .0  brat  his  en- 


It  was  Wotley,  a  majestic. 
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He  dropped  them  in  a*  carefully  a*  though 
the  operation  were  the  crowning  act  of 
empire. 

Sir  Todman— I  understand,  air— leaves 
upon  the  noon  train,"  aaid  he. 

At  first  Schuyler  thought  that  this  was 
servants’  gossip,  but  happening  to  look  at 
Wotley  he  caught  a  vague  sense  of  some¬ 
thing  deeper  than  talk  behind  the  butler's 
remark,  and  again  it  might  almost  be  said 
that  the  latter  seemed  to  guest  the  young 
man's  thoughts. 

"Begging  your  pardon,  air,"  said  he, 
“but  1  happened  to  hear  your  conversation 
in  the  library  with  Sir  Todman  last  night, 
and  1  wondered  whether  1  could  possibly  be 
of  some  assistance  to  you." 

*' Ajaistnnrr  to  me?" 

"Y«.  sir— in  breaking  off  the  marquis’ 

“^Sounds  kind  but  queer."  aaid  Schuyler, 
considering.  "And  I  don't  like  to  think 
that  you  were  listening.  You’ve  been  here 
a  long  tune  probably?1' 

"All  my  life,  sir. 

•'And  now  you  would  help  me.  whom 
you  never  saw  till  yesterday,  against  the 
marquis,  whom  you  have  served  all  your 

"  Ym,  sir;  in  this  one  caae  only  and  under 
the  special  circumstance*  os  they  exist,  1 
jld  Iry  to  render  you  all  the  assistance 


r  pardon,  air."  said  Wot- 
i'U  find  the  herrings  sutll- 


•Why?" 

Wotley  told  him  first  about  the  marqui.' 
ultimatum  of  ths  day  before. 

•'That'*  one  reason,  sir."  ho  concluded. 

*' Oh-ho,"  aaid  Schuyler,  staring  in  round¬ 
eyed  appreciation;  "this  grows  richer  every 
minute!  You  say  that's  one  reaeon?" 

“Yea.  sir.  And  Udy  Diane-she'a  an¬ 
other.  1  was  here  ntthr  Towers  long  before 
she  was  bom.  And  Mrs.  Amdey-she's 
another;  to  think  thut  she  should  ever 
romo  here  to  take  the  place  of  the  late 
marchioness,  one  of  the  finest  ladles  that 
ever  liyvd,  air,  and  fit  to  bo  the  queen  of  any 

f  reheiifhUy  ‘OUrh,'d  th®  upon  hU 

"  If  you'd  like  another  reason  I’ll  tell  you 
how  I  got  three  marks,"  said  he.  "It  was 
before  the  march ionres  was  married,  one 
day  when  the  hunt  met  here.  Her  horse 
ran  away  and  1  happened  to  atop  It,  though 
not  until  it  had  got  me  under  Ita  feet.  I  was 
unconscious  for  nearly  a  week;  and  though 
she  was  a  highborn  lady  and  I  was  nothing 
but  an  overgrown  page  at  the  time,  the 
first  thing  I  remember  waa  her  cool  fingers 
on  my  forehead  and  her  sweet  vote*,  air, 
trying  to  pull  roe  back  to  consciousrwss." 

With  a  flash  of  understanding  Schuyler 
knew  that  he  had  struck  a  deeper  note  than 
any  he  had  expected. 

'‘All  right.  Wotley"  he  said,  reaching 
for  the  salt.  “  From  this  time  forward  you 
anl  I  are  old  comrade*  In  arms.  How  does 
that  suit  you?" 

winters, 

ciently  salt." 

Salt  I  Th*  word  stirred  u  memory  in 
Schuyler's  mind.  Then  suddenly  he  saw 
before  him  a  picture  of  the  marquis  at  the 
dinner  table  the  night  before  accidentally 
spilling  the  relt  and  slyly  sprinkling  u  little 
over  his  shoulder  to  keep  the  curse  away. 

"  Wotley  I"  he  exclaimed. 

“Yre.  air?" 

"I.  the  marqutt  superstitious?" 

"Ye*,  sir.  I  think  It  runs  in  the  family 
ever  since  the  days  n I  the  Tall  Ghost." 

"The  days  of  the  what?" 

"The  Tall  Ghost.  sir." 

Schuyler  pushed  his  breakfast  away  and 
lit  a  cigarette  instead. 

"You  may  fire  when  you  gre  ready, 
Wotley."  he  Mid.  "I  think  we're  on  the 
track  at  la-."  „„ 

THAT  noon  at  Manville  Towers  the  pif'ce 
de  resistance  for  luncheon  was  a  certain 
savory-  dish  which  contributed  largely  to 
the  fame,  if  not  to  the  fortune,  of  Mr. 
Charts  Lamb— to  wit,  roast  pig.  It  was  a 
beautiful  little  porker,  about  os  large  u»  u 
niee-siied  goaae;  and  as  it  lay  upon  its 
platter  on  the  warming  shelf,  crisp  and 
crackling  as  to  skin,  tender  and  toothsome 
as  to  fleoh.  exuding  an  aroma  of  sweet  herb* 
and  scented  gravy,  the  servants  round  the 
kitchen  went  about  their  tasks  with  yearn¬ 
ing  eye*  and  hopeful  "Little  Marys"  and 
mouths  that  were  inclined  to  drool  a  little 
at  the  corners  unless  they  were  kept  under 
constant  supervision  and  control. 

Upon  this  scene  came  Wotley  to  make 
sure  that  all  was  ready -Wotley,  who  in 
fCeallaaerf  aa  Page  ITT) 


The  Garford  Definite  System 
of  Service  to  individual  truck 
owners  has  been  funda¬ 
mental  in  the  accomplish¬ 
ment  of  Garford  Low  Cost 
Ton  -Mile. 
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Special  Steels  Eliminate  Useless  Weight  in  a 

MAXWELL 


The  reason  the  Maxwell  en¬ 
gine  is  so  responsive  and  yet 
thrifty,  the  reason  the  tires  roll 
into  big  mileage  is  due  largely 
to  one  fact:  A  Maxwell  is  bur¬ 
dened  with  no  useless  weight. 

Special  steels  make  this  so. 
They  are  made  to  Maxwell’s 
own  formulae.  No  other  steels 
in  any  car  are  just  like  them. 

These  special  steels  are  of 
great  strength  and  make  pos¬ 
sible  the  ideal  Maxwell  con¬ 
struction  of  brute  strength  with 
light  weight. 

Obviously,  they  are  high 


priced  metals.  They  equal, 
pound  for  pound,  the  steels  in 
any  car  built . 

The  wisdom  of  their  use  in 
the  Maxwell  becomes  evident 
when  one  observes  the  rapid 
growth  in  public  favor  of  this 
remarkable  car. 

Consider  that  nearly  400,000 
of  them  are  now  in  use;  that 
100,000  more  will  be  added  to 
this  total  in  1920. 

Maxwell  Motor  Co.,  Inc.,  Detroit 
Maxwell  Motor  Co.  of  Canada,  Ltd. 
Windsor,  Ontario 

Maxwell  Motor  Sales  Corporation 
Export  DiYuion ,  1808  Broadway,  New  York 


It’»  in  the 

YELLOW  PACKAGE 


Chock  Talks 


I  made  Touraine  Bars  to  eat 


I  knew  they  would  sell. 

You  proved  it  and  did  it  quick. 

And  you  proved  that  you  have  a  per¬ 
fect  right  to  know  how  many  almonds 
and  what  kind  of  chocolate  you  should 
get  for  your  money. 

HARRY  B.  DUANE,  President 

New  Y«-fc  B0.I0-  Chicago 

PtuUd.lpW  CU.ol.nd 


that  arch  influsme.  against  tho  dignity  and 
happlneus  of  mankind  which  Unit  appeared 
in  (no  Carden  of  Kden  while  Adam  wa»  in 
the  midst  of  a  deep  .loop.  Whatever  the 
cause.  Wolley  looked  at  the  porker,  and  he 
looked  at  the  cook,  and  there  wan  some¬ 
thing  in  hla  look  which  made  the  kitchen 
go  quiet  as  a  hush  will  sometimes  fall  upon 
the  world  just  before  a  great  storm. 

"What  do  you  rail  this?"  he  asked. 

"Why,  that's  roast  pig.  to  be  sure.  Mr. 

ur.il...  m  ... :.i  th.  ...  .t.  1. 


Wolley,  said  the  cook,  nervously  trying  to  at  man  sine,  lirr, 
continue  her  smile  but  finding  it  hard  work,  other  glance  in  tl 
"Roost  pig?  A  .Irange-looking  hobject  con  always  tell  - 
for  roast  pig!  Whore's  hla  cars?  ran  always  mal 

“Why,  Mr.  Wot  ley  I  'Is  ears  are  on  'la  hasn't  left  much 
'•ad.  airl"  It  seems  that 

“Ills  earn  are  on  his  head  I"  Mutely  appeared  three « 
Wo tloy  called  high  heaven  to  witne-s.  ^TheSret  Mb 
"You  mean  to  tell  me.  Larkins,  thst  you  him," sold  Dfcn< 
have  lived  all  three  years  and  no  one  has  "was  a  wor.dwfu 
ever  told  you  that  in  a  gentleman's  house  what  they  say, 


footwear. 


a  c 

ieath  in  the  family  1 ''  d mdfy  as  “  track  fast." 

at  the  better 

m*1  »)>0)3K 

wi 

H  1 

th  hi*  thought*,  anti  when  he  finally  i 
i  rttwl  aa  hia  a  urn  niatrful  another  Hit.  1 

^  t ' \  ry e '  V-^rj 

N'unn.  Bud 
Shoe  Co  M 
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Today,  his  work  speeds  for¬ 
ward  and  there  is  content¬ 
ment  in  his  face.  For  early 
this  morning  this  very  busy 
man  sent  out  for  a — 


am  which  From  the  village  he  heard  the  clock  strike 
first  (hey  twelve,  and  the  last  reverberation  of  the 
bell  had  hardly  died  away  when  a  low  un- 
who  mar-  easy  moan  rcae  from  underneath  hit 

t  was  the  "What— what— what?"  muttered  the 
marquis  to  himself.  "Some  poor  devil 
lying  there  hurt?” 

And  going  to  the  window  he  looked  down 
the  black  upon  a  sight  which  immediately  drove  all 
lylrr  who  other  thoughts  from  hit  mind, 
ing  your  Vaguely  silhouetted  against  the  darkness 
down  in  of  the  night  waa  a  tall  white  figure  giving  ofl 
black  kit-  a  phosphorescent  glow.  A.  the  marquis 
>e  aa  ever  looked,  his  prominent  eye*  more  prominent 
than  ever,  this  figure  slowly  approached  the 
id  looked  bouse.  still  moaning, 
about  to  Slowly  then  it  stopped,  and  in  the  middle 

ow  would  of  the  open  lawn  it  slowly  disappeared 
ilia  lord-  from  view. 

Minted  on  "The  Tall  Ghost!”  gasped  the  marquis. 

"Seven  feet  high  if  Ifi  an  Inch!  UnU»- 
*  library  unirae  it'a  some  devilish  hoax;  and  I've 
who  waa  always  promised  myself  to  make  sure  of 
that— ft  he  ghost  over  bothered  me." 
the  Hon-  He  waa  still  staring  at  the  empty  lawn 
1  Wotley  when  the  figure  mysteriously  appeared 
Milder.  again  at  the  place  where  he  had  first  seen  It. 


ELdokadO 

the  master  dmu  tog  pencil 


wwn  him  to  start  for  London  by  its  side  you  might  have  noticed  that. 
1  considerable  importance  and  t  hough  the  front  of  its  rolw  and  the  front  of 
less  than  ten  minutes'  time  iU  false  head  had  been  treated  with  luml- 
irriage  had  happened  to  meet  nous  paint,  the  back  of  the  apparition  was 
i  the  road."  of  a  grass-green  color,  so  that  when  It 

•aid  Schuyler,  both  hands  turned  iU  back  to  the  house  it  simply 
rad  upon  the  butler's  aboul-  mrftod  into  the  darknera  and  disappeared 
ipM>ch  is  more  previous  than  from  view. 

ian  much  fine  gold.  If  you  Nor  is  that  all  that  you  would  have  ole 

>  few  strong  plants  of  catnip  served  if  you  had  been  walking  by  the  side 
rans planted  with  a  little  rare  of  this  ghostly  visitor.  Invisible  yourself. 
Us  me  that  the  Marquis  of  but  wring  and  bearing  all  things.  U  you 
olng  to  meet  a  black  rat  to-  had  been  looking  up  at  tbe  marquis'  win- 
i  be  fareth  forth  to  mail  his  doom,  for  instance,  you  would  haveswn  one 

ISO  inside  information-  The  barreled  shotgun  silently  emerging  through 
a  the  marauM  started  swing-  the  opening.  The  next  moment  a  burst  of 
prat  oOrahe  got  ss  far  as  the  flame  shot  out  of  the  gun,  quickly  followed 
through  tbs  woods,  and  there  by  another,  and  the  accompanying  roar  was 
Just  ahead  of  him  a  Mack  rat  such  that  a  pair  of  rannon  might  well  huve 

>  the  middle  of  the  walk.  It  envied  it. 

black  rat.  with  large  green  "Mimed  me-the  old  eon  of  a  gun!” 
rms  that  were  disconcerting  muttered  tbe  ghost  with  a  sigh  of  utter 
wives.  But  the  thing  that  thankful  now.  '‘I'll  give  him  some!  king  now 
rqu«  waistcoat  flutter  more  that  will  hold  Mm  Tor  a  while!” 
g  else  was  the  animal's  total  Whereupon,  working  quickly  before  the 
n»  presence.  gun  could  be  loaded  again,  the  ghost  dread- 

mint  I"  he  muttered,  and  his  fully  removed  Its  heuJ  from  iU  body,  lifted 
iming  to  the  diamond  in  the  it  high  in  the  air.  and  then  after  even  more 
•  salt  that  he  had  spiUed.  he  dreadfully  tucking  its  head  under  its  urm 
jr  round  the  rolling  rat  and  it  speedily  diwolved  from  view, 
tied  his  walk  to  the  village.  A  minute  Is  ter.  when  Wotley  let  Schuy- 
la  a  Wednesday.  On  Thun-  lor  in  at  tho  front  door,  his  robe  and  pars- 
ss  in  his  path  again,  more  than  pbemalia  wrapj-vi  in  a  bundle,  they  heard 

d  time,  almost  at  the  edge  of  "That's  Lady  Diane,  air.  going  to  '!• 
I' pm  thia^Ust  appearance  the  Lord^p's rocn^"^whis^w^  Wotle>‘.  "She 

feet.  Unobserved,  they  stole  to  Schuyler's 

da  hurriedly  returned  to  tbe  room  and  hid  the  gboatly  properties  in  the 
in  the  evening  when  Wotley  wardrobe. 

udy  to  make  wire  that  all  was  "Lucky  for  me  that  the  marquis  isn't  a 
be  ash  of  a  bulky  letter  in  an  good  shot,"  said  Schuyler,  who  waa  atill 
pty  grate.  panting  a  little. 

"Oh.  one  of  the  brat  in  England,  air!” 

*•  “YesT  When  he  missed  me  twice  et 

t  it  was  the  marquis'  turn  not  twenty  yards?  " 
pry  we*.  No  matter  how  free  Wotley  coughed  behind  his  hand, 
lion  a  man  may  be,  when  be  is  "I'll  tell  you  how  that  happened,  sir. 
days  in  surwdon  by  a  black  He  keeps  his  favorite  shotgun  in  his  bed- 
;b  to  start  him  thinldng  of  tbe  room,  always  with  a  couple  of  shell*  in  it. 

and  you  must  remember  So  this  afternoon  while  he  waa  downstairs  I 
qub  wasn’t  exactly  free  from  extracted  the  shot  from  the  two  shells  and 
o  begin  with.  filled  them  with  wads  of  tiraue  paper." 

Funny!”  he  kept  thinking.  Schuyler  looked  at  the  maiwtic  figure 
ick!  Not  a  white  hair  on  that  was  gravely  telling  him  this. 

■hbkrr!  Oh,  there's  aoroe-  "Wotley."  he  said  at  last, 
g  orer-can't  be  otherwise  "Yra.slr?" 

T  warnings!  I-I  wonder  if  "1  wfsh  you'd  tell  me  something." 

4  ray  getting  married  again?  "Yra.slr.  lfl  can.  air." 

a  letter  for  Dorothea  in  my  "How  is  it  that  you  are  the  butler  of 

time  I  aaw  the  cat!"  ManviQe  Tasers  instead  of  being  the  Prime 

ling  that  wasn't  far  from  fear  Minister  of  England?" 

turned  to  the  diamond  in  tbe  Wotiey  bowed,  and  on  his  forehead  the 

■rat  sign  of  a  coming  demise  row  of  scars  turned  slightly  white,  as 

■  vouchsafed  to  those  who  be-  though  they  were  the  pnntt  of  invisible 

^■■‘hTuJlraeily  added,  "if  k^Tunderetaod.  sir"  said  he.  "that  in 
be  loo  much  for  me— too  America  a  young  man  of  the  ‘umblrat  birth 
inch— too  much  for  roe?”  has  exactly  the  same  chance  for  education 
troubled  minute  his  thoughts  and  advancement  as  though  he  belonged  to 
'gland’s  most  pressing  prob-  the  highest  familiw.” 
fate  which  be  had  suggested  "That's  right!  He  has!" 
ried  men.  fcosci.eorf  on  p-go  I*» 


JOSEPH  DIXON  CRUCIBLE  COMPANY 


Convertible 

Roadster 


In  the  skillful  design  of 
Anderson  6  arc  brought  togetl 
these  standardized  units: 
Continental  motor 
Llurstun  transmission 
Borg  and  Beck  clutch 
Thermoid  universal  joints 
Hotchkiss  type  drive 
Salisbury  rear  axle 
Rayfield  carburetor 


THIRTY-THREE  years  of  experience  in  building  fine  coaches  and  carriages 
has  been  applied  to  the  creation  ol  the  six  different  styles  of  Anderson  bodies. 
They  are  custom  built.  They  make  it  possible  to  obtain  on  a  medium  priced 
car  the  quality  of  body  which  has  long  distinguished  the  highest  priced  motor  cars. 
Anderson  designers  and  craftsmen  have  been  trained  for  years  in  the  tradition  of  fine 
body  building.  We  own  our  own  lumber  lands  of  oak  and  ash.  Twenty -one  distinct 
hand  painting  and  rubbing  processes  produce  the  unusually  smooth  and  lasting  finish. 
Soft  cushions  of  real  leather,  extra  long  springs  and  ample  wheel  base  give  complete 
comfort. 

Besides  the  convertible  roadster  ($2,195)  there  arc  the  smart  four-passenger  sport 
touring  model  ($2,175),  five-passenger  ($2,145)  and  seven-passenger  touring  models 
($2,195),  a  coupe  ($3,200),  and  a  sedan  ($3,200),  all  prices  f.  o.  b.  Rock  Hill,  S.  Q, 
war  tax  extra ;  subject  to  change.  Write  for  catalog. 

THE  ANDERSON  MOTOR  CO.,  ROCK  HILL,  SOUTH  CAROLINA 
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THY  SOUAHfc 


MACK  SAW 


TOOLS 


SAW S 


Every  Home  Needs  Some  of  These  Tools 

With  good  tools,  any  man  can  do  practically  all  the  the  screw  driver  has  a  handle  that  will  not  turn  on  itself 
repair  work  around  the  house.  or  slip— one  that  fits  the  palm. 

There's  a  lot  of  fun  in  doing  your  ow  n  work-in  saw-  (Jet  Disston  toolsof  Di»*on-Made  Steel.  Doyourown 

ing  a  tough,  knotty  board  with  a  saw  so  keen  and  well-  work  and  enjoy  it.  Estimate  the  amount  you  save  on 
balanced  that  it  bites  its  way  through  with  little  effort!  each  job.  The  total,  in  a  short  time,  will  l>c  more  than 

Even  driving  home  a  9crc\v  gives  pleasure,  providing  enough  to  pay  for  a  complete  Disston  outfit. 


Disston  Tools  are  sold  by  good  dealers  everywhere 

HENRY  DISSTON  &  SONS,  Inc.,  General  Offices:  Philadelphia,  U.  S.  A 


COMPASS 

SAW 


IA<  K  SAW  KkAMI 


HKOMOL  HACK 
SAW  III  AD!1 


ADJUSTABLE 
PLt'MH  A  l.f.Vp 


♦AND  SAW 


PLASTKMINC,  TROWEL 


MARKING  GAUGE 


>AW  SF.T 


MTM  .AA  MU 
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saw*"- 


“You  don't  mule 
"Y-.  y-l  Otto 
Join  my  regiment.” 

"But  I  thought  r 
diplomatic  service  in* 
“No.no!  1  though 
I’m  afraid  the  diplon 


The  Florsheim  Shoe 
Company 

Chicago 

Write  fo,  bool, 
Stylet  of  the  Tmet~ 

The  Moreland 
Style  M'4q 


American  Candy  Co..  Milwaukee.  W 

MAea,  U  KCX  IW.rwJ  C~e^*Xr*e- 


Coxl-a.a  fram 


ITtl 


“Every  morning  and  every  night,  sir, 
the  young  men  of  America  should  thank 
Gid  for  their  opportunities." 

For  a  moment  a  gleam  of  grandeur  swept 
over  him;  just  that  one  flash  and  he  was 
the  perfect  butler  again.  He  looked  round 
the  room  to  make  sure  that  all  waa  in  order, 
and  his  eyes  fell  upon  Schuyler’s  shoes. 

“A  little  hit  damp  from  the  graae,  sir." 
said  he.  ”  If  you’d  bke  to  take  them  off  now 
I’ll  clean  them  myself,  so  no  one  will  ever 
know,  and  have  them  up  to  your  door  again 

SCHUYLER  was  down  rorly  the  next 
morning.  It  may  have  been  for  the 
same  reason  that  the  evildoer  is  said  to  be 
drawn  to  the  scene  of  his  crime  or  it  may 
have  been  for  the  more  practical  reason  of 
making  sure  that  in  the  excitement  of  the 
moment  he  had  left  no  evidence  behind  him 
on  I  he  lawn  beneath  the  marquis’  window. 
But  whatever  it  was.  he  was  down  eorly, 
and  found  Wotley  and  New  ker  In  the  lower 
hall  opening  the  doors  and  windows. 

“Good  morning,  sir,"  said  Wotley,  his 
countenance  as  impassive  as  ever.  "You 
are  nearly  the  lint  one  down.” 

He  glanced  ut  Schuyler's  shoro.  which 
shone  like  two  black  suns,  and  where  an 
ordinary  man  might  have  smiled  in  a  know¬ 
ing  manner  the  butler  o I  Manvilk  Towers 
merely  coughed  behind  his  hand. 

*'I.ady  Diane  has  iuit  gone  out.  sir."  aald 
he,  "to  get  some  flowers  for  the  dining 
room,  I  believe.” 

Schuyler  found  her  among  the  roses,  and 
caught  such  a  smile  from  the  depths  of  her 
eyre  thel  every  lark  in  the  world  suddenly 
started  to  sing. 

"I’m  getting  throe  for  dad’s  room,"  she 
Mid.  "lie  isn't 
morning." 

"I’m  sorry."  amid  Schuyler. 

"Oh,  It’s  nothing  serious."  she  assured 
Mm.  "but  I  hardly  think  that  he’ll  be  down 
to-day." 

He  helped  her  cut  the  next  rote-  that  ie 
to  say,  ho  held  it  while  she  snipped  the 
.tm,  and  then  he  gently  laid  It  with  the 
others  in  the  curve  of  her  arm.  Nsturally 
this  brought  them  rloM  together,  and  if  you 
hail  been  there  sa  she  looked  at  him  you 
would  never  have  thought  of  compering 
her  to  January  moonlight  on  a  restful  seu. 
“  Did  you  hew  anything  last  night  ?  "  aha 

‘^th^ght  I  did." 

"You  thought  you  did  I  And  what  did 
you  think  It  sounded  like?" 

"Sounded  like  shooting,  didn’t  it?" 
Instead  of  answering  his  qurotion  she 
told  him  something. 

"As  soon  as  I’ve  had  my  breakfast  "  she 
told  him.  .**  I’m  going  to  run  the  little  car 
down  to  the  village." 

"CM  I  go  with  you?" 

"If  you're  good.  I’m  going  to  mail  a 
letter  for  dad;  not  a  very  long  one.  but 
awfully  intomtinf.  He  wrote  it  last  night, 
and  he  let  me  read  It,  too.  before  he  sealed  It.’1 
They  gathered  another  roee. 

"Can  you  guros  who  the  letter’s  for?" 
she  whispered  aguin  os  he  laid  the  flower 
with  the  others. 

"To  the  editor  of  the  Time*?” 

” Bob !  Not”  she  beamed.  " It’s  to  the 
Hon.«l.le  Mrs.  Ansfayl" 

"Asking  to  be  excused?” 

"Yro.  just  that  I  He  asks  to  be  released 
from  his  engagement.  And  he  says  he’s 
going  to  get  the  old  servant*  hack,  and 
write  another  letter  to  the  Times  saying 
that,  of  course,  hi*  first  letter  about  firing 


roe  i or  uau  s  room,  one 
feeling  vary  wall  thfa 


ECONOMY  in  shoes  consists  in  getting 
the  most  for  your  money.  How  to  do 
this  is  the  question.  Low  priced  shoes 
may  prove  more  costly  than  the  most 
expensive.  You  are  safer  than  ever  with 
Florsheims.  Fit,  style,  comfort  are  added 
to  endurance.  No  shoe  could  be  better. 
No  shoe  like  it  could  be  sold  for  less. 


rlonhewn  Oxford*  are  cool  and  perfect  fit  t  inn 
l-oofc  for  the  quality  mark.  ’  Ftorehctm.” 


182 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Juno  5. 1930 


No  piston 


ring  is  better  than  its  Fit 

The  most  perfect  piston  ring  can  assure  but 
one  thing  — a  tight  joint  where  the  open  ends 
of  the  ring  meet.  Unless  the  joints  between 
ring  and  piston  and  between  ring  and  cylinder 
walls  are  lapped  tight,  your  ring  will  leak. 

Cl  .OVER  Grinding  and  Lapfang  Conpcuad  h»>  ior 
twelve  yc*n  been  used  unrvmiJJy  fa  fit  tine  nag* 
to  pUtona  *tu\  Upftnt  rmc«  w*to  cylinder*  Y«i  cmn 


Clovbr  Mto.  Company.  NorwaU.  Conn.— Chicauo-San  Prancmcd 


CLOVER  GRINDING  &  LAPPING  COMPOUNDS 


nth*  enough  for 
(ht  to  the  quasi- 
nst  the  radical 
of  them  *  really 


Oh!  That  Cooling  Breeze! 


PICKING  PRESIDENTIAL 
CANDIDATES 

(CulU.M  from  Pag*  23) 


As  to  Hoover,  it  ia  admitted  that 
Hoover  ha*  a  great  popularity  among  the 
people,  but  his  popularity  with  us  is  nil. 
likely  as  not  we  could  beat  both  Wood  and 
Johnson  by  taking  up  Hoover,  but  where 
would  that  leave  us  if  we  did  take  up 
Hoover?  Outside,  no  doubt.  We’d  better 
wait  on  this  until  w*  see  how  the  California 
primaries  result,  when  Hoover  and  John¬ 
son  will  fight  It  out  for  the  delegates  from 
that  state.  Meantime,  what  one  of  our 
fellows  can  we  center  on? 

Oppoilllon  lo  Wood 

That  is  the  question  that  this  discussion 
led  to  every  time  there  was  a  conference. 
No  one  knows  better  then  the  big  beast*  t  list 
the  first  axiom  of  politics  is  that  you  cannot 
beat  some  one  with  no  one.  Every  time 
the  Republican  bosses  protested  against 
Wood  those  behind  Wood  are  reported  to 
have  asked  for  another  candidate,  anil  the 

Biblican  haasn*  had  no  alternative.  They 
no  one  to  tuggrat.  Thetr  program,  so 
far  as  that  was  concerned,  was  entirely  de¬ 
structive.  It  hsd  no  constructive  feature. 
They  did  say.  however,  und  are  saying  in 
mid-April,  that  they  undoubtedly  will  be 
able  to  Ibid  one  as  soon  as  the  situation 
clarifies.  This  was  the  sentiment  of  the 
biggest  Lx— es.  The  imprr-ion  Wood  had 
made  on  some  of  the  smaller  hoses,  prin¬ 
cipally  because  of  the  insistence  of  those 
behind  Wood,  had  led  to  an  opinion  that 
the  pina  ware  all  up  for  Wood,  and  this 
opinion  was  shared  by  many  of  political 
power  in  the  Republican  Party.  They 
didn’t  like  Wood  and  did  not  want  him,  hut 
there  seemed  no  other  place  to  go.  Hut 
pending  the  real  decision  of  the  real  homes 
the  smaller  fry  sparred  for  time. 

The  big  bosses,  the  real  ones,  not  un¬ 
mindful  of  Wood's  strength  and  showing, 
determined  to  wait  and  not  commit  them- 
selves,  much  to  the  disturbance  of  not  only 
the  smaller  fry  but  of  the  Wood  backers 
and  managers.  What  seemed  to  lie  a  rea¬ 
sonable  certainty  became  a  problematical 
situation.  The  reul  Ikmbts  werr  not  in¬ 
to  let  it  go  without  making  a  try  to 
get  even  a  belter  representative  for  them- 
■•Ives  than  Wood  seemed  to  bo.  They 
could  swing  to  Wood  at  uny  time.  There 
was  no  hurry,  anil  they  felt  that  they 
could  arrange  msttem  so  Wood  will  not  go 
into  the  contention  with  an  overwhelming 
strength. 

Besides,  there  were  u  number  of  angles 
that  needed  consideration,  and  prayerful 
consideration  at  that.  For  example,  how 
can  the  real  bosses  lie  certain,  if  they  do 

(Casein*. rf  e-  !•«,.  Its  I 


in  comfort.  ooJ  we  ll  teil  nxi  where  to  fet  its 
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Miles  3^  Smiles 
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Smile  Car -Phil 


If,  by  dint  of  honest,  joy-giving  performance,  the  orig¬ 
inal  American  Balanced  Six  won  the  right  to  be  known 
universally  as  the  Smile  Car.  then  surely  this  Greater 
American  is  the  Smile  Car— Plus. 

Balanced  in  its  construction  to  a  degree  unknown  even 
in  earlier  American  models,  this  Greater  American  estab¬ 
lishes  a  wholly  new  standard  among  cars  of  light  weight. 

It  holds  the  road  as  no  other  car  does. 

Having  its  weight  evenly  distributed  this  finely  balanced  six  carries 
you  over  rough  stretches  without  jolt  or  jar.  There  is  no  slip— no 
sidesway  when  you  take  sharp  turns.  It  fairly  hugs  the  roadbed. 

You  owe  it  to  yourself  to  become  acquainted  with  this  Greater 
Smile  Car. 


AMERICAN  MOTORS  CORPORATION 
Pactoryand  General  Offices:  Plainfield,  N.  J. 
AMERICAN  SOUTHERN  MOTORS  CORPORATION.  GihmIi 


.  N.C. 
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ANO  BOILER  COVERING' 


MAGNESIA  ASSOCIATION 
of  AMERICA 

luDrna  Bid*.  Phillip*! 


^ayes  coai 
adds  heat 


Two  Scenes  in 
Massachusetts 
Institute  of 
Technology 


Ham  M.  I.  T.  ilmjrnlt 
liern  ike  krai  •urine 
r-iW S5%H«n„»  ' 


Sam,  ,/ik,  Treaty  MUer 
ef  > Item  paver  and 
keati.tpipn,  InM.l.T.. 
earned  milk  "IS* 
MoennU." 


“If  it’*  Good  Enough  for  *Tech’, 
it'*  Good  Enough  for  Me.” 

The  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technol<*v  is  ac¬ 
knowledged  to  |<  the  world's  greatest  technical  school. 

Every  item  of  mechanical  equipment  naturally  was 
chosen  at  an  example  of  the  highest  j*o*»ihle  efficiency. 

That  is  why,  when  its  boiler*  and  its  20  miles  of 
steam  pipes  were  to  l>e  insulated,  the  choice 
was  made  of  "85%  MAGNESIA”  Pipe  and 
Boiler  coverings.  This  magnificent  institution 
not  only  use*  "85%  Magnesia”,  but  teaches  it* 
students. how  to  understand  it*  superlative 
heat-saving  qualities. 

”8 S'.  Magnesia”  pipe  and  boiler  coverings 
’  have  for  over  thirty  year*  been  recognized  by 

tl»e  scientific  engineer  and  architect  ns  the 
p  hi  then  oihiinohlf  jlanJorJ  of  coal  and  heat 

saving  insulation. 

That  is  why.  wherever  heat  or  power  must 
be  conserved,  "85%  Magnesia"  Pipcand  Boiler 
coverings  arc  recognized  as  the  most  efficient, 
economic  and  durable. 

Inyoweow  power  nr  heating  plant, on  what¬ 
ever  scale,  or  in  your  own  home,  "  85% 
Magnesia  "  applied  to  your  boilers  and  Steam 
pipes  will  save  enough  coal  to  pay  its  own 
cost  every  few  months. 
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( Cantina *4  frem  Pag*  199)  amount  to  DC 

work  their  own  will  on  the  convention  and  proclamation 
select  a  suitable  conservative,  that  the  but  the  ruli' 
radical  element  in  the  Republican  Party  get  tine  ready 
will  not  bolt,  name  ■  radical  candidate  and  that  they  ma 
thus  bring  about  a  situation  analogous  to  Though  tn 
that  in  1912  when  Roc-evelt  ran  a.  a  Pro-  up  to  the  *u 
grendve  ag«ir.*I  Taft  and  made  the  «toc  plans  and  ini 
tion  of  Wilson  a  rerUintyT  They  cannot  made  one  coo 
be  certain,  for  there  ia  a  great  element  of  was  Just  pc*, 
progivuaivism.  or  radicaltom,  in  the  Repub-  when  he  sent 
Kan  Party,  and  those  men  -*reUm«  do  in  identical 
thing*  themselves,  instead  of  allowing  the  that  he  had  r 
boara  to  do  thing*  for  them,  as  the  con-  <and.dat«  t  > 
arrvatives  do.  The  Democrats,  of  course,  that  auch  pn 
ate  eagerly  hoping  that  lust  th*  situation 
will  arise,  and  the  danger  of  It  to  what 
g i  «  he  big  Republican  bossse  their  great- 

"*T&U3it  of  It  to  that  the  smaller  and 
more  numerous  fry  are  inclined  to  think,  at 
this  writing.  that  the  easiwtt  way  out  of  it  to 
With  Wood,  but  the  big  bom™  have  lifted 
»  restraining  hand  and  said:  “Not  yet" 

To  hear  is  to  obey  with  the  smaller  fry.  and 
the  "Not  yet"  command  to  in  force. 

There  is  an  active  canvass  going  on.  In 
addition  to  Wool,  II 
there  are  Harding,  Lo 
dexter,  Butler,  Suthc-i 


the  generator  is  prop- 
■ing— without  ovrr- 
the  current  used  by 


N!  A  .  • 


Democratic  Mhgtvlngi 

Hence  the  Democratic  homes  fut.lrly 
plan  and  purvey,  and  the  Democratic  can¬ 
didates  stall  round,  all  waiting  the  word. 

There  to  a  wide  impression  that  this  may 
not  be  a  good  year  for  the  Democratic 
Party,  not  only  among  Republicans  but  in 
the  minds  of  many  Democrats.  A  ruction 
at  Chicago  that  will  split  the  Republicans 
to  the  daily  prayer  of  every  Democratic 
leader,  coupled  with  the  hope  that  an  ex- 
(rvmtly  undcairttti#  may  b*  mnMd  by  th# 
Republicans  in  case  there  is  no  great  ruc¬ 
tion.  But  this  to  rainbow  stuff.  So  far  as 
they  are  able,  without  knowledge  id  pru¬ 
dential  intentions  or  preferences,  the  Demo, 
cratlc  hemes  are  attempting  to  function 
In  ordinary  and  obvious  mums  They  are 
ramid«Hrf  candidate*  and  trying  to  (b 


•< 

l>**aee  are  playing  a  waiting  game,  using 
every  energy  to  prevent  any  candidate 
front  going  to  Chicago  with  a  raffietont 
number  of  dstogmtsa  to  control  the  conven¬ 
tion.  They  have  a  good  footing.  Mnnyun- 

U 

•sully  throw  out  any  and  all  of  the  colored 
brethren  from  the  South,  for  example,  if 
the  colored  brethren  show  up  with  ob- 
noxious  badge*  pinned  on  them.  There  are 
other  thing*  they  can  do,  and  they  may  try 


own  man.  In  due  time  they  will  have  a 
plan  and  a  man. 

The  White  Home  Signal  Touter 

The  Democratic  l-wsse  have  their 
troubles.  They  have  started  out  on  half  a  | 

<l<«*n  or  more  roads,  each  leading,  u*  they 
hoped,  to  the  nomination  of  their  own  «.rt 
of  man;  and  each  road  ha.  b«-n  block-1  to  | 
than  by  a  Wilsonian  Imimwe.  The  my»- 
tertous  but  still  commanding  figure  of  the 
President  himself  has  not  appeared  to  *ay 
"You  shall  not  pasa."  but  the  amenre  of 
tlio  cocnrnsml  to  there  none  the  Ire.  The 
Democratic  bamm  get  Iho  feel  of  the  cold 
Injunction  though  it  to  not  phrased  for 
themlnthepmctoed  .  Hot  oftto  President. 

Kvery  time  they  start  anything  th-y  are 
halted  by  the  vast  uncertainty  as  to  how 
far  they  cun  go;  In  fact,  they  can  go  no- 
Where  until  they  know  where  the  Pneulcr.t 
h  •  f  <  ifolng.  All  termini  of  roads  had¬ 
ing  to  the  Democratic  nomination  for 
President  are  in  the  White  House,  and  all 
switches,  lights,  blocks  and  ssmaphnrre  are 
controlled  there.  It  may  be.  and  is.  true 
that  the  operation  of  theee  switches,  lights, 
blocks  and  semaphores  has  h.-en  dtoroit- 
tinued.  and  that  the  roads  are  inoperative 
thereby,  but  that  dore  not  mean  that  the 
control  lever*  are  not  situate  within  reach 
of  the  President,  and  do«  mean  that  any 
procession  that  starts  up  any  road  cun  get 
nowhere  until  this  While  House  machinery 
begins  to  function  noliticmlly. 

fiver  since  the  President  was  reelected, 
in  1916.  the  men  who  Have  had  aspira¬ 
tions  to  succeed  him  t he  1 u-  mneratic  ssp<- 
runU— have  been  tortured  by  the  query: 

••  Dom  the  President  intend  to  seek  a  third 
U-rmT”  Not  knowing,  each  aspirant  baa 
been  compelled  to  mark  time  Each  aspi¬ 
rant  is  still  marking  time  really,  albe.t 
•vine  of  them  are  gomiMtepping.  but  get¬ 
ting  nowhere  in  particular.  However,  the  of  a  prraid- 
bowsa  are  working  while  awaiting  spec  ie  with  the,r 
kriOWle.le»  of  prmidentud  intentions.  They  afraid  they 


tborlty,  that  at  the  proper  tims  the  I  v  n- 
ermta  would  be  Instructed  by  the  President 
to  ns  me  Hoover  as  their  candidste.  Now 
the  Demormtic  bomsu  have  no  desire  to 
name  Hoover.  They  do  not  want  Hoover, 
hut  when  the  Hoover  busineas  was  oe  they 
knew  very  well  that  Hoover  had  more 
strength  with  the  people  than  all  their  can¬ 
didates  rolled  into  one.  The  Democratic 
itaases  were  partially  relieved  when  Hoover 
made  Ms  Republican  preference -partially, 
but  not  entirely,  for  they  were  well  «eti*ft*d 
that  the  Republican  lias  did  not  want 
Hoover,  either,  and  might  not  take  him. 

But  there  was  a  feeling,  and  still  to.  that 
If  the  Republicans  did  not  take  Hoover  per¬ 
haps  the  Democrats  might  take  him.  after 
all.  incited  by  whatever  uue  and  reason 
there  might  be.  whether  White  House,  or 
Hoover’s  strength^  what  not.  ,Ycu  would 

persons  —  that  to.  they  never  do  a  humdiat- 


jV/IODERTM 

BELTS  1  Y 

When  you  go  without  a  vest  have 
the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that 
your  belt  is  above  reproach.  It 
will  be  if  its  a  MODERN.  Made 
from  choicest  leather,  hand  tailored 
like  a  custom  garment,  expertly 
finished — the  utmost  belt  value. 


With  plain  or  various  styles  cf 
Irullal  Buckle  on  ell  kind*  of  all  leather  belt.*. 

Initial  Buckles  have  “No  Roller  to 
SJip  — tt**c  practical  and  cardomMe.  At 
leading  stcrc*.  Ifnotrcadilyobtained^Tltcu^ 
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to  fight  to  the  but  ga*p  agaiiut  any  wet 
pronouncement  by  the  Democrats  and  for  a 
ringing  dry  indoracment.  An  intrrmtingridc 
light  on  this  wet-or-dry  clamor  came  re¬ 
cently  when  a  Democratic  national  com¬ 
mitteeman,  who  felt  it  was  the  bent  politic* 
to  be  neutral  on  the  matter,  ignore  it  in  the 
state  platform  and  let  the  fight  go  to  San 
Francisco,  was  compelled  to  put  a  dry 
plank  in  his  state  platform.  Hut  delegates 
would  nut  have  it  otherwise,  and  he  didn't 
want  to  say  anything  in  favor  of  the  wet 
contention.  All  he  desired  to  do  was  to  say 
nothing  at  all. 

Normally,  if  the  fight  shall  renter  on  wet 
or  dry  at  San  Franctsca  and  that  shall  be 
the  paramount  uaue.  Palmer  will  be  re¬ 
garded  as  the  dry  non  of  candidate  and 
Cox  as  the  moist  sort.  That  ia  the  way  their 
records  stand.  However,  with  Mr.  Bryan 


tioo  are  concerned,  are  the  first  three  men¬ 
tioned-  MeAdoo,  Palmer  and  Cox.  Palmer 
is  an  actively  receptive  candidate,  subject 
to  what  the  White  House  says  ultimately, 
and  McAdoo  is  a  receptively  active  candi¬ 
date.  Cox  is  both.  Palmer  i.  running  as  an 
anti-profiteer,  anti-red.  and  anti-unrest  pro¬ 
ponent.  McAdoo  is  reputed  to  have  the 
backlog  of  the  railroad  employee*  And 
Cox  has  a  political  record  tor  hint  of  three 
rwtonew  in  his  ow  n  normally  Republican 
slat*,  and  official  ability.  All  thewe  men. 
and  all  othtea  save  Mr.  Bryan,  are  depend¬ 
ent  on  word  from  the  White  House.  If 
there  is  no  word  they  can  go  ahead  and 
fight'k  out-  If  there  is  word  they  must 

*  All  except  Mr.  Bryan.  He  is  the  greatet 
individual  form  in  the  rame.  Mr.  Bryan  is 
charged  on  I  be  one  hand  with  trying  to 
usurp  the  leadership  of  the  party,  take  it 
aaay  from  the  President :  and  on  the  other 
hand  with  trying  to  nominate  himaelf.  Hr 
has  Indorsed  two  men:  Senator  Owen,  of 


A  Timely  Message 

To  Motor  Car  Owners 


HPHE  demand  for  Anchor  Tops 
has  increased  so  rapidly  rhar  it 
has  been  impossible  for  us  to  keep 
pace  with  it. 

Anchor  Top  coach  builders  must 
he  trained.  .The  supply  of  quality 
materials  is  still  limited.  Hence  our 
ourpur  must  he  restricted, for  we  will 
not  alter  our  standard  ot  quality. 

We  therefore  suggest  that  you  place 
your  order  now  for  your  Anchor  Top 
to  insure  seasonable  delivery. 

WnU  for  Jeuriptie*  hfrrutarr  Plea  to 
mrnlwH  Hit  mm/  oml  moJtl  of  your  ret. 

ANCHOR  TOP  *  BODY  COMPANY 
l  W*  BulUrit  for  .»■  » 

IW  Sooth  Slirrt  n  Cincinnati.  Ohio 


Nebutou i  Situations 

The  Democratic  xitunlion  U  whuloux, 
intangible,  inchoate.  Until  the  White 
How  ■  peaks  the  ret  of  the  outfit  cun  only 
whinper.  If  the  White  House  remain* 
•dent  the  In*  have  their  plan.  laid,  und 
will  do  their  beat  for  IhcmwIvM  The 
producing  Inn  have  taken  eognixanre 
of  the  situation  and  urv  ready  to  come 
arrcaa  at  the  proper  time.  Tlie  Democratic 
convention  will  not  lie  held  until  June 
twenty-eighth,  and  there  mill  ia  urn  pie  time 
for  much  to  happen,  all  baaed  on  the 
contingency  of  whether  the  White  House 
bocomca  articulate  politically  or  remain* 
wrapped  In  myateriou*  and  ominous  alienee. 

Meantime,  the  people  who  have  the  de¬ 
rision  have  made  no  derision.  Tboy  have 
allowed  things  to  dnft  along  in  the  name 
old  way.  There  ia  no  doubt  that  in  their 
honest  minds  seventy-five  per  cent  of  the 
voices  of  this  country  think  and  know  that 
what  this  country  need*  I*  a  huainm*  man 
for  President,  a  real  American  hunlneas 
man.  and  that  it  will  Is-  a  calamity  to  this 
country  to  go  Into  the  next  four  year*  under 
the  executive  control  of  a  politician.  Nor 
ia  them  any  doubt  thut.  if  the  demand  had 
been  made,  a  rval  buairtma  mini  would  lie 
the  rhoire  of  both  parlies.  The  demand, 
until  this  time,  hu»  not  been  daarly  made. 


Twenty 
Models  of 
Anchor 
Tops 


An  Irreconcilable  Dry 

TW  Bryan- Hitchcock  fight  at  (he  pri- 
mariM  wil  hava  a  l -wring  on  the  important 
svt-or-lry  decoion  that  the  Democrats 
may  m*k*  at  San  Francisco.  Thor*  ia  a 
large  element  in  the  Democratic  Party  that 
wants  a  net  plank,  or  at  least  a  moot  one 
(a  the  Democratic  platform,  arguing  that 
the  »cl -or -dry  quentmn  ia  of  greater  popu¬ 
lar  appeal  and  concern  than  any  oth«e.  and 
that  a  wet  plank  would  bring  U»  the  rapport 
of  the  Democratic  cwndidsU  a  great  num¬ 
ber  of  art  Republican  votes.  Mr.  Bryan  h 
an  Irreconcilable  dry.  He  may  be  counted 


^  DO  YOU  \ 
INTEND  TO  BUILD? 
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Umonion  That  Unite*— L  E  MtKemie 


Keeps  the  /  ^ 
driver  dry 

You  leave  hydroplaning  to 
the  "flying  boat*"  when  Carco 
is  on  your  brake  drums. 

For  Garco  keeps  you  out  of 
the  dump  places.  It  has  plenty 
of  strength  in  reserve  for  the 
unexpected. 

Good  materials;  honest  .know¬ 
how  workmanship  are  in  every 
strand  of  the  Garco  fabric. 

The  reliable  nipply  shop  ha*  Garco. 


General  Asbestos  &  Rubber  Co. 

Charla.ton.  S.  C. 

NEW  YORK  CHICAGO  PITTSBURGH 


JY?NG’$ 


@ld  (Town  Cancer 
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Customer 

wants  to  likgyour  wort ^ 


SOME  salesmen  seem  to  act  on  the 
theory  that  their  customers  are  men 
who  like  to  find  fault  with  the 
goods  they  buy. 

That  is  known  as  "Salesmen’s  Defeat¬ 
ism.” 

The  fact  is  that  most  men  when  they 
place  an  order  do  so  with  the  fondest 
hope  that  they  will  like  the  gtxid*  w  hen 
they  arc  delivered. 

Every  buyer  of  catalog  printing  wants 
his  catalog  to  turn  out  well. 

Instead  of  sitting  in  his  office  waiting 
for  a  chance  to  tell  a  printing  salesman 
that  his  register  is  off,  or  to  tell  the  paper 
salesman  that  his  pictures  have  not  been 
properly  reproduced,  he  is  almost  pray¬ 
ing  for  a  chance  to  say,  "That’s  fine!” 

A  piece  of  really  good  printing  is  a 
delicate  thing  to  produce. 

The  printing  must  he  good  and  the 
paper  must  be  right  for  the  purpose. 
When  this  combination  of  skill  and  ma¬ 
terial  has  produced  a  worthy  job  of  print¬ 
ing,  doubt  as  to  its  reception  by  the 
customer  is  indefensible. 

S.  D.  Warren  Company  has  worked 
for  years  to  make  the  service  of  paper 
manufacture  more  useful  to  the  printer 
and  his  customer. 


The  standardization  of  the  various 
grades  of  Warren  Papers  was  an  inevi¬ 
table  step  toward  improving  the  service 
of  paper.  The  welcome  that  this  stand¬ 
ardization  of  printing  surface  received 
from  master  printers  was  natural,  Itecause 
Better  Paper  means  Better  Printing. 

Any  large  catalog  printer  today  will 
he  glad  to  show  you  not  only  specimens 
of  his  own  work  on  the  Warren  Stand¬ 
ard  Papers,  but  he  will  also  have  books 
and  booklets  that  we  have  ourselves  pre¬ 
pared.  giving  detailed  suggestions  for 
securing  Better  Printing  by  the  use  of 
Better  Paper. 

S.  D.  WARREN  COMPANY.  Bo.ton,  Mm. 
The  Warren  S/ant/an/  Printing  Papers  are 
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The  Short  Wheelbase 
Proves  Its  Value 

leading  in  cramped  coal  mines,  dumping  from  the  end  of  a 
narrow  pier,  delivering  coal  direct  to  the  bins  inside  a  big 
plant,  these  Autocars  are  daily  proving  the  value  of  their  short 
wheelbase  construction.  Under  these  exacting  conditions 
they  have  developed  within  a  few  months  a  profitable  hauling 
business  for  H.  K.  Mudler,  of  Hays  Borough,  Pa. 

In  June,  1919,  he  bought  his  first  Autocar.  By  December,  this 
Autocar  had  earned  enough  to  pay  for  itself  and  buy  a  second. 
A  third  Autocar  was  added  in  March,  and  a  fourth  in  April. 


Chassis  (l'/j-2  Ton) 
SHOO.  97-inch  Wheelbase 
$2400,  120-inch  Wheelbase 


The  short  wheelbase  handiness  of  these  Autocars  has  elimi¬ 
nated  wheelbarrow  handling  and  has  done  away  with  traffic 
obstruction  that  previously  caused  complaint. 

THE  AUTOC  AR  COMPANY,  Ardmore,  Pa.,  Esi.biishcd  1  m 

The  Autocar  Sale*  and  Service  Company 

Nt»  York  Bntcn  Philadelphia  Chicago  Pituhutgh  San  Franci«c<i 

BruAlm  IWiJeare  Allentown  St.  lorn*  law  Angelea  Oakland 

Btt»>  WtxteMCT  \N -.hr melon  Baltimore  San  Diego  Stockton 

Newark  Nr*  llivm  Atlantic  City  Waahtngton  K  re-mo  Sartamcnlo 


New  York  Bwtcei  Philadelphia  Chicago  Pitlaburgh  San  Francitco 

Brrail.n  1‘ro.iJrw*  Allentown  St.  lamia  law  Angtlea  Oakland 

Brcmi  "orteMCT  \\  ihnmgt  on  Baltimore  San  Diego  Stockton 

Newark  New  llj.xn  Atlantic  Cite  Waahington  K  re-mo  Sartamcnto 

Si-ingheld  Atlanta  San  Jot* 

Rr/rrmuJ  it  ikeir  Fm ./**»  Brsnikri.  trilk  Orsltri  in  etkrr  tilin 

Autocar 


Wherever  there’s  a  Road 


First  Class  Fountains 

Arc  anxious  to  let  you  know  that  they  serve 


Real  Lemonade 


SAY,"  I  want  an  *nli|.fa»hn«nwl’  lemonade"  the  neKt  time 
you  visit  a  first -cIms  mkIu  fountain. 


clfcvt.  Ask  tour  physician  if  he  know*  of  another  "  hot-day  " 
that  is  *>  gust  fur  children  or  grown-ups. 


You'll  get  the  Mine  delicious,  cooling,  refreshing  beverage 
that  you  have  at  home-made  with  fresh  lemons  an.l  pure 
sugar,  nut  with  syrup  nr  extract. 

It's  the  Aristocrat  of  Soft  Drinks,  a  drink  that’s  both  f •ya.f 
and  good /or  you.  Imitations  never  are  as  good,  and  every 
g'«nl  store  knows  it.  Where  you  find  real  /tmanatfe  you 
are  apt  tu  find  the  licst  in  oihrr  lines  of  gissLs. 

Remember  that  in  forming  your  buying  habits.  Ry  such 
signs  you  can  often  judge  an  entire  store. 

Delicious  —  Effective 
Till  Mott  Popular  Drink  (or 

Real  lemonade  is  delicious.  And  it  is  not  merely 

"a  cold  drink.''  Few  other  drinks,  if  any,  have  the  same 


From  time  unknow  n,  fresh  lemonade  has  been  the  stand  by 
dnnk  in  millions  of  goal  hemes. 

That  immense  popularity  ncicr  would  have  come  to  n 
ilrink  that  lacked  lemonade’s  delicious  flavor  and  hcalth- 
lulncss. 

Order  fresh  lemonade  the  neat  time  you  are  hot  or  tired. 
Snr  how  good  the  g*««l  stores  make  it  See  how  it  refreshes 
and  revives. 

The  best  lemonade  is  made  with  California  lemons,  which 
are  practically  seedless.,  juicy,  tan. 

A  reliable  kind  for  all  drinks,  and  for  use  at  home  for 
salad  dressings,  garnishes,  ami  to  serve  with  hot  or  cold 
tea,  is 


"femkot  New  Day  Drink.” 

M  I  RIi: 

NVr  will  gfwsl  *rf»  rritue*|  “Nrw*l)»  V 
flunk*, **  M  Uw»k  cwitraimn*  |j  rttipc*  for 
ItWiuui  lttftfi|r«,  new  ami  atlrMtiw 
frii  jwp  twAiala,  piWfKf*.  «r itK  fie. 

•nadr  hmr*  ami  tranjr  (user  Ibr 

•wpf*  »ft  tr  Alict  Bradley,  nrincipi) 
Mm  Far  mat 'a  SaM  ul  CccArry,  ftmittfi, 
Herr  art  c«ipllmt  hut  wr  at  hr*  drtnh>— 

ideal  (r»*  rtiterfatnin*  A*k  k«  )intt  /rtt 
fvpy  nrw.  Vr  addreaa 


Dnnk  Dispenten- 
Sturc  Oanan  — 

iim  n»  me  iiniiirnMm^imv ♦!* 

Ii.r  ul  wnurwsw  f..»  -rusk  «sl 

,  r  .WUl«VlU.ir?-Mu(  s  ul  Ire  ft 

.■••incvtt*'  Irvil  a  lr»»n  «mU  hwatUms  pnr*  .1 
srurfTiirttl  raw n  e U  Heki.r  ntjilr 
,  slutlr  Ol  eU  rm*  .4  naflmm  us« I  uA  «f* 
t»‘l  -wmititm  xu  1  'liU  !••»  iVr  »»ni  tiff 

ti»  til  \Mlf  tsrvsU  AUf  rw  fosrr*  mb  t nau 
Make*  dMfemtf*  trMhtr  V*n  *r*  u* 

•iitaka  of  aU  -  *nlr  a*  *N»«it  uww  fhiitk 


x^s  CALIFORNIA 

Sunkist 

Uniformly  Good  Lemons 

CiMww.  Fr—  O— ot  fcatiaf 

w«tirVi?L* « •im.T iaS*  ,ITO 


Also  Distributors  of  Sunt ist  Groups  Smtt&isi  MarmaloJt 


N 


Williams'  Talc  is  ma.lt 
by  Ibe  manufacturers  of 
Williams’  Shaving  Snaps , 
Matinee  Violet*  and 
Jersey  Cream  Toil f I 
Soaps,  Toi/tl  llalers, 
Denial  Crtam,  tic. 


WITH  thiwe  who  appreciate  a  sen*c  of  wholesome  com* 
fnrt  it  hcmmoi  hahit  t«»  use  William*’  Talc  several  time* 
William*'  because  they  know  it*  soft  anil 
»  as  soothing  as  the  caress  of  a  summer 

day's  work,  after  the  hath,  after  exercise 
or  exposure  to  sun,  wind  or  salt  water,  after  shaving,  in  the 
boudoir,  in  the  dressing  room  at  the  country  club,  after  dancing, 
at  bedtime — the  discreet  use  of  Williams'  Talc  restores  that 
delightful  feeling  of  complete  ease. 

And  the  patented  hinged  top  prevents  waste  and  preserves 
the  delicate  Hower-like  fragrance  of  the  powder. 


There  can  he  no  better  talc  than  H'llhami 


Williams 


TALC 

POWDER 
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THOSE  familiar  with  Nash  poll' 
cies  are  at  no  loss  to  explain  the 
marked  success  of  the  Nash  Motors 
Company  and  the  Nash  Six. 

The  high  standards  which  guide  the 
manufacturing,  selling  and  servicing 
of  the  Nash  Six  are  sufficiently  above 
the  average,  it  seems,  to  have 
attracted  a  very  considerable  amount 
of  interest  and  appreciation. 


Afcufc  PtiMffigcr  Can 
yPauenfier  Car 
4'Ptuwnjiirr  Spurt  Modrl 

vPjmcmxc'  Rouduer 
y-Pauenger  .Satin 
4-Paucngtr  Coup 

7‘Paumftr  Car 


Eirry  H^h  model,  open  and  dot ed.  hat  the  Had i  perfected 
xalxe in  head  mo* or.  powerful,  economical  and  quiet,  and  it 
dutmguuhed  by  rare  beauty  of  dettgn.  finuh  and  appointment. 


The  Nash  Motors  Company,  Kenosha,  Wis. 

Xtanm/aeU’tr,  c f/'astrnfer  Cart  and  Truth.  Including  the  Fa  mom  Sath  Quad 


Na*  Kb*on  Salt*,  limited.  Toronto.  Ont .  Distributors 
d  Nash  Cm r.  and  Trucks  tor  tht  DonWMcn  of  Car-da 


VALUE  CARS  AT  UDLUME  PRICES 
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-X-,  I A  and  workmanship  arc  ol  major  importance.  All— 
wool  fabric  will  keep  you  warm,  and  patterns 
may  be  pleasing,  but  converting  the  fabric  into 
a  garment  that  has  better  style,  lit  and  finish  is  crafts¬ 
manship  above  the  ordinary  and  identifies  Society 
Brand  Clothes. 


WITH  THE  VARIED  GRADES  or  CLOTHING  FLOODING  THE  MARKET.  LOOK  FOR  THE  LAREL  AS  YOUR  GUIDE 

Moatral 


ALfm»t>  DfCft'B  4  COliK.  *r*C WTT  I 

Ckbgo  New  Vcek 


lonely  iBrand  Clothrs 

FOR.  YOUNG  MEN  AND  MEN  WHO  STAY  YOUNG 
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can  you  eat 
fried  foods  ? 


Oft  Criara  from  your  porn  i 
t»ry.  <lu«t- proof  container, 
•tin.  one  pound  and  larpr. 
Mh 

Crltco  la  alto  made  and  told 


S\ 

s?\ 


Can  you  answer  these  questions 
about  Jeep  frying  ? 


I>  Horn  So  r~  .««  «- 


cStSt  ^Thmr?i*or  7ZZk  JZ/**wSt!£m 

SSJf fe  *sa 

nr  of  -  ArtffKin  Cookery  **  AL*>  "Oa  hew 

ft  the  table,  plan  the  ktUfeco.  and  am  aacala 


••The  Why*  of  Cooking** 


Company.  C 


S.M#riSS 


Don’t  say  you  can’t,  until  you  have  tried 
your  favorite  dishes  fried  in  Crisco. 
You’ll  be  surprised  to  find  they  digest 
as  easily  as  if  they  were  baked. 

It’s  the  Crisco  that  makes  all  the 
difference. 

Crisco  differs  from  other  cooking  fats 
in  that  it  is  entirely  vegetable— a  pure, 
white  shortening  produced  by  the 
special  Crisco  process  of  solidifying 
edible  vegetable  oil.  Being  strictly 
vegetable,  Crisco  itself  is  easy  to  digest. 
Therefore,  foods  fried  in  it  are  perfectly 
digestible,  too. 

Crisco  frying  also  makes  things  taste 
better,  because  Crisco  has  neither  taste 
nor  odor.  You  can  not  detect  this 
delicate  fat  on  anything  fried  in  it. 
This  improves  foods  more  than  you 
will  believe,  until  you  have  tried  for 
yourself. 

Crisco  is  economical  for  all  cooking.  You  can 
use  the  same  Crisco  again  and  again  for  fry- 
in g;  you  can  make  light,  tender  pastries  and 
biscuits  with  one-fifth  less  Crisco  than  lard; 
you  can  use  Crisco  instead  of  expensive  butter 
m  the  most  delicate  cakes.  Try  it  — it’s  better 
for  every  cooking  purpose. 
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C  M  T  C  M  11  N  G  UP 


J  which  five  yean  ago  might  have  ant  seven 
2f  hundred  francs,  and  now  could  not  be  con¬ 
sidered  dear  at  twice  that  figure;  a  /rambuiut 
.  1  organdie  a  roar*  ring  ahawl  it  looked  to  Orme, 
who  reflected  that  before  the  war  a  woman 
for  appearing  in  euch  a  roatuma  upon  the  Champa- 
rounded  loveliness  could  harmonize  sweetly,  where  a 
buxom  girl's  charms  would  have  hewn  blatant.  She 
looked  like  a  fairy  prinras  Instead  of  a  very  pretty 
young  girl  insufficiently  clad. 

It  was  rather  lato  when  Grenfell  Ormn 
arrived,  and  before  long  the  last  of  the  gumta 
had  departed.  Orroe  then 


his  pretty 

daughter,  as  he  had  not  cared  to  do  before  the 
gathering,  and  congratulated  her  upon  her 
dm*  and  hie  wife  on  the  succws  of  her  party — 
a  courtly  little  habit  which  he  always  acrupu- 

"Ob.  dear  I"  aald  Mra.  Orme.  “You  really 
ought  to  go  to  the  club  and  get  aome  food. 
Grenfell.  You  know  we  have  to  caleh  up 
after  I've  been  pouring  champagne  down  a 
drain." 

"I  suppe**  H  has  to  be  done."  said  Orme. 
lighting  a  cigarette.  "Daughter,  you  look 
like  a  tongue  of  flame  on  the  Up  of  love's 
torch." 

The  girl  laughed. 

"It  comm  high,  dad."  said  she.  "but 
if  my  rod  dress  and  sooty  hair  can  catch 
a  millionaire  H'a  worth  it." 

"  Are  you  troubled,  dear,"  asked  Mm. 
Orme.  "or  merely  thoughtful!" 

"Thoughtful.  How  could  I  be  trou¬ 
bled  with  two  euch  ladles  to  look  at!" 

I  "  A  penny  for  your  thought*  then." 

"You'll  have  to  bid  higher.  When 
written  down  for  my  laet  article  they 


nearly  to  their  silver  wedding. 

"I'm  overpaid."  «*.iei  Orme.  "espe- 
'df  fially  a*  my  thoughts  have  a  purely 

HR  I  nrfarlve  value,  being  principally  about 
our  resource*.  A*  you  Just  observed, 
we  ran  no  longer  give  a  simple  tea  with- 
out  marking  time  to  let  our  income 
"i  catch  up.  and  something  might  happen 
Pr^-  at  any  moment  to  cripple  It.  Of  course 
we  don't  care  two  sous  about  ourselves. 
WT  It's  Isabel." 

“I  know.  A  portion!?*  girt  at  this 
,  moment  Is  terribly  below  par  over  here. 

I  really  think  we  oughtto  goto  America." 

Orme  shook  his  head. 

“That  would  mean  debt  or  cutting  into  a  depre¬ 
ciated  capital.  It  might  have  been  a  lot  worse, 
though.  If  she'd  been  a  boy  we  should  probably  be 
childless  now  — looking  for  a  grave  instead  of  s  hus- 


1  change  of  Christian 


■  r 


WM 

taken  for 
•sterna  of 


r.'  WAS  Mm.  Grenfell  Orme'.  day  at  home, 
and  her  little  salon  held  its  full  quota 
when  her  husband  came  in.  Mot  of  the 
lumta  were  old  friends,  almoat  family  in 
their  Intimate  acquaintanceship,  and  Orme 
greeted  them  as  such,  principally  with  an 
there  was  a  considerable  disparity  of  age. 

Orme  was  one  of  those  youngish  middle-aged  men  much  in  evidence  tonally,  but  in  an 
unpretentious  way.  and  with  whom  every!  «ly  liked  to  claim  intimate  acquaintar. 

In  cluba  and  drawing-rooms  on  both  »id*  of  the  Atlantic  he  **-  *■!  I  un  r»f-  -mi  tr 
as  Mr.  Orme  or  Orme,  but  invariably  as  Grenfell  Orme  if  not  Grenfell  lew  0  r«-.g> 
any  democracy  on  his  part  than  a  wide  popularity.  It  Is  d  1'  tful  if  th-> 

Ormca  had  any  enemies  at  all,  or  wen-  the  object  uf  •.  -  la 
Their  peat  lion,  despite  attenuated  meins,  was  lomethin 
granted -hereditary  and  Indisputable  like  the  coot  ai 
a  thoroughbred  hunter,  which  would  be  Immediately 
such,  even  though  attached  to  a  huckster's  cart  It 
have  occurred  to  anybody  to  reernt  their 
have  envied  a  Siberian  sable  its  fur. 

Mm.  Orme.  ol-erving  her  husband  as  he  cam*  In.  mistook  his 
rather  unusual  air  of  detachment  t  ■  anxiety  over  personal  affair*, 
which  were  becoming  dally  mom  serious.  She  thought  that  ha  »>* 
held  a  alight  protsat  as  they  paseed  over  the  well  garnished  tea  Utile 
with  IU  tdibl*  of  shocking  cat  In  Paris  st  that  moment  jrtUs/fer* 
at  twenty  franca  the  d-uro;  caviar  sn<l  p4t4  «!e  foie  gras  sandwich*, 
tiny  but  plentiful  and  greedily  If  daintily  gobbled  by  overfed  a 
ladles  at  the  rate  of  about  fifteen  francs  the  mouthful;  while  Grm.M.  e 
old  Irish  whisky,  for  which  he  had  paid  .  hundred  fr*  c  .  little 
at  Hadega’s,  waa  being  freely  sampled  by  several  bedKorated  hen— 

Whatever  the  Orm*  undertook  in 
a  social  or  any  other  way  was  done  to 
that  brimful  msniscu*  of  completion 
which  never  slope  over  Into  the  osten¬ 
tatious  display  of  the  noureoa  ric*e 
Post-bellum  Pan.  held  plenty  of  the 
latter,  but  few  lU^nU,  like  the  Orme*. 
who  now.  dtepite  the  fact  that  their 
small  Income  waa  of  American  source 
with  the  franc  frightfully  depreciated, 
found  their  modest  mode  of  living  dally 
mornditflcult  tomsintain. 

Mm.  Orme 
frctly  well 
She  waa  not  extra' 

No  French 
chatelaine 
weighed  the 
depreciated 
value  of  a 
franc  more 
carefully  than 
•he.  The  over¬ 
head  of  their 
modest  but 
nondain  es¬ 
tablishment 
was  frightful 
to  contem¬ 
plate,  and  the 
Income  tax  ap¬ 
palling.  But 

there  were  social  obligations  which 
must  be  paid  If  only  for  the  sake 
Of  their  single  child  and  daughter. 

Isabel,  and  such  a  tea  as  this  under 
the  argurwyrd  censorship  of  these 
gluttonous  old  gowips  was  in  the 
nature  of  inspection  in  which  no  dclin 
qucncy  could  faJ  of  criticism. 

Orrne’s  *y«  passed  to  his  daughter, 
and  hi*  wife  watching  him  closely  noted 
how  his  fine  eyes  first  lighted  with 
pleasure,  then  looked  a  little  troubled, 
it  was  the  new  French  gown  perhaps. 


By  Henry  C.  Rowland 
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inheritance  connisted  of  a  section  of  undeveloped  prairie  “Well,  you  could  have  skinned  a  saber-toothed  tigrr  "Ko.  but  taking  women’s  backs  full  and  by  they  strike 
in  Oklahoma  and  that  his  reason  for  being  in  such  a  and  drraaed  the  family  oe  his  hide.”  said  Orme.  “  provided  mens  absolutely  impersonal.  For  one  thing,  when  looking 
hurry”  to  make  his  wilt  was  the  fear  that  he  might  be  killed  you  could  kill  him  of  course.”  at  the  back  you  seldom  see  the  face,  and  unlit*  you  see  the 

and  his  step-relations  inherit  a  few  dollars.  Hazard  went  “There’s  always  been  some  such  provision,  and  prob-  face  the  back  is  not  apt  to  interrat  you  if  it's  anatomically 
through  the  hottest  of  the  fighting  without  a  scratch  ably  always  will  be."  said  Mrs.  Orme.  “I  wonder  what  all  correct.  An  inch  of  throat  is  worth  a  yard  of  back.” 
men  killed  ail  round  him.  He  was  in  the  lost  company,  of  these  crazy  people  will  be  doing  in  tee  years' time?"  “  I'icwr  safyr/” 

and  the  day  the  armistice  was  signed  he  refused  four  "That’s  the  Inst  of  their  cam.  Just  look  at  the**  "No;  an  old  satyr  would  take  pleasure  merely  in  sight  of 

million  dollars  for  his  patch  of  prairie.”  girb— or  rather  don’t  look  at  them— bare  legs,  bare  souls,  so  much  expand  skin  surface.  So  might  a  painter  or  a 

’’Oil?”  bare  everything -naked  and  unashamed."  sculptor.  But  to  the  average  male  human  being  a  woman’s 

“  Yra;  it  appears  that  the  place  is  fleeting  on  a  sea  of  it.”  “  Europe  has  buried  shame  with  military  honors.**  said  bare  back  is  more  apt  to  rouse  anxiety  about  pneumonia 
"Oh.  dear  1"  sighed  Mrs.  Orme.  ”  Why  do  such  things  Mr*.  Orme.  “After  all.  how  can  you  shame  victor*?  The  than  anything  else.  However,  there  is  the  economic 
happen?  He’d  have  been  no  end  better  off  with  about  ten  very  word  is  the  antithesis  of  shame.”  principle  involved.” 

thousand  dollars  and  his  patch  of  land  planted  in  wheat.”  "Wsl,”  said  Orme.  “I  wish  they  could  have  made  the  The  box  next  them  had  apparently  been  sold  In  separate 
"Well,”  said  Orme  reflectively,  "we  shouldn’t  begrudge  job  complete,  and  carried  the  war  into  Germany  and  seats,  for  there  began  to  enter  it  men  coming  in  ones  and 
it  to  any  chap  that  went  through  that  hell  and  did  his  part  done  it  there.  That’s  where  America  has  the  advantage,  twos  until  prwntly  it  was  filled,  an  American  officer 
to  stop  the  Hun.  I  wonder,  though,  what  the  future  cf  a  She  suffered  neither  from  the  pillage  of  war  nor  the  re-  being  among  the  occupants.  Then  the  Ormos’  host  nnd 
boy  like  that  will  be?”  action  ol  peace.  They  seem  to  be  putting  their  house  in  hosUas,  with  two  other  guests,  arrived,  and  shortly  after 

’•  1  suppose  he’ll  join  the  crazy  mob  of  spenders.  Scene-  order,  while  over  here  they’re  gobbling  what  Uule’s  been  the  curtain  rose  on  the  first  scene  of  Aphrodite, 
timra  I  get  terribly  pessimistic  about  the  results  of  this  left.” 

war.  For  a  while  it  looked  as  though  the  sacrifice  was  not  The  prrgrem  of  their  taxi  was  checked  on  the  Place  " 

going  to  be  In  valn-that  it  might  bring  back  religion  and  de  1’Opfra  by  two  young  men  in  khaki,  each  with  a  flaming  TIEUT.  CALVERT  STEELE,  A.  E.  F..  had  saved  him- 
sane  living  and  decency.  Rut  now  the  tide  teems  to  have  girl  on  either  arm.  Orme  shook  his  head.  * -J  self  all  doubt  and  indecision  by  enlisting  in  the  Foreign 

turned  precisely  the  other  way.  Half-naked  girls  going  “I  read  In  some  book  of  verses  that  behind  every  Legion  at  the  beginning  of  the  war.  when  he  hod  just  come 
about  hare-nocked  and  boro- legged,  and  frenzied  gambling  soldier  is  a  woman.  That  may  be  true  in  time  of  war.  But  of  age.  His  subsequent  term  of  service,  until  he  had  man- 
und  vice  and  sheer,  wanton  profligacy.  1  almost  hate  to  just  at  present  in  front  of  every  soldier  there’s  a  doara  aged  to  get  himself  transferred  to  the  American  Hag.  had 
have  Isabol  go  out.”  women."  been  divided  pretty  equally  between  the  trenches  and 

"Well,  anyhow,  we’re  not  under  German  rule”  said  “  They’re  catching  up.”  said  Mrs.  Orme.  hospital  from  which  he  had  born  relumed  five  timer. 

Orme  cheerfully.  "If  tho  worst  comas  to  the  worat  we  can  "They  certainly  are!  But  what’s  going  Co  happen  wheel  through  a  succemion  of  minor  wounds, 

always  emigrate  to  America  and  go  into  domestic  service,  they've  caught  up?”  Calvert  was  on*  of  those  cosmopolitan  youngsters,  the 

Ufa  see;  I  believe  we're  going  to  the  Optra  Comique  ’’Another  war?”  murmured  Isabel.  only  son  ol  a  nomadic  mother,  widowed,  who  with  u 

with  the  Miniums.”  “Isupporato.  History  appears  to  verify  it.  Everyday  modest  but  sufficient  income  had  spent  tho  last  fifteen 

Dinner  in  its  frugality  caught  up  for  perhaju  two  caviar  is  a  ffte  day  now.  and  every  night  a  saturnalia.  And  in  year*  of  her  life  living  variously  about  Europe,  principally 

■andwlchra  served  at  the  tea.  But  aa  he  looked  at  his  America  they’ve  stopped  the  sale  of  intoxicant,  and  do  following  the  seasons  to  place,  of  resort  more  or  lots 
beautiful  wife  and  lovely  daughter  Orme  felt  that  he  had  their  drinking  in  the  cellars -ju*  as  Paris  did  during  the  fashionable.  Calvert’s  education  had  been  fragmentary, 
really  no  just  cause  for  complaint.  The  aatbetic  part  of  war.  The  sublime  on  osie  ride  of  the  Atlantic  and  the  but  fairly  good.  Aa  a  sort  of  international  school  l*>y  he 
his  nature  found  sufficient  charm  to  compensate  for  mere  ridiculous  on  the  other.”  might  have  written  a  parent.'  guide  on  the  comparative 

food.  He  shook  his  heed  a  little  at  Isabel’s  gown.  The  "Which  u  which?”  asked  Isabel.  advantages  of  courses  for  youths  in  France,  Switzerland 

girl’s  dark  beauty  glowed  more  like  a  jewel  than  a  flower,  “Wei.  there  la  something  sublime  about  folly  like  this,  and  England.  He  hud  spent  two  years  at  an  excellent 
for  It  was  firm  and  palpable  rather  than  of  exotic  delicacy.  I  suppose,  and  I  must  admit  I'd  feel  rather  a  fool  if  I  bad  institution  in  Lausanne,  three  at  Harrow  and  three  at  tho 
She  was  athletic,  warmly  viulixed,  and  her  (ace  held  a  to  samk  underground  for  a  glam  of  vermouth.  Here  we  Ly.de  at  Nice. 

sort  of  insistent  claim  for  the  service  of  youth,  which  are.”  When  the  war  broke  out  he  had  been  with  his  mothor, 

some!  Imee  frightens  parents  a  little.  Before  the  war  They  entered  the  theater  and  went  to  the  box -the  right  who  was  Invalided  in  a  sanatorium  above  Genova,  her 

It  might  have  been  considered  almmt  intrurion  in  so  proscenium.  Their  host  and  hortsm.  old  frwmda.  had  not  malady  being  asthma,  with  recurrent  stuck,  of  grave 

young  a  girl.  Older  women  might  have  felt  inclined  to  yet  arrived,  babel  seated  herself  against  the  parapet,  and  severity  whenever  she  ventured  into  a  low  altitude. 

.huke  their  heads  at  iu  features  and  expression,  the  former  Mrs.  Orme  at  her  elbow  glanced  at  her  husband  and  saw  Calvert  >u  now”  In  Paris  on  furlough,  awaiting  the 
rather  widely  spared,  dark  blue  eyre  blackly  fringed,  now  that  his  eyee  were  Axed  critically  on  his  daughter's  bark,  approval  of  his  application  to  bo  mustered  out  in  Franco 
which  issued  a  sort  of  invitation  to  the  full  red  bps.  and  ”  Do  you  think  it  too  low.  denr?”  she  naked.  instead  of  returning  to  America  with  the  division  to  which 

tho  whole  with  a  rather  disturbing  absence  of  maidenly  “Oh.  no.  I  suppose  not.  After  all  there’s  nothing  much  be  had  brec  attached.  Though  young  for  the  poillion.  hi. 

diffidence.  It  wa.  an  exploring  look  which  she  tumid  on  boa  seductive  about  tho  tabernacle  of  the  aoul  than  iu  last  few  months  of  service  had  been  that  of  liaison  officer, 
the  world  at  large,  and  seemed  to  invite  experience  rather  ridgepole  and  rafters.”  for  which  his  knowledge  of  language.  and  cartons  had 

thun  to  withdraw  from  iu  pcuaibly  rough  contact;  an  ”  You  don't  are  any  framework  fitted  him.  rce-im-eu  .«  p- »n; 

cugor  fare,  and  one  which  could  immobilize  iUelf  under  in  sight  on  your  daughter.” 

appraising  scrutiny.  There  Were  too  . , 

many  euch  In  Paris,  aa  if  the  war  had  -i  t  , 

abstracted  from  their  youthful  wearer.  IW '  —  1,  f*  n 

all  rear  of  people  or  things  or  criss*.  and  — BHB  .  d  -  Sk 

in  the  rase  of  many  even  of  God.  nf  '  *. 

The  Ormra  did  not  notice  it  purlieu-  ..  L  „  1 

larly,  bccaure  such  was  the  sun  ,,d  *  i  D&S  1  ilH  ^  I V  !5‘l 

milieu.  A  sort  of  dementia  aae-med  to  IS  » W  y"  |gkj  /  a  ,  I  ■tfl  .  I  f ■  ,  I 

have  gripped  the  pleasure  city;  whether  ..'.■i  J  AT 

through  good  fortune  or  bad.  th-<  ult  *fl/  r  J  1*1 

appeared  to  be  the  seine  Day  ai  d  night  /  \  ’  tflliih.  I 279  . Iff  I 

th.-  iM.ulevard.  buxxed  like  gnat,  in  sun-  'll//  \  '  ✓  J 

beam*  or  the  raya  of  lamplight  (/  \  */  | 

swarming  with  Kphcmrridar.  .  \  \  lflk~  /  \  > 

l.r.gM  *  vsd  human  in>w<U  who  ^  •  ■)  f  .  ,  *_  #1  ' 

knew  that  their  life  cycle  was  — /  \  .'sL  JM 

Imi  for  a  day,  into  which  small  •  ._  /  v  NJUlkJT.  jL.  Ljrf .  kA  t  ••  , 

•  (*“  r».M  UirosdellliS)ay«  j  ,  t  V  A  <  *' 

ami  vital  passions  of  all  exist-  :  ^  J  ” 

was  s  'i  c  '  I.  ,  |\pl  i\TT|  „  i  V 

tsuriwswlawt.  A  r*  ' 

,  ;*  s'  |*i  "JijmjM  » I  /  / ^ < 

■  »•  t»-  .  aV.  Ij  |. ■■i  l<  u  \ 

»»«  <1  .<••»•«(,  .»  w— ’|  l*lk 

•  •  .*«>i  -it  ,  }7|  I  ill  ' 

an  AVM,  .  .w  I  V #  1  jQf. 

through.  To  thoughtful  1  I  ■  >  l  I  /'Y* 

the  '  .Mitt  Ltal  I  ^ U  ’  L  “  *1-  '  ' 

•••*■>  *•<»  !-•'  <«e  S’?  7  •  t  '  sj 

•'My  word.  juv.  look  ut  it!”  :  \  HB  - 

to  ( 

t  i  ^ 

makes  '  M  • — 

■‘‘i"h  that  w*  had  all  lived  ten  \  ' 

n  -wir.'l  >ears  ago  and  gu<  .  <V~*~ 

o.er  with.”  — 

“  ‘  When  the  reindeer  roared  ’■  ffl  4' 

where  Pari,  roan  to-night,’” 

Isabel  quoted  inaccurately. 

"We’d  have  had  saber-toothed  "  -  -  i  I'  '  ”r.  Cs-..  wi«s.  »#*.*•  j.ru  x*e.  "«.r  ry 

tiger*  after  us  then  instead  of  ^  «,  am,  m  im>  mv cu  or* 

profiteer*."  m  Mitllmm+lr*  it'*  Wonh  /f •• 
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TDM  MY  DAWES  *u  oiling  harness  in  th 

«h«<d.  From  beyond.  under  th*  circle  of  redwood*. 
mmi>  tho  brave  piping  of  sevwi-year-old  Rosemary 
Nyal,  spoiled  darling  of  tho  big  ranch,  playing  an  imagi¬ 
nary  game  that  Involved  Imaginary  running  about  at  top 
•peed.  It  wia  only  in  Imagination  that  Rosemary  ran 
about;  the  »a*  bound  pHaoner  to  thin,  twiated  little  leg*, 
and  her  cell  waa  a  wheel  chair.  She  had  paid  Tommy  a 
mil  In  great  atate  an  hour  before:  had  left  her  young 
.laughter,  Louis*  Albertina,  in  hi*  rare  and  keeping  while 
.he  waa  wheeled  on  to  the  redwood  circle  by  Slto,  the  Fili¬ 
pino  houae  l>oy.  Louis*  Albertino  now  lay  on  th*  bench 
under  the  chain  larnMMt  of  the  mule*,  her  fat,  aomewhat 
too  pink  lega  .ticking  atraight  up  In  air  in  moat  undigni¬ 
fied  faahlon,  her  arm*  extended,  her  smile- iitiff  but  not 
unfriendly—  proclaiming  th#  untroubled  comtlencw.  her 
rye*  glued  *hut  In  aleep,  real  or  feigned.  Than  Louiae 
Albert ine  nothing  could  have  appeared  lew  provocative 
<f  d border,  violence  and  crime;  but  appearance*  are 
indeed  deceitful. 

Tommy  Dawe*  Anlahcd  tho  oiling  of  the  nickel-plated 
double  act  belonging  to  the  old-faahiooed  equipage  of 
Mr*.  Nyal,  venerable  mother  of  the  boa— an  excellent 
lady  who  did  not  hold  with  vacuum  cleaner*,  electrical 
milking  machine*  or  automobllra-and  returned  It  to  It* 
place  in  the  locker  built  for  it  thirty  yrara  before.  Th* 
proem  that  In  other  men  might  have  been  called  contem¬ 
plative  thinking  wa*  elowly  bringing  Tommy  to  th* 
epochal  discovery  that  thinga  aura  do  change  a  lot  In  thl* 
world,  aa  he  crowed  for  the  Amt  set  of  heavy  harnrn*.  with 
it*  clanking  trace  chains,  Its  eight-pound  hameo,  it* 
Number  Seventeen  collar*.  He  waa  endeavoring  to  formu¬ 
late  aome  exprereion  of  the  vague  Idea  that  old  people  cling 
to  old  way*  when  he  reached  for  the  ham***.  Tommy  had 
no  buallMM  trying  to  formulate  the  expmudon  of  Idea*.  Ho 
ihould  have  known  better.  He  was  just  a  hand,  and  not 
much  of  a  hand  at  that,  aomo  aaid.  Ilia  punbhment  was 
dire,  and  fell  swiftly. 

There  waa  a  clank  of  forged  links,  a  clattering,  a  thud, 
and  Louise  Albcrtine,  one  moment  a  aomewhat  smirking 
young  thing  In  a  slumber  auspiciously  mechanical,  became 
in  the  next,  under  thut  tumbled  cataclysm  of  harnre*.  a 
confused  heap  of  jagged  and  unlovely  splinter*  and  chipa 
laid  together  in  a  mocking  simulacrum  of  form  and  a 
certain  beauty  by  blackened  and  ragged  shreds  of  clothing. 
She  was,  then  she  wa*  no  longer.  Her  demolition  was  as 
complete  ns  terrible.  Tommy  snatched  up  the  fateful  set 
cf  harne*.  threw  it  aside  in  a  panic,  gathered  all  that 
remained  mortal  of  Louiae  Albertine  and  dropped  her  frag¬ 
ment*  into  the  nearrat  bin.  looking  about  him  aa  draper- 
atdy  fearful  as  an  aoaaosin  and  lowering  the  bin  cover  with 
crafty  stealth.  Then  he  sat  down  to  mop  hb  face. 

The  tragedy— it  waa  nothing  leas— shook  Tommy 
Dawra  to  the  roots  of  hia  being.  He  had  a  sort  of  dog's 
love  for  Rosemary.  She  was  the  only  human  who  had 
ever  so  much  aa  aaid  she  loved  him.  still  leas  proved  tho 
admission  true.  More  sophisticated  men  might  have 
measured  her  affection  inversely  according  to  the  number 
of  people  to  whom  she  made  the  same  declaration ;  Tommy 
Dawra  was  satisfied  to  be  one  of  the  many.  He  remem¬ 
bered  now.  with  what  bitterness  of  spirit  only  the  experi¬ 
enced  know,  tho  intimate  relation*  he  had  held  in  family 
groups  of  which  Rosemary  was  one,  Louise  Albertine 
another  and  himself  tho  third.  Father,  often;  uncle; 
brother  to  the  one  or  the  other,  because  Rosemary  had  no 


1  imperatively:  Mr. 
H«aldthurg.  who  aoM 
countrywide  matron,  of 
-In  hast*  and  under  violent 
to  drop  whatever  homely  duties  as  i 
handy  man  that  at  th*  moment  lay 
him- Doctor  Beckooer.  of  Uklah.  Tommy’s  throat 
dosed.  Only  two  day*  before  he  had  brought  Louis* 
Albertine  through  a  desperate  case  of  whooping  cough  by 
the  application  of  a  bridle  cheek  .trap  a.  a  throat  bandage, 
and  th*  little  mother’s  gratitude  for  th*  forced  ride  be  had 
cf  the  forty  rmlee  frren  the  pump  houra  below  th* 
orchard,  where  ho  had  bran  working,  to  the  rerly 
appl*  tree  already  In  bio— om- where  she  was  kreping 

surt-bak*l  c^^^Ny^^har.dy'manrubb^  tEstjotSSl 
and  groaned. 

It  wa.  not  until  he  had  taken  up  th*  chain  kamrea. 
dragged  It  •  crcea  to  the  trretie  and  fallen  to  work  on  it- 
not  knowing  what  #*—  to  do— that  ho  thought 


gentle;  he  forgot  indignities  easily.  He  could  no  more  lam 
a  man  with  a  neck  yoke  or  any  other  weapon  than  he  could 
rip  a  horns  with  spur*  or  tin-can  a  dog  or  than  ha  could 
hurt  Roeeraary. 

He  had  wiped  and  oilod  tho  hamern,  and  waa  washing 
In  th*  big.  darkly  stained  trough  at  the  end  of 
the  shod  before  ho  reached  the  point  of  considering  flight. 
Momentarily  he  expected  to  hear  Rreemary’*  voice  calling 
for  him  or  for  Sito  to  wheel  her  forth  for  a  change  of  scone 
and  aottlng-or  calling  for  Loulao  Albertine.  Butahewu* 


vial*  of  wrath  fast  enough  when  the  men  learned  what 
had  happened.  Big  Jim  Nyal.  th*  o-nre.  would  put  hb 
hands  Into  hb  hip  pocket*  mad  aland,  feet  apart,  .taring  at 
the  culprit  without  a  word -without  ao  much  aa 
recrimination  In  hb  fare.  He  would  just  at are. 
plating  Tommy  much  aa  though  ho 
whether  It  could  be  true  that  an  oranbeieat  Creator 
hore^  for  ao  much  human  fraijtyjnoa*  body. 

employees- would  express  themaelvre  each  according  to 
hb  temperament.  Mart  Saaroeb  would  be  sarcastic. 

“  Reckon  Tommy  wa*  a-tryin’  to  put  on*  foot  in  front 
of  the  other  loo  fret  and  got  ’ran  mixed  up  to  bod  they 
throwod  him”— perhaps. 

Hb  brother.  Dewey,  would  get  red  la  hb  fare  and  swear; 
Deffenhaugh  would  make  it  a  personal  matter  and  offer  to 
lick  the  culprit  fer  two  rent*  V  a  chaw  of  tobacco;  Hefty 
Talc  would  lean  bock  and  begin  n  monologue  which  would 
recite  In  epic  style  all  of  Tommy's  defirieorira-a  long 
tale;  and  th*  foreman.  Nip  Brewster - 

For  more  than  a  year  now— the  length  c4 
had  been  on  the  Nyal  plare-Brew*t. 
ing  to  kick  Tommy's  pant*  up  round  hb  neck.  That  waa 
the  threat  verbatim,  rev*  for  colorful  but  generally  un¬ 
approved  adjectives  modifying  the  garment  and  the 
portion  of  the  body  they  were  destined,  at  the  conclusion 
of  this  performance,  to  in  do—  and  adorn.  At  least  a 
hundred  times  the  threat  had  been  f 
ponied  by  a  g— ture  of  th*  right  foot  and  leg  painfully 
suggestive  of  instant  consummation.  Brewster  always 
thought  better  of  it  in  time,  but  1 
often  ached  a  little  from  frequent  apprehensive 


and  contortion*  reflex  to  that  gesture.  Somrtimea  tho 
hand  had  told  himself  forcefully  what  be  would  do  to  the 
if  ever  the  foot  connected  with  the  menaced 
of  whether  or  not  that  article  of 


apparel  were  forced  up  ao’.  he  could  use  the  pocket*  to 
keep  hb  ears  in.  Tommy  felt  that  be  might  pick  up  the 
first  heavy  object  at  hand  and  hurl  it,  and  he 
moments  when  be  pictured  the  impact  of  a  rock 
where  about  Brewster's  head,  the  surprise  of  the  < 
their  new  attitude  toward  him. 

•Til  soak  him  one!”  be  often  assured  himself.  TH 
learn  him  to  Irick  me!  Lam  him  with  a  neck  yoke-aee  if 
I  don’tl” 

But  he  would  never  have  done  so.  In  hb  heart  he  1 
ho  would  not.  He  might  boO  with  p 
but  the  rage  would  be  momentary.  Hb  ae 
;  as  it  may  have  been  in  man 


"Martha,  you  may  rend  on  Page  Seven.  That  b  very 

a  Martha.  Milton  Slade,  you  Juat  quit  throwing  apit- 
or  I'll  tend  you  to  Mr.  Knowkea.  Now  we  will  have 
cat-ta-thm-lrs.  Monitor*,  get  w.ndal" 

Two  weeks  before  she  had  vbited  tha  Oak  Point  dbtrtct 
school.  Her  mind  had  brought  the  experience  away 
photographically— minutely  vivid. 

Tommy  went  painfully  over  possible  preparation*, 
of  travel,  destination*.  He  thought  slowly,  with 
much  waste  effort.  Every  plan  faltered  Into  Inaurmount- 
able  objections.  He  had  no  hone.  Afoot  he  would  be  nil 
evening  and  moat  of  th*  night  reaching  any  point  of  do- 
parture  from  the  Russian  River  country;  weary,  broke, 
out  of  a  job.  And  being  out  of  a  Job  waa  th#  climax  of 
trouble  for  Tommy,  because  employers  of  labor  always 
hb  thin  frame,  crooked  leg.,  dangling  hand*, 
and  made  answer  acotllng,  abort  or  aurly,  hut 
always  in  th*  negative.  He  had  been  out  of  a  job  before— 
very  hungry. 

If  ho  could  only  keep  hb  wagre!  But  then  he  never 
io  that.  It  seemed  to  be  hb  fat*  to  fall  in  with 
who  were  chronically  in  need  of  a  little  loan  nnd 
unfailingly  auccvmful  In  wheedling  auch  out  of  him,  or  else 
with  thaa*  who  mere  better  gamhbre  than  he.  Dice,  card*. 

bet*  aa  to  isolated  and  unusual  fact* - 

“If  you  wa*  a  sport  now,  Tommy,”  Dewey  Samuel* 
aay,  for  example.  “I’d  bet  you  a  dollar  w*  got  veal 
again  to-night.” 

And  Tommy  would  always  bet;  always  hoping  that 
Inclination*  would  win  him  some  place  with 
who  were  hb  only  a-ociatre-who  were  never  hi* 
Three  form*  of  gambling  varied,  but  never  hb 
lack  of  aucceaa  thereat.  It  was  a  constant  factor;  it  waa 
unbroken  by  even  occasional  good  luck.  If  he  had  any 
money  left  after  pay  night  there  would  be  a  raffle  for  a 
utility  jackknife,  a  saddle  blanket,  a  pair  of  gauntlet*;  or 
there  would  be  a  fund  in  the  raising  for  the  amelioration  of 
or  the  celebration  of  some  anniversary  or  unusual 
It  was  never  Tommy’s  distress  that  was  to  bo 
never  hb  birthday. 

Well,  he  waa  broke,  and  it  was  nine  or  eleven  day*  to 
pay  night.  Because  this  waa  either  the  twentieth  or  the 
twenty-— cond- or  it  may  have  been  the  seventeenth. 
Flight  seemed  Indicated  by  all  the  circumstance#,  but 
flight  was  distasteful.  The  remaining  alternative  was  to 
face  the  music:  to  confront  the  anger,  the  heavy  humor 
and  the  biting  execrations  of  Rreemary'*  worshipers,  and 
the  grief  and  pain  of  Roaemary  herself.  Tommy  hookod 
the  two  big  collars  over  pegs  in  the  wall  studding  and  began 
to  od  them  mechanically,  hb  mind  on  the  tangle  of  tho 
accident  and  it*  train  of  poseibilitire. 

A  ahuffling  footfall  outside,  the  gritty  cromblingof  gravel 
and  a  low  laugh  caused  him  to  spin  round. 

give  me  my  daughter  now.  Mr.  Dawre,”  said 
•,  hitching  herself  up  In  her  chair,  still  smiling  at 
Sito  had  said  beyond,  before  Tommy  beard 
“  Did  she  have  a  nice  time  visiting  with  you?” 
Tommy  dropped  hb  rag.  smudged  hb  noee  and  cheek 
with  the  bock  cf  bb  band,  shifted  hb  feet.  He  had  counted 
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on  time  to— a  chant*  to  figure  out;  and  here  was  Row*-  tick  and  pulling  it  up  from  the  head.  Ha  hand  did  down  summer  by  a  flourishing  colony,  but  in  winter  as  d«ert<d 
mary,  and  there  in  one  of  the  chickan-fred  bins  was  the  under  side.  In  a  moment  be  felt  a  hard  protuberance,  as  a  Protestant  church  in  midweek.  One  of  these  cottage-. 
Louise  Albertine,  deceased !  For  the  first  time  he  lead  to  and  with  a  quick  and  sure  touch  he  slit  the  ticking  above  took  his  fancy  greatly.  It  was  roomy,  comfortable  looking. 
Rosemary.  this  snth  the  round  knife.  What  he  drew  forth  was  a  leather  trim  in  white  and  green,  and  facing  on  a  porch,  or  platform. 

“She  ain’t  here,  Rceie.  You  never  left  her  here.”  wallet.  From  this  be  extracted  the  twenty-doUar  gold  twice  it*  own  area,  through  the  floor  of  which  grew  hall 

"Why.  I  did  so.  Tommy. Dawes!  Or  I  thought  I  did'  piece  he  had  known  be  would  And  there,  returning  the  a  dozen  giant  redwoods  like  pillars  in  a  nave,  A  glance 
That’s— funny!”  wallet  and  pinning  the  ticking  together  with  the  long,  showed  Wyant  that  the  house  wa*  kept  fully  furnished  and 

’’She  ain’t  here.  You  never  left  her  here.  Must’ve  left  clumsy  blanket  pin.  but  doing  it  quite  neatly.  After  that  the  grounds  constantly  attended.  He  reasoned  that  such 
her  up  at  the  house."  Driven  by  his  own  panic.  Tommy  he  took  his  own  leather-lined  range  coat  from  a  peg  beyond  an  eatablishment  wa*  undoubtedly  visited  occasionally  on 
burst  across  the  wagon  shed,  began  pawing  about  Roar-  ho  bunk,  strolled  outside,  washed  up  at  the  trough  ar.d  week-ends  and  holidays,  therefore  that  there  would  be  both 
inary’s  chair.  "May be  you  got  her,  Rosie.  I  haven’t  seen  want  in  to  supper,  his  only  sign  of  tendon  bring  given  by  food  and  lodging  found  therein.  Further  examination 
her  for  a  couple  o’  days,  since  I  cured  that  whooping  cough  fingers  that  were  a  trifle  cold  at  the  tip*.  showed  him  a  long  flight  of  steps  leading  from  the  staging 

of  hers.  Don’t  you  r’member?”  to  the  river’s  edge,  and  at  its  foot  he  could  see  a  rowboat. 

"She  isn’t  in  the  chair.  I  thought  sure  I  left  her  to  visit  "  minus  only  oars.  They  would  be  in  the  house  of  course, 

you.  Oh.  well,  she’s  all  right  I  She’s  very  good  about  being  T7V)R  the  general  run  and  average  of  men  life  a  made  Wyant,  delayed  only  a  moment  by  the  flimsy  catch  on  the 
-op-rated  from  me;  she  hardly  ever  cries.  Well,  good  E  smoother  by  pm*— ion  of  a  sent*  of  humor.  In  the  French  door*,  walked  coolly  in  to  see. 
evening,  Mr.  Dawm.  I’m  sure  I’m  much  obliged  for  your  case  of  Knapp  Wyant,  as  though  to  prove  the  rule,  it  was  He  had  been  right  in  every  particular;  more,  there  was 
kindness.”  made  infinitely  more  precarious,  beetle  and  difficult,  in  do— s  and  chests  and  drawers  such  an  assortment  of 

"Don’t  mention  it.  Mas  NynL  Give  my  love  to  your  Renegade,  train  robber,  highwayman  and  murderer,  even  clothing  as  made  his  heart  glad.  He  went  out  to  the  road, 
fam’ly,"  he  rectgnued  this  fact.  Yet  his  resolutions  to  reform  went  turned  loom  the  stolen  horse  with  u  slap  on  the  rump  to 

“I  will,  Mr.  Dawn.  Go  ahead.  Silo—  and  slip  her  in  the  always  the  way  of  hb  pledges  and  promise*  to  boards  of  accelerate  a  homeward  movement  and  went  again  into 
high.  Oh,  faster!  Ileeee!’’  parole,  judge*,  ah— ffs  or  plain  citizens  who  trusted  him—  his  borrowed  retreat.  The  comfort  of  the  place  entrance! 

Tommy  Dawm  leaned  against  the  door  frame  breathing  they  were  incontinently  broke*.  PtayfulnM*  was  inherent  him.  He  ate  in  splendor,  yawned,  found  a  half-burned 
hard.  His  mouth  was  set,  his  fare  drawn.  with  him.  He  could  no  more  rail  the  temptation  to  cigar  on  a  mantelpiece,  criticised  its  drynm*  but  excused  it 

” By  jakea,  y’  know  what  I  did?  1  Ud  to  her!  1  lied  to  pranks  than  a  child  give*  a  brightly  blued  pail  and  shovel  because  the  weed  itself  hsd  in  iU  pristine  condition  been  o! 
Rwemary !  That ’s  the  hell  of  it  now  I "  and  set  down  oa  the  beach  could  roust  digging.  When  one  excellent  rlaro  leaf-  decided  to  retire. 

night  was  suddenly  imp—ible.  He  had  lied  to  Rtsc  ts  merely  a  person.  Lke  .  bookkeeper  or  a  fanner’s  wife,  a  Like  Goldilocks  in  tbe  abode  of  The  Three  Beam,  he 
mary,  and  hia  disappearance  would  open  her  eyes  to  his  tendency  to  practical  humor  is  both  safe  and  salutary;  tried  the  beds.  They  were  uniformly  inviting.  Ilo  pulled 
turpitude.  He  could  think  of  nothing  else.  Punuble  when  one  become*  •  personage,  like  tbe  Proddent  of  the  off  his  shoe.,  rose  and  unbuckled  hi*  gun  belt.  A  caution 
uvenuw  of  escape  were  dosed  to  him.  He  had  no*  only  to  United  State*  or  an  ex-convict  with  a  reward  upon  hia  habitual  with  him  prompted  an  examination  of  entrances 
confess  to  the  destruction  of  Louise  Al-  bead,  humorous  quirks  and  satire  dotln-  and  exit*.  He  derided  that  the  gun  would  be  an  well  placed 

berllne  and  to  take  theconse-iKn.v*  Iron.  fu«*h  hun.  ia  lb*  t«c*  case,  new  ab^vc  on  it--  bureau  i*»  undrr  bis  pillow,  where  it  might  unneraa- 

the  child  and  from  the  men  at  lb  nsr.rh.  distiaguohad  psora,  or  ia  lb*  other,  are  of  mrily  soil  the  white  sheets,  of  which  not  being  used  to 

but  he  must  admit  the  fal-  i  -d.  1m. 
last  loomed  larger  in  his  mind  than  the 
accldent  to  the  doll,  perhaps  I -van:.-  it 
was  his  later  crime,  lie  finished  his  w.rk 
on  the  hamnts  and  heard  the  live- 
thirty  gong  at  tho  mess  hous<  nit 
■till  he  lingered  there  in  the  atn-.—- 
pboro  redolent  of  oil  and  tur¬ 
pentine,  stable  smells  and  th>- 
must  of  rotted  barley  and  bra 
warm  in  their  bins,  and  pust 
poned  the  *vil  hour  of  th* 
conf—lonal.  He  saw  Mon  '■** 

Samuel*  and  Deffenbaugl 
crow  from  the  horse  corral,  laugh¬ 
ing  loudly;  saw  Tnmpleman  and 
Bruce  Carter  and  Dutch,  the 
milker,  lounge  in  from  the  dairy 
barn*;  heard  the  voice  and  then 
■aw  the  lank  form  of  Hen  Bishop 
mounted  on  hte  hammer- bead.-! 
white  home. 

Tommy’s  driven  brain,  aching 
from  unaccustomod  activity, 
suddenly  evolved  — material- 
lied  gave  birth  to—*  com;  .  e 
and  perfect  thought  structure  so 
startling  in  nature,  so  vivid  os  to 
detail,  so  daring  and  ao  entirely  a 
solvent  of  his  difficulty  a* to  numb 
Idm.  He  caught  at  It  desperately, 
amazed,  frightened,  grateful,  and 
half  fearful  that  it  might  evade 
him  before  he  could  fully  grasp  it. 

A  second’s  consideration  of  it 
worked  on  him  physically  so  t  it 
lie  fell  a  little  nausea.  He  reul- 


■id>ihg  mug  that,  even  in  the  dusk,  lie  di»- 
iat.-ly  wa-  a  pu  ■  .•  of  paper  bearing  scrawled 
le  Had  hU  water;  lie  lowered  the  shade*;  he 


Hi  II  .  ...  :  Mr.  Bundy  tclegnut  you  might 

’  r  i  Y  Mrt*  YY  YY  ‘  >  .  :Y  Y  ‘  ,r<  '  ntt.  I  h*vv  wnt  to  lMdibur*  to  irt 

1  ,  1  K  ‘  v  ,M|  pl.if.tii,  f,  It  rvrryt  limit  t»  aln-tly  for  you. 

Yorenraapecfuly, 

faod  wou  toSz  MO,  LAMM. 

womb's  gingham  droas  and  aaubamwt  I-  It  was  the  down  In  Knapp  Wyant  that  laughed,  lie 
bad  watched  them  nek  northwest  from  laughed  upraariot  .  I  f..r  further  details.  The 

Guerr.-.  ...  toward  tr*  of  the  '■  -.1 1  .d  Iff  t  s.nta  Root  on  Monday  morning  on  the  trail 

Met  lb-  I  i!  ».i ,...»  to  re.  apt -are  the  fugitive  from  San  Quentin, 

bemian  Grove  mart  of  that  day  after  sinking 
hsi  burrowed  garment,  in  the  nvvr;  had 
•tuba  a  bon*.  a  revolver  and  a  Iwlt 
of  cartridge,  and  then  had  started 
impudently  for  Gwrctieville  again, 
iatrnding  there  to  rob  l lie  first  virt  im 


u-  i,i. «1< •ubt*-'lly  in.  own— into  which  his 
•'■M  f"’«  '.i*ly  hli.i.dercd.  It  might  be  that  he 
iltnucd  tl  at  fatuous  pursuit  toward  the  coast,  of 
■  h.  might  arrive  now  at  any  time-a  most  un- 


south  for  Santa  Kim.  where  be  could 
transfer  to  one  running  over  into  the 
Napa  Valley-  and  »>  into  the  haunts 
of  hia  friends.  Th*  Puck  In  him 


.  .  im-mpted  flight.  But  Puck  laughed.  He 

J  tuivc  hi*  prank  before  lie  left. 

..mi  .i.tcmplat'iri  ,4  the  situation  suggtwted  the 
I C  'i  a  neat  cot.  o!  thank*  to  the  sheriff  for  his 
I-  '.I-Iity.  He  found  a  pencil  by  groping. 
:  \  rim  III  books,  du.t-.ovcrod-tho  light* 

■  £  ...I-  .  -I  I  ighly  . . nintci  de>l  for  some  reason  for 

r  .--I. m|  i  »■  -<•  on  the  mantel,  uml  Wyant 

i  <kmii  |n  the  kitchen  again,  after  closing  the 
he  dan-1  to  light  a  small  wall  lamp;  sat  down  to 


II  gu«r.*  c'Piicvrnnx  the  owi  crehlp  of  the  house 
was  confirm.*!  again.  On  the  flyleaf  Of  the  novtl  was 
written:  "To  Hup h  Bundy,  from  Judga  Neatle." 

I  '  i  r  ii.i-  .  rift  -i  trio  ex-convict,  wetting  his 
penal  lead,  printed  slowly: 

Mu.  *i  i.bliird.sh. .-iff,  for  tho  feed  and 
a  wxn  of  dot  he*  I  »m  a  going  to  take. 

He  tiauned.  How  to  give  the  message 
\  the  nicest  fillip  upward,  with  a  laugh 

in  it?  His  brow  puckered— cleared. 

The  front-door  lock  clicked,  the  door 
lal "  '  opm i-i.  Someone  creased  the  living 

[ji  room  In  thidarknma— paused. 

Who’s  there?  Dad?" 

He  blundered  then  this 
N.rdonedund  heady  renegade 
Having  hit 
weapon  t • 
mind  the  black 

,  its  belt  -if  ... r- 

t ridges  In  the 
bedroom  he  had 
chosen  —  he 
started  for  it, 
jerking  open  the 
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kitchen  door  violently.  He  caught  an  Instantaneous  picture  Out  c/  the  conf-icn  and  with  the  surge  of  water  against  A  acream  behind  him.  heavier  r dicta  beyond,  ahoutlng 

(reined  In  the  light  at  hU  back  of  a  black-haired  girl,  tall,  hie  ean  the  outlaw  heard  oaly  mate hea.  But  he  knew  that  Inquiry,  the  pound  of  running  feet  I 
Indlan-etraight.  d  reused  In  riding  breechws  and  heavy  the  man  he  was  now  matching  wita  with  waa  no  tyro.  " No  you  don't !  Bobl  Henry!" 

■wen tar.  with  aoft-eoled  pare  on  her  feet.  She  neither  Preaently  there  came  to  him  the  hollow  clump-clump  of  Wyant  aaw  a  woman'*  scared  face  in  the  background- 
turned  back  nor  acreained,  but  darted  acruw  toward  the  men  taking  to  a  boat,  then  the  rattle  of  oarlock,  and  a  heard  her  acream  again  ehrtlly.  The  old  man  clewed  In. 
open  bedroom  door,  which  aha  dammed  behind  her.  Wyant  aplaah  aa  a  akifl  waa  turned  and  headed  outward.  Wyant  clutched  at  him.  Hia  dolhea  were  wet— clinging  but  the 
followed  her.  atruck  the  door  with  hia  ehoulder.  burnt  awam  upetream  with  etroag,  eteedy  stroke*.  plowing  the  rancher  contrived  to  graap  one  aleeve.  Wyant  swung  the 
through.  Ilia  purpoae  waa  to  ruth  her-  diaconcert  her.  current  with  head  partly  aubmerged.  awimming  on  hia  aid*  rifle  up-brought  it  down.  The  householder  fell  dumbly. 
For  the  moment  he  had  forgotten  the  gun.  and  awimming  well.  The  darkneaa  was  almost  complete.  Wyant  plunged  Into  the  darkneea,  whipped  round  the 

1 1  waa  dark  within,  but  not  ao  dark  hut  that  he  could  **e  Prmently  he  waa  aware  that  the  mm  in  the  boat  were  hou*e  and  to  the  bam.  If)  another  moment,  while  two 
her  again.  She  stood  by  the  bureau,  her  hands  resting  on  Jumping  to  the  natural  conduaion  Uut  be  would  awim  powerful  youtha  came  ewinging  from  the  houae,  ahouting. 
It.  spread  wide,  and  in  her  right  aho  poiasd  the  stolen  with  the  current  instead  of  againat  it  and  were  getting  he  had  loosed  from  her  stall  and  clambered  upon  a  quiet 
revolver.  It  waa  not  hold  awkwardly.  Wyant  knew  in-  farther  from  him  with  every  puH  erf  the  oar*.  He  quartered  little  mare.  He  dug  hia  heel*  Into  Iter  aide*,  using  her 
stantly  that  it  covered  him  point-blank.  aercea  the  rivet.  With  hia  ear*  ringing  from  hia  effort  and  halter  rope  for  a  hackamore.  She  Imped  forward  down  a 

Ilia  wit  and  coolnees  might  have  carried  him  through  lorn  of  blood  from  the  naaty  furrow  the  bullet  bad  made  lane,  gained  the  road,  responded  to  hit  urging  with  a 
thin  criais,  aa  they  had  through  many  another,  but  at  thin  along  his  scalp,  he  gained  the  farther  bark-dragged  furioua  gait-carried  him  away  at  that  mad  gallop  toward 
moment  on  the  road  above  the  house  he  heard  voices,  the  himself  up.  He  wasted  no  time  then.  He  waa  marked,  he  the  mountains  and  a  now  barely  possible  freedom! 
crunch  and  clatter  of  horses'  hoof*,  the  creak  of  saddle*,  waa  closely  pursued,  he  waa  identified  and  he  waa  without 
It  was  apparent  that  they  turned  in.  either  arraa  or  money.  In  abort,  his  chances  of  escape 

“This  seems  to  be  your  unlucky  night,  Mr.  Knapp  wrr*  desperately  few  and  desperately  he  must  take  them.  TT  WAS  at  about  tbfa aame  time  that  another  man  in  the 
Wyant/’ the  girl  said  calmly.  "Now  dad  can  have  a  hot  Hebegantorun.havingadeatinatioaalreadyderided  upon.  1  aame  region  and.  like  Knapp  Wyant,  already  steeped  in 
supper."  leaving  Guemeviile  on  Monday  morning,  after  having  crime— did  not  Tommy  Dawrn  have  behind  him  the  lie 

Wyant  could  not  see  (he  connection.  In  fart,  be  could  not  been  passed  on  the  road  by  the  pesae.  Wyant  bad  seen  a  to  Rosemary,  the  theft  of  Ben  Bishop’*  hoarded  twenty- 
think  clearly  about  anything.  Small  chance  certainly  of  place  where  presperity  and  thriftmnw  were  proclaimed  by  dollar  gold  piece,  marked,  according  to  Ben's  cute  practice, 
overpowering  this  steady-nerved,  tall  young  thing  who  every  neatly  fenced  meadow  and  gutter- bordered  lane:  with  a  tiny  initial  B  under  the  toil  of  the  eaglr.  and  the 
looked  so  competent,  ao  capable  on  her  strong,  dean  limta;  where  the  extent  and  character  of  farmed  land  and  of  larcenous  borrow  of  a  crow  bait  from  the  corrals?— turned 
whose  square,  straightshoulderaspokeso  surely  of  steadiness  building*  unmistakably  indicated  a  wriWodo.  if  not  a  his  home's  head  eastward  at  Portuguese  Flats  and  struck 
nml  sufficiency.  He  bad  raised  his  hands  a  trifle,  mechani-  wealthy,  household  within.  Her*,  if  anywhere,  he  would  into  the  winding  and  confusing  old  logging  roads  that  form 
cally.  With  a  contortionat*  twist  he  sprang  back  through  find  what  he  must  have  or  else  surrender.  He  made  hia  a  network  through  all  that  plateau  country.  Tommy  knew 
the  door  into  the  living  room,  crowed  It  noiselessly  in  his  way  thither  with  unerring  instinct  for  direction  and  din-  the  road  slightly.  He  was  riding  largely  by  gums,  and 
stockinged  feet,  bolted  out  the  front  entrance,  ran  dodg-  lance,  approached  cautiously,  found  himself  on  the  very  several  of  his  gurms  proved  poor  one*.  It  was  almost 
ing-  toward  the  steps  to  the  waterside.  Three  or  four  men  porch  of  the  ranch  house  without  having  encountered  eight  o'clock  then  when  be  came  out  into  the  Forwtviile 
were  dismounting  just  below  the  read;  the  girl's  voice  anyone  or  having  roused  a  do*.  The  window*  were  un-  road  near  the  McCauley  schoothousc. 
rang  out  from  behind  him.  screened  by  bfinds,  brightly  lighted.  Inside  the  first  room  He  heard  drumming  hoofs  down  the  cafion  that  leads  to 

"Stop— or  I'll  shoot— sure!  Dad.  head  him!"  was  an  elderly  man  reading  a  paper  by  an  ornate  lamp  Russian  River.  The  tall,  rawboned  crow  bait  he  rod.' 

As  ho  hurled  himself  at  the  stairhead  hia  stolen  revolver  with  a  broad  yellow  shade.  In  the  corner  a  rifle  leaned,  pricked  up  his  ears  and  shied  a  little  as  the  second  home 
barked.  He  felt  a  red-hot  iron  crease  hisscalp—  hestumbled  Aboveit  was  a  belt  generously  loaded  with  cartridges.  They  came  pounding  up,  breathing  hard.  Tommy—  an  indiffer- 
and  fell,  but  only  a  few  steps.  In  a  breath  he  was  up  were  all  hunters  in  this  region.  He  luck  was  phenomenal,  ent  rider  at  best— lurched  sidewise,  almost  fell.  He  was 
again,  plunged  downward  recklessly,  reached  the  river.  In  a  moment  he  was  in  the  room,  creasing  toward  the  prevented  from  doing  so  for  the  moment  by  finding  hard, 
Coatlfas  and  shoeless  as  he  was,  hi*  chances  were  better  rifle  in  a  dash  that  carried  him  past  the  man.  who  started  rough  arms  round  his  shoulders  half  supporting  him.  He 
for  swimming  than  they  could  possibly  be  for  hiding  or  from  hi*  chair  and  peered  comically  at  the  intruder  over  pulled  himself  up  by  the  saddle  horn,  but  the  man  who  had 
trying  to  run  along  the  bank  and  regain  a  road.  Without  old-fashioned  steel-rimmed  glaawa.  caught  him,  jerking  his  own  spent  animal  onto  her 

losing  a  motion  he  dived  and  struck  out  desperately.  "What*  this?  "be  shouted  angrily.  "Whatdoyou  want?  haunches  at  the  instant  of  collision,  threw  his  left  leg  over 
When  he  came  up  he  could  hear  shout*  above.  Stop  there!"  and  slid  to  the  ground,  dragging  Tommy  with  him.  Tommy 

"You  and  Dick  downstream !  Wyant  reached  the  rifle  as  a  woman's  voice  sounded  struck  out  manfully,  but  his  arms  were  pinned— his 

"Showalter,  you  take  the  road!  without.  He  heard  shuffling  footsteps -snatched  at  the  movements  smothered. 

“  Harriet,  can  you  go  to  Robbins*  and  telephone  to - "  cartridge  belt.  It  caught,  but  he  dragged  it  down,  bringing  "Stand  still  or  111  smash  your  bead  in !”  a  voice  said 

“ Sure,  dad  !**  with  it  the  hook  from  which  it  had  been  suspended.  huskily.  “I've  got  no  time  to  fool  with  you." 

*'  It's  darker  than  the  pit !"  “Get  out  of  the  way  if  you  know  what’s  good  for  you!”  Tommy  laughed  nervously. 

“ Shall  we  shoot,  sheriff?"  "  Drop  that  rifle!"  ?  What's  the  Joke,  mister?"  he  asked  hopefully. 

'•  Yea.  If*  Wyant  all  right!”  “Get  back,  you  oU  fool!"  ic-n..M  —  ,ss> 
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I  t  l  V 


THE  Chelmsford  divorce  had 

(dished  wilh  the  utmost  decorum.  noC  only 
outwardly  in  the  newspapers,  but  inwardly 
among  a  group  of  intimate  friends.  They  were 
a  homogeneous  coup!*— were  liked 
by  the  same  people,  enjoyed  the 
same  things,  and  held  many  friends 
in  common.  These  were  able  to 
say  with  some  approach  to  cer¬ 
tainty  that  everyone  had  behaved 
splendidly,  even  the  infant  of 
twenty-three  with  whom  Julian 
had  fallen  in  love. 

Of  course  there  will  always  be 
the  question  — and  we  used  to  ar¬ 
gue  it  often  in  those  days  — how 
■  ell  a  man  can  behave  who.  after 
fifteen  perfectly  satisfactory  years 
of  married  life,  admit*  that  he  has 
fallen  in  love  with  another  woman. 

But  If  you  believe  in  th«  elap-of- 
thunder  theory,  os  I  do.  why.  then, 
for  a  man  nearing  forty,  taken  off 
hi*  feet  by  a  blond-headed  girl, 

Juliun,  too,  behaved  admirably. 

As  for  Mm.  Julian,  there  was 
never  any  doubt  ns  to  her  conduct. 

I  used  to  think  her  -and  l  was 
not  alone  in  the  opinion— the  moat 
perfect  combination  of  gentlenrea 
and  power,  and  charity  and  humor, 
that  I  had  ever  seen.  She  was  u 
year  or  so  older  than  Julian  - 
though  she  did  not  look  it-and  u 
good  deal  wiser,  mpecially  in  the 
ways  of  the  world:  and.  oddly 
enough,  ore  of  tho  features  that 
worried  us  most  In  the  whole  situ¬ 
ation  was  how  h*  was  ever  going 
to  get  on,  In  the  worldly  sense, 
without  her.  II*  was  to  suffer  not 
only  from  tho  low  of  her  counsel 
but  from  the  lack  of  her  indorse- 
ment.  There  are  certain  women 
who  are  a  form  of  Insurant*  to  a 
man;  and  Anne  gave  a  poiw»  and 
solidity  to  Julian's  presentation  of 
himself  which  his  own  flibbertigib¬ 
bet  manner  made  particularly 
necessary. 

f  think  this  view  of  the  nwtter 
disturbed  Anne  hemelf,  though  she 
was  too  clever  to  say  so;  or  perhaps 
too  numbed  by  the  utter  wreck  of 
her  own  life  to  see  as  clearly  as 
usual  the  rock*  ahead  of  Julian. 

It  was  she,  1  believe,  who  first 
mentioned,  who  first  thought  of 
divorce,  and  certainly  she  who  ar¬ 
ranged  the  details.  Julian,  still  in 
the  more  Ideal  stage  of  his  emo¬ 
tion,  had  hardly  wakened  to  the 
fact  that  his  new  love  was  mar¬ 
riageable.  Put  Mrs.  Julian,  with 
the  practical  eye  of  her  set.  saw  in 
u  Hash  all  it  might  mean  to  him.  at  hi*  age.  to  ber'n  life 
again  with  a  young  beauty  who  adored  him. 

She  saw  this,  at  least,  os  soon  as  she  saw  anything;  for 
Julian,  like  meat  of  ua  when  the  occasion  rises.  developed 
a  very  pretty  power  of  concealment.  He  had  foe  a  month 
been  seeing  Mtaa  Littell  every  day  before  any  of  us  knew 
that  he  went  to  see  her  at  all  Certainly  Anne, 
by  nature,  was  unprepared  for  the  revelation. 

It  took  place  in  the  utterly  futile,  unnecessary  way 
revelation*  always  do  take  place.  The  two  poor  innocent 
dears  had  allowed  themselves  a  single  indiscretion;  they 
hud  gone  out  together,  a  few  days  before  Christmas,  to 
buy  some  small  gift*  for  each  other.  They  had  had  an 
adventure  with  a  beggar,  an  old  man  wise  enough  to  lake 
advantage  of  the  holiday  season,  and  the  no  lew  obvious 
holiday  in  the  hearts  of  this  pair.  He  had  forced  them  to 
listen  to  some  quaint  variant  of  the  old  story,  and  they 
had  between  them  given  him  ail  the  small  change  they  had 
left— sixty-seven  cents.  I  think  it  was. 

That  evening  at  dinner  Julian,  ever  so  slightly  afraid 
of  the  long  pause,  had  told  Anne  the  story  as  if  it  had  hap¬ 
pened  to  him  alone.  A  few  day*  afterward  the  girl,  whom 
she  happened  to  meet  somewhere  or  other,  displaying 
perhaps  a  similar  nervousness,  told  the  same  story.  Even 
the  number  of  cents  agreed. 

I  spoke  a  moment  ago  of  the  extraordinary  power  of 
concealment  which  we  all  po»em;  but  I  should  have  said 
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"Help  Julian  through  this  next  year,"  *hr 
said.  “  People  will  take  It  harder  than  he  knows. 
He’U  need  you  all."  And  she  was  kind  enough 
to  add  something  about  my  tact.  Poor  lady! 

She  must  have  mentally  with¬ 
drawn  her  little  compliment  before 
we  met  many  tim«  again. 

II 

PERHAPS  the  only  fault  in 
A  Anne's  education  of  her  hus¬ 
band  had  been  her  inability  to 
ding.  In  his  new  manage  this  error 
was  rectified,  and  the  effect  on 
him  was  conspicuously  good;  in 
fact,  I  think  Row's  confidence  in 
his  great  nm*  pulled  them  through 
the  difficult  time. 

For  there  was  no  denying  that  it 
was  difficult.  Many  people  looked 
coldly  on  them,  and  i  know  there 
was  even  some  talk  of  asking  him 
to  resign  from  the  firm  of  archi¬ 
tects  of  which  he  was  u  member. 
The  other  men  were  all  older,  and 
very  conservative.  Julian  repre¬ 
sented  to  them  everything  that 
was  modern  and  dangerous.  Gran¬ 
ger,  the  leading  spirit,  was  in  the 
hsbit  of  describing  himself  as 
holding  old-fashioned  views,  by 
which  he  meant  that  he  had  all  the 
virtues  of  ths  Pilgrim  Fathers  und 
non*  of  their  defects.  I  never 
liked  him,  but  I  could  not  help 
respecting  him.  The  worst  you 
could  say  of  him  was  that  his  high 
standards  were  always  succreMful 
You  felt  that  so  fanatical  ■  sense 
of  duty  ought  to  have  required 
aome  sacrifice*. 

To  such  a  man  Julian’s  conduct 
appeared  not  only  immoral  but  in¬ 
advisable.  and  unfitting  In  a  young 
rnun,  cspcciall)  without  consulting 
hi*  senior  partners. 

We  used  to  say  among  ourselves 
that  Granger's  reason  for  wanting 
to  get  rid  of  Julian  »*s  not  any 
real  affection  for  the  dint  old 
moral  code,  but  rather  hi*  acute 
realisation  that  without  Anne  hi 
junior  partner  was  a  Ires  valuable 


««•  M  <M  Jmllmm  *(•!• 


Before 
u*.  the  fool  ran 
mi  the 


the  negative  power  to 
that  moment,  before  the  El 
deceive  the  sag*;  and  afterward  not 
deceive  the  veriest  fool. 

Julian  had  no  desire  to  lie  to  his  wife.  Indeed,  be  told 
me  he  had  felt  from  the  first  that  she  would  be  his  fittest 
confidante.  He  immediately  told  her  everything -a  dream 
rather  than  a  narrative. 

Nowhere  did  Anne  show  her  magnanimity  more  than  in 
accepting  the  rather  extravagant  financial  arrangements 
which  Julian  insisted  on  making  for  her.  He  was  not  a 
rich  man.  and  she  the  better  economist  of  the  two.  We 
knew  she  saw  that  in  popular  esteem  Julian  would  pay  the 
of  her  pride  if  sbe  refured.  and  that  in  this  ticklish 
of  his  life  the  least  she  could  do  was  to  let  him 
have  the  full  credit  for  ha  genereaity. 

"And  after  all"  a*  she  said  to  me.  “young  love  can 
afford  to  go  without  a  good  many  things  Decenary  to  old 
age.” 

It  was  the  nearest  I  heard  her  come  to  a  complaint. 

A*  soon  as  everything  was  settled  she  sailed  for  Flor¬ 
ence.  where  she  had  friends  and  where,  she  intimated,  she 
meant  to  spend  m«t  of  her  time. 

I  said  good-by  to  her  with  real  emotion,  and  the  phrase 
I  used  as  to  my  wish  to  serve  her  was  anything  but  a  con¬ 


s' c 


take  it  so. 


Things  were  still  hanging  fin- 
when  1  paid  her  the  first  of  my 
annual  visit*.  She  ws*  dreadfully 
distressed  at  my  account  of  the 
situation.  She  had  the  manner 
one  sometimn*  sere  in  dismiss*'! 
nureni  who  meet  their  former  little 
charges  unwashed  or  uncared  for 
She  could  hardly  baltove  it  was  no 
longer  her  businres  to  put  the 
whole  matter  right. 

"Can't  she  do  something  for  him?"  she  said.  "  Make 
b«  bring  him  a  great  building.  That  would  save  him.” 

It  was  this  message  that  I  carried  home  to  Rose;  at 
least  I  suggested  the  idr*  to  her  as  if  it  were  my  own.  I 
had  my  doubt*  of  her  being  able  to  carry  it  out. 

Out  of  loyalty  to  Julian,  or  perhaps  1  ought  to  say  out 
of  loyalty  to  Anne,  we  had  all  accepted  Rcw*.  hut  we  should 
soon  have  loved  her  in  any  case.  She  was  extraordinarily 
sweet  and  docile,  and  gave  u«.  those  at  least  who  were  not 
parents,  our  first  window  to  the  east,  our  first  link  with  the 
next  generation,  just  at  the  moment  »h*n  we  were  relin¬ 
quishing  the  title  ourselves.  I  am  afraid  that  some  of  the 
males  among  us  envied  Julian  more  than  perhaps  in  th- 
old  days  we  had  ever  envied  him  Anne. 

But  »e  hardly  expected  her  to  further  his  career  as  Anne 
had  done,  and  yet.  oddly  enough,  that  was  exactly  what 
she  did.  Her  methods  had  all  the  effectiveness  of  youth 
and  complete  conviction.  She  forced  Julian  on  her  friends 
and  relations,  not  so  much  on  his  account  as  on  theirs.  She 
wanted  them  to  be  sure  of  the  best.  The  result  was  thst 
orders  flowed  in .  Things  took  a  turn  for  the  better  and  con¬ 
tinued  to  improve,  as  I  was  able  to  report  to  Anne  when  1 
went  to  see  her  at  Florence  or  at  Paris.  She  was  alway- 
well  lodged,  well  served,  and  surrounded  by  the  pleasant**-: 

yet  each  time  I  saw  her  she  had  a  look  exiled  am) 
■ibed.  a  look  I  can  only  dmcribe  as  that  of  a  spin1, 
circumstances. 


THE  SJJTURDHY  EVENING  POST 


She  was  always  avid  for  details  of  Julian  and  all  that 
concerned  him;  and  as  times  improved  1  was  stupid  enough 
to  suppose  I  pleased  her  by  giving  them  from  the  most 
favorable  angle.  It  seemed  to  me  quite  obvious,  as  I  saw 
how  utterly  she  had  ruined  her  own  life,  that  she  ought  at 
least  to  have  the  comfort  of  knowing  that  she  had  not 
sacrificed  it  in  vain.  And  so  I  allowed  myself,  not  an 
exaggeration  but  a  candor  more  unrestrained  than  would 
be  usual  in  the  circumstances. 

I«ed  on  by  her  burning  interest  I  told  her  many  things 
I  might  much  better  have  kept  to  myself;  not  only  ac¬ 
counts  of  his  work  and  his  household  and  any  new  friends 
in  our  old  circle,  but  we  had  all  been  amazed  to  see  a  sense 
of  responsibility  develop  in  Julian  in  answer  to  his  new 
wife’s  dependence  on  him.  With  this  had  come  a  certain 
thoughtfulnma  in  small  attentions,  which.  I  taw  too  late. 
Anne  must  always  have  misted  in  him.  She  was  so  much 
more  competent  in  the  smaller  achievements  of  life  than 
he  that  it  had  been  wisdom  to  leave  them  to  her;  and 
Anne  had  often  traveled  alone  and  attended  to  the  luggage, 
when  now  Rcee  was  personally  conducted  like  a  young 
emprno.  The  explanation  was  simple  enough:  Anne  had 
the  ability  to  do  it,  and  the  other  had  not.  Even  it  I  had 
■topped  to  think.  I  might  fairly  have  .uppcocd  that  Anne 
would  find  some  flattery  in  the  contrast.  I  should  have 
been  wrong. 

Almost  the  first  thing  she  asked  me  was  whether  he  came 
home  to  luncheon.  In  old  times,  though  his  house  was 
only  a  few  blocks  from  his  office,  he  hsd  always  insisted 
that  It  took  too  much  time.  Anne  had  never  gained  her 
point  with  him.  though  she  pul  some  force  into  the  effort. 
Now  I  had  to  confem  he  did. 

“  It’s  much  belter  for  him,"  ehe  mid  with  pleasure,  and 
quite  deceived  mo:  herself,  too,  porhapa. 

Yet  even  I.  for  all  my  blindnce.,  fell  some  uneasiness  the 
year  R«e's  son  wss  born.  1  do  not  think  the  desire  for 
olfspring  had  ever  taken  up  a  great  .leal  of  room  in  Julian  s 
conscious noas,  but  of  course  Anne  had  wanted  children, 
and  I  felt  very  cruel,  silting  In  her  little  apartment  In 
I’arls,  describing  the  baby  who  ought  to  have  been  hers. 
How  different  her  petition  would  have  been  now  If  she 
had  some  thin-legged  little  girl  to  educate  or  some  raw- 
boned  boy  to  worry  over;  and  there  was  that  overbleaaed 
woman  at  home,  necessary  not  only  to  Julian  but  to 
Julian's  son. 

It  was  this  same  year,  but  at  a  later  visit,  that  I  first 
liocame  aware  of  a  change  In  Anne.  At  first  the  charm  of 
her  surrounding-,  her  pretty  clothes,  even  to  the  bright 


little  bucklm  on  her  shoe*,  blinded  me  to  the  fact  that  she 
herself  was  changed.  I  do  not  mean  that  she  was  aged. 
One  of  the  delightful  things  about  her  was  that  she  was 
obviously  going  to  make  an  admirable  old  lady;  the  deli¬ 
cate  booinem  of  her  face  and  the  clearness  of  her  skin 
assured  that.  This  was  a  change  more  fundamental. 
Even  In  her  meat  distracted  days  Anrte  had  always  main¬ 
tained  a  certain  steadiness  of  head.  She  had  trodden 
thorny  paths,  but  she  had  always  knows  where  she  was 
going.  I  had  seen  ber  eyelids  red.  but  I  had  never  faded  to 
find  in  the  eye*  themselves  the  promise  of  a  purpeac.  But 
now  it  was  gone.  I  felt  as  if  I  were  looking  into  a  little 
pool  which  had  been  troubled  by  a  stone,  and  I  waiting 
vainly  for  the  reflection  to  re-form  itself. 

So  painful  was  the  impreanm  that  before  I  sailed  for 
home  I  tried  to  convey  to  her  the  dangers  of  her  mood. 

I  think  you  are  advising  me  to  be  happy."  she  said. 

"I  am  advising  no  such  thing."  I  answered.  “I  am 
merely  pointing  out  that  you  run  the  risk  cf  being  more 
unhappy  than  you  are.  My  visits— or  rather  the  news 
I  bring  you -are  loo  important  to  you.  You  make  me  feel 
as  if  it  were  the  only  event  in  the  year— to  you.  who  have 
always  had  such  an  interesting  Ufe  of  your  own." 

"I  have  not  had  a  hfe  of  my  own  since  I  was  twenty  ~ 
she  returned.  It  was  at  twenty  she  had  married. 

"Then  think  of  Julian."  I  said,  annoyed  not  only  at  my 
own  clumsiness  but  at  the  absence  of  anything  of  Anne’s 
old  heroic  spirit.  "  For  his  sake,  at  least,  you  mart  keep  your 
head.  Why.  my  dear  woman,  ooe  look  at  your  teo^grown 

JaltaT^SuT  uJcSTSST"  E*^T*k^T»«  tbs  whoU 
story,  would  find  it  hard  to  forgive  him  if  you  should  fail 
to  continue  to  be  the  spiendsd  triumphant  creature  whom 

She  gave  me  a  long  queer  look,  which  meant  something 
tremendous.  Evidently  my  word*  had  mad*  an  impression. 

They  had.  hut  not  Just  the  one  I  intended. 

Ill 

r\ NE  of  the  first  people  I  always  saw  on  returning  was 
V-/  Julian.  Ilow  often  he  thought  of  Anne  I  do  not  know, 
hut  he  spoke  of  her  with  the  greatest  eflort.  He  invariably 
took  care  to  assure  himself  that  she  »  physically  well, 
but  beyond  this  it  would  have  been  a  brave  person  who 

Ufe  and  £m».  "* 

It  was  with  some  trepidation,  therefore,  that  a  few  months 
after  this  I  came  to  t#U  him  that  Ana*  was  about  to  return 


to  America.  Why  she  was  coming,  or  for  how  long,  her 
letter  did  not  say.  I  only  knew  that  the  second  Saturday 
in  December  would  see  her  among  us  again.  It  seemed 
fair  to  assume  that  ber  stay  would  not  be  long.  Julian 
evidently  thought  so.  for  be  arranged  to  bo  in  the  West  for 
three  or  four  weeks. 

I  went  to  meet  her.  The  day  was  cold  and  rainy,  and  an 
soon  as  I  saw  her  I  made  up  my  mind  that  the  crossing  had 
been  a  bad  one,  and  I  was  glad  no  one  else  had  come  to  the 
wharf  with  me.  She  was  standing  by  the  rail,  wrapped  in 
a  voluminous  fur  coat— the  fashions  were  slim  in  the 
extreme— and  her  hat  was  tied  on  by  u  blue  veil. 

I  may  as  well  admit  that  from  the  moment  I  heard  of 
her  pro>ected  return  I  feared  that  her  real  motive  for 
coming,  conscious  or  unconscious,  was  to  see  Julian  again. 
So  when  I  told  ber  of  his  absence  I  was  immensely  relieved 
that  she  took  it  as  a  matter  of  course. 

“ I  suppose  we  might  have  met.”  ah*  observed.  “As  it 
is,  I  con  go  about  without  any  fear  of  an  awkward  en- 
counter.”  I  say  I  was  relieved,  but  I  was  also  excessively 
pu  tried.  Why  had  Anno  come  home? 

It  was  a  question  I  was  to  beur  answered  in  a  variety  of 
ways  during  tho  next  few  months,  by  many  of  Anne's 
friends  and  partisans;  for.  as  I  think  I  have  said.  Anno 
had  inspired  great  attachment  since  her  earliwt  days. 
Why  had  ah*  come  home?  they  exclaimed.  Why  not. 
pray?  Had  she  don*  anything  criminal  that  site  was  to  bo 
exJsdT  Did  I  think  it  pleasant  to  live  abroad  on  a  .mull 
income?  Even  if  she  could  get  on  without  her  friends, 
could  they  do  without  her? 

The  tone  of  these  questions  annoyed  mo  not  a  little 
when  I  heard  them,  which  was  not  for  some  time.  Soon 
after  Anne's  arrival  I.  too,  was  called  away,  and  it  was  not 
until  February  that  I  relumed  and  was  met  by  the  care¬ 
fully  set  pioca— Ann*  the  Victim. 

With  that  Ul-advbcd  self-confidence  of  which  I  hnvo 
already  mad*  mention,  I  at  once  set  about  demolishing 
this  picture.  I  told  Anne’s  friends,  who  were  also  mine, 
that  she  would  thank  them  very  little  for  their  attitude. 
I  found  myself  painting  her  Ufe  abroad  as  a  delirium  of 
intellect  and  luxury.  I  even  found  myself  betraying  pro- 
feaional  eecreU  and  arguing  with  total  strangers  ua  to  tho 
•mount  of  her  income. 

Eveei  in  Montreal  faint  echoes  of  this  state  of  thing,  had 
reached  me.  but  not  until  I  went  to  see  Anne  on  my  return 
did  I  get  any  Idea  of  their  rauae.  She  had  taken  u  fur¬ 
nished  apartment  from  a  friend,  in  a  dreary  building  in  one 
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fa  fall  Ixl  f  a 


AM  AN  I  know  flood  In 
th«  queue  before  the 
•  ticket  window  of  a 
railroad  station  in  a  Michi¬ 
gan  city  wailing  hU  turn  lo 
claim  hi*  reuervation.  He 
(ell*  me  this  glory:  He  sayB 
that  directly  ahead  of  him  in 
•ho  line  wo*  a  middle-aged 
man  who  worn  a  wrinkled, 
work-alnined  wit.  bui  had 
on  a  pair  of  vary*  now.  very 
squeaky  patent-leather  shoe* 
with  fancy  clolh  lop*  to  them 
and  a  brilliantly  striped  silk 
shirt,  which  at  the  vent  of 
the  wearer’s  walatcoat  re¬ 
vealed  it*  itick-candy  pat¬ 
tern  with  added  effect  by 
virtue  of  hi*  having  on 
neit  her  collar  nor  tie.  Below 
the  cuffs  of  tho  shirt  slcevre 
swung  a  heavy  pair  of  hands, 
thickened  and  crnos-liatched 
on  the  knuckle*  by  hard 
manual  lubor.  When  this  man  reached 
tho  window  my  friend  |u*t  behind  him 
heard  him  say  to  tho  ticket  sell**:  "I 
want  to  go  to  New  York-  and  I  want 
sur*  to  go  on  a  Pullman." 

”  Everything  for  New  York  Is  sold 
out  solid  two  day*  ahead."  said  the  man 
at  the  wicket.  •'  I  can  sell  you  a  ticket  through, 
but  I  can't  give  you  anything  on  the  sleeper" 

"All  right."  said  the  applicant,  "then  I’ll  go 
to  Chicago,  bnl  I  gotla  go  on  a  Pullman  car." 

"Nothin*  doin’  for  Chicago  before  to-morrow. 

Want  to  wait  until  thetiT" 

'*  Nope.  I  want  to  go  to-day."  He  thought  foe  a 
moment.  "How  about  Cincinnati  then?"  he 
"  flat  I  gotta  go  on  a  Pullman  car," 

The  agent  consulted  his  *11  pi. 

"Cincinnati  wlU  be  0.  K.  for  train  Number  So-and-So. 
leaving  at  such-and-euch  an  hour  this  afternoon,"  he 
stated. 

Out  of  a  trousers  pocket  the  man  drew  a  handful  of 
crumpled  bills. 

"Whafs  the  damage  goin*  to  be?"  he  asked. 

"What  space  do  you  want?" 

"Which?" 

"  Do  you  want  a  lower  berth  or  on  upper  berth  or  a 
section  or  a  compartment?  I  can’t  give  you  the  drawing¬ 
room  -that’s  taken."  A  smile  was  twitching  at  the  cor¬ 
ner*  of  the  agent's  mouth. 

"I  don’t  know  nothin’  'bout  all  that  stuff,"  stated  Silk 
Shirt.  ’’All  1  know  is  I  want  to  go  on  a  Pullman  car.” 

The  agent  aold  him  a  lower  berth,  and  he  departed 
carrying  with  him  a  new  and  shiny  leather  suitcase. 


TTUJNf 
-T  fricn 


TAe  Clan  Between  the  Millstone, 

l NY,  ain't  it?"  commented  the  ticket  man  a*  my 
friend  appeared  at  the  window.  “Still,  at  that.  I’m 
gettin’  used  to  it.  We  have  a  lot  of  thi*  *ort  of  thing  I 
days,  though  I  admit  that  fellow  that  lust  left 
of  an  unusual  case.”  • 

“What's  the  answer?" 

“You  can  search  me.  Everybody  seem*  to  be  ■ 
on  traveling  somewhere.  All  the  time  I’m  goin’  up  a 
people  that,  to  judge  by  the  way  they  talk  and  act.  i 
did  any  traveling  before  in  their  whole  lives.  Once  in  a 
while  I  get  a  party  like  that  party  that  just  left— if  they 
can’t  go  one  place  they're  willin’  to  go  another,  just  so 
they  go.  I  aold  a  drawing-room  to  Chicago  here  the  other 
day  to  some  kind  of  a  foreigner  that,  I  bet  you.  never  saw 
the  inxides  of  anything  on  wheels  except  an  immigrant 
truin,  let  alone  a  Pullman  car.  He  had  a  roll  of  bilk  on 
him  that  you  could  'a'  choked  an  elephant  to  death  with 
it.  Where  do  they  get  all  that  money?  I  know  I  ain't 
getting  only  mighty  little  of  it,"  he  added,  voicing  the 
common  lament  of  the  white-collared-clerk  class  who 
to-day,  like  the  scriptural  peppercorn,  are  being  ground 
between  the  upper  millstone  ar.d  the  nether. 

In  early  March  I  did  a  good  deal  of  ercaa-country 
motoring  in  the  South  Atlantic  State*.  These  were  not 


small  repairs  on 
the  odgo  of  a  little 
town.  1  climbed 
out  oftho  machine 
tostretchmylega. 
Beyond  tbo  brat 
turn  in  the  road  1  came  upon  tho  communal 
graveyard.  It  was  a  fair  replica  of  the  one 
1  ha.:  M«n  the  day  before,  even  to  the  now 
gravn-'i-nre.  Something  moved  roe  to  have 
a  closer  view  of  the  place.  1  dragged  the 
r.ck.ty  gate*  ajar  and  entered  the  empty 
expat  e.  When  I  came  lo  the  Unit  tenanted 
plot  1  was  struck  by  a  curious  circum¬ 
stance. 

P,o  grave  along.ids  which  I  had  halted 
evidently  was  not  a  fresh-made  grave.  Tho 
►tone  a  -ive  :t  wa.  now.  The  raina  had  not 
streaked  it*  surface  and  there  wore  small 
chips  of  marble  in  the  letters  of  the  Inscrip¬ 
tion.  Yet  the  date  it  bore  was  a  dato  In  the 
>.ar  1S07,  and  th*  grave  iteelf  was  (Irmly 
roundel  and  thickly  thatched  with  frosted 
gras,  through  which  a  few  green  aprtga 
•tuck. 

1  p—d  along  to  the  next  loL  Here  the  tombstone 
laker  must  have  been  cornmkdonod  to  do  spedal  honor 
..  th..  sleeper  who  lay  under  the  sod  beneath  his  freshly 
-  -1  handicraft.  At  it  r  head  of  the  mound  wmi  a  tall 
.nr .  at  the  foot  a  heavy  marker,  and  the  grave  was 
with  marble  strip.  set  on  edge  In  tho  pattern  of  a 
.  the  year  tamed  in  the  Inscription  was  1912. 

Good  Time,  for  Tombstone  Men 

TN  FIVE  family  plots  in  lhal  little  cemetery  I  counted 
1  nine  new  monument*.  The  data*  on  the  Inscription* 
showed  that  six  of  thi*  nine  had  been  erected  In  memory  of 
person*  dead  for  considerable  periods  of  time.  One  was 
dated  back  eighteen  year*,  and  only  three  of  the  atone- 
treuied  by  their  tmoa  that  death  had  taken  place  lately. 

I  spent  that  night  In  a  amall  city  which  is 
gn>»;r.g  out  of  its  smallncoa  by  big  leaps.  It 
I  :lm.— ?  in  the  geographical  center  of  an  area 
w  ere  three  of  whatNorth  Carolinians  call  their 
r  .1  e>  cr  i-.^  are  produced— tobacco,  cotton  and 
l-  snuts.  For  the  post  two  or  three  year*  the 
diitrict  has  enjoyed  a  gorgeous  pros¬ 
perity.  At  supper  I  told  my  ho*t. 
a  n  an  of  consequence  in  the  town, 
to  whore  house  I  had  been  invited, 
what  I  had  noticed  that  after¬ 
noon  in  this  graveyard,  and  hr 
said:  "Oh,  you’ve  aeon  it,  too. 
then?  Well,  if*  merely  one  of 
the  concrete  evidence*  of  the 
mania  for  spending  money  that 
lias  seized  upon  our  people. 
When  they've  bought  every¬ 
thing  eke  that  they  can  think 
of  in  the  way  of  luxuries— t hr 
things  for  which  they  used  ttf 
crave  in  the  old  days  when 
«  t !«y  couldn't  afford  them- 

rimd  rmmet  itti*  Omm-Cmtmt  why,  then  they  go  and  patron- 

e »—  re.  ite  the  tombstone  man  tor  a 

spell.  It  may  be  a  local  muni- 
tali  on,  but  I  imagine  you'll  find  more  or  lew  of  it  all 
through  the  South.  A*  I  figure  it.  the  motive  behind  it  i< 
not  so  much  a  desire  to  honor  the  memory  of  someone 
who’s  dead  as  it  i*  just  a  chance  for  the  living  to  spend 
moriey  in  a  new  direction. 

“Y’ou’re  a  Southerner  yourrelf,  so  you  know  how  it  is 
with  our  Southern  negroes.  When  a  darky  dies  his  family 
go  broke  spending  his  insurance  money  on  a  fancy  lodge 
funeral,  and  then  often  enough  leave  the  grave  unmarked 
and  untended  to  grow  up  in  weeds-at  least  that's  the 
way  they  ured  to  do.  But  now  the  negrora.  being  the 
most  imitative  race  on  earth,  anyhow,  are  patterning  after 
the  example  set  by  their  white  neighbor*  and  are  buying 
tombstones—  elaborate,  expensive  one*  sometimes— to  be 
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r*t  at  the  grnvre  of  their  people  It 
doesn't  seem  to  matter  tothem  how 
litnic  the  individual  thus  hnnored 
haa  been  dead.  or  how  neglected 
hi*  crave  may  have  been  in  the 
mean  time.  The  main  dolre  la  to 
spend  the  money." 

At  a  junction  paint  In  Virginia  I 
left  a  faat  train  guing  south  to  wait 
for  a  local  train  east  bound  to  tide¬ 
water.  There  waa  an  hour’* 
wait  which  stretched  into 

tracks  to  a  smelly  little 
lunch  room  -In  the  ver¬ 
nacular  of  the  country,  a 
mark  aland  —  to  gvt  a  bite 
to  eat.  The  proprietor  waa 
u  Greek.  I  sat  on  a  stool 
at  the  counter  with 
u  company  made 
up  of  teamster*, 
train  hands  and 
countrymen.  It 
developed  that  the 
proprietor  had  a 
supply  of  quail  on 
hand.  Those  quail 
were  not  listed  on 
hie  flyapecked 
menu  of  abort- 
order  d-hre.  I»- 
rauaa  It  Is  against 
the  law  to  sell  quail,  cooked 
or  uncooked.  In  Virginia. 

Hut  the  hints  were  available 
for  consumption  by  anybody 
who  had  the  price  to  pay  for 
Iiuall  on  toast,  the  price  he- 
lngnlnetycenlsfiirthtMni.il, 
with  the  toast  thrown  in  for 
good  measure  Nearly  every  man 
along  the  counter  was  eating  quail  on 
toast,  and  this  in  a  country  where  a 
few  years  bark  quail  In  the  open  sea¬ 
son  sold  on  the  open  market  at  ten 
cento  apiece,  or  a  dollar  a  down. 

I  went  Into  a  Jewelry  attire  in  a  city 
tin  the  Florida  rest  coast  lu  purchase 
a  christening  gift  for  a  friend's  baby 
daughter.  The  owner,  who  served  me.  apologised  f.. 
scantiness  ttf  bis  stork.  Home  of  his  shelve*  were  al 
empty;  Ills  show  cases  were  »|*areel>  filled. 

"  I'm  almost  sold  out  In  certain  llnre,"  be  .aid.  “ami  l('s 
so  hard  Just  now  to  gel  In  n-w  supplies  that  I'm 
i  snmetlmss  In  shut  up  shop  and  tab 
>  tourists  have  cleared  you  out?  “  I  Ventured. 

"  It  ian't  so  much  the  tourists;  It's  the  nntlvre.  We  had 
great  tourist  aaason  here  this  winter,  the 
had;  but  the  tourists 
mainly  patronise  the  branch 
•■tabllshmnnts  of  threw  big 
Northern  Jewelers  that  you'll 
by  the  water  front 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the 
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TAe  Silk-Shirt  P  ft  tin 

\H.  YES."  he  said.  "I've  aiUI  gut  a  few  odd  job  Iota  of 
the  kind  of  .lull  1  toed  to  handle,  but  It's  mostly 
packed  away  here  at  the  back  somewhere.  There's  not  much 
call  say  more  for  tbe  things  I  u— 1  to  carry,  eo  1  don't 
ahuw  'em  in  my  window.  1  display  the  sort  id  stud  that 
the  fellows  want.  You  take  tht  average  young  fellow 
that  [wlrcmirre  me.  Maybe  he  drives  a  taxicab,  or  maybe 
I.  works  in  a  garage,  nr  maybe  he's  a  ltel|»r  In  a  plumber's 
•hop  Hr  goto  Us  hair  cut  that  new  s  ay  so  as  to  show  Ills 
•calp  clear  up  to  the  t.  head,  and  then  he  MM  In 

here  and  want,  to  be  rigged  not  with  silk  shirt,  and  swell 
shore  and  one  of  them  .nappy  suds  for  varsity  men  with  a 
skimpy  rust  and  a  belt  round  him  right  up  under  Ills 
He'll  pay  forty  or  fifty  dollars  for  H  as  quick  as 
o  be  willing  to  pay  ten  nr  llfte.  n.  And  If  he  buys 
overalls  st  all  it ‘a  au's  he’ll  have  something  to  put  on  over 
his  stylt.h  ffcrthea  while  he's  working.  Secondhand  stui! 
you  can’t  scarcely  give  away  at  any  price.  It's  what  I 
rail  a  drug  oa  the  market  " 

I  took  mite  that  he  was  wearing  a  silk  shirt 
himself.  Well.  for  that  matter,  so  U  Marly 
caryl-.-iy.  1‘rol.abjy  this  phase  In  American 
hfe  win  go  down  Into  history  as  the  allk-ahlrt 


I  -i-nt  a  day  and  a  night  In  a  dty  near  where 
Arkansas,  T 


I  he 


end  Louisiana  touch  boun¬ 
daries.  it  1st  he  focal  puint 
for  one  of  the  new  oil  de¬ 
velopments.  The  town  was 
Jammed  and  overflowing 
with  all  the  types  that  ride 
on  the  rust  of  an  oil  boom 
and  with  all  the  ramp- 
follower  crew*  that  follow 
in  «ta  wake -prospectors, 
wildcatters,  well  borers,  rig¬ 
gers.  promoters, 
gamblers,  dealers  In 
leases,  tn-day'spau- 
l-er*  still  to-morrow's 
millionaire*,  not  to 
mention  a  sprinkling 
ICmmtlmmmd  mm 
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title  pine*  that  encircled  an  ancient  grave.  He  took  care 
Co  make  hb  bed  outside  the  .pace  inclosed  by  the  pine*. 
He  lay  down  to  sleep,  but  lor  a  little  while  hia  eyee  trav¬ 
ersed  the  brilliant  constellation,  that  burned  in  the  »ky 
shove  him.  Some  instinct  within  him  appreciated  the 
beauty  of  the  veil  of  pine  branches  which  lay  between  him 
and  tho  sky.  Presently  into  the  twilight  country  of  hia 
dreana  there  came  to  him  the  giant  Ch'en. 

“Go  to  the  high  hills,"  Ch'en  commanded.  "Prom  the 
heights  look  upon  the  world.  Afterward  your  feet  will  lead 
jou  to  the  happy  region  of  Fu-chau." 

The  next  morning  after  Chung  Lu  had  resumed  hi* 
Journey  he  encountered  a  beggar  coming  toward  him. 

•'Red-headed  boy.  where  are  you  going?"  the  beggar 
mked  him. 

“Into  the  high  hills  to  look  upon  the  world,"  Chung  Lu 
replied. 

"In  the  high  hill*  dwell  the  Feng  Shut.”  the  lonesome 
biggar  warned. 

"1  am  not  afraid  of  evil  spirits,  because  Ch'en  is  my 
trend." 

II*  walked  past  the  beggar  and  was  about  to  depart  on 
hU  »*y  when  the  beggar  again  hailed  him: 

“Stay!  The  high  hills  are  co!d.  Only  fur-bearing  beast, 
and  dog  worshiper*  live  therein.  Many  year*  ago  the 
Emperor  of  the  West  proclaimed  that  he  would  give  hia 
daughter  In  marriage  to  a  general  who  could  defeat  the 
srmin  of  the  Fmperor  of  the  East.  His  dog  looked  up  at 
him.  'Can  you  defeat  the  armlea  of  the  Emperor  of  the 
Ea.t?' 

"The  dog  said  (hat  he  could,  and  ao  he  departed.  He 
made  friend,  with  the  Emperor  of  the  East  for  a  while, 
and  then  one  day  he  bit  off  the  enemy  emperor’s  head  and 
came  carrying  It  track  to  the  Emperor  of  the  Veal. 

cannot  give  you  my  daughter  in  marriage.  though 
you  have  succeeded,'  the  Emperor  of  the  Weat  told  hia  dog. 

"'Hang  me  in  the  sun  for  a  period  of  four  timea  forty 
days,  and  I  .hall  change  to  a  man,’  .aid  the  dog.  '  Put  me 
in  a  basket  nnd  over  me  place  a  weight  and  a  cloth  of  «Uk.' 

“The  Emporor  of  the  Weat  did  thia,  but  hia  daughter 
could  not  restrain  her  rurtoalty,  and  so  before  the  time  was 
up  she  lifted  the  .liken  cover  to  the  basket  and  removed 
the  weight,  nnd  sure  enough  the  dog  had  changed  to  a  i 
all  except  Ms  head. 


And 


“‘The  charm  b  broken.*  the  dog  said-  'Sow  Is 
in  the  body  of  a  man  and  carry  the  bead  of  a  dog.' 
ao  the  emperor’s  daughter  covered  the  dog's  bead  on 
man  with  a  doth  and  they  were  married,  and  the 
of  the  hills  have  forever  won  doth,  about  their  heads  and 
have  worshiped  dogs.  Avoid  them.  They  worship  dogs 
and  eat  men.  They  did  not  eat  me.  because  I  am  loo  old. 
but  they  would  sat  you  the  day  after  they  found  you.” 

“I  am  glad  you  told  me  this."  Chung  Lu  said  to  the 
beggar. 

He  retraced  his  steps  and  spent  some  day*  m  the 
beggar’s  company.  They  came  finally  to  the  lower  reachea 
of  the  Min  River.  Acme,  oa  the  north  tank  lay  Fu-chau. 

“Fu-chau,  the  happy  region the  beggar  aaid.  “Enter 
the  city  and  you  will  discover  wealth  and  happiness.  I  will 
leave  you  now,  because  if  the  police  of  the  city  should  find 
me  they  would  pul  me  in  prison." 

Chung  Lu  wedged  himself  into  a  chattering  mob  which 
presently  boarded  a  ferry  that  landed  on  Pagoda  Island. 
He  looked  at  the  strange  sight*  about  him  and  wandered 
aimlessly  during  the  day.  After  a  while  kb  feet  led  him  to 
the  Bridge  of  a  Myriad  Agee,  which  spans  the  north 
channel  of  the  Min  River  in  its  Jump  to  the  happy  region 
of  Fu-chau.  Lost  in  a  herd  of  goats  and  donkeys  and 
people  which  flowed  acre,  the  bridge.  Hoag  Chung  Ixi 
presently  came  into  the  city,  lie  stood  for  a  little  while  at 
an  end  of  the  bridge,  looking  about  him. 

“  I  am  hungry."  he  reflected.  “  but  that  doe*  not  matter. 
Here  before  me  b  the  world." 

Hia  reverie  was  interrupted  by  the  sting  of  a  rawhide 
lash  wielded  by  a  man  eacortmg  three  pig.  to  slaughur. 

“Out  of  the  way,  red- headed  child  of  evil  I" 

Chung  Lu  leaped  wildly  over  the  parapet  of  the  bridge 
and  landed  in  the  muddy  dooryard  of  a  hat  ten  fret  below 
him.  He  lay  for  a  little  while  where  he  had  fallen,  and  then 
slowly  he  got  to  hi*  feet.  He  was  conscious  of  the  fixed 
gaxe  of  a  r*d- beaded  Chinaman.  The  man  -as  standing 
in  the  door  of  his  hut. 

“Oranga  Top."  he  aaid.  "welcome  to  the  house  of 
Sing  Fu.“ 

-They  did  not  kin  you?" 

Sing  Fu  looked  at  the  boy.  "They?"  he  questioned. 
The  giant  Ch’en  toU  me  to  hvo  with  the  people  of  the 
A  beggar  who  befnended  me  told  me  that  the 


people  of  the  hilb  would  eat  me  and  that  the  people  of  the 
plains  would  kill  me  when  I  was  twelve  yean  old.  lie  said 
that  all  red-hcaded  boys  were  killed  when  they  were 
twelve  year*  old.  How  is  it  that  you.  being  red-headed, 
have  lived?" 

Sing  Fu  smiled. 

"You  with  your  red  head  I  You  will  be  my  son.  Enter 
into  the  house  of  thy  father.  Little  boy,  hast  thou 

“  Food  would  be  welcome.”  Chung  Lu  admitted. 

A  moment  later  Sing  Fu  placed  a  bowl  of  rice  before  the 
boy.  It  was  the  biggest  bowl  of  rice  Chung  Lu  had  ever 

“  Eat  this."  Sing  Fu  aaid.  ”  I  will  be  back  presently.” 

The  boy  worked  industriously  on  the  rice  for  fifteen 
minutes,  at  which  time  Sing  Fu  returned.  In  the  man’s 
hands  were  two  strips  of  red  paper  and  a  dozen  packs  of 
firecracker*.  Presently  the  last  trace  of  evil  spirits  was 
exploded  from  the  interior  of  the  house  and  a  strip  of  ml 
paper  was  fixed  on  both  sides  of  the  door. 

"There,  that  is  a  fitting  welcome  for  thee,”  Sing  Fu  said 
to  the  boy.  "What  Is  thy  name?" 

"  My  names  are  Chung  Lu.  lam  of  the  family  ol  Hong." 

"You  are  Hong  Chung  Lu."  the  m.n  repeated.  "That 
is  a  good  name  an  honorable  name.” 

The  boy  stood  for  a  while  in  silence  beside  a  chair  in  a 
corner  of  the  room. 

"The  man  ■  rich,"  he  reflected.  “  He  can  afford  a  chair." 

For  a  little  while  hia  contentment  found  expression  In 
meditation,  but  before  many  minutes  had  parned  his  rising 
spirits  prompted  him  to  whistle  a  blithe  aong  which  the 
rice  birds  had  taught  him.  Sing  Fu.  who  was  working  with 
■oma  interesting  bits  of  metal  on  the  Uble  in  another 
comer  of  the  room,  turned  to  him. 

"That  is  good  music."  The  man  reached  above  his  htnd 
and  from  a  shelf  against  the  wall  he  lifted  a  bemboo  flute, 
•‘Listen  to  the  song  of  tho  chu  sue." 

He  finished  with  the  flute.  The  boy**  eym  were  wide 
with  pleasure.  Sing  Fu  gave  the  instrument  to  t1>e  boy. 
Presently  to  their  mutual  astonishment  the  boy  play.d 
half  of  the  air  which  he  had  heard. 

“You  have  talent,”  Sing  Fu  said.  “You  can  to¬ 
ol  music  ” 

(C Pmf  lit) 
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Wh<mt  are  the  Chances  of  Success 


THE  title  of  this  article 
propound*  a  question 
that  goes  to  the  very 
root  of  modem 
life.  If  the  peo¬ 
ple  a*  a  whole  in 
this  country 
have  very  little 
or  no  chance  or 
opportunity  to 
ria*  or  get  ahead, 
if  they  are 
doomed  to  a 
bare  exiatence 
without  hope  of 
betterment, 
then  perhaps  it 
U  time  to  make 
exceedingly  rad¬ 
ical  changes. 

It  l*  a  ques- 
tion  of  intern*) 

Interest,  of  far- 
reaching  ramifi¬ 
cation*,  of  di¬ 
rect  bearing 
upon  moat  of 
the  vexed  ques¬ 
tion*  of  the  day. 
whethorthodoor 
of  opportunity 
U  being  cloud 
or  not 'by  large- 
scale  modern 
method*  of  do¬ 
ing  buainea*. 

We  know,  of 
course,  that  men 
like  Rockefeller, 

Schwab  and 
thousand*  upon 
thounnnd*  of 
other  million¬ 
aire*  and  multi¬ 
millionaire*  have  riaen  from  humble  beginnings.  It  is  a 
commonplace,  everyday  matter  of  observation  to  anyone 
with  even  half-op*n  eyre  that  other  thousands  of  office 
Imy*.  clerk*  and  manual  worker*  are  now  engaged  In  the 
■a me  proceed  of  rising.  Rut  how  many  young  men  out  of 
the  total  population  are  demined  to  rise?  To  put  it 
bluntly.  Just  whet  b  the  importance,  the  meaning  and 
significance  of  the  many  notable  cane*  that  an  be  cited? 

Wo  Can't  AU  fie  Proildont 

1  WALKED  over  toward  the  East  Side  of  New  York  City 
the  other  day  and  was  carried  up  in  a  dingy,  rattbng 
elevator  to  an  olllce  also  dingy,  where  a  brilliant  socialist 
leader  make*  his  headquarter*. 

I  put  my  question  to  him:  "How  much  opportunity  a 
there  in  this  country  to*Uy,  and  what  is  iu  significance?” 

••  Uf  course  there  »  opportunity."  he  shot  back.  “  There 
is  opportunity  in  hell  for  anyone  who  can  get  ice  in  there. 
There  is  opportunity  everywhere.  Suppose  when  automo¬ 
bile*  were  first  introduced  on  Fifth  Avenue  that  only  9500 
out  of  every  10,000  |*dretrians  had  been  killed.  Then  you 
could  have  said  with  perfect  accuracy  and  fairoem  that 
opportunity  existed  for  500  people.  That  is  exactly  like 
our  present  system  of  industry.  It  is  a  very  good  illiav 
trution 

"But."  I  mildly  inquired,  "would  you  suggmt  that  the 
mauea  are  as  badly  oil  us  those  who  were  killed  by 

automobiles?" 

“  Yes.  practically  the  same.  For  they  are  always  near 
•he  margin  of  starvation.  They  are  only  two  weeks  off 
from  starvation." 

One  might  argue  at  considerable  length  with  this  latter 
atutement  of  the  socialist  leader.  Judging  from  the  pres¬ 
ent  appearance  and  behavior  of  the  workingmen  and  their 
families  starvation  does  not  seem  to  be  worrying  them  very 
much.  And  even  if  we  admit  that  the  poor  are  still  with  us, 
u  rather  pertinent  question  is  whether  they  would  not  be 
with  us  under  any  other  system  of  industry.  That,  how¬ 
ever,  is  another  story.  But  the  statement  of  the  socialist  is 
not  without  its  point  and  value.  In  an  extreme  and  exag¬ 
gerated  manner  he  has  stated  a  fact  which  must  be  faced 
namely,  that  whatever  the  chance*  and  opportunities  in 
business  may  be,  the  majority  of  people  do  not  rise  very  far. 

There  is  a  large  and  powerful  corporation  in  New  York 
City,  with  office*  on  several  floors  in  what  is  probably  the 
country's  moot  famous  office  building.  The  directors  of  this 
company  are  the  financial  leaders  of  America.  It*  int*r**ta 


A  good  friend  of  mine,  n 
writer  of  a  highly  moral  and 
inspirationaleharacter.once 
wrote  an  edito¬ 
rial  with  tho 
heading  This 
Hoary-Headed 
Falsehood  Has 
Lived  Long 
Enough.  Here 
is  the  gist  of  hb 
idea:  We  have 
got  in  the  habit 
of  talking  about 
success  as  if  it 
were  something 
exceptional. 
Sums,  in  Amer¬ 
ica  b  not  the 
exception— it  is 
the  rule. 

Now  what 
doea  this  cheer¬ 
ful  gentleman 
mean?  Of 
course  auccoat  is 
far  more  com¬ 
mon  in  America 
than  it  is  in 
European  coun¬ 
trio*,  Moreover, 
aucceo.  muy  lie 
the  rule  if  by 
sucres  bemeurs 
a  reasonable 
happiness  and 
contentment. 
But  sucres*  is 
not  the  rule  here 
or  anywhere  else 
If  ho  means  by 
tlal  the  making 
of  a  fortune  or 
reaching  the  top 

in  pantlana  of  managerial  and  executive  responsibility.  I 
am  fully  aware  that  literally  million*  of  people  get  ahred 
to  a  remarkable  extent  in  this  country,  probably  to  a 
greater  extent  now  than  ever  More.  The  fullest  weight 
b  to  be  given  to  thb  fact  in  this  and  a  succeeding  article, 
and  it  will  be  developed  in  detail.  But  the  other  fact  re¬ 
mains  that  the  majority  do  not  go  very  far.  The  majority 
do  not  rise  or  get  ahead  or  become  rich;  nor  are  they  fitted 
by  Nature  to  do  so. 

Mon  Not  Fit  tod  tor  Brilliant  Succon 

THE  great  underlying  truth  i«  that  most  men  have  not 
She  physical,  nervous,  mental  and  moral  qualities  anil 
endowment*  to  lead  or  manage.  Thb  may  -em  an  obvious 
truth,  but  very  few  people  fully  reulize  Its  meaning.  M ret 
person,  fail  into  the  easy  habit  of  grouping  their  fellow 
men  into  a  few  easily  recognised  types  or  clows.  Those 
who  have  not  been  very  successful  in  life  are  well  aware  of 
the  exbtence  of  a  Morgan  or  a  Rockefeller,  and  they  have  an 
even  more  kern  appreciation  that  millions  of  men  like 
themeelve*  are  poor.  So  they  think  of  the  rich  and  the 
poor,  and  fail  to  recognise  that  Nature  haa  created  thou¬ 
sands  upon  thousands  of  different  types.  Indeed,  hardly 
any  two  men  are  alike.  Only  the  trained  scientbt  appre¬ 
ciates  to  the  full  how  much  men  do  vary  in  their  native 
abilitire  or  in  their  capacity  to  develop  three  abilities. 

That  most  mm  have  not  the  physical,  nervous,  mental 
and  moral  qualitire  to  attain  what  we  call  success  doe*  not 
really  need  scientific  demonstration.  Every  now  and  then 
the  paper*  tell  of  some  poor  chap  who  has  happened  upon 
a  rich  deposit  of  ore  or  oil.  only  to  blow  in  the  money  in  the 
course  of  a  few  week*  or  month*.  Most  of  ua  believe  that 
if  all  the  wealth  in  the  country  ••ere  divided  up  equally  it 
would  not  he  long  More  the  shrewd,  thrifty,  strong  and 
able  members  of  society  would  again  have  more  than  their 
share.  They  might  not  be  the  same  persons  who  were  rich 
in  a  previous  state,  for  the  older  plutocracy  might  lie  killed 
off  or  banished,  as  in  Russia,  but  wealth  in  all  probability 
would  gravitate  to  those  able  to  seize  and  hold  it.  Stated 
somewhat  differently,  the  failure  of  so  many  to  manage 
and  lead  or  acquire  large  wealth  is  due  not  so  much  to 
the  social  and  industrial  system  under  which  we  live  as 
to  their  own  individual  qualities  or  lack  of  qualities. 

Many  years  ago  a  British  sciential  said  that  the  differ¬ 
ence  between  a  senior  wTangler— high-honor  man— at  a 
university  and  one  of  those  who  merely  got  through  was 
fully  as  great  as  the  difference  represented  by  the  numbers 


°T(D)  Albert  W, JBtvrood 

0  DBCOKATIOaj  BT  W.  D.  WHITE 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


15 


10,000  and  14S.  Ho  had  In  mind,  no  doubt,  merely  the  not  yet  risen,  the  immediate  adoption  of  untried  social  and  telephone  system,  wrote  article*  or.  how  he  promoted  men. 
attainments  of  a  scholar,  but  do  not  the  same  differences  political  remedies  and  experiments  appears  logical  enough.  Mr.  Vanderlip,  former  president  of  the  largest  bank  In  the 
exist  when  it  comes  to  playing  the  piano,  painting  pictures.  To  those  with  this  narrow  view  it  maksa  no  difference  that  country,  has  afforded  similar  information  on  many,  many 
managing  corporations,  acquiring  wealth,  washing  win-  Nature  will  probably  prevent  their  experiments  from  being  occasions.  Most  of  the  railroad  presidents  have  given  their 
down  and  cooking?  I  am  sure  that  the  difference  beeween  successful.  They  are  willing  to  try  anything  ooce.  secret  of  success.  And  theae  are  only  a  few  headliner*  out 

the  writer  of  this  article  and  a  highly  trained  chef  is  more  The  character  of  this  country  has  been  largely  deter-  of  thousands.  One  can  hardly  pick  up  a  Sunday  newspaper 
than  that  between  146  and  10,000  when  it  comes  to  cooking,  mined  by  the  fact  that  foreigners  who  come  here  expect  or  a  magazine  without  finding  a  prescription  for  surra* 
Nor  is  this  statement  drawn  from  any  leaning  toward  their  children  to  be  better  off  than  themselrs*  and  that  in  from  at  least  one  successful  man  or  woman. 

Czariam  and  Frumiaiiism  or  toward  capitalism  and  indua-  most  cases  this  hope  has  been  realized.  There  never  has  Now  frankly  there  is  always  a  considerable  element  of 
trialixm.  It  is  the  dispassionate  teaching  of  science  and  it  been  and  three  is  not  to-day  anything  like  the  human  ruts,  mere  camouflage,  of  polite  hot  air,  in  three  outgivings.  It 
b  being  confirmed  and  applied  with  ever-increasing  force,  grooves  and  stratification  which  exist  in  England  and  other  always  seems  so  much  easier  to  succeed  to  the  man  who 
Man's  varying  capacities  were  tested  out  on  a  tremendous  older  countries.  Men  here  are  asked  what  they  ran  do,  not  has  reached  the  top  than  to  three  who  are  still  at  the  bot- 
scale  by  the  mental  testa  in  the  Army,  a  subject  with  which  who  their  fathers  were.  Men  are  not  pocketed  until  drath,  tom.  and  a  few  flowers  of  rhetoric  are  often  the  only  offering 
everyone  is  more  or  less  familiar.  Vast  number*  of  men  the  way  they  are  in  England,  and  three  is  no  doubt  that  that  our  captains  of  industry  have  to  give.  Indeed,  if  one 
were  examined  by  scientists  to  see  what  work  they  were  one  reason  the  American  boys  fought  so  well  in  the  war  was  wanted  to  be  disagreeable  and  a  bit  nasty  it  would  be  easy 
fitted  to  do.  Science  set  about  to  prove  and  did  prove  the  because  each  cm*  felt  that  upon  him  depended  the  out-  to  poke  a  great  deal  of  fun  at  the  how-to-succeed  advice  of 
startling  inequality  of  men.  It  was  found  that  many  men  come.  This  individualam  we  all  know  to  be  one  of  tha  our  best-known  captains  of  industry, 
mature  in  years  were  but  children  in  other  respects,  idiota  chief  causes  of  the  greatness  of  this  country.  It  goes  back 

In  fact.  Fifty  per  rent  were  found  incapable  of  even  enter-  to  the  days  of  the  frontier  and  is  due  largely  to  our  great  Paying  t he  Prlct  of  Juccess 

ing  a  high  school.  Few  men,  by  way  of  Illustration,  were  resources.  But  it  has  not  disappeared,  ranting  theorists  to 

fitted  to  lie  aviators.  Even  among  these  who  were  capable  the  contrary  notwithstanding.  T)UT  thia  is  beside  the  point.  What  these  men  say  is  for 

of  taking  out  an  airplane  one  day  many  could  not  do  it  the  I  have  studied  and  for  years  investigated  the  bvee  of  J3  the  moat  part  essentially  true.  Eliminate  the  rhetorical 
next.  So  It  went ,  through  hundreda  of  different  occupations,  auccoaful  business  man.  I  have  collected  biographical  flower*  and  the  rather  tiresome  pious  attitude  of  many 
The  president  of  one  of  the  largest  manufacturing  com-  material  regarding  thousands  of  theta,  and  have  recently  successful  men.  and  their  advice  b  fundamentally  sound, 
panics  in  the  world  was  asked  what  chances  the  majority  asked  a  score  of  the  largest  corporations  in  the  country  to  It  b  not  the  purpose  of  this  article  to  tell  anyone  how  to 
of  hia  worker*  have  to  get  ahead.  Thia  concern  has  recently  state  whether  the  majority  of  their  higher  officers  were  succeed.  1  am  trying  to  find  out  how  many  people  do 
installed  educational  course*  and  has  employed  expert*  to  bom  rich  or  poor,  have  rirea  from  the  ranks  or  started  Msr  succeed  and  how  important  that  fact  happons  to  be.  The  re¬ 
develop  the  latent  talents  of  iu  workers.  the  top.  have  enjoyed  college  educations  or  not.  I  have  fore  this  is  no  place  to  retail  a  list  of  maential  qualities.  I 

"Of  course  the  majority  of  our  workers  cannot  rise  to  put  the  question  of  whether  opportunity  exists  to  a  Large  merely  want  to  emphasize  the  fact  that  the  prico  of  succeaa 
the  top."  replied  the  president.  "There  must  be  many  at  extent  and  if  so  how  much  it  means,  to  arena  of  men  in  b  an  open  book,  aa  it  were,  certainly  as  easy  to  grasp  as 
the  bottom  and  only  a  fow  at  the  top.  Moat  of  our  workers  every  walk  of  life;  and  one  fact  dearly  emerges  from  the  the  ordinary  regulations  of  your  town  council  in  regard 
are  engaged  In  u  hard  form  of  manual  labor.  But  don't  resulting  mass  of  evidence  and  data.  It  may  be  stated  very  to  fire,  police,  water  and  other  everyday  matters  of  life, 
forget  that  we  are  constantly  seeking  with  increased  diffV-  briefly,  and  the  curious  fact  b  that  nearly  everyone  slates  Almost  every  large  employing  concern  has  Its  own  rules 
cully  to  fill  their  ranks  from  Immigration.  Aa  far  aa  thb  it  in  the  same  words:  for  promotion,  and  there  are  common  factors  which  run 

country  is  concerned  I  think  there  b  a  convincing  anewer  “Anyone  can  succeed  if  he  will  pay  the  price."  through  them  all.  Often  they  are  published.  Candidate* 

to  the  critlcbm  that  only  a  few  rise.  The  sons  of  three  Thb  chorus  or  refrain  emerges  from  the  buslnere  world  for  promotion  are  judged  on  certain  points  or  qualities, 
workers  do  not  come  to  us.  or  if  they  do  they  com#  Into  without,  as  it  were,  a  absenting  not*.  Even  in  England,  like  a  horse  about  to  enter  a  race  or  a  pig  at  a  county-  fair, 
higher  positions  after  an  education."  where  classes  are  pretty  firmly  stratified,  three  b  some  pro-  Indeed.  I  am  stating  only  the  literal  truth  and  am  not  being 

reaaloo  from  the  lower  to  the  higher  ranks.  There  are  smart  or  frivolous  in  the  boat  degree  when  I  say  that  It  b 
Chanc;  for  Iho  Youngor  Conoratlom  always  a  few  men  In  every  country  who  simply  cannot  be  just  aa  easy  to  tell  why  on*  man  b  aucooraful  and  another 

kept  down.  Though  the  majority  of  mea  of  mature  year*  b  not  a*  to  ae*  why  the  Judgre  at  a  fair  award  the  first  prise 
"  TT  IS  true  that  moat  of  theae  immigrant  worker*  have  who  have  com*  to  thb  country  in  the  most  recent  and  to  a  very  fin*  specimen  and  no  prise  at  all  to  on*  with  fewer 
1  not  the  mental  equipment  to  rbe  above  the  rank  of  fore-  ignorant  leveb  of  immigratiem  have  aot  riasn  far  yet,  every  point*.  Here  b  a  very  simple  example  of  what  I  mean.  It 
man  at  the  moat,  or  In  a  few  exceedingly  rare  cases  that  of  now  and  then  the  mart  unprvp.re rasing  and  ignorant  b  a  piece  of  newspaper  comment  on  a  champion  typist: 
aaabtant  superintendent.  They  simply  haven't  any  of  the  hunky  dots  fore*  hb  way  up  to  be  a  euper  or  even  a  manager.  _  .  .  ... . 

qualities  nerreesry  to  rb*.  They  don't  expect  to  do  any  Faying  the  price  b  merely  another  way  of  saying  that  a  «if4uh*  otalf oVcon^itm^he »P<^hre!iih daita 

other  work  and  they  can't  do  any  other  work  but  thri,  manta-  all  the  quaht*  which  nmk.  for  sure—.  Three  b  ‘ft  fe.S 

children  are  different.  There  la  a  foreigner,  I  do  not  even  very  Uttl*  if  any  secret  about  the  nature  of  Owe*  qualitba.  induce  suppleness,  and  *he  cut*  out  luxuriua  that 
know  hb  nationality,  who  has  been  cleaning  out  thb  Anyone  who  cares  ran  acquire  an  entire  mountain  of  btera-  might  tend  to  make  her’ sluggish.  She  has  given  up  those 
office  ever  ainc*  I  became  president.  You  aimply  cannot  con-  lure  on  the  subject.  There  are  mafxBr.es  devoted  almost  feminine  dainties,  caramels  and  chocolate  creams  and 
crive  of  thb  man  doing  any  higher  grad*  of  work,  but  hb  exclusively  to  it.  Pretty  nearly  every 
boy  went  through  high  school  and  not  only  b  making  a  an  extraordinary  success  in  burin—  h 
fairly  large  salary  In  some  business  occupation  but  has  time  and  again  to expreeihre  views.  M 
moved  up  to  far  in  the  social  scale  that  you  wouldn't  know  ateel  master,  has  been  quoted  many  tic 
him  to  be  the  son  of  thb  old  chap  round  here."  giving  lecturer  to  coBege  students  on  h 

What  thb  corporation  president  aays  ran  be  confirmed  Mr.  Gary,  chairman  of  the  United  S> 
on  every  hand.  Thb  has  Iwen  and  still  b  the  country  of  Hon.  has  abo  given  hb  prescription, 
opportunity  In  the  sense  that  one  group  after  another  b  N.  Vail,  the  much-respected  pern Ideti 
continually  ris¬ 
ing  In  the  scale. 

One  level  of  Im¬ 
migration  after 
another  has 
moved  upward, 
and  the  more 
poorly  paid  or 
humble  occupa¬ 
tions  have  been 
carried  on  by 
those  most  re¬ 
cently  arrived 
and  generally  with 
the  least  endow¬ 
ments  In  the  way 
of  education  and 
ability.  It  b  true 
that  at  any  given 
moment  the  ma¬ 
jority  are  occu  py- 
ing  relatively 
lowly  positions. 

Hut  ever  since 
th*  country  wwa 
tin*  *tUM  the 
leaven  of  oppor¬ 
tunity  and  edu¬ 
cation  has  been 
working,  one 
great  group  after 
another  moving 
upward. 

Of  course  to 
those  who  can  sec 
in  this  process 
nothing  what¬ 
ever  except  the 
sad  lot  of  the  mil¬ 
lion*  who  have 


Now  it  b  far 
from  my  inten¬ 
tion  to  brush 
aside  the  element 
of  luck  and  for¬ 
tune  in  succeaa. 
Millions  of  men 
and  women  have 
splendid  talents 
and  never  attract 
the  attention 
they  should. 
Thb  b  one  of  the 
greatest  trage¬ 
dies  of  life,  as  we 
all  know.  The 
point  has  often 
been  made  that 
railroad  workers 
suffer  terribly  in 
thb  respect  be¬ 
cause  a  rail  rand  b 
such  a  stretched- 
out  affair  that 
they  fail  to  at¬ 
tract  attention  to 
themselves.  A 
railroad  may 
cover  thousands 
of  mile*  of  terri¬ 
tory  with  many 
(CwNwrt  o« 
»***  rn 
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H' 


"AVE  you  ever  observed  how  litUe 
actual  consideration  is  entertained 
(or  us  by  those  who  love  us  best? 

Take,  for  example,  the  perfectly  hearth* 
way  in  which  a  dear  friend  or  relative  will 
interrupt  you  when  you  are  reading.  No  matter  how  deeply 
engrossed  you  may  be,  there  is  little  sense  in  attempting  to 
use  the  "Uh-humph!"  of  avemioo.  The  interrupter  is 
somehow  invariably  convinced  that  the  perfectly  banal 
remark  which  he  is  going  to  make  is  of  infinitely  more  in¬ 
terest  to  one  than  the  book  one  ia  perusing. 

Any  friendship  which  survives  a  repetition  of  this  test  is 
indeed  incapable  of  disruption,  and  that  I  still  maintain  my 
devotion  to  Tom  McGuira-or  Lionel  UKarge,  as  I  prefer 
to  call  my  handsome  head  curator— after  a  whole  evening- 
fu!  ol  such  Interruptions  and  the  almost  disastrous  results 
which  followed  upon  them  proves  that  my  capacity  for 
loyulty  is  certainly  out  of  the  ordinary. 

When  it  begun  we  were  spending  a  quiet  evening  in  the 
chumh*?s  which  we  share,  them  being  no  other  kind  of 
evening  io  spend,  since  the  caffs  have  become  even  duller 
than  home,  and  no  one  for  once  had  invited  us  out  any¬ 
where.  Lionel  was  wearing  s  Chime  n 
recently  presented  to  him  black  Mtii 
gold  dragons— a  very  chic  artair,  winch 
however,  to  care  greatly  for,  arid  which  in  point  of  fact  he 
refused  to  wear  until  1  gave  h  a  horrid  old  blue  blanket  m>  » 
to  the  janitor  person  and  left  the  dear  boy  the  site  ■ 
live  of  nudity  or  my  gift.  Well,  at  uny  rute  he  »». 
wearing  it  and  reading  some  tupbi  masculine  detec¬ 
tive  story,  while  1  occasional  y 
took  a  peep  at  him  over  the  top 
of  my  own  volume.  At  loss'  I 
ilUl  so  until  I  became  abaort-'l 
In  the  story  of  the  jellyfish. 

It  was  contained  in  that  de¬ 
lightful  new  book  of  Mudsor 
(iracious,  how  I  do  love  Na¬ 
ture!  Especially  in  hooka.  In¬ 
deed  I  am  so  fond  of  the  country 
that  my  favorite  reading  is  in 
theenuntrysidamagaiinsa.  T" 

Hrooksidv,  for  example,  cc-i 
tains  the  very  smarust  soci.  ty 
notes,  and  I  always  run  an  ad¬ 
vertisement  of  my  famous  an¬ 
tique  galleries  on  Fifth  Avenue 
In  it,  since  it  really  reaches  the 
biggest  spenders.  Then, 
too,  it  prints  photographs 
of  some  of  our  richest  citl- 
xens  of  both  sexes,  and 
hence  a  subscription  en¬ 
ables  me  to  become  famil¬ 
iar  with  their  appearance 
and  so  to  call  them  by 
name  if  they  turn  up  at 
my  place.  I  have  often 
noted  that  such  clients  are 
even  more  pleased  when  an 
antique  dealer  calls  them 
by  nsme  than  when  a  head 
waiter  bestows  the  same 
honor. 

But  os  I  was  saying.  I 
really  am  quite  devoted  to 
the  out-of-door  magazines, 
and  also  to  those  interest¬ 
ing  insects  which  one  reads 
about  in  the  naturalists' 
hook*  It  seem*  to  me  to 
lie  such  a  delightful  way  to 
know,  let  us  say,  spiders, 
bees  and  wasps— through 
literature  rather  than 
through  unpleasant  per¬ 
sonal  contact.  For  after  all 
this  b  an  age  of  specializa¬ 
tion,  and  so  why  not  allow 
the  professionals  to  take 
the  risk*  of  these  encoun¬ 
ters  and  then  benefit  by 
their  experience*?  The  only 
members  of  the  insect  world 
with  which  I  have  any  practi 
cal  acquaintance  belong  to  a 
tiny  species  whose  name  i*  ur 
known  to  me.  but  which  in¬ 
habit  our  bathroom.  They 
have  numerous  legs,  do  not 
bite  and  if  conveyed  alive  to 
the  upholstery  of  a  synthetic 


By  Nina®  Wilcox  Puntnntsm 


appeared  in  the  offing  hungrily  search¬ 
ing  for  food.  At  once  the  jellyfish  became 
alert  to  its  danger.  Thoroughly  alarmed 
but  keeping  remarkably  cool,  it  searched 
about  for  a  place  in  which  to  hide.  At  first  nothing  seemed 
available  as  a  means  of  shelter,  and  it  was  about  to  abandon 
itself  to  its  fate  when  all  at  once  it  copied  an  empty  jelly 
glass  with  tha  lop  still  partially  attached  which  lay  at  the 
bottom  of  the  pool  where  it  had  been  tossed  by  the  card.** 
hands  of  tha  old  picnickerbocko  familim  no  doubt.  With¬ 
out  a  moment's  hesitation  the  jellyfish  dived  into  this 
empty  jelly  glass,  pulled  down  the  cover  and  remained 
there  in  safety  while  the  school  of  hungry  mackerel  swum 
unsuspectingly  by. 

It  was  in  the  midst  of  thb  most  Interesting  story  that 
in  the  crude,  inconsiderate  manner  1  have  before 
interrupted  me. 

"Do  you  think  prohibition  is  going  to  last?"  was  what 


“I  am  reading."  I  remarked  scathingly.  But  he  ignored 


,  1  suppose  it  will  be  a  good  thing  for  the  country 
"  he  »mt  on.  "And  we  really  ought  to  keep  that 
of  rye  for  mulleins)  purposes.” 
i  •  rr."  1  murmured,  my  ey«  still  upon  my 

id  1»  node#  ths  Blight?  Not  much!  They  never 
know  how  it  la  yourself. 

h-r  't.  why  don't  you  Ulk  English?"  he  do- 
Tw  told  you  not  over  one  million  limns  that 
Ml  rotten.  If  you  knew  the  way  Mndamo 
..  ml  .  it  you'd  cut  it  out  and  take  up  Kuasiun  so 
-ly  (  -.ild  jirove  anything  on  you." 
t .  -ur-  I  laid  down  iny  book  at  that.  I  was  fear- 
myed  to  think  that  that  woman  had  laughed  at 
t  that  I  cared  what  she  thought  of  me,  but  I 
i  -  ideu  of  giving  her  cause  for  mirth.  I  was  out¬ 
re ...  1  -1  could  hava  slapped  Lionol  for  knowing 
But  t  l  ough  outwardly  calm.  I  inwardly  vowed 
.slant  .at  I  would  never  give  her  that  chance  to 
I  low  could  I  have  known  that  she  could  tell 
.  l-lwtwn  good  French  and  had?  Hardly 
f  my  fr-eids  knew.  In  point  of  fact,  I  sometimes 
-I  eri  .a.  even  on  the  part  of  my  clients,  when, 
i-i  'i  by  my  flinging  a  few  foreign  words  into 
>n versa* ion  to  add,  aa  It  were,  flavor  to  a  sale, 
would  do  likewise,  not  wishing  to  be  outdone.  A 
ittle  French  givee  so  much  atmosphere, 
if  you  know  what  1  mean,  mpecially  with 
jicofitecc  collectors.  And  in  those  cbm  we 
ever  gave  each  other  away,  speaking  a 
aUiis  by  agreement.  Honor  among  profi- 
een  even  in  their  own  country,  aa  it  were. 
Indeed  there  have  been  times  when  French 
was  invaluable  in  a  deal  which  trembled 
in  the  balance.  I  would  fling  out  an  unin¬ 
telligible  phrase,  and  the  sale  was 
made.  And  how  was  I  to  know  that 
ths  French  of  Msdame  Cartier.,  n 
rival  dealer,  had  anything  on  my 
French?  Dear,  dear!  One  has  to  be 
so  careful  since  the  Uiistly  old  wur! 
|  '  Even  quite  common  soldiers  now 

1  know  more  French  than  the  exciu- 
•  sive  people  who  used  to  pay  five  dol¬ 
lars  a  seat  to  look  at  Maeterlinck  or 
Bergson  while  they  lectured. 

But  annoyed  as  I  was.  I  concluded 
to  return  to  my  reading  and  merely 
say  "Shut  up!”  Not  so  Lionel. 

"She  heard  you  explaining  to 
Morganthawl's  sec-rotary  about  the 
broken  spring  in  the  seal  of  that  Na¬ 
poleonic  sofa  over  at  the  exhibition," 
he  went  on.  "and  you  said  that  U 
['  *  prinfemp*  <sf  ou*f." 

1  ''  Well,  what 'a  wrong  with  that?  "  I 

snapped. 

"It's  been  a  hard  enough  winter 
without  your  trying  to  ruin  the 
•  ring!"  he  retorted.  *'I  tell  you  what. 
K-ntt,  you  are  making  a  laughingstock  of 
the  galleries.  If  you  don’t  cut  it  out  I'm 
g'  ling  back  to  Oho.  Illinois,  and  work  for  my 
The  next  line  of  synthetic  French  you 
pull  1  quit,  see?  I’m  not  going  to  have  Cartiea 
laughing  at  u*  just  because  you  are  a  boob.” 

i  '-re  now.  Lionel!"  I  begged,  quite  alarmed 
at  tl  mention  of  his  native  town  and  that 
dreadful,  vulgar  Oleoi!  businra.  "I’ll  promise! 
If  you  think  it  H  bad  policy  for  me  to  use  French 
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hat  taken  to  col-  from  which  I  woke  nut  rooming  with  only  the  alight  brad- 
anything  for  old  ocho  which  my  nhuiMd  cellar  had  provide. 
d.trf  course— and  Now  on.  of  the  peruliariliea  of  th.  antique  business  Is 
be's  offered  thru  that  objects  which  are' valueleaa  to-day  may  to-morrow 
or  make."  be  th.  prioleas  Jewels  of  th.  collector’,  hurt',  desire.  In 

•ted.  mournfully  this  reaped  th.  profamion  somewhat  reaemblea  that  of 
you  mod.  me  grt  atoekbroking.  inasmuch  aa  It  to  Impoaaible  to  tell  In 
advance  what  to  worth  buying  and  what  to  not.  or  why  the 
Uriel  with  that  annoy-  value  of  a  certain  clam  of  obj«cta  will  suddenly  rise,  llut  It 
darn'  well  they  vans'll  la  a  fact  that  antiquco  of  th.  aort  that  will  appeal  to  the 
ortd  but  old  jam  Jaral”  a.np  collector  are  apt  unexpectedly  to  aoar  In  price, 
tlpflaawo!"  I  rrtorted.  apparently  without  any  relation  to  th.  Intrinsic  value  of 
the  object,  thomarlvca.  herein  again  bearing  a  pronounced 
resemblance  to  common  atock.  In  cither  cane  it  ia  largely 
a  matter  of  fancy  on  th.  part  of  the  purchasing  public,  and 
if  one  could  but  know  which  way  the  wind  of  m  it  were 
popular  taste  to  gang  to  blow  it  would  be  distinctly 
advantage*!*  to  the  dealer,  even  a*  to  the  atockbroker  or 
to  those  engaged  In  any  other  buslnwma  which  depend 
upon  the  imagination  and  eporling  spirit  of  the  public 
rather  than  upon  transaction!  in  genuine  commodltlca 
which  can  actually  be  used. 

And  so  with  the  sudden  boom  in  old  glass.  Of  course 
some  one  of  the  big  fellows—  Dreen,  I  suppose-  put  It  into 
an  important  client's  bead  that  old  glue  waa  intriguing, 
amusing  and  Interesting.  The  client  fell  for  it,  and  as  soon 
aa  he  began  paying  big  prices  the  fever  spread  until  It 
enae  erf  knowing  every-  reached  the  mere  well  to  do,  and  the  flare  was  on. 
nrnt  that  1  am  jealous!  Yet  who  could  have  foreseen  such  a  development?  Why, 
>nly  some  day  I'm  going  goodness  gracious,  when  1  bought  some  old  Connecticut 
medicine  bottle*  at  an  auction  in  Kedfteld  five  years  ugu  ut 
hile  you  don't  mind  if  we  pick  up  a  ten  cent,  apiece  I  was  laughed  at  by  every  dealer  present  1 
:  dal.  do  you***  the  bad  boy  asked  However.  1  cannot  with  truth  claim  that  this  waa  forwight- 
ircaam  which  made  me  just  ache  to  edneas  on  my  part.  I  merely  bought  them  because  they 
where  she  belonged.  "  Well,  for  the  were  part  of  a  lot  containing  two  amusing  Victorian  print* 

*  hot  over  it  1"  he  went  on  ruthlessly,  and  a  epool-tumed  bedstead.  In  point  of  fact,  I  put  thewe 

•  you  any  good.  Let's  get  to  bed.  bottles  away  at  the  back  of  the  galleries  in  a  place  we  cal) 
II  make  a  Mart  on  trying  to  locate  the  bin,  where  they  Stayed  until  the  boom  began,  when 
VI  organ  thaw!'*  good  opinion  at  the  I  foolishly  let  them  go  at  live  dollars  each.  Heal  Pitkin, 

they  were— the  pontil  mark  waa  almost  unmistakable, 
uor.too!"  I  added,  somewhat  molli*  And  of  course  they  would  have  brought  a  groat  deal  more 
I  declare,  you  have  taken  the  last  drink  today  if  they  had  been  kept  locked  in  a  specially  con- 
my  Liberty  handkerchief  strutted  cabinet  with  an  altar  doth  for  a  background, 
make  him  feel  as  badly  Well,  there  is  no  use  in  moaning  over  Iwt  water  bottles 
in  moved.  or  th.  exquisite  rod-and-white  Bohemian -glans  toilet-table 

uit  using  musk  on  your  seta  which  we  mistakenly  smashed  up  as  hideous  back  in 
jr»  would  say.  these  days  when  the  only  collector  who  would  handle 

i  beauty  sleep,  leaving  me  them  seas  the  city  ash  collector.  1  merely  state  these  few 
■  to  make  a  fool  of  that  pertinent  farts  to  show  how  a  scarcity  of  desirable  antiques 
any  money  by  doing  it.  is  likely  to  occur,  and  that  a  dealer— even  a  first-clam 
i— a  simple  and  beautiful  dealer  like  myself-i*  driven  subsequently  to  any  and 
ved  it.  1  repeated  the  little  every  means  of  meeting  the  shortage, 
e  and  fdl  into  a  restful  slumber  i  cvim.m  ..  <>.■•  n») 


I  will  confln.  my*elf  to  English.  It  really  goes  rawthar  It  on  good  authority  that  Vf organ l 
well  Just  now,  old  doah."  Instead  of  asmung  pleased.  Wetlng  glass.  He's  paying  practi 
Lionel  ga  vo  m«  a  cutting  star*.  American  stuff  -  Sttogsl  or  Pitkin  p 

"  Wall,  that's  better— or  at  lost  not  to  bad."  h.  decreed.  it*,  up  to  ue  to  be  in  oa  eome  of  It.  I 
"  I  suppose  it's  impcaalbl.  for  an  antique  dealer  to  be  pa-  Ihouond  for  a  art  of  grog  glaaai 
fectly  natural.  But  do  stop  reading  that  book  about  ani-  "Three  thousand  doHaral" 
mala  and  Ulk  to  me.  I  declare,  what  with  reading  it  so  taking  another  highball.  "And  I 
much  you  will  get  to  look  Ilk.  a- a  camel  I"  rid  of  those  twelve  octagonal..' 

'•  Lionel  I"  I  chided  him.  ''  You  say  camel  merely  because  "They  weren't  old  1“  radaime 

your  mind  la  running  in  the  dirortion  of  the  remainder  of  ing  direetnaa  of  hie.  -  You  knoi 
that  last  bottle  of  rye.  Don't  Ml  met  1  do  not  ramble  a  Why.  they  were  nothing  in  th. 
bally  camel  in  the  slightest  drgr-  I"  "Well,  they  looked  Uk.  atemlv 

"Well.  Englishman,  you've  got  th.  bloomin'  'ump."  “  And  they  might  hare  done  in  a 
retorted  lionel.  rising  and  making  for  the  cellaret  t».  "and  intention  ie  to  go  fifty-fifty  with  Cart  toe  on  the  sale, 
I  think  a  little  drink  will  do  us  both  good.  What’s  the  uw  always  provided  you  ran  find  the  art  erf  glaaen.  which 
of  saving  tho  damn’  stuff,  anyway?  It  only  prolongs  the  I  greatly  doubt." 

agony. "  "Of  course  I  intend  to  tot  her  in  oa  the  dal."  anid 

"And  we  may  be  able  to  raise  a  little  more  et  that."  I  Lionel.  " By  goefa,  thie  rye  to  norty  gone!  1  euppoee  we 
agreed.  "I  think  that  up  at  the  Durham  Hotel  at  Scaldon  may  aa  well  finish  it  up.  Such  a  bill,  bit  to  hardly  worth 
there  might  be  something  doing."  saving.  Well,  aa  I  was  saying,  of 

"1  don’t  approve  of  bootlegging,"  retorted  Lionel,  ateal  Cart  .a  a  client.  I  merely  t 
returning  with  decanter  and  glawa.  "It's  a  filthy  thing  M  organ  thaw) -the  biggest  bug 
to  encourage.  After  all.  the  law  is  the  taw.  you  know,  and  And  shell  do  it.  too.  if  I  help  be 
a  fellow  ought  to  respect  it."  firm,  tike  here  and  ours  should  < 

"  Wait  until  that  decanter  to  empty  and  are  how  you  '*  You  man  that  you  and  she  w 
feel."  1  said  grimly  as  I  measured  out  a  drink.  "  When  we  I  corrected  him.  "And  in  that  . 
are  beggared  you  may  not  be  so  scrupulous.  People  draw  I  tell  you  that  woman  ia  a  mere 
a  mighty  strict  line  of  demarcation  between  liquor  friends  round  her  little  flog 
and  mere  ucquaintancn  nowadays."  thing.  Oh.  dem't  th 

"Well.  I  am  absolutely  against  braking  the  law”  I  don't  care  whom  > 

Lionel  affirmed.  "  Liquor's  place  ia  in  the  home."  to  show  her  up  to  > 

"Also  woman’s,"  1  agreed.  "Now  if  they  start  regu-  “And  in  the  mar 
luting  song,  who  will  want  to  go  out  nights,  eh?”  few  hundred  ia  a  jo 

"And  now  that  the  preliminaries  are  over."  he  said,  with  a  thinly  veiled 
"I  want  to  have  a  little  Ulk  on  the  care  and  feeding  of  put  that -that 
the  exchequer."  love  of  Mike,  dr 

“Eh.  torn— I  mean,  all  right,  fire  away!"  I  replied.  "I  "Liquor  non 
fawncy  it’s  the  old  line  about  how  to  capture  M  r.  Morgan-  And  to-morrow 
thawl  for  our  very  own.”  tome  good  glas 

"Of  course  he’s  Cartiea's  client,"  remarked  Lionel,  same  time." 

"and  1  hate  to  compete  with  a  woman.  But  if  she's  a  "And  some  n 
h urines*  rival  and  won’t  enter  into  a  partnership  which  fled  by  his  tone 
would  keep  her  safely  at  home  in  the  ten  rooms  and  six  in  the  world!" 
baths  of  modern  connubial  endurance,  what  is  a  chap  to  and  wiped  my  eyes  in  order  to 
do?  If  the  widow  can't  be  won  by  love  xhe  may  be  improved  aa  poribte.  But  he  remained  u 
by  ability."  “I  wish  to  haven  you’d  qt 

'*  I  wish  you  wouldn't  keep  on  talking  of  that  woman  in  wipers!"  was  aO  the  cruel  cratu 
that  beastly  personal  connection,"  I  remarked  testily.  And  then  be  was  erf!  to  get  hij 
"It  annoys  me.  What  you  should  want  to  marry  for  to  to  lie  wakefuily  thinking  of  h©» 
more  than  I  can  see.”  Cartia  woman  without 

"Then  you  have  stopped  looking  pretty  recently!"  And  at  length  I  hit  upos 
retorted  the  wretched  boy  with  a  malicious  grin.  "She  thing— and.  having  mi 
gets  easier  to  ice  every  day.  But  my  point  is  this:  I  have  prayer  my  mother  taught 
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For  Over  es  ThowsmmirJJ  Yeesrm 


Nem! 

Sohev! 


By  Kenneth  L 
Roberts 


^ - - — ^ Cun tot.  the  Grabbonians  lotmrd  themselves  Into 

/Of/CmKMlR! 

*  _  guage  n.  taught  is  all  th*  thooU  of  Iks  Mate. 

*  *. . , . - .  - 

.  w.  ...  Mm. «...  American*  III  South  Dakota  hadno 

. . * . “ T~  &?££ 

THROUGHOUT  Hungary,  on  blank  walla,  public  of  driving  out  (ha  Americana  who  had  the  outrageous 
buildings.  railroad  nations.  signboards,  shop  window,  that  just  because  tha  Grabbonians  wars  living  in  An 
and  other  convenient  nurfaraa.  there  are  large  potter*,  they  ought  to  be  American*  too.  Beside*,  the  Grabbon 
modium-aix#  poster*  and  .mull  paster*  depicting  a  cracked,  wara  vary 
blood- rad  object  and  bearing  the  word.  “Nrm!  Semi  found  a  G 
Soho!"  They  wan 

The  newcomer  to  Hungary  la  puxxVd  by  them.  He  rest  of  the  world  that  they 
doesn't  know  whether  the  cracked,  blood-rad  object  and  a  number  of  fo 
represents  a  new  .ort  of  waffle  Iron,  a  picture  puule  or  American  oppraaaine 
a  highly  efficacious  brand  of  milliard  plaster.  the  United  Slate-  al 

Ho  the  newcomer  waiU  until  he  catches  an  English-  And  then  one  fine 
•peaking  Hungarian,  and  then  he  qumtione  him.  at  high  apeed.  of  co 

"Could  you  tell  me."  he  ask*,  "the  meaning  of  tki*  Oriental  nation  of  G 
•Nem!  Nem  I'  BluHT"  rimimstanc- Ameri 

“Not  Not  Never  I"  shouts  th#  Hungarian  fiercely.  of  peace  were  anno. 

" Hut  why  not?"  pemlsU  tho  newcomer.  "There  can't  made  a  Grabbonian 
In*  any  harm  in  telling.  If  you  prefer  you  can  whisper 
It  to  me." 

“Nol  Not  Never  I”  declam,  the  Hungarian  Mill  more 
fiercely.  Then  he  take*  the  newcomer  by  the  arm  and 
lead,  him  to  a  quiet  cofle*  hou»e.  or  Aire- Aar.  as  the  Hun-  Dakota 
Variant  so  plquantly  .pell  it.  and  tell*  him  a  long,  long  Black  S 
•tory  which  alway*  begin*  with 
the  mystic  words  ”  For  over  a 
thousand  year* - ” 


*#»  "eeerl"  The  JU,.. 

•  PmellU.m  0f  t A#  CemMIrg.  T hit  f'mtl #r  Jtpppmrg 

t  .m/yrnherm  tm  Mmrngmrp 

The  American*  both  In  South  DakoU  and  out  of  it  were 
almost  hysterical  with  rage  over  tho  situation.  The  thing, 
they  said  about  th#  Grabbonians  could  scarcely  be  written 
on  asbeaUa  paper  without  scorching  it.  All  Americans 
university  for  tbera  in  South  DakoU.  united  in  laying  that  itnco  the  American  nation  had  been 
’  ndaod  ovar  this.  They  told  the  formed  in  1770.  and  since  all  United  SUU*  territory  had 
•era  bring  frightfully  oppraswd:  brat  obtained  fairly  by  them  befoi*  the  Grabbonian. 
authors  wrote  books  about  the  bad  ever  coma  on  the  scene,  and  since  the  Grabboniuna  bad 
•  Grabbonians.  almost  skinning  com#  to  them  aa  immigrant*,  they  had  no  national  rights 
r  its  bsartlman na.  whatsoever  to  the  land  that  they  occupied,  even  though 

our  auppaarra  are  still  revolving  they  might  outnumber  the  American,  in  South  DakoU. 
America  want  to  war  with  the 

is.  By  an  unfortunate  chain  of  Hag  Hungary  Been  llllrealed ? 

1  defeated.  And  when  the  terms 

tho  state  U  South  DakoU  was  AT  THIS  point  w#  can  abut  off  th#  power,  gently  bring 
with  it*  ceatral  governmsait  in  XX  our  auppoarr*  to  a  full  atop,  and  get  back  to  Hungary, 
lea:  and  all  because  the  Grab-  The  cracked,  blood-red  object  depicted  on  the  poster* 
rad  th*  Americans.  It  wm  taken  which  are  plastered  all  over  Hungary  la  a  representation 
entirely  away  from  the  United  Sutas:  and  th#  United  of  Hungary  aa  It  ana  before  the  war.  Tho  cracks  repmaent 
State*  was  instructed  that  the  American*  living  in  South  the  new  bounder)'  linee  along  which  the  country  ha*  been 

of  the  peace  treaty.  The  words 
are  the  Magyar  rendering  of  the 
English  phrase  “Not  Nol 
Never  I”  And  the  argument  on 
which  the  Magyars  base  their 
feverish  and  emphatic  words  l* 
exactly  the  *ame  argument 
which  Americans  would  advance 
if  the)'  should  loae  the  *Ute  of 
South  DakoU  to  the  hypothet¬ 
ical  Grabbonian*. 

Aa  to  the  validity  of  their 
argument  1  can  only  nay  that 
ao  far  as  1  could  learn  every 
American  who  has  lawn  in  Hun¬ 
gary  during  the  past  year,  in¬ 
cluding  General  Handholt*. 
chief  of  the  American  Military 
Mission,  believe*  that  Hungary 
has  been  unfairly  treated  and 
that  the  term*  of  tho  peace 
treaty  a*  regards  Hungary'*  dis¬ 
memberment  should  bo  revised. 

When  one  get*  back  a  thou¬ 
sand  year*  and  prods  round 
among  the  dead  bone*  of  the 
tribee  that  came  boiling  out  cf 
Mongolia  and  down  from  Russia 
and  up  from  the  Balkan  Penin¬ 
sula,  and  chased  each  other 
madly  up  and  down  the  surface 
of  Central  Europe— when  ont- 
geta  back  into  those  rare  old 
day*  one  can't  bo  absolutely 
sure  of  dates,  facta  or  anything 
efee.  When  one  states  that  the 


In  order  that  we  may  under¬ 
stand  the  point  of  view  of  the 
Hungarian,  or  Magyar— for  the 
Hungarian  alway*  refer*  to  him¬ 
self  and  is  alway*  referred  to  by 
other  European*  aa  a  Magyar  - 
we  must  put  our  suppoaer*  to 
work  and  do  a  little  intensive 
supposing. 


Jut!  Suppoting 

LET  us  suppose,  for  example, 
•  that  round  the  year  1820  a 
race  of  people  known  as  the 
Grabbonians,  who  came  from 
the  poverty-stricken  country  of 
Grahbonia  up  along  the  shores 
of  the  Black  Sea.  where  nearly 
every  large  rock  seem*  to  have 
some  sort  of  half-baked  nation 
clinging  to  it.  had  emigrated 
from  Grabboniu  to  the  United 
State*  and  settled  in  the  state 
of  South  Dakota. 

Since  South  Dakota  had  only 
a  few  American*  within  it*  con¬ 
fine*  at  that  time,  and  *ince  the 
Grabbonians  could  converse  in 
only  the  guttural  Grabbish 
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Eastern  Goths  moved  oat  of  Rumania  on  or  round 
Moving  Day  in  the  year  452,  and  that  the  Gepida 
came  in  behind  them  with  such  speed  that  they 
walked  all  over  the  heel*  of  the  last  Eastern  Goths 
to  depart,  one  is  taking  a  long  chance  on  being 
called  a  liar  by  someone  who  has  other  but  not  nec¬ 
essarily  more  trustworthy  data  in  his  pemaeion. 
There  is  still  some  difference  of  opinion  in  the  United 
States  as  to  which  admiral  was  rmponsible  for  the 
victory  at  Santiago  in  1898;  and  grave  doubt  exists 
in  many  quarters  as  to  whether  the  Battle  of  Bunker 
Hill  took  place  on  Bunker  Hill  or  on  Breed's  Hill. 
Consequently  there  is  a  thick  dark-brown  haze  over 
a  large  percentage  of  the  happenings  which  took 
place  back  in  the  years  907.  1101.  1253  and  all  other 
adjacent  dates;  and  a  wary  eye  must  be  cocked  to¬ 
ward  thaw  people  who  assure  us  that  such  and  such 
waa  true  at  any  such  far-off  period. 

Hungary't  Unnatural  Boundariut 


*  I 


of  Azov,  and  whose  chief  means  of  support  consisted 
of  swooping  down  on  a  neighboring  tribe,  beating 
it  to  a  decided  and  scarcely  distinguishable  pulp,  and 
appropriating  the  remaining  pieces.  It  is  highly 
probable  that  if  Attila.  the  well-known  Hun,  hud  not 
damaged  his  reputation  by  his  locee  methods  of 
waging  war  the  Magyars  would  claim  a  distant  re¬ 
lationship  with  Attila 'e  gang.  As  things  stand  at 
peewit  Attila  is  rather  neglected  in  most  storim  of 
Magyar  beginnings,  and  the  original  Magyar  leader 
is  slated  to  be  the  great  chieftain  Arp&d,  who  is  rep¬ 
resented  in  all  Magyar  paintings  as  being  a  proud- 
looking.  dark-brown  man  with  a  gold  helmet,  a  black 
curly  beard,  bracelet*  round  his  biceps  and  a  hand 
like  a  Virginia  ham. 

However,  none  of  theae  early  ancestors  were  any¬ 
thing  to  brag  about  so  far  as  chivalry  and  loving- 
Idndneas  were  concerned.  When  a  Roman  emperor 
or  general  came  home  from  the  wars  with  a  nice 
parcel  of  bush-league  kings  and  generals  as  captives, 
and  was  honored  with  a  triumph  for  hi*  clever  work, 
the  captives  were  inarched  through  the  atreeta  of 
Rome  in  chain*,  and  shortly  after  the  proeweion  had 
passed  the  reviewing  stand  the  captives  were  beaten 
with  sticks  until  their  skin  was  cut  to  ribbons,  and 
then  they  were  dragged  over  to  the  M  amrrtine  Prison 
and  thrown  into  an  underground  cell;  and  Anally, 
as  soon  aa  their  bruiaoa  and  rut*  had  begun  to  sting, 
a  prominent  government  official  came  round  and 
■tabbed  them  to  death  and  threw  them  into  the 
Tiber.  None  of  the  old-timers  were  shrinking  violet*; 
and  to  drocend  from  the  beat  of  them  waa  about  aa 
discreditable  as  to  descend  from  the  worst. 


IT  IS  not  neenwry  lo  dig  into  history,  however,  to 
A  discover  that  Hungary  before  the  war  was  a  natu¬ 
ral  country,  just  aa  Bohemia,  the  Czech  part  of 
Czechoslovakia,  is  a  Bo  a  natural  country.  It*  natu¬ 
ral  boundaries  were  perfect.  On  the  north,  the  w«wt. 
the  east  and  the  southeast  it  was  rimmed  with  high 
mountains.  On  the  south  its  boundary  waa  formrd 
by  large  rivers.  It  was— and  Is— one  of  the  moat 
perfect  closed  basins  that  can  be  found  on  any  of 
the  live  continent*.  The  Czech*  argue  that  their 
country  is  a  natural  country  and  haa  always  be¬ 
longed  to  them;  therefore  the  million*  of  Germans 

within  their  bound* rim  must  bow  to  the  will  of  the  ___ 

Czechs.  For  the  same  reoaon  Hungary  wanta  to  £1  _  Alu/ayi  Clad  to  Fight 

keep  her  natural  country  Intact.  Strangely  enough, 

there  are  many  people  who  recognize  the  Justice  of  k.1*  A  I  Ift  1 1  A  kJT  n  P  1C  HPPr  UAIIP  WHEN  w*  fir*’  hf*r  °*  Magyars  they  am 

the  Caerhe  argument  feel  »W  eaa~*  me  rtm  a  H  M  UnUnil  Ko  IftlJ  L  MGU  S  " - . g  heths*  aad  yea  shag  the  .fern  slUe 

similar  argument  on  the  part  of  the  Magyar,  hi  "  ”*  1  "  '  ^  n  „  ,  KV, r LJI M  BUfk  “  uk,n«  *  “  «*  01  ?*«'"’"'*• 

worth  ite  in  sou,  .it-  Aa  e  ismdt  Hew-  TRAl/A  LflNS  P||I1R  I  AU  F  N  R  a«d  eg.-*  «•*•"«  e  fall  out  of  the  Cum.*—  b„.  .1 
gary'.  boundarim  to-day  are  nothing  but  rod  linro  •  lVwr\l  L  UllJ  lUUlX  LnVLIlllXI  *,y,  uking  „  It,U  oul  of  somebody.  Ever  since  the 

on  the  mup§.  They  are  unnatural  boundaries;  and  beginning  of  things  the  Magyars  have  always  boon  a 

Hungary  la  determined  to  get  back  meet  of  the  parts  ro.  .a.  #a*ero"  warrior  people.  They  have  always  been  In  a  Aght 

that  have  been  taken  from  her.  with  somebody  as  long  aa  there  waa  anything  to  Aght 

in  the  north  Hungary  haa  last  Slovakia  and  Rualnla—  There  to  practically  no  outcry  from  the  Magyars  O'er  about.  They  have  fought  almost  everybody  In  the  world 
Slovakia  being  the  toe  of  the  .  ho**  ha  pel  Czechoslovak  the  lom  of  Croatia  and  Slovenia-th#  districts  behind  at  one  lime  or  another,  and  they  show  signs  of  not  being 
■tale,  and  Rualnla  being  the  extreme  Up  of  the  toe.  In  the  Flume  and  the  Dalmatian  coast  which  now  make  up  the  through  even  yet. 

east  aho  haa  loat  the  huge  rough  triangle  of  Transylvania  upper  end  of  Jugoslavia.  The  Croats  have  been  a  distinct.  While  the  Magyars  were  surging  along  tbo  borders  of  Iho 
lo  the  Rumanian*.  In  the  wret  ah*  haa  loat  the  small  strip  warlike  and  program!™  people  for  ceaturtm.  Until  the  Black  Sea  the  great  natural  basin  which  later  became 
of  German  Wat  Hungary  to  Austria,  And  In  the  tout h  day  of  the  anaietica  they  fought  hard  and  valiantly  against  Hungary  waa  being  occupied  In  oomparaUvely  rapid  suc- 
she  has  I  cat  Croatia  and  Slovenia  to  the  Jugoslav*.  All  Italy  and  the  Alike  on  the  side  of  Austria-Hungary.  So  felon  by  various  queer  brand*  of  people,  all  of  whom 
that  remain*  to  the  Magyar  kernel  which  wu  the  center  the  Magyars  mteem  the  Croat*  highly  as  brother  warriors,  either  lived  to  fight  or  fought  to  live,  aa  everyone  did  in 
of  tho  old  Hungary.  wharves  they  loathe  the  Caeche.  Of  all  their  enrvniea  the  (Cntu.*r  •<*  Page  nil 

Italians  held  the  Croat  rTg.mer.ta  of 

•  ll«  Austro-Hungarian  army  la  the  — 

highrot  f  pert.  The  Magyars  have 


Out  tf  tht  £*.«•<  »»Jl  *•».!«.  rn.mt.rU 

Dtffting  .»•  jrefiea  SUwelrarsl 


those  thousand  years  the  Magyar,  grit 
their  teeth  and  ejaculate -Jfraf  Stmt 
Sokal  "when  asked  to  submit  to  the  par- 
Ution  of  their  country.  And  this  to  the 
way  of  it: 

The  Magyars  are  the  direct  descen¬ 
dants  of  an  Asiatic  tribe  of  people  who 
hailed  from  the  rich  lands  round  the  Sea 


!MiGNEMKE5d! 


**  ft  mm  Jteif 
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AS  I  IIUKRIED  from  the  train  *h«d»  through  the  iron  "  Watch  oat  that  Stickem  Steel  dcr.'i  .tick  you  on  that  thcue  then  hard  and  hoprlea*  day.  Hut  we  had  hut  fairly 
A  *"'*'•  opwlng  into  the  Union  Depot  I  ram*  face  to  Job  «o  light  youll  never  get  looar."  the  nr. comer  .a*  got  atarted,  It  me-roed  to  u».  when  the  .peaking  begun, 
^  A-  (me  with  Meivin  Bronaon.  W’e  had  not  aa*n  rarh  warned  by  the  oid-timm.  and  with  the  rmt  of  llie  aw-inbluge  we  lighted  our  cigar*, 

other  for  twenty  yeora  and  in  that  time  both  of  m  had  "Are  you  »U0  .ticking  with  Stkkwn?"  I  aaked  my  puahed  hack  our  chair,  and  became  alien!, 

ihnngrd  much  in  appearance.  We  had  ahaved  away  the  companion.  I  listened  with  internal  to  two  or  three  addrewu*.  Then 

mvuUchm of  which  we  had  been  ao  Inordinately  proud  two  "Oh.  yoa.  I've  Mach  tUwddy.  I'm  almoat  another  Old  I  Iwcame  droway  aid  gave  little  heed  to  what  waa  Ix-ing 
dnude.  before:  there  m  a  marked  difference  in  the  <|ual-  Slat*.  But  I  can  t  complain  I'm  handaomeiy  placed  now.  uid  I  waa  dropping  into  a  dote,  with  my  head  fulling 

ity  and  the  atyle  of  our  drew;  there  waa  aomething  not  the  And  you.  Scud-how  haa  the  big  game  gone  with  you?"  farther  and  farther  forward,  when  a  new  speaker  took  the 

name  in  the  manner  In  which  we  carried  ouraelvea;  and  "Not  ao  bad.  Lumber  in  Klonda."  door  at  the  oppuaite  end  of  the  great  hall.  At  hi*  first 

there  were  thote  aubtle  changea  that  the  hand  of  Tim#  had  We  entered  the  big  banqueting  hall  where  three  or  four  worda  I  .traightened  up  and  looked  at  him. 

wrought  in  our  lineament*.  Yet  at  that  first  glare#  at  hundred  of  the  leading  buunraa  and  profemiooal  men  of  I  h*d  heard  tliat  voice  before— tif  that  I  waa  certain- 
Melvin  Bronaon  I  knew  him;  and  by  the  mil*  that  lighted  the  city,  worker,  ia  the  Liberty  Loan  drive  then  under  but  I  failed  to  recogniw  the  man.  Perhupa  if  I  hod  ben 
up  Ilia  face  the  moment  hia  eyea  met  mine  I  taw  way.  aere  armted  about  tablea.  rlueer  to  him— but  the  ahadow  of  a  column  near  which  he 

that  he  had  recognised  me.  a  „  Bion-on  [*M*d  to  ■  .  t -.1.  left  '*od  partially  concealed  hia  face  from  me.  But  had  the 

"Hello,  Scud!"  he  cried,  nothing  up  with  <»it  .  .1  '/k  :  -  •  *  <t  to  to  the  «  it  «•«  wholly  atrange  to  me  It  would  have  rouaed  rnc 

t retched  hand.  1  laaiae  tad  tW  to-  to  gHMto  for  K  waa  a  forceful  and  compelling  vote*. 

"Hello,  Hag*!"  I  laughed,  and  we  >1  - ...  >k  hand*.  1  *  y  in*-  one  that  gr  jped  and  held  the  hearer,  and  I  heard  through 

“You're  rot  the  perwun  I'm  intoieg  f  «e.  to«  I'm  llfii  '  I  ■■  e*to.  ■  ed  owe  of  the  ttnetf  e.tempur*  talk.  I  had  e*er 

n  whole  lot  gladder  to  aee  you  than  I  would  have  SPV  dining  w.'ll  talk.  listened  to. 

been  to  me  the  other  fellow  I  mar  here  to  W  v  I  4  tow*  1*4  you  «to  »  that.  Bag.’"  I  Baked  a*  the  ifieokee  took  hia 

meet  Senator  Durkee  from  dov  n  I.tate,  who  w  .  •  |J9  aay  you  were  in  real,  w  tide  a  thunder  of  applauae  rang  out. 

-luted  for  the  principal  addreaa  this  evening  at  our  the  lumta-r  bud-  Bronaon  chuckled. 

Liberty  Ixian  banquet.  He  ha*  failed  u*  and  that  'i  ,  nl  |  r-> «in  Florida  ?M  "General  auditor  of  Stickem.” 

mean*  there'll  be  a  vacant  neat  at  -me  table  '■  ^^Bh  W'e  talked  "But  who  ia  It?"  1  repeated. 

Come  and  tnke  it.  I'll  arrange  it  «o  that  w*  c»r  m*.  '■{  /'SE&w  went  hack  "  Fred  Jntkinaon." 

together  and  weH  have  a  da*,  to  toft  owe#  tod  f  '•*'«»  t»  ■  v  -m  I  recog.ii.ed  (hot  nee.  the  man  Prod 

timew.”  t  more  to  our  early  Jenkineou!  Of  courwe!  Strange  that  1  could  not  have 

Iprotwted.  >  day.  inthecdDcto  rw-alled  him  at  once.  But  I  hadn’t.  I  had  remembered 

I  had  been  traveling  for  two  day •  I  wanted  of  it.*  >t>ci»ey  Br.  :  ^n'*  face  and  I'd  forgotten  Jenkltiaon’*  voice. 

to  *.1  to  .  ».-t«  .M  .-I-  •  to  .-1  ......  JHfUl  *•*•  1  ■“  «•*  r  »  >.  iweo-i  lenr  ..  I  inM  U  m-»  toi.  t-l 

I  ..(Tend  thw  a.  m*  ct.cchiwg  u«.»l  lew--)  MHULKA  IbU  H  M  •'  *  • -g*-4  '•— !  to  *  od  Wft  t  to  hall  hwrrwdl) 

dmaed  tor  such  an  affair.  But  Bronaon  waved  and  iggerrd 

••-t*  all  my  row*,  took  me  b.  the  *rw>  ewg  ied  '  '  f  •-**  Ml*  to  “CWg  Utol* 

m»  •tdl  pcoteal.og  Ui  K#  (W  »  T*.  Ul  .«  ■!.•)•  ete  lo  ba  ourem  Rot 

"There'*  nothing  drnay  ah-mt  thi.  one  of  us  employed  in  Stickem  Steel  Work*'  big 

Scud— it's  ai  informal  as  an  old  slouc  h  '  off-"-*  fro»a  nnwnjrr  boy  to  chief  clerk  he  wu  re- 

too  busy  them*  busy  day*  to  givr  a  thought  to  ,  H  apectlully  ad dr«**d  as  Mr.  Kingalak*.  Wf  who 

4r~.r«  fw*  •  gB«  Id#  tW  4i  I  i  ♦  JH *  -  U>  th#  W~  f  alw#  hat  \hl* 

*»  ar#  filing  t.*-r.fh«  -  r  d  that  tW  ftr»f  h»  bad  al«a>»  I**' 

W«  were  quickly  rolling  ^  \^Lj KT  *’  Mr.  Kinfalakc"  to  tbt  ofte. 

away  from  tb«>  Union  Dc|>ot  _ m  We  lovtHl  ow  Si*ta~all  of  us.  Thew  waa  Borl¬ 

and  up  the  broad  avenue.  ~  7  ^  tl  ir  *  akin  to  reverence  in  our  (ridings  toward  hin. 

••  \r  1  sticking; with  Vp  particular  •  n  piled  upon  him 

A  down.  For  wc  dUcovertsl  in  him  qua.it  i* 

Stcrf  Works  IUPT#^  J/Vlfi  »  cbaTactCf.phaa&ol  spiritual  life  that  m 

is  w hut  wc  hud  olwaya  called  I  t  ^  in  UB-h<  ftiHT  Hay  than  w, 

the  great  Stlckney  Steel  A  jaffTl  f  *  *  Hewas  out  of  hbeUmenU  there  lit  Stickevn 

Company  when  wc  were  em-  w  If  ■KflBf  It  »  Steel's  office  with  we  knew  that.  Of 

ploy  there  as  overworked.  V  ^  Wa  J  \  T  f  c  ,^r  all  that  great  crowd  of  clerks  and  bookkeep. 

downtrodden  — as  we  then  r  ersand  stenofraphers  and  timekeetiew  and 

wailly  believed  -  junior  clerks  checkers  and  vrrificr*  Old  Slats  was  the  only 

in  the  accounting  depart-  jt#  •r««f  •«  >•#  *••*•**  traua  one  holding  a  college  degree.  He  waa  out 

ment  of  the  big  company.  #r*  #r«*  Pmtr^miwimg  im  mu  k***  trim  n#r*.  "om  ta»,  cmiu*  mm  of  his  place  there  with  Ufl— we  >inew  it. 
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An  A.  B.  from  on*  of  the  oldest.  one  of  the  biggest  inati-  unalloyed  happinam.  the  rice  of  which  ™  blackened  procured  lodging  and  board.  That  good  lady  was  glad 
tutions  of  learning  in  the  United  State),  a  freight  clerk  in  and  made  sorrowful  by  the  sodden  death  of  ha  mother.  indeed  to  offer  him  a  home,  for  she  felt  under  great  obli- 
the  offices  of  Stickem  Steel  Company!  It  wa*  monstrous,  Abundantly  supplied  with  funds  from  his  mother's  gation*  to  Redding  King* lake.  And,  too,  she  pitied  him, 
ridiculous,  impcaaible!  But  there  he  was  in  the  person  of  estate,  the  greater  portion  of  which  had  been  willed  to  him,  though  she  was  not  aware  of  his  poverty. 

Redding  Kingslake,  and  at  that  period  of  his  service  to  he  went  to  Europe,  spent  his  first  year  there  in  a  German  Yearn  before,  prior  to  his  going  away  to  college,  he  had 
which  my  mind  now  reverts,  aged,  gray-haired,  emaciated,  university  and  left  it  to  begin  a  five-year  period  of  wan-  befriended  her  son,  then  a  youth  of  his  own  age,  a  boyhood 
perched  on  his  high  stool  at  his  high  drak.  poring  over  his  dering  along  unfrequented  historical  byways,  reeking  out  chum  with  whom  he  had  played,  with  whom  he  had  studied 
pink  and  yellow  and  blue  freight  bills  day  after  day.  figur-  isolated  spots  of  interest  little  visited  by  the  student  and  at  school?  the  one  boy  of  the  town  of  whom  he  had  made 
ing  away  at  hia  Interminable  examples,  adding  and  sub-  the  traveler,  where  he  drived  deep  in  reward)  work,  made  an  Intimate.  He  had  loaned  him  sufficient  money  to  en- 
tracting  and  multiplying  and  dividing  day  after  day,  copious  note,  dreamed  cf  the  many  article  and  books  be  able  him  to  take  a  course  in  a  business  college  in  tho  big 
doing  the  hardest,  the  meat  monotonous,  the  dreariest  of  would  one  day  write,  and  was  happy.  city  fifty  miles  distant,  drawing  the  funds  from  time  to 

treadmill  clerical  work  day  after  day.  He  was  in  an  ancient  Moorish  village  in  Southern  Spain  time  from  the  liberal  allowance  his  father  and  mother 

But  why?  Some  of  us  knew.  Fred  Jen kinson  had  found  when  the  news— two  months  old  it  was— of  his  father's  gave  him. 
out— Fred  Jcnkinson  wa*  closer  to  Old  Slats  than  the  death  came  to  him.  He  had  heard  from  bis  father  but  George  Daniels  had  made  a  good  business  student  and 
others  of  us— and  he  had  told  us— a  few  of  us— why  Red-  twice  since  he  had  left  borne;  from  hit  brother  no  word  soon  after  completing  his  studios  lie  bad  procured  a  poal- 
ding  Kingilako,  a  finely  educated  man.  a  university  grad-  had  come  before  this  brief  and  belaud  note.  In  rech  of  his  lion  in  the  offices  of  the  Stickney  Steel  Company,  located 
uate,  an  A.  B.,  was  a  freight  clerk  in  the  offices  of  Stickem  letters  his  parent  had  said  that  serious  businres  difficult!™  in  the  big  city.  Before  the  end  of  his  second  year  of  service 
Steel,  a  subordinate  of  men  who  had  sren  little  more  as  were  confronting  him,  but  had  not  entered  into  details.  he  had  repaid  Redding  the  loan  with  teemed  interest.  In 
regarded  their  schooling  than  the  lost  grade  of  common  His  father  was  dead,  but  dead  two  months  gone,  and  the  two  or  three  letters  written  in  that  lime  lie  had  shown 
school— some  of  them  not  so  much  as  that.  there  was  nothing  to  hurry  Redding  Kingslake  home,  hia  appreciation  for  the  kindnesa  rendered  him. 

There  was  a  rich  man,  a  hard  man.  an  unsentimental  His  inheritance  -  that  would  be  cored  for  by  his  brother  "1  hope  that  some  day  1  shall  be  able  to  show  you  as 
man,  hia  whole  life's  history  summed  up  in  one  word—  of  course.  He  did  not  need  for  ready  money-  there  great  a  favor  as  you  hare  show  n  me."  Thus  he  had  once 
business.  Redding  Klngslake's  father.  There  was  a  remained  a  modicum  of  that  which  had  co me  to  him  from  written. 

delicate,  cultured  and  refined  woman,  gentle  and  quiet  and  hia  mother’s  relate  and  for  another  half  year  ha  con-  The  Widow  Daniels  had  much  to  say  to  her  new  lodger 
thoughtful.  Redding  Klngslake'a  mother.  There  were  tinned  in  Spain,  haunting  the  old  loans  and  vOiagre  of  the  of  the  eucrere  that  had  come  to  her  son  In  the  several  years 
two  sons,  one  copying  his  father  in  hia  nature,  the  other  ancient  Moor* -stayed  until  there  was  left  in  his  puna  he  had  been  with  the  Stickney  Steel  Company, 
his  mother.  The  one  was  the  favorite  of  his  father;  the  little  more  thar.  sufficient  ramns  to  carry  him  home.  "He  has  doneso  well  and  his  prospects  areso  good."  she 

other  of  his  mother.  Ridding  Kingslake  was  that  other.  So  ha  coma  back  to  his  native  city,  to  tbs  plana  of  hia  a. id.  "And  ha  never  cornea  home.  Redding,  that  he 
Aa  boys  growing  up  the  two  brothers  lived  apart  from  youth,  there  to  find  the  great  Kingslake  businres  wrecked,  doesn't  hare  something  to  say  about  you.  He  thinks  so 
each  other  to  an  aatoniehing  degree.  Though  there  was  a  his  father's  vast  wraith  dissipated  and  his  brother  missing,  much  of  you.  If  you  should  ever  need  help  I'm  mire 
difference  of  but  two  years  in  their  ages,  they  were  never  gone  no  one  knew  whither.  He  had  beet,  robbed  of  his  George  would  help  you-1  know  he  would." 
chums,  never  Intime l»  they  did  not  lore  one  another  inheritance  and  he  wa.  all  bat  peemikm.  A  short  talk  Redding  Kingslake  smiled.  Though  hk  prreent  ap- 
devotedly  aa  brothscs  of  nearly  the  same  agre  so  generally  with  his  father’s  old  attorney  and  he  knew  there  was  prarrd  somewhat  oUcurrd.  be  held  no  doubts  about  his 
do.  The  younger  boy  found  hia  pleasure  in  quiet  games  nothing  which  he  could  hope  to  recover.  Hie  brother's  future  and  be  could  not  imagine  that  he  would  ever  be 
with  quiet  children  end  in  the  books  of  his  father's  big  week  hod  been  complete.  forced  to  call  on  George  Danirk  for  assistance.  For  now 

library;  the  older  boy  took  to  rough  pUy  with  rough  com-  In  the  home  of  the  -  would  he  do  that  which  he  had  alwaya  wanted  to  do,  wliat 

panions.  John  Kingslake  was  not  sorry  to  a**  hk  brother  Widow  Daniels,  a  be  had  been  planning,  preparing  to  do  for  so  many  years— 

leaving  home  for  college,  whither  hr  hin-alf  refused  to  g.».  wi^nan  who  had  once  W  now  be  would  write.  Now  he  must  write— nereaslty  de- 

He  wa*  already  in  the  Kingslake  Uadneea  with  hk  father,  worked  for  hk  mother  mended  H  Hr  must  make  hi*  own  living  -  hr  would  do 

with  a  partnership  pnaM  to  him  the  day  he  should  in  variou*  ways,  he  >>  it  with  hie  pen.  To  what  other  means  could  he  turn? 

becomo  of  age.  It  wrre  much  So  he  brought  out  hk  treasured 

better,  he  told  himself,  not  to  have  ■  ,  notre  of  hk  years  of  travel,  equipped 

hk  quiet,  thoughtful.  Inefficient  fy'l himself  with  n  few  reference  books, 

brother  pottering  about  (hr  plant.  4  \  \  •  rented  •  Mcondhand  type- 

in  college  the  V  A  til -it..'  n/J .  ill*;  .  writer  and  In  the  quiet  of  the 

Widow  Daniel.1  little  parlor 
«ut  down  to  compare  a  series 
of  articles  dmcrlptlve  of  the 
out-uf  the-way  pianos  he  hud 
visited  snd  stud¬ 
ied.  And  he  re¬ 
joiced  in  hi*  work 
and  wrote  with 
fervor  and  on* 
thud  asm. 

There  can  lie 
no  doubt  that  hi* 
sketches  were 
carefully,  even 
painstakingly 
written,  couched 
In  excellent  Eng¬ 
lish  and  prarti- 
^■er  cully  faultless  a. 

regarded  their 
technic. 

What  quality 
or  qualities  they 
lacked,  whether 
that  of  Interest  or 
vigor  or  brevity, 
thatoditoreshould 
reject  them  one 
after  another  as 
quickly  a*  they 
had  been  submit¬ 
ted  will  never  be 
known.  But  his 
travel  akctche* 

•  If  would  not  well — 

nobody  wanted 
them.  When  the 
tenth  one  of  them 
I  returned  after  it* 

-’-A-  several  trips  to 

editorial  offices  be 
admitted  to  him¬ 
self  the  futility  of 

I  his  efforts  in  that 

line  of  writing 
and  turned  to  tho 
short  story,  con¬ 
fident  that  he 
would  find  suc- 
|  cess  in  that 


the  old  classical, 
academic  course* 
of  *tudy,  winning 
high  honors  in 
language,  in  his¬ 
tory.  In  literature, 
but  fitting  him- 
self,  a*  he  well 
knew,  for  no  par¬ 
ticular  vocation 
In  life.  The 
thought  of  study¬ 
ing  law  or  medi¬ 
cine  was  obnoxious 
to  him  and  it 
never  occurred  to 
him  that  he  might 
prepare  himself 
for  teaching. 
What  he  wanted 
to  do  was  to 
write— to  write 
poetry,  plays, 
storle*.  novels, 
histories.  And  he 
wrote  in  those 
days,  wrote  vol¬ 
uminously— for 
his  college  paper, 
of  which  he  was  an 
associate  editor. 

His  college  ca¬ 
reer  at  an  end.  he 
went  home.  He 
was  without  in¬ 
clination  to  enter 
his  father’s  busi- 
ne*n  or  any  other 
business.  He  was 
unfit  to  do  so— 
more  unfit  if  any¬ 
thing  than  he  had 
been  before  he  de¬ 
parted  for  tbe  uni¬ 
versity. 

A  year  at  home, 
idling— so  his 
father  and  his 
brother  termed 
it— reading,  scrib¬ 
bling,  dreaming. 
A  year  of  pure 


quor- 
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•HEN  I  wa*  a  girl  In  my  trana  I 
impressed  by  the  rich  old  Indy  In  ray  town 
who  alwayt  raved  the  boating  thread, 
had  already  u«d.  I  looked  down  on  that  thrifty 
lOuL  I  even  want  *0  far  aa  lo  wonder  if  ihe  had  a 
BOUl.  For.  though  I  myself  <ru  far  from  rich.  I  had  the  atti¬ 
tude  toward  economy  which  prevailed  In  our  laviah  nlnetlaa. 

Until  the  | mat  year  I  have  maintained  tha  lofty  acorn 
of  raving.  Conscientiously  and  regularly  I  have  mimpent 
money.  My  tipa  to  waitrra  would  represent  today  a  hand¬ 
some  bunk  account.  I  never  bought  anything  at  thrra- 
nlnetyralght  If  I  raw  a  aingle  chance  of  upending  ten  for  it. 
1  took  no  ahameful  care  In  prraervlng  my  pura— iom.  And 
even  when  I  might  have  practiced  aomr  harmless  economy 
without  danger  of  public  observation  I  folrirad  before  the 
darting  tribunal  of  my  own  spirit.  I  was  afraid  that  at 
one  o’clock  at  night- that  hour  when  you  generally  think 
of  yourself  what  your  enemlra  do  all  day  long— aomr  ghost 
would  rise  to  hiaa  into  my  guilty  ear:  "Tightwad!" 

I  am  not  telling  all  this  berau**  I  think  that  such  detail* 
of  my  persMial  life  are  being  awaited  by  a  breathUra  world. 
My  public  confession  i.  urged  by  the  fact  that  I  have  been 
typical  of  my  generation  Of  course  not  everybody  ha* 
been  so  fanatically  Intent  upon  spending  money  without 
any. return  a*  wa*  I.  Indeed,  there  were  many  folks  who 
valued  the  dollar  long  Wore  the  dollar  cessed  to  have 
value.  Hut  take  us  Americans  a*  we  were  for  the  twenty 
years  previous  to  the  war  and  you  find  that  we  have  been 
controlled  very  largely  by  one  fear.  Deeper  than  our  hor¬ 
ror  of  a  lonely  old  age.  more  gruesome  a  specter  than 
economic  dependence,  has  been  the  dread  of  being 
end  tight. 

Hut  there  was  other  motivation  than  this.  For  at 
two  decades  we  Americans  have  been  like  chiidren  who 
boast  to  each  other:  “  My  papa  is  richer  than  yours."  Our 
national  pastime  was  pretending  that  we  were  wealthier 
than  our  bunk  account.  And  it  was  only  through  an  indus¬ 
trious  propaganda  that  we  children  acquired  a  taste  for  a 
new  pastime.  This  was  saving  foodstuffs  and  buying  Lib¬ 
erty  Honda.  Then  moat  of  us  turned  our  backs  upon  the 
old  game  and  the  French  housekeeper  making  her  tenth 
mrbon  copy  of  a  soup  bone,  the  German  llatufrau  telling 
her  gurala  to  use  the  middle  of  the  towel  more  frequently 
because  otherwise  the  ends  wore  out  so  much  sooner  — 
lhr*e  typra  nt  which  we  had  heretofore  sniffed  became  the 
models  for  our  meat  fashionable  toy. 

A  Fad  Becomes  a  Wrcrnliy 

AFTER  those  first  stimulating  months  with  our  new  pas- 
.  time,  however,  many  of  us  began  to  lapse.  Sugar  and 
meat  saving,  making  over  our  old  doth**,  putting  every 
extra  dollar  into  LibOfty  Bonds  — these  began  to  look  like 
the  engine  that  stood  under  last  year’s  Christmas  tree.  The 
result  wo*  that  many  of  us  went  back  to  the  old  pmc.  It 
has  been  only  during  the  past  winter  of  rising  prices  that 
mint  of  us  have  taken  up  economy  in  earnest.  Today,  too. 
there  is  no  flavor  of  novelty  in  the  situation.  No  longer  is 
thrift  a  mere  toy.  the  new  luxury  which  came  to  the  jaded 
money  spender.  It  is  an  actual  necessity,  a  habit  brought 
about  by  the  snme  premure  which  years  ago  induced  that 
European  frugality  at  which  we  used  to  Laugh. 

Of  course  not  everybody  has  submitted  to  the 
The  island  of  Manhattan  is  still  filled  with 
women  who  walk  up  and  down  Fifth  Avenue  in  doth** 
Intended  to  imprara  people  whom  they  never  knew  and 
never  expect  to  know.  One  of  these  women  represents  in 
her  attire  the  tiny  home  to  which  most  of  us  look  forward 
(or  our  old  age.  Her  hat- a  simple  little  thing  with  two 
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hot  crora  bus*  draw  in  colored  worsted  cut  her  perhaps 
fifty  dollar*.  Her  serge  frock  wa*  bought  at  some  ooud 
specialty  shop  for  $200.  Her  pair  of  low-necked  French 
ahora  was  made  to  order  at  forty  dollar*.  Add  to  these  her 
sable  neck  pMra.  her  silk  stockings,  lingerie  and  other  sme 
sonra  and  you  locate  on  the  spot  over  *600.  Even  then, 
too.  w*  have  not  taken  into  account  the  diamond*  and 
other  jewelry  bought  in  the  face  of  a  rising  market. 

Thia  lathe  tort  of  woman  who  swells  the  bread  Ime  at  the 
fashionable  rating  place*.  Never,  in  fact,  were  the  expen¬ 
sive  restaurants  is  New  York  so  crowded  as  during  this 
past  winter.  Getting  an  audience  with  a  little  terrapin 
nowadays  is  just  about  as  diftcuH  as  getting  raw  with  Ihe 
king- pin.  If  thb  does  aot  sound  plausible,  hear  the  teeti- 
mory  of  a  friend  of  mine. 

"I  used  to  be  abW  to  get  a  table  at  the  Flu  If  1  called  up 
an  hour  before  lunch."  says  she  plaintively.  “Nowaday* 
I  telephone  to  the  head  waiter  at  eight  o'clock  ia  the 
of  Ihe  day  I  want  to  lunch  he  says  In  a  grieved 
way.  ’Oh.  Mr*  X.  if  you  had  c**ly  let  me  know  yesterday 
afternoon!  The  table*  are  all  engaged  now.’  If  this  sort  of 
thing  k*epi  up.  you  know,  we  shall  soon  have  1 


It  b.  of  course,  the  woman  willing  to  pay  forty  dollar* 
for  t  pair  of  shoe*  and  besieging  the  high-priced  rratnurant 
who  has  helped  k«ep  up  the  cost  ofhving.  She  and  the  hus¬ 
band  who  pays  ten  dollars  for  a  scarf  and  twenty-fire  dol¬ 
lars  for  a  shirt  have  been  the  real  scabs  la  the  union  of 
dollar  miner*  It  is  partly  due  to  them  that  the  dollar  can¬ 
not  bo  worked  os  it  used  to  be.  It  lo  in  spile  of  them  that 
some  of  m  have  been  able  to  extract  a  little  lingering 
energy  from  thia  rain. 

Undoubtedly  scene  of  as  are  doing  that.  The  fact  of  it  is 
that  the  American  sentiment  (or  the  dollar  to  much  like 
that  <d  a  maiden  for  a  departing  suitor.  No  sooner  did  me 
see  it  vanishing  than  we  commenced  lo  try  to  hold  It.  At 
least  wo  raw  new  virtue*  in  it  and  nradved  to  cherish  the 
limited  amount  of  iU  society  which  remained  to  us. 

That  you  ran  rave  evra  in  thraetimra  is  indicated  by  the 
words  of  a  buyer  of  women's  garments  in  the  underground, 
lower-priced  section  of  a  prominent  New  York  department 
store. 

“  Nowaday*”  rays  this  young  man.  “you  can  get  almost 
anything  that  you  srant  at  almost  any  price  that  you  want. 
No.  it  may  not  be  at  the  exact  time  that  you  want  it.  and 
it  certainly  won’t  be  without  a  kit  of  footwork  and  head- 
work.  But  the  retail  market  i»  the  name  as  the 
market,  and  I  know  that  the  latter  b  flooded  with 
chsndbe  which  may  be  bought  at  a  bargain.  1 
bargains  by  shopping  round.  1  never  take  my  eyes  off  the 
market.  Every  day  six  or  seven  of  my  scout*  are  crat 
ameng  the  manufacturers,  and  they  report  just  when  a 
certain  man  is  about  to  weaken  oa  hb  price. 

“Suppose,  than.  I  want  a  lot  of  navy  serge  draws  at 
about  fifteen  dollars  a  drew.  1  have  seen  the  very  thing 
that  I  am  after,  but  it  rcuts  too  much.  So  old  Cunctalor 
Fab.  u*  bides  hb  time.  Every  day  1  send  ooe  of  my  aasbt- 
to  the  doomed  manufacturer.  At  last  ray  scout 
~W  mudeb  are  still  hanging  there  on  the  hooks. 

knee.  1  believe  if  you  went  round  there  this  meaning  you 
could  pick  up  the  lot  at  your  price.’  This  buoyant  conriu- 
rally  justified.  1  get  my  serge  dram  at  fifteen 
-the  very  same  ones  that  would  have  cost  me  three 


or  five  dollars  mo»  if  1  hadn’t  taken  thr  trouble 
and  the  Dme  lo  oh  up  round.” 

The  moral  of  this  tab  to  the  retail  consumer  ia  to 
Utah  plain  ‘hat  ail  who  run  may  read.  If  the  buyer  of  the 
basement  section  can  get  bargains,  so  ran  the  man 
who  buys  from  him.  Hut  he  can’t  get  them  without  work. 
And  nght  here  we  encounter  one  of  the  factor*  in  keeping 
up  the  cost  of  living.  The  American  consumer  has  alwuyn 
been  prone  to  laxinraa.  Extravagance  has  been  buttrwmod 
not  only  by  the  fear  of  lieing  thought  tight  and  by  our  child¬ 
ish  desire  to  ahow  off  but  by  the  national  tendency  to  buy 
at  the  nearest  shop.  Up  to  thb  winter  must  of  ua  simply 
wouldn't  uke  the  trouble  to  scour  the  market. 

This  dusan’t  apply  only  to  the  woman  who  lias  just 
strength  enough  lo  lift  a  piece  of  p»t4  de  foie  gras  to  the 
mouth  of  her  Peking**.  The  people  of  leburr  are  not  the 
ooly  on**  who  have  maintained  lelnur*.  Indeed,  the  fart 
of  it  b  that  people  who  have  had  money  all  their  live*  ura 
the  vanguard  of  the  fight  against  unwarranted  prices.  This 
is  brought  out  very  well  by  a  aingle  Instance,  that  of  n 
fashionable  New  York  woman  who.  though  not  In  the 
millionaire  eensun.  hus  always  preserved  a  standard  of 
decorative  living. 

Cartful  Buying  for  fAe  Tab/e 

FpHE  other  day  thb  woman  gave  a  luncheon.  Rhe  served 
1  at  thb  affair  exactly  the  same  things  she  would  have 
done  before  the  dollar  became  mere  stage  money.  Starting 
out  with  grapefruit,  she  served  filet  mignon  bathed  in  fre*h 
sure,  fresh  asparagiai.  potatoes,  tomato  sur- 
an  lettuce,  baked  apple*  with  rrram,  cake  and  a 
demi  taw.  Afterward  she  confessed  to  one  of  her  guest- 
that  she  had  paid  only  seventy-five  cent*  for  each  guest’s 
portion. 

"At  a  fashionable  restaurant,"  "lie  commented.  "I 
would  have  been  obliged  to  give  alxnit  four  or  five  dollar*  u 
plate,  and  if  moot  of  my  friends  had  served  the  snme  menl 
in  their  own  homni  they  would  have  had  to  allow  at  leust 
thirty  or  forty  rent*  more  to  a  person." 

"And  what  in  your  Aladdin’s  lamp?"  queried  the  friend. 
“Work retorted  thb  woman  tersely.  “1  shop  round. 
Instead  of  allowing  the  servants  to  do  the  marketing  or  of 
going  myself  to  the  high-priced  places.  I  make  two  trip*  a 
week  to  the  cheapest  public  market  in  New  York.  1  know 
it  b  the  cheapest  because  1  have  explored  all  the  others 
Thera  I  buy  all  my  fresh  vegetables,  must  of  my  mest  and 
all  my  foal.  It  b  a  saving  that  mount#  up  wonderfully  in 
the  course  of  a  week,  for  you  see  I  buy  not  only  for  myself 
but  for  three  servant#." 

Thb  woman  b  not,  naturally,  the  pillar  of  cloud  by  day 
and  the  pillar  of  fire  by  night  to  lead  the  average  person 
out  of  economic  difficulties.  Hut  she  does  prove  the  point 
in  quret ion.  For  by  refusing  to  buy  at  the  nearest  shop  she 
ho*  been  able  to  maintain  previous  standards  at  a  coat 
considerably  Ira#  than  many  of  her  friend#.  She  hn#  learned 
to  stretch  the  dollar. 

To  give  a  more  constructive  idea  of  what  economies  one 
may  achieve  in  the  buying  of  foodstuff*,  let  us  submit  the 
case  of  another  woman.  Thb  ba  busines#  woman,  and  her 
salary’  of  about  ftOOO  a  year  hrings  her  more  closely  in 
touch  with  ordinary  exigencira  than  dora  the  stately 
income  of  my  first  type.  To  cam  this  salary  she  put#  in  a 
full  day  at  business.  Her  hours  are,  in  fact,  much  more 
crowded  than  those  of  the  average  woman  without  eco¬ 
nomic  rasponxibility.  Yet.  in  spite  of  thb.  she  regularly 
attend#  to  each  detail  of  expenditure  incidental  to  her  small 
apartment  in  Greenwich  Village.  No  matter  how  tired  she 
is.  "he  dora  h«  own  marketing,  and  an  account  of  thi. 
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differences  in  prices  of  foodstuffs  which  she  encountered  to  the  phone-and-defirery-wagen  form  of  marketing  how  “We  used  to  Hve  on  the  fat  of  the  land,"  says  she,  "and 
during  the  past  winter  should  spur  on  every  woman  to  a  been  paying  *1.02  a  pound  for  this  commodity  throughout  it  was  really  the  fate  of  the  land.  What  could  have  been 
similar  quest  of  provisions.  the  winter.  Yet  there  are  certain  small  shops  in  neigh-  worse  for  us  than  grandma’s  favorite  recipe*,  than  her 

"First  of  all,"  says  she,  "there  are  mushrooms.  Of  borhoeds  where  racial  prejudice  interfere*  with  the  de-  cakre  made  with  a  dozen  of  eggs  and  a  pound  of  butter, 
course  the  average  person  regards  these  as  barbaric  splen-  mar.d  for  butter  where  it  may  be  purchased  at  eighty  than  her  larded  meats  and  potatoes,  her  ponderous  gravies? 
dor.  When,  however,  you  serve  them  as  a  substitute  for  rents  a  pound.  Abo,  the  farmer  eliminating  the  mid-  We  should  have  become  a  nation  of  dyspeptics  If  the  wan- 
meat,  as  do  I,  they  cannot  be  considered  in  this  light.  Cer-  die  man  come*  to  the  rescue  of  the  woman  who  really  ing  dollar  had  not  made  us  all  sit  up  and  take  notice.  Now 
tainly  not  when  you  buy  them  at  the  right  place.  To  show  prefers  saving  to  her  kimono  and  the  latest  novel.  For  that  we  can  no  longer  afford  those  rich  things  on  which  we 
you  that  there  is  a  right  place,  let  me  mention  that  I  walked  he  has  been  able  to  sell  not  only  bolter  but  eggs  and  fresh  were  brought  up,  the  general  health  is  improving.  After  all, 
into  a  certain  shop  one  day  lost  winter,  to  hear  that  musb-  vegetable*  at  a  price  much  lower  than  even  the  public  the  Italians  solved  the  riddle  of  a  healthful  frugality  long 
rooms  were  11.25  a  pound.  The  very  “me  day  l  found  markets.  There  are  plenty  of  such  smaU  fanner*  in  the  ago.  For  in  their  macaroni  and  choree  they  obtained  a 
them  at  one  of  the  public  markets  st  sixty-five  rents  a  vicinity  of  every  Urge  city,  and  many  <4  them  have  in-  cheap  meal  substitute;  from  their  inevitable  salad  and 
pound— and,  by  the  bye,  the  bargains  were  Urger  and  finer  stituted  the  custom  of  delivering  thr.r  wan*  core  or  their  green  vegetable*  they  extracted  those  vitaminc*  so 
than  the  costly  ones.  The  same  way  with  asparagus,  twice  a  week  to  the  urban  resident.  All  that  we  need  to  do  necessary  to  energizing  the  human  organism:  and  their 
Instead  of  paying  the  dollar  or  so  a  hunch  which  was  asked  to  get  in  touch  with  this  merchant  is  to  overcome  our  old  olive  oil  and  fruit  supplied  all  that  was  left  to  be  d wired  in 
this  winter  by  some  of  the  fashionable  shops,  I  got  it  at  tendency  toward  the  line  of  least  resistance.  a  balanced  ration."  Of  course  the  American  appetite  still 

sixty-five  rents  by  looking  round.  A  single  cucumber  for  Thebusinoa  woman  to  whom  I  have  referred  hunted  out  demands  something  more  varied  than  this  rather  unimag- 
which  I  paid  twenty  cent*  could  have  been  redeemed  for  many  base*  of  supply  similar  U>  this.  She  soon  learned,  tar  Inatlve  diet.  Yet  the  typical  Italian  meal  is  before  us 
thirty-five  cents  at  one  of  three  lordly  plan*  where  the  example,  that  you  can  buy  many  of  the  necresitwa  of  diet  constantly  as  an  assurance  that  sweet  are  the  uses  of  the 
steamer  boskets  fill  the  show  windows.  On  ham.  longue  more  cheaply  at  one  of  the  various  chains  of  store*  where  adversity  of  losing  sweets.  It  illumine*  the  path  of  thorn 
and  chicken  livers  I  always  saved  by  my  scouting  expedi-  no  deliveris*  are  made  than  at  themore  pampering  type,  who  used  to  think  that  the  human  body  was  merely  an 
tion*.  I  bought  four  grapefruit  for  a  quarter  when  many  of  Of  course  this  Spartan  manhandling  of  your  rations  is  not  asylum  to  which  we  must  commit  every  high-priced  calorie 
my  friends  were  getting  hut  two  for  a  quarter.”  in  line  with  our  former  thought,  but  it  b  an  athleticism  upon  which  we  could  lay  our  hands.  It  shows  us  that  we 

Incumbent  upon  us  if  we  want  U>  make  the  dollar  go  cmn  live  cheaply  if  we  have  to.  For  upon  this  economical 
Saving  at  the,  Ca,h.«,d. Carry  further.  diet -minua  the  juicy  tenderloins,  tho  rich  pies  and  cakw. 

But  shopping  round  foe  the  cheap  things  U  only  one  of  the  Sybaritic  sauce*  of  grandma's  table-*  nation  has  long 
TN  HARDLY  anything  else  is  the  price  more  flexible  than  the  phase*  of  our  modem  food  economy.  In  order  to  pro-  been  kept  in  health. 

1  in  chickens.  According  to  this  buainere  woman,  milk-fed  vide  a  diet  which.  In  spite  of  diminished  quantity,  shall 

chickens  were  ready  for  the  unwary  at  one  shop  at  seventy-  contain  the  siemenu  nermaary  to  health,  many  women  Economising  on  Afeafs 

live  cents  a  pound.  Yet  one  of  the  public  markets  provided  today  are  taking  course*  in  chemistry  and  food  value*. 

a  pair  of  such  fowl  representing  a  total  weight  of  four  and  The  cooking  schools  are  crowded  with  women  who  formerly  ACCORDING  to  meat  authorities.  w«  don't  need  to 
u  hair  pound*  at  two  dollare.  Upon  this  single  item  she  either  allowed  Olga  to  do  U  or  else  followed  grandma.  have  meat  every  day  of  our  Uvea.  Yet  if  we  insist  upon 

saved  more  than  *1.26.  recipe*.  In  this  connection  it  Is  intereating  to  hnr  the  this  daily  occurrence,  there  are  many  way*  of  doing  it 

M  Ilk-fed  chickens,  mushroom*,  winter  asparagus !  words  of  the  head  of  a  cooking  school,  a  woman  famous  as  more  cheaply  than  we  did  In  former  timoa.  The  «x pensive 
What,  aays  the  average  consumer,  have  three  to  do  with  the  strategist  of  the  new  advance  upon  the  kitchen  stove,  ruts  may  be  varied  by  such  meat*  as  lamb  hearts  and 
me,  any  more  than  do  the  flaming  tongur* 
of  ancient  Rome?  Well,  even  though 
these  particular  grace  notea  do  not  seem 
to  he  Introduced  Into  the  general  them*, 
they  lire  sufficient  to  point  to  economies 
In  more  usual  Items  of  diet. 

For  example,  there  i*  milk.  Our  busi¬ 
ness  woman  buy*  most  of  this  In  ran*  in¬ 
stead  of  bottle*.  Ily  using  this  powdered 
form  for  general  cooking  purposes  she  not 
only  avoids  the  high  taxstion  of  the  liquid 
form,  together  with  Its  almost  inevitable 
Waste,  but  through  the  fact  that  the  bac¬ 
teria  count  is  lower  in  the  prepared  state 
than  In  the  natural  one  she  put*  an  extra 
safeguard  about  her  health. 

Then  there  is  sweet  butter.  A  great 
many  New  York  women  who  are  addicted 
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The>- tried  the  blue.  They  tried  the  green. 

They  trembled  when  she  disapproved. 
And  when  ehe  waved  the  pink  away 
They  tried  the  lilac  and  the  gray. 

She  perched  the  black  upon  her  nose. 

She  hid  an  eye  behind  the  blue. 

She  set  the  orange  and  tho  rose, 

With  subtle  artistry,  askew. 

She  stripped  the  windows  of  their  store, 
Then  sent  her  slave*  to  search  for  more. 

And  while  they-  searched— oA,  happy  face, 
A  poind  Ihr  dark  eternal  night, 

1 1  /  ro*M  point  you  uni*  Ihr  tract 
The  M atlet  used  f  .  .  .  A  lovely  light 
Shone  in  the  laughter  of  her  eyre. 

They  glowed  with  sudden  sweet  surprise. 

She  saw- the  very  hat  for  spring  1 
The  first  one.  with  the  golden  feather. 
Dropped  from  a  laughing  angel,  wing 
Through  skies  of  Paradiaal  weather. 
She  pinned  it  on  her  dainty  head. 

This  ia  the  very  thing  I"  ahe  aaid. 


ry.'A  R  port  of  (Ac  Sabine  farm. 

IS  ll’Aore  (Acme*,  not  all  of  Mood  osd  Iran, 
Urneath  your  happy  frees  eould  charm 
Your  ion  rt  foe  a  thoutand  yean, 

Von  uould  not  blnmr  a  modern  pea 
For  loathing  lore  with  mirth  a gain. 

For  Kit  and  I  went  up  to  town. 

And  Kit  must  chore*  a  hat  for  spring: 
And.  though  the  world  may  laugh  it 
down, 

There  is  no  Jollier  theme  to  sing. 

Ah,  younger,  happier  than  we  know. 

Into  the  fairy  shop  we  flew. 

Then  she  Ix-gan  to  try  them  on. 

The  first  one  had  a  golden  feather 
That  like  the  godling.  arrow  .shone 
When  first  he  pierced  our  hearts  to¬ 
gether. 

Now  what  d'you  think  of  that?”  she  said. 
Tilting  it  on  her  dainty  head. 

The  next  one,  like  a  violet  wreath. 

Nestled  among  her  fragrant  hair; 

Rut  oh,  her  shining  eyes  beneath, 

The  while  she  tipped  it  here  and  there. 
And  said,  with  eager  face  aglow. 

How  do  you  like  It?  So?  Or  so?" 


Now.  don’t  you  like  me?"  "Yes.  I  do. 

I  said.  The  alavre  were  far  away. 
Your  e>re  have  never  looked  so  blue.” 

”  I  mean  the  hat,"  she  tried  to  say. 

I  kissed  her.  "Wait  a  bit.’’  said  she. 
There,  just  one  more  I  want  to  see." 


The  next  one  was  an  elfin  crown. 

She  wore  it  as  Titania  might. 

She  gave  the  glass  a  smile,  a  frown. 

And  murmured,  "No.  It  isn't  guilt! 

1  think  that  other  one,  the  blue— 

Or  no,  perhaps  the  green— don’t  you?" 

Maidens,  the  haughtiest  ever  seen. 

Like  willing  slave*  around  her  moved. 


Who  know  but,  tehen  the  uproar  diet, 

And  might  itr  song*  art  dead  and  gone, 
Prrhapt  her  laughing  face  may  rut 
Out  of  thr  da'kne»  and  lire  on, 

If  oat— echo  fore*— should  read  and  ray 
Thu  oho  happened,  in  that  day. 
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.DECEMBER  10.  1919.  quite  lute 
1  the  morning,  the  door  marked  “  Pri¬ 
vate  "  in  the  glow  inrlooure  opened 
finally  and  J.  Balgrave  Fisher  appeared, 
looking  ucrotB  his  customers’ 
room.  He  stood  still,  erect 
and  dignified,  surveying  the 
stock  board  with  his  head 
well  hack,  the  attitude  of  ac- 
customcd  command  which 
was  ha.  Yet  a  close  ofaaerver 
might  have  noticed  a  subtle 
difference  in  his  pose  as  he 
stood  there  waving  hk  eye¬ 
glasses  thoughtfully. 

There  was  also  a  consider¬ 
able  difference  in  hi*  iu»tom- 
eni.  There  were  fewer  in  the 
chairs,  many  familiar  facta 
were  gone,  and  tliere  were 
strangers  too  among  the 
smaller  com  (any  which  gath¬ 
ered  round  his  ticker. 

“Did  you  see  what  she 
did?”  Mid  the  short,  thick- 
set  man  who  was  at  one  side 
of  the  door,  standing  astride 
with  his  hand  at  hk  lower 
vest,  looking  up  a  little 
askance  at  the  board  with 
the  sharp,  characteristic  side¬ 
long  glance  which  marked  - 
the  newcomers  to  the  office 
all  noticed— that  older  and 
more  esperlenced  operator  in 
thoee  rooms,  Mr.  Augustus 
J.  Hal  pin. 

"What  did  what?”  **k*d 
the  broker  a  little  sharply. 

"Agmo!  Rang!  Hvc points 
more!”  replied theother with 
characteristic  staccato  brev¬ 
ity  of  speech. 

Mr.  Fisher  watched 
severely,  hia  waving  eye¬ 
glasses  now-  froten  to  his  eyre. 

"That’s  all  right.  That’s 
■ill  right,"  he  Mid  reassuringly 
after  an  Interval,  his  glass** 
starting  waving  again.  "The 
whole  market’s  down." 

"UokatSpurp!"  Mid  Mr. 

Ilalpln  briefly.  "Ten  points 

higher  comparatively  1" 

’’Comparatively— yes.  But  they’re  all  down!  They're 
all  down!”  said  Mr.  Fisher  in  the  voice  of  one  cautioning 
against  precipitate  and  unreasoning  alarm.  “What  eke 
could  they  be?  What  can  you  expect,  with  the  prevent 
situation  between  this  bunch  at  Washington  and  the  big 
men  the  money  power  here  In  Wall  Street?  hirst  this 
iniquitous  Income  tax.  destroying  American  enterprise. 
American  capital  and  American  businaw.  And  next  the 
action  the  absolutely  unwarranted  squeeze  by  the  money 
power- the  Federal  Reserve  scaring  thk  country  to  death 
under  manipulation  by  thcae  big  men  down  in  Wall  Street. 
What  can  you  expect  In  such  a  condition?" 

"  Spurp  k  snd  has  been  the  better  stock  the  better  buy 
always."  Mid  Mr.  Halpin.  apparently  not  Iktening  to  thk 
speech. 

"  Feasibly,’’  said  Mr.  Fisher  coldly. 

"I'd  have  had  it  this  minute,"  stated  Mr.  Halpin.  “if  it 
hadn’t  been  for  you!"  His  manner,  it  might  be  seen,  had 
nlso  considerably  changed.  His  glance  was  not  indeed  lees 
significant,  but  it  had  a  new  meaning.  It  was  very 
cdly  suspicious. 

"What?”  inquired  Mr.  Fisher  shortly. 

"Spurp  common,  if  you  hadn’t  argued  me  out  of  it  into 
this  thing— this  Agmo!" 

On  hearing  this  Mr.  Fisher's  gaxe  was  lowered  tempo¬ 
rarily  from  the  upper  part  of  the  board  to  the  speaker. 
His  eyeglasses  stopped  waving  os  he  looked  down. 

"You  are  at  liberty,"  he  said  coldly,  “at  any  time  of 
course  that  you  see  fit  to  withdraw  your  account  from  la*. 
Rut  not  not  to  make  false  statements  of  that  kind. 
False!"  he  repeated  very  definitely  and.  having  said  this, 
started  hk  glasses  waving  again. 

”  I  didn’t  mean  that  exactly,"  said  Mr.  Halpin  hastily. 

Rut  there  was  still  a  brooding,  smoldering  suspicion  in 
his  glance  up  under  his  brows  —  which  would  be  stroagiy 
suggestive  to  anyone  who  was  familiar  at  all  with  Na- 
polronana  of  the  great  Corsican  in  hk  later  years  at 
St.  Helena,  surrounded  by  his  enemies. 
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"What  has  happened  here?” 
going  on  with  the  air  of  one  who 
willing  to  condone  a  not-unnatun 
Jure.  "We  re  — n  a  great  (all  ia  the 
by  a  combination  of  influences,  of  unbelievable 
in  governmental  offices.  couple 
arbitrary  and  dangerous  manipulation  by  the 
•  that  I  have  ever  chanced  to  encounter  in  my 
on  the  Street  -  these  big  interests  trying  U 
the  good  slocks  into  their  hands 
“On  the  other  hand."  he  went  an.  "they  have,  I  believe, 
done  their  worst.  You’ve  seen  the  bottom  In  my 
The  interests  have,  in  fart,  accompikhsd  their 
Slocks  are  now  in  strong  hands,  where  they  will 

"Strong  hands.”  repeated  Mr.  Fwher  with  a  slight 
confusion  of  metaphor.  “  who  have  a  knowledge  of  funda¬ 
mental  values  and  are  right  after  them,  to  get  them  for 
thermelvea  —  throe  big  monied  men  of  thk  country'  who 
know  where  the  hidden  profits  Ik.  They’ve  aqueesed  Wall 
Street  -  those  other  members  of  thk  combination,  thaw 
politicians  at  Washington,  those  haters  of  the  leadership  of 
Wall  Street  in  thk  country. 

“But  what  have  they  accomplished?  They  were  unable 
to  squeeze  the  hidden  profits  out  of  the  great  successful 
industries  of  thk  country  naturaDy.  All  they’ve  done  k 
to  throw  them  once  again  into  the  hands-  the  hands  of 
the  big.  wise,  unscrupulous  men  of  Wall  Street,  which 
were  waiting  there  to  take  them. 

“And  the  man  who  hangs  on  now."  » 
pointing  hk  eyeglass**  meaningly  at  Mr. 
last  quarter  cf  an  hour- to  such  storks ; 

Spurp  too- will  reap  the  reward  of  hk  fc 
sight  and  fortitude  and  courage.  And  you'll  see  that.”  he 
said  definitely,  “next  week,  when  the  annua!  report  of 
Agmo  k  given  out  to  the  poblie.  I’m  not  at  liberty  to m>‘ 
all  1  know."  said  Mr.  Fisher.  “I’m  not  at  liberty  to  go 


Mr.  Fkher. 


into  details,  except  this— the  hidden  profits 
are  there,  as  I  have  always  told  you," 
“What’s  the  mutter  with  her.  then,  the 
la«  few  days?"  asked  Mr.  Halpin  in  the 
voice  of  one  who,  though 
deeply  and  justly  suspicious, 
is  yet  willing  and  even  unx- 
ious  to  be  convinced. 

"That  I  don’t  pretend  to 
say,"  replied  the  student  of 
Wall  Street.  “  What  1  follow 
is  fundamentals:  not  the  day 
by  day  fluctuations  of  the 
market.  I  know  this,"  lie 
prophesied— "you  can  count 
on  this:  Stocks  are  going  Into 
strong  iiands.  And  1  know 
further,"  he  said,  now  beating 
out  each  individual  word  with 
his  eyeglaias,  “when  you  see 
the  report  of  Agmo  -you— 
will — be — surprised  I " 

"I  hope  so,” aaid  Mr.  Hal¬ 
pin  in  a  voice  atlll  not  quite 
fully  Mlkfled,  and  stood  side¬ 
wise,  turning  hk  sharp,  sus¬ 
picious,  gloomy  glance  toward 
the  department  of  molar*  on 
the  board. 

Mr.  J.  Bclgruve  Fuller, 
alowly  completing  hk  survey 
of  the  board  as  a  whole,  re¬ 
tired  aguin  into  hi*  glasa 
inclosure  without  further 
comment. 

"You  know  what  I  think?" 
asked  Mr.  Halpin  when  be 
had  finally  moved  buck  and 
sealed  hinuelf  houide  the  long 
brown-faced  figure  of  the  man 
who  was  also  gazing  fixedly 
upon  the  motor*  aeotion  of 
the  hoard,  where  Mr.  Hatpin’* 
own  intoreat  now  lay,  "You 
know  what  I  think?  I  think 
we  might  do  well  to  watch 
oureelvm  in  thk  place, 

"  You  know  what  lie  did  to 
me?”  lie  Mid,  looking  after  a 
pause  hack  In  the  direction 
of  the  closed  private  Office 
of  Mr.  Fisher.  "1  look  hi* 
advice.  1  switched  from 
Spurp  to  Agmo  against  my 
better  judgment.  Whet  happened?  In  a  week  in  a  week 
Agmo  wm  down  like  a  rocket  atick.  And  Spurp.  every¬ 
thing  considered,  thk  damn  break  in  the  market  consid¬ 
ered.  is  still  comparatively  strong.  It  look*  auspicious.” 
be  added  then.  ’’It  looks  fishy  to  me.” 

Saying  this,  he  fastened  on  his  companion  that  look  of 
intolerable  gloomy  suspicion  which  lay  upon  him  so  much 
in  recent  weeka;  that  look,  in  fact,  which  was  characteristic 
of  the  firet  Napoleon  in  hk  latter  period  amidst  the  intol¬ 
erable  petty  intrigum  which  surrounded  him  in  the  latter 
yrure  of  hk  captivity.  "If  it  hadn’t  been  for  him  and  hk 
statistics;  if  he  hadn’t  swayed  my  better  judgment."  he 
then  went  on. "  I’d  have  been  in  Spurp  to-day." 

"I  don't  doubt  it."  the  other  answered  absent-mindedly, 

like  one  contending  witj)  hk  own  thoughts. 

“Or  1  might  have  sold  out— paid  my  income  tax  and  got 
out  of  the  market -as  I  was  considering  doing  time  after 
time  last  fall.” 

“  I  was  myself.”  said  his  companion,  registering  unpleiu* 
mg  memories  by  an  untwisting  of  hk  lower  limbs. 

’’If  we  had  only  understood  him  at  tho  time.”  said  his 
companion.  “If  he  hadn't  come  and  argued  me  out  of  it, 
ovrr|*T»uad<«d  me.  overbalanced  my  boiler  judgment  I” 

“  However,  one  mustmy - "  began  Mr.  Payne  of  Ben¬ 

ton.  thrusting  himself  finally  into  the  conversation. 

"There  are  other  tilings  too-several  things— that  he 
will  have  to  explain  to  me,”  said  Mr.  Halpin.  looking  round 
behind  him  in  the  manner  of  the  bearer  of  a  dark  secret. 
"That’s  not  all  he’ll  have  to  explain  to  me.  Nor  to  you— 
to  you  more  than  me!"  he  said,  and  looked  suddenly  up 
from  under  his  brows. 

"Is  that  so?"  said  the  other  a  little  ahscntly.  "Is  that 
so?”  be  repeated  again,  apparently  without  knowing  it, 
meanwhile  rising  slowly  to  hk  feet.  And.  following  the 
direction  of  his  gate.  Mr.  Halpin  himself  saw  the  reason. 

"So  you’re  going  out  to  lunch  with  her  again!”  he  re¬ 
marked  with  a  slow,  sinister  emphasis.  ’’Well,  then  I'll 
be  going  on.” 
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His  friend  did  not  notice  in  hla  preoccupation  the  black 
suspicion  which  was  focused  in  the  glance  of  the  departing 
man  or  juat  where  it  was  directed. 

"  How  is  it  to-day?  "  Mis*  Fisher  was  saying  in  a  spirited 
and  cheerful  voice  when  Mr.  Payne  had  come  and  stood 
beside  her.  "How's  Agmo?” 

“ Down,"  said  Mr.  Payr.e  without  unnecessary  oratory. 

"How  much?" 

“  Five  and  a  half  more." 

"That  make*  it - " 

"A  hundred  and  forty-five  and  a  fraction."  said  Mr. 
Payne. 

“That  makes  how  much  you  have  lost  altogether?" 

"From  the  top?" 

"Yes.”  she  said,  her  bright  eye,  sharply  on  him. 

"  From  that  time  it  was  highest,  when  you  asked  me 
what  to  do  about  the  income  tax." 

“About  $310,000,"  he  replied  with  feigned  indif- 

"  Isn't  that  terrible!"  she  exclaimed. 

Hut  it  seemed  to  him  then  as  she  said  it.  as  it  had 
seemed  a  number  of  time,  lately,  that  there  was  a  subtle 
falsity  in  her  exclamation .  a  lack  of  change  in  expression, 
an  utmost  entire  lack  of  genuine  sympathy. 

"Hut  you  didn't  sell,  did  you?  You  held  oo-all  your 
shares,"  she  asked,  "juat  as  I  advised  you?  You  stood 

Pat?" 

"I  did,  yea!"  said  Mr.  Payne  very  precisely.  "I  have. 
And  I'll  go  further.  I  will  repeat  this  again  to  you.  I 
won't  sell— I  pledge  you  not  to  sell  without  letting  you 
know,  exactly  as  I  have  always  said  that  I  would  do. 
Though  why  I  carry  out  this  game  this  byplay  with 
you  I  don’t  know." 

"You  aren’t  peeved  or  Irritated  In. any  way.  are  you?" 
she  asked,  llxing  upon  him  that  direct,  frank  look  which 
was  so  much  her  own. 

"Not  a  particle,"  responded  Mr.  Payne  a  trifle  stiffly. 

.  "  I  thought  for  the  moment  you  might  be.” 

"No.” 

"That’s  what  I  like  about  you."  she  confereed.  ending 
fur  the  time  her  frank,  careleiu  and,  it  even  seemed  to  him, 
a  little  mocking  scrutiny.  "You  don’t  care,  do  you?" 

"Care?"  he  repeated. 

"About  losing  that  old  $300,000.  That’s  what  I  like 
about  you:  Your  principle,  the  way  you  take  things. 
That’s  what  gnve  you  thut  name  probably,  that  Hell - ’* 

"Don’t,  please  I"  said  Mr.  Payno  of  Beaton,  arranging 
hU  collar  with  his  left  hand. 

•• - of  the  Argonne.”  she  said,  completing  the  popular 

designation  of  Mr.  Payne  without  its  center.  "You  didn’t 
rare  there  and  you  don’t  here." 

"Well,  I  wouldn't  perhapa  say  Just  that.”  replied  Mr. 
Payne  In  slight  correction .  1 1  waa  one  thing  to  beor  your  own 
troubles  lightly,  he  felt,  but  somewhat  differ¬ 
ent  to  have  someone  pi  <•  do  so  foe  you.  And 
it  had  seemed  to  him  just  a  lit  tie  several  timre 
In  ely  that  she  Was  the  kind 
that  perhapa  taken  the  trouble 
of  others  unusually  easily, 
llut  then  of  courses!"  was  very 
young  and  full  of  life  and  in-  ^ 

experience  of  men's  problem.*.  .Af> 

"Don't  you  care."  she  said  ’  , 

to  him.  placing  her  hand  JBW  1 

on  his  arm.  "It’ll  come  w 

out  all  right, ’Just  ns  it  did  ^B 

overthere.  You'll  win  out.  JMV  fflBk 
And 


“You're  all  right,  old  thing,”  she  said  with  now  obvious 
approval.  "And  maybe  1  can  cheer  you  up,”  she  added 
with  a  very  direct  glance  at  him. 

"I  know  you  will."  be  said  heartily. 

“!'m  going  to."  she  averted  quite  positively. 

Passing  out  of  the  room  in  her  company,  however-  his 
glance  over  her  shoulder  registering  another  half  point 
drop  in  Agmo  common— a  sudden  pang  struck  him  which 
had  not  been  unusual  lately,  a  feeling  that  she  took  others' 
trouble*  with  a  strange  callousness,  even  for  one  so  young 
and  thoughtless.  It  suddenly  occurred  to  him  again  that 
here  might  be  in  this  young  and  attractive  body  a  singu¬ 
larly  frivolous  and  unfeeling  soul,  careUas  of  all  other 
interests  but  her  own.  He  dismissed  thia  unworthy  and 
uncomfortable  thought,  however,  and  was  soon  walking 
leisurely  w**t  from  the  Avenue  in  her  gay  and  spirited 
company  toward  a  not-unknown  French  reataurant  which 
they  not  infrequently  patronized. 

"Don’t  you  think,”  aha  was  asking  him,  “that  I  look 
exactly  like  an  adventure*  in  three? ’’ 

She  was  alluding,  he  saw,  to  her  new  jade  earrings  and 
no  doubt  also  to  the  green-and-gold  hat  in  a  turban  effect 
which  she  wore  to  match  them,  and  perhapa  her  entire 

“  Yea.  perhaps  you  do."  he  said,  assenting  to  her  obvious 
hope,  but  yet  with  a  certain  lack  of  relish  which  had  been 
growing  on  him.  as  a  matter  of  fact,  since  they  had  come 
down  together  with  a  large  company  of  men  on  the  elevator. 

" I  hope  you  do.”  she  told  him.  "  I  took  pains  enough  to. 
And  thia  too,”  she  said,  looking  downward. 

“Yre,  I  noticed,"  said  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston  briefly. 
Sinew  they  had  come  down  upon  the  street,  in  fact,  he  had 
been  conning  it  furtively,  and  had  often  observed  others 
doing  so. 

"You  must  have  seen  them  before."  she  said. 

’’What?"  he  exclaimed  with  a  slight  involuntary  start. 
He  had  just  marked,  too,  another  obsorver  passing. 

"In  Paris  last  summer— before  you  cam©  away.” 

"Oh.  yea-  yea,  I  think  so,”  said  Mr.  Payne  in  a  non¬ 
committal  manner. 

"Just  below  the  kncaa!  That’s  what - “ 

"Oh.  yre,"  said  Mr.  Payne  hastily  in  the  tone  of  one  who 
has  just  had  a  serious  misunderstanding  corrected.  "Are 
they  coming  here?” 

“Oh.  y«*.  You’ll  see  them  all  over— all  over  New  York 
In  a  month  or  two." 

"Oh.  1  see."  said  Mr.  Payne,  but  still  without  any  heart 


ell.  they  strike  me,  If  I  must  lie  frank."  said  Mr. 
quite  precisely,  “as  just  a  trifls  abbreviated.” 
was  feeling— he  could  not  conceal  It  from  himself 
that  instinct,  that  perhapa  unworthy  sense  of  pro- 

prlotary  interest 

I  which  so  often  stimu- 

latea  the  strong  desire 
l  In  men,  especially  in 

u r  df  recant  years  and 

,  -  i,  .  •  .  months,  that  their 

Hk  A  K'i'  otfn  particular 

UU  wi .menfolk  should  at 

•  imm  give  themselves 
■Sw  '  im#«  ample  physical 

Ulf  .  protection.  It 

sly!  K  -  v'  BH.  was  no  doubt 

'JD*  i  im  '/y  ‘  unjust,  unkind 

At,  ;  wk  *  A  and  unworthy 

of  him.  but 

/  r  could  not  deny 

fi  aBnp.  y  ,  he  fell  it  with 

<  I  the  approach 

of  every  new 

F/it  f  1  observer. 

V  ’’ You’re  a 

Br».  *  if  J  prude— from 

Beaton,”  said 

'  Wh  j  his  attractive 

B^  '•  m  i  i  •  ’  companion 

with  s  consid¬ 
erably  bright¬ 
ened  color  in 

MM  A.T  afraid."  Mr. 


anyway 
you  don’t  care 
a  darn,  do 
you?” 

And  now  ho 
thought  for  a 
moment  ho 
saw  a  certain 
look  of  ap¬ 
proval.  of  ad¬ 
miration  even, 
under  her 
levity. 

“Why,  cer¬ 
tainly  not," 
said  Mr. 
Payne,  smiling 
grimly.  "Of 
course  three 
hundred  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  is 
nothing  to  me 
in  three  days 
of  plenty.” 

"And  just  to 
show  them 
what  you  are, 
to  live  up  to 
that  name— 
that  Hell 
Hound  of ’’ 


milled  briefly. 

"Well, you’ll 
hove  to  get 
used  to  them,” 
said  his  com¬ 
panion  philo¬ 
sophically, 
’’like  every¬ 
thing  else — 
here  in  New 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Jun»  13,  1930 


TEE  MEN  FROM  EBEELUNE 


K 


XIX 


l»w«m  ».«  •'  IU 


/MHtMM  Jmd  Wat  CM Ms  **m.|  i».  ixUM  >»i  »««  KU  »•»»<« 


rsTIN  PARSONS  DULEY  lived  In  a 
three-room  apartment  between  Fifth 
and  Madison  Avenues  In  ona  of  the 
uptown miutrwU.  lie  liked to  ho  comfort¬ 
able  and  ...  Inclined  to  self-indulgence. 

This  wa»  particularly  trus  on  Sunday  morning*.  when  ha 
UMially  fleeted  lo  sleep  until  round  tan  o'clock  and  than 
look  over  the  newspapers  bafoca  bath  and  breskfssl. 


By  Henry  Ptayaon  Bowst 


illy  of  Koine  out  for  hia  toffee  and  roUa. 
Duky  unted  Jud  ' 


•elf  of  the  .  .  . 

Jud  Dunlap  to  .hare  hia  lodgings  and  tha 
services  of  a  Jap  to  do  the  housekeeping,  but  Jud  objected 
to  the  arrangement.  He  liked  to  get  up  at  an  hour  that 
scandalized  Dulry.  He  usually  had  breakfaat  at 
night  restaurant  before  the  other*  were  open  for 
He  took  long  walk*,  sometime*  uptown,  aometin 
He  discovered  that  in  the  market  district*  tha  day  began 
long  before  aunriae  and  waa  practically  over  when  ordinary 
business  got  under  way. 

He  would  aomctlmea  take  an  early  morning  train  out 
into  New  Jersey,  Long  Island  or  Westchester  and  do  five- 
mile  hike*  that  cleared  his  brain  and  helped  to  keep  him 
physically  fit.  The**  excursions  ha  urged  hi*  partner  to 
share,  but  Dulry  held  np  hia  hands  in  horror. 

Jud  was  an  habitually  early  retires.  Whan  tha  night  life 
of  the  city  whs  getting  under  way  Jud  waa  uaually  dream¬ 
ing.  He  still  kept  hi*  inexpensive  room  at  the  Hotel  Ar- 
tliurficld.  His  dreams  covered  a  vast  range.  Often  they 
were  of  the  Ashaluna  hill*.  The  tinkle  of  the  ice  in  the  hall 
boy's  pitcher  borne  past  hi*  door  became  the  tinkle  of  belle 
hanging  from  the  neck*  of  gr axing  cattle.  The  street  noise* 
outside  his  window  blended  into  the  roar  of  the  river  pour¬ 
ing  through  the  Sluice.  In  thoee  dream*  be  saw  again  the  _ 

wildrmns.  the  mountain  side*,  the  carpeted  sides  of  the  lro)  hj 
woods  or  the  tangled  thicket  of  swamp  cedars,  penetrated  c&n,rQ* 
only  by  the  winding  track*  of  browsing  deer.  And  he 
dreamed  of  Mary  Beverly.  Often  he  saw  her  a#  be  had 
known  her  back  home,  with  the  nifty  little  trick  hunting 
costume,  the  close  drawn  knitted  cap  that  made  a  snug 
frame  for  her  colorful  vivid  fare,  her  sparkling  black  eye*. 

Jud  didn’t  want  a  valet  or  a  half  interest  in  one.  He 
could  drw»  himself  and  walk  unassisted  to  ha  meals. 

Duley  was  welcome  to  all  that.  He'd  been  brought  up  to 
it.  and  Jud  was  only  too  glad  that  Duley 's  share  of  the 
profits  of  I.  1.  C.  C.  made  such  things  paetible.  Semi- 
oceaslonally  he  visited  Duley’s  abode,  which  he  regarded 
as  effete. 


What  then  was  the 


Things  were  going  pretty  well  for  Dulry  and  he  had  I 
thinking  seriously  of  employing  a  man.  thus  relieving  him- 


Mogridge  crowd  to  hear  Jud**  rtrfcw  on  the 


'Ain't  you  i 


the  elevator,  tuned  the  knob  and 
•  the  door  behind  him. 
yet?  Well,  of  all  the  fat,  lagy-my,  have 


"Just  waked  up.  imbecile.  What  *  all  the  excitement?' 

"Look  here.  Duie!  Read  that!" 

Dulry  hastily  cast  ha  rye  down  tha  column  which  hit 
partner  indicated  on  a  page  of  f 

"I  see."  he  *aid.  "I  could  have  a*  much.  I 

"Goehr  aaid  Jud.  “It 

The  article  which  had  roused  his  interest  and  teemed  to 
have  disturbed  turn  in  no  small  measure  was  an  account  of 
the  raid  on  the  stock  of  Buns.  Elkman  k  Co.  It  said 
in  part: 


that  vary  large  interest*  were  back  of  the  • 
bat ics  which  the  stock  indulged  in.  It  was  only  a  few 

Sago  that  the  Street  learned  of  the  acquisition  of  con- 
by  the  Mogridge-Intercoetineolal  crowd,  but  their 
fated  to  be  of  short  duration  and  ha*  cort 
heavily. 

The  Jordan  interests  went  about  the  business  of  obtain¬ 
ing  command  in  thoroughly  characteristic  fashion.  No 
doubt  Bums- Elkman  wdl  thrive  hereafter,  for  the  . 
energies  are  sure  to  be  both  aocmively  and 
lively  exerted.  Small  stockholder*  who  were  lucky  enough 
or  wise  enough  not  to  be  shaken  down  by  the  sensational 
flurry  will  doubtless  profit  by  the  new  regime.  It  it  un¬ 
fortunate.  however,  that  a  turnover  of  this  sc 


Duley  looked  up  at  Jud.  < 
the  bed. 


"I  don't  think  it's  anything  to  get  excited 
about.”  ha  observed.  "There’s  nothing  stir¬ 
about  it." 

Did  you  know  Jordan  did  It?" 

"I  told  you  I  could  have  gue-ed." 

"I  don't  mak  what  you  guemad.  I  want  you  to  tall  me 
what  you  knew.  I  want  to  know  if  you  were  tipped  off  In 
advance  by  Waxman  or  anyone." 

Dulry  wriggled  among  tha  pUlows. 

"Aw.  Jud.  what's  tha  difference?" 

"A  devil  of  a  difference.  Ill  say  I  Jordan  agreed  to  keep 
his  fir. gar  out  of  our  pie." 

"He  didn't  interfere." 

"H*  pulled  off  that  show  to  help  u*.  didn't  he?" 

"You  poor  prune,  he  was  after  Mogridge'a  scalp— and 

got  it." 

"But  didn't  be  paa  the  word  to  Waxman  to  advise  us 
to  get  aboard?” 

"Now  look  hare,  Jud  1  Don't  pan  mat  Everything  came 
out  all  right -and  you  must  admit  you  dominated  the 
altuation.  Why  didn't  you  make  Waxman  tell  beforehand 
where  ha  was  getting  hi*  dope?" 

"GoLrara  it,  Dule,  I'm  a  greenhorn  and  you  know  it! 
I  let  you  ask  the  questions.  I  s'poaed  you  knew  what  onos 
to  ask.  I  took  Waxman  on  faith.  When  he  said  he  had  hi* 
information  from  confidential  source*  and  vouched  for  it* 
bein'  reliable  I  let  It  go  at  that,  but  I  never  thought  you 
and  Jordan  would  conspire  to  pull  the  wool  over  my  eye*. 
I'm  sore,  darned  sore  1  You  knew - " 

"But  why  should  you  be  sore?  You  made  a  clean  for¬ 
tune  out  of  it.  You  saw  plainly  we  couldn’t  raise  the  cap¬ 
ital  we  needed  by  selling  I.  I.  C.  C.  stock.  Waxman  wn* 
lucky  lo  sell  as  much  as  be  did.  As  for  L.  J..  he  was  irri¬ 
tated  at  Mogridgr— usually  is— hates  him  anyhow  -and 
went  after  his  hide.  That’s  a  thing  likely  to  happen  any 
day.  Our  benefit  from  the  operation  was  purely  an  inci¬ 
dent.  a  by-product,  and  it  waa  very  friendly  of  Jordan  to 
post  Waxman." 

Jud  remained  unconvinced. 

"That's  all  very  plausible.  It  listen*  0.  K.,  but  it  don't 
change  the  main  issue.  I've  been  fightin'  to  keep  Jordan 
from  puttin’  us  under  any  more  obligation*-  and  now 
look.  He’s  managed  to  do  our  financin'  for  us  in  spite  of 
us— or  me,  I  should  say.  You  haven’t  cooperated  much. 
By  gum,  1  shan’t  acknowledge  an  obligation  that's  put 
over  on  me  against  my  will.  I  don’t  thank  you,  Dule,  for 
keepin’  me  in  the  dark  regardin’  the  facta.  You  meant  all 
right,  but  your  judgment  was  warped.  To-morrow  I'm 
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"They  have  right*  jimt  the  name.  Don’!  make  any 
differ* nee  whether  a  faOar  U  a  farmer  or  world  in  a  city 
grocery  .tore.  The  hlu  ooc  a.  hard  aa  the  other. 
Ilolh  of  'em  were  .kfcnielow.  the  city  on.  more  ao.  he- 

«ur  the  farmer 

theverything 

■■•hwnpw 

•m»  w  ni 

. . .  lOJV  - 


••Now.  Dole. 
Lhla  only  con  firm. 
wh«t  I've  always 


Street.  It*,  a  had 
place.  Men  down 
thore  are  hearl- 
leaa.  They  rldo 
rough. hod  over 
the  right,  of  other 
folk*.  I  told  you 
I  ■■■  afraid  of  my 
life  In  Wall  Rtr~t 
aume’i  I  would  bo 
In  a  tough  dbtrict 
whore  aomolwdy 
might  drag  mo  up 
an  alky  and  hit 
me  with  a  piece  of 
lend  pipe.  The 
financial  feller,  do 
It  more  polite,  but 
it  amount,  to  the 
name  thing.  Your 
pocket’a  juit  aa 
empty  when  H’a 
over,  and  your 
head  arhmasbad. 

•Too  and  1  hap¬ 
pened  to  be  on  the 
other  end  of  the 
•andhng  this  time. 
I’m  not  proud  of 
that.  I’d  almoat 
rather  I’d  been 
the  one  who  got 
slugged.  That’, 
what  I’m  go  In'  to 
toll  Jordan— and 
then  eome.  lie’ll 
have  to  make  good 
to  thoae  poor 
euwes  that  loot 


"Oh.  hold  on. 
Jud!  You're  crazy. 
That  wouldn’t  be 
poMible.  You  have 
to  remember  that 
a  lot  of  nhorta 
bopped  on  the 
band  wagon  when 
they  thought  they 
mw  a  chance  to 
make  a  killing,  and 
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William  the  Conqueror 

IN  AMERICA  we  hava  no  large  number  of  .how  place. 

such  ut  I  hr  old-tlm*  Old  World  on.*  could  boost, 
though  In  our  colonial  .lay*  wc  made  a  food  »lart  by  way 
of  fumlly  ratal*.  and  mansion  houara.  lima  brautiful 
life,  that  id  the  well-to-do  American  in  early  America.  Tha 
Iraditiona  of  »uch  aristocracy  an  »•  have  .till  eliaber  round 
the  wide  halla  and  spacious  chambers  of  many  an  old-lima 
Southern  or  New  England  home.  Wa  Uka  to  think  of  lha 
■tatelinera  of  thorn  old  day.  their  aauiradnma  and  rasa. 

8u |>|»na  you  to-day  warv  given  ona  of  tha  old  mansion 
houses.  aven  with  iU  wide  arm.  attached.  You  mi|ht  not 
bo  able  to  keep  It  up.  Tha  obi  Virginian  had  .lava  labor 
about  hi.  house  and  in  hia  fields.  He  made  money  easily 
out  of  tobacco  and  .lavra,  rawing  and  wiling  both.  Tha 
magnate  of  New  England,  rich  out  of  rum  or  .hipping  or 
what  you  like,  had  household  labor  at  the  coat  of  a  few 
■hilling,  a  weak.  All  supplies  in  thane  times  wars  cheap, 
and  even  among  the  richer  people  tha  wanU  ware  far 
riinpler  than  they  are  today. 

The  colonial  house  may  be  nean  today  in  our  suburbs, 
perhups  on  a  llfty-foot  lot.  with  two  trees  and  ona  mow  bail 
bu.h  in  front.  If  it  can  boast  two  aarvantn  they  am  Mire 
to  be  expensive  and  apt  to  be  transient.  Its  reminiscent 
Corinthian  columns  are  more  or  lam  a  mockery.  Its 
owner,  perhaps  on  a  salary  of  123,000  a  year,  eelb  it 
because  he  cannot  afford  it.  He  gom  to  California,  and  a 
facile  architect  devises  for  him  a  bungalow  which  la  almost 
different.  Hb  wife  can  make  shift  between  Jspa.  Hia 
daughter  can  eke  out  with  tha  dust  doth.  Ha  himself  ran 
help  sweep  t  he  floor.  I  f  he  dors  not  go  to  Calif  ornia  hb  alter¬ 
native  ia  a  flat  nr  ona  of  those  group,  of  torture  chambers 
known  as  apurtment  hotel*.  Hb  wife  now  may  occupy 
a  rocking-chair  in  the  lobby,  go*eip  sixteen  hours  in  the 
day,  and  perhaps  keep  a  small  dog. 

No  nobler  ambition  ever  filled  the  heart  of  any  ambi¬ 
tious  American  than  to  have  wide  acres  of  hb  own.  a  tall 
house  with  hospitable  doom,  a  long  table  srith  friend*,  a 
wide  fireplace  with  friends,  large  room*  with  books  and 
friends,  ample  stables  with  horses  and  dogs,  noble  balb 
with  pictures— ease  and  personal  content  over  it  all.  That 
was  the  ambition  of  an  earlier  day.  Usually  to-day  it  a 
simmered  down  in  alternative  to  a  bungalow  and  a  car.  or 
to  a  room  in  an  apartment  hotel  and  a  car. 

A  chance  communication  calk  up  the  picture  of  another 
sort  of  home  of  an  earlier  America,  one  as  valuable  in  our 
history.  We  *i>*>»k  now  of  a  time  and  place  when  a  young 


man  worked  for  ten  dollars  a  month,  an  able-bodied  man 
for  nineteen  dollars  a  month,  yet  none  was  given  to  com¬ 
plaint.  There  was  no  1.  W.  W..  bo  International,  no  Com- 

“The  hired  hand  was  ooe  of  the  family,  and  as  the 
family  usually  rose  at  the  hour  of  four  o'clock  in  the  morn¬ 
ing  and  worked  sixteen  hours  a  day.  the  hired  hand,  being 
ooe  of  the  family,  did  tha  Mine.  The  hired  girl  worked  for 
two  dollars  a  week.  She  was  also  one  of  the  family,  and  in 
to  her  household  duties  aha  usually  helped  tha 
■  with  the  chorea.  She  married  her  employer's  son  and 
one  of  tha  family  in  fart. 

•  fine  day  Bill,  her  husband,  drove  the  covered 
front  of  the  homratcad.  and  the  family  and 
neighbors  gathered  round  them  to  bid  them  good-by.  The 
•rat while  hired  girl,  now  Bill',  wife,  ktwed  paw  and  maw 
and  the  girb  good-by  with  many  tears,  and  then  climbed 
over  the  wheel  and  took  her  plan  beside  Bill,  and 
they  turned  their  farm  resolutely  toward  the  laod  of  the 
setting  ran.  No  one  but  Old  Tige 
that  trip  from  the  homeland. 

"When  they  arrived  at  their  daim  they  • 
first  settlers,  and  Bin  bulk  them  a  aod  house  with  bb  own 
hand*,  and  hb  young  wife  hung  the  motto.  'God  Bln.  Our 
Home,'  on  the  walL  They  had  ao  piano  in  the  raddy.  but 
the  song  of  bird,  and  Hill's  cheery  whistle  when  be  returned 
good  »u Intitule,  and  none  of  the 


"The  young  wife  planted  hollyhocks,  pinks  and 
lor',  buttons  in  the  front  yard.  They  reminded  her  of  the 
I  In  the  garden  bock  home,  and  BUI  planted  some 
for  there  were  many  tram  bark 
"When  they  went  to  towa  Bill  derlarad  that 
looked  fine  In  her  new  gingham  draw.,  and  when  Bill  put 
on  hb  store  clothe,  she  frequently  remarked  that  she  had 
the  bent-looking  mu  ia  the  whole  county.  Times  were 
when  the  neighbors  went  with  them*  Then  they  put  a 
board  acroaa  the  wagon  box  and  got  along  raw!  well. 

"The  divorce  courts  had  very  little  to  do  in  thorn  days 
and  ia  thorn  home*,  for  they  were  ton  buay  to  quarrel  if 
they  had  wanted  to.  and  they  didn't  want  to.  They  had 
collated  together  to  fight  the  battle  of  life,  and  neither  one 
shirked.  There  were  an  slackers  in  thorn  days.  Thera  were 
no  apartment  hoteb.  There  were  no  bp  dog.  -Old  Tige 
was  too  big.  and  henaba  ha  was  too  busy  out  In  the  real 
yard,  where  there  were  no  potted  palms. 

"In  after  yeon  when  Christmas  came.  Bill,  who  had 
a  hundred  bwdieb  of  corn  for  ten  dollar*.  bought  hb 
a  new  dram  .She  declared  that  God  never  made  a 
better  or  more  generous  man.  Meantime  aha  had  wared 
some  bulter-and-rgg  money  without  letting  on  to  Bill,  and 
ahe  got  him  a  four-dolbr  hat.  Bill  vow*!  she  would  plumb 
■poll  him.  ralering  to  hb  pride  thalaway.  Their  little 
girb  went  fmatic  with  joy  over  their  chi 
Junior  strutted  up  and  down  the  big  road  t 
new  copper-toed  boots,  just  the  same  aa  daddy'.,  only 
better,  for  daddy's  didn't  have  the  shiny  copper  tom. 
"The  old  wagon  has  faliro  ialo  disuse.  The  garage  that 

Grandpa  and  grandma  are  hope- 
■and (laughters  say.  It  b  very 
■  for  grandpa  to  mil  the  attention  of  the  gur*t»  to 
the  plebeian  ancestry  of  hb  grandchildren,  when  the  grand¬ 
children  are  doing  their  level  heat  to  trace  their  patrician 
decent  back  to  the  days  of  William  the  Conqueror.  They 

irart  hue  to  William  the  l 
hut  the  neighbor*  railed  him  BID.' 


rpn 


Profiteers 

IIS  isa  defence  of  profiteers.  A  profiteer  as  an  ordinary 
actuated  by  the  unirenal  desire  to  get  all  he 
Hu  atock  in  trad,  may  be  canned  meat,  bituminous 
pes  or  a  certain  skill  with  his  hands.  No  matter. 
In  any  rase  hb  peon:  b  gauged  by  the  public's  wfllingnera 
to  be  trimmed. 

A  Greek  philosopher  who  lived  in  an  age  unacquainted 
with  jazz  and  ouija  boards  once  remarked  that  as  sheep 
grow  exeted  at  sight  of  green  pasture,  so  hb  wit  functioned 
;  in  the  presence  of  worthy  auditor*. 


The  profiteer  is  not  a  product  of  greed.  Greed  dwelt  with 
u*  before  the  word  ''profiteer''  was  coined.  The  profiteer 
is  a  product  of  spenders.  Spenders  invited  hu  existence, 
courted  hb  attention,  and  now  consistently  struggle  to 
sustain  him  aod  make  he  life  pleasant. 

Why.  then,  scold  the  profiteer?  He  observe,  that  people 
pomna  money  and  the  desire  to  be  quit  of  it.  He  accom¬ 
modates  them. 

Loose  a  rat  in  a  room  and  t<ns  a  fish  on  the  floor.  The 
fbh  b  picked  dean.  But  why  indict  tha  rat? 

la  there  in  the  land  one  who  labors  with  hand  or  brain 
who  would  not  ask  for  greater  compensation  if  he  knew  it 
could  be  had  for  the  asking?  Men  get  what  they  can.  If 
one  has  opportunity  to  get  more  without  additional  effort, 
will  lie  hesitate  and  hold  an  executive  session  with  hb  con¬ 
science?  Did  you  ever  ace  a  durk  pounce  on  a  June  bug? 

Hera  b  a  gentleman  versed  in  the  wiles  of  the  sporting 
fraternity.  Ho  aits  at  a  green  table  and  holds  in  hb  hand 
four  cards  technically  known  as  aces.  Will  he  cease  to 
raise  while  the  misguided  jiarty  acroas  the  table,  who  hold » 
three  queens,  offers  himself  as  a  sacrifice? 

One  who  keep,  a  shop  and  deals  in  wares  dmired  by  tho 
public  find*  it  necranary  to  increase  hi*  prices  In  order  to 
maintain  hb  established  margin  of  profit.  The  public,  long 
accustomed  to  psying  more,  accept*  the  rise  without 
complaint.  The  shopkeeper  b  intrigued.  “So  easy!”  he 
saya.  “If  a  necessary  nae  causts  them  ao  little  pain  per¬ 
haps  I  could  put  acroaa  ooe  of  my  own  invention."  Ho 
experiments.  The  experiment  b  an  unqualified  success, 
la  he  then  content?  What  man,  having  dbcovered  a  gold 
mine,  will  All  hb  pockets  and  return  no  more?  One  rise 
borne  without  loud  and  (Impairing  crim  invites  another, 
and  rach  subsequent  rise  another  still,  while  the  shop¬ 
keeper's  curioaity  and  cupidity  urge  him  to  one  more 
draperat*  effort  to  plumb  the  depth,  of  the  public's  willing- 
neat  to  be  sheared. 

In  the  oM  days  one  who  wasted  hb  substance  in  riotous 
living  was  frequently  Invited  to  sign  a  pledge  arid  deny 
himself  any  form  of  alcoholic  leverage.  Frequently  he 
signed  as  the  quickmt  ineana  of  terminating  an  ernharram- 
irg  situation.  The  pledge  failed  of  Its  pur|Miae  Ixvaura  it 
did  not  get  al  the  heart  of  the  trouble.  John  Barleycorn 
remained  aa  an  ovrr-inabtrnl  invitation  to  break  pledges. 
When  bouse  became  hbtory,  pledge,  automatically  be¬ 
came  effective. 

The  profiteer  can  hardly  be  persuaded  from  hi.  evil  way 
while  temptation  jlnglra  a  full  purse  under  hb  nose.  He  b 
but  human,  poor  sinner. 

Hr  need,  moral  support,  lie  needs  the  understanding 
sympathy  and  kindly  admonition  of  several  million  oitixeru 
who  have  the  grace  to  lead  him  Into  a  quiet  corner  and 
gently  inform  him  that  salvation  U  at  hand  -that  tempta¬ 
tion  ho.  been  removed  from  hb  right  —  that  hb  customcra 
have  decided  to  encourage  him  in  the  pursuit  of  virtue  by 
remaining  away  from  hb  place  of  business  until  he  has 
experienced  a  change  of  heart. 

Why  scold  the  fallen  profiteer  while  perebtcntly  offering 
the  temptation  that  made  him  what  he  UT 

In  a  Line  or  Two 

AND  we  shall  beat  our  award,  into  plowshare*  and  our 
L  treaty  controversy  into  poliliral  platforms. 

The  beet  time  to  Amrriranixo  alien,  b  one  generation 
before  they  come  over  here. 

In  a  .mall  town  there  b  no  place  to  go  where  you 
shouldn’t  be. 

If  you  don't  know  whether  a  thing  b  good  for  you,  ask 
youreelf  w'eiher  you  desire  it.  If  you  do.  it  isn't. 

We  judge  from  the  proposed  location  of  free  farm,  for 
soldiers  that  the  idea  b  to  test  their  courage  and  sticking 
qualities. 

If  prices  keep  on  climbing  we  shall  all  starve  to  death. 
And  then  we  shall  rise  and  meet  them  there. 

The  reason  Webster  didn't  define  jazt  was  because  he 
thought  the  word  idiocy  covered  the  ground. 

Science  may  perfect  that  serum  to  eradicate  yellow  fever, 
hut  a  yellow  streak  is  bred  in  the  bone. 

When  you  use  wood  alcohol  as  an  eye-opener  you'll 
open  them  on  the  other  side  of  Jordan. 
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MATTERS  OF  OPINION 


Father’s  Loss,  Son's  Gain 

EVERY  now  and  then  wo  hoar  a  younf  man  unwit¬ 
tingly  prove  that  the  need*  of  succere  are  not  In  him  by 
aborting  that  American  life  doc*  not  offer  the  oppor¬ 
tunities  for  getting  ahead  in  the  world  that  lay  under  the 
hand  of  his  father  or  grandfather. 

An  unprecedented  net  of  circumstance*  just  now  coci- 
•pir*w  to  make  the  world's  raopping-up  years  the  young 
man's  age.  High  living  costs,  inflated  wages,  ruinous 
taxation  and  dear  money  that  thrust  elderly  men  down 
Fortune's  laddor  rung  by  rung,  reach  down  and  extend 
helping  hands  to  young  men  who  are  just  beginning  the 
long,  uncertain  climb. 

Father  te  fifty-five;  Son  is  twenty-five.  In  1890  Father 
was  just  the  ago  that  Son  attained  this  year.  Living  was 
cheap  in  1890.  W^gra  were  low:  fifteen  dollars  would  atiU 
buy  a  serviceable  suit  of  clothes,  and  as  motor  care  had 
scarcely  been  invented  a  youngster  could  hold  up  hi*  head 
without  owning  one. 

Father  was  a  thrifty  soul.  As  a  hoy  he  opened  a  savings 
bank  account  and  tried  to  lay  by  a  little  money;  but  it  was 
not  until  ho  had  been  at  work  for  three  hard,  grilling  year* 
that  he  came  abreast  of  the  first  financial  milretone  and 
could  boast  that  he  had  re  mod  and  save.)  *1000.  It  was 
a  great  and  notable  day  when  be  acted  upon  an  old 
banker's  ad  view  and  used  his  thouwnd  to  buy  a  high-grade 
railroad  bond  that  would  pay  to  him  and  hla  heir*  and 
assigns  forty  dollars  a  yrer  every  yrer  (or  eighty  year*,  and 
at  the  end  of  that  time  *1000  in  United  Statre  gold  coin. 

As  time  passed  Father  laid  by  other  thousands  and  put 
them  Into  other  gilt-edge  securities.  He  gradually  learned 
that  to  Invent  means  to  buy  future  income.  Ills  accounts 
fold  him  that  every  *100  of  annual  Income  he  bought  in 
those  day*  coat  him  from  *'2000  to  *2000  or  more. 


market  he 
r  a  bond  of  the 
not  a  beggarly 


Father  is  still  cutting  coupons  fr 
In  1890;  but  if  b*  had  to  red  it  in  the  | 
would  lose  about  *2*0  on  it.  Son  couk 
same  issue  foe  *720  and  it  would  yield  I 
four  pee  cent  but  rather  more  than  five  and 
the  bond  »  even  sounder  than  it  was  thirty  years  ago.  for 
with  the  growth  of  the  country  the  security  behind  the 
as  doubled  or  trebled  in  value, 
of  Father's  railway  stocks  bought  upon  the 
soundest  advice  to  be  had  ia  the  aineties  have  shrunk  in 
value  even  more  than  his  bonds.  If  be  sold  an  hi.  holding* 
today  they  would  bring  scarcely  two-thirds  of  ibctr  reel. 

Father  has  always  been  a  salaried  man.  His  employer* 
think  well  of  him  and  have  increa^d  hi.  pay  fairty.  even 
liberally,  from  time  to  time;  but  withia  the  last  two  yean 
he  has  been  gradually  forced  to  the  knowledge  that  he  can 
no  longer  live  within  hi*  salary,  though  he  perches  hie  dol¬ 
lar.  much  tighter  than  be  did  in  1912  or  1914. 

II#  is  not  so  much  worried  as  mortified  at  being  com¬ 
pelled  to  turn  la  coupon,  and  dividend  check,  to  pay 
household  bill*;  for  he  ha*  always  maintained  that  a 
prudent  man  who  manage*  wrU  ought  to  be  able  to  live  on 
his  salary  and  regard  income  from  in  vest  meats  a*  money  to 
save.  This  state  of  affaire  vexes  him  ires  than  it  did  at  first 
because  meet  of  his  cronies  at  the  dub.  mm  who  share  hi* 
own  idea*  of  thrift,  have  freely  roafemed  that  they  are  ia 


Taking  it  by  and  large.  Father',  financial  outlook  is  not 
oversight.  The  rbeerfuleat  thing  about  it  ie  that  Father 
la  the  kind  of  mu  he  ia.  Hie  ie  not  the  wet  of  life  story 
that  old  mm  io  poorbousea  tell  on*  another.  There  is 
something  about  Father's  character  which  about*  that  he 
will  never  aulfe*  actual  want. 

And  now  for  the  rosy  picture!  Sea.  though  he  is  I 
a  job  that  requires  very  little  skill.  U 


time*  what  Father  earned  in  1890  for  doing  much  more 
exacting  work.  He  t*  not  a  naturally  thrifty  lad;  but  in 
the  last  twelve  or  fourteen  months,  stimulated  by  Father* 
talk*,  be  has  accumulated  about  *1000.  He  can  put  part 
of  it  into  a  liberty  Bond  that  will  yield  him  a  full  aix  per 
rent,  or  he  can  invest  the  whole  thousand  in  a  well  necured 
railway  or  industrial  bond  that  will  pay  him  seventy  dollars 
a  year.  If  he  chooere  the  latter  alternative  he  will  be  buy¬ 
ing  income  at  the  rate  of  *1430  a  hundred  as  against  thr 
*2000  or  *2500  that  Father  paid.  Ilia  chancre  of  selling  at 
a  profit  are  much  better  than  Father's  were  back  in  1890. 

Among  Son's  advantages  are  his  immunitim.  The  tax- 
gatherers  lay  heavy  hand*  on  Father,  but  Son  they  can  a* 
yet  barely  tag.  What  he  make*  he  can  krep,  if  only  he  will ; 
and  if  he  uere  hit  opportunities  he  can  make  a  great  deal. 
He  can  not  only  accumulate  investments  far  more  rapidly 
than  Father  did.  hut  he  may  expect  to  find  that  the  pur- 
chasing  power  of  hi*  income  will  gradually  increase. 

For  perhaps  twenty  yrer*  the  buying  power  of  Father's 
dollars  has  been  declining.  That  of  Son’s  dollar*  will  in¬ 
evitably  grow.  Never  in  our  time  ha*  It  cost  so  much  to 
satisfy  present  needs;  but  he  who  gore  into  the  market 
to  buy  future  income  find*  that  he  haa  arrived  on  ihc 
world's  great  bargain  day.  It  la  not  likely  that  there  will 
be  another  such  during  the  life  of  this  gcncrution. 

Of  the  two  situation*.  Son's  is  much  the  more  cheerful. 
Seemingly  h#  has  but  to  live  to  win;  and  yet  hla  future  I* 
Ires  certainly  predictable  than  Father'*,  for  one  of  it. 
factor*  la  .till  an  unknown  quantity.  The  i  in  Son's 
future  aland*  for  his  character.  It  haa  to  do  with  the  boy'a 
pluck,  perseverance,  slmdlnrea,  habile,  thrift.  Industry. 
Father's  r  was  evaluated  years  ago  and  we  know  just  what 
it  l».  Son'*  r  ia  the  key  to  hW  whole  future.  If  it  la  a*  large 
a  quantity  as  Father's  be  may  walk  down  the  years  like  a 
conquering  hero. 
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Mrm  Enterview  With  Nicholas  Mmrray  Butter 


WITHOUT  Munition  o»  or  tha  Iff  /OTT^fTW 
moat  pre-ring  problem*  before  V“J 

lh*  whole  civilized  world  to-  * 

day  I*  the  functioning  of  government  llaelf.  Unless  I  am 
greatly  mistaken  government  -  breaking  down,  not  only 
here  in  America  but  all  over  the  world.  The  reaaona  for 
til.  deplorable  drift-which  in  rapev.ally  unfortunate  at 
thU  juncture  because  It  give-  atrength  and  opportunity, 
and  reasonablcnra*  perhapa,  to  varioua  factor,  of  unreal 
working  for  overturn  of  government  and  order— are.  I 
think,  mainly  two: 

FI  HUT.  During  the  hut  thirty  or  forty  yram  all  the  great 
nation,  of  the  earth.  Including  our  own.  have  piled  upon 
government  an  immune  number  of  undertaking*  that  are 
new  to  government. 

SBO«l).  Meanwhile  there  ha.  been  no  remodeling  of 
the  administrative  machinery  itaelf,  notably  in  America, 
to  take  advantage  of  the  In-on.  of  buainma  experience. 
We  have  revised  over  and  over  again  all  our  method*  of 
doing  buainrm  In  the  executive  organisation,  of  corpora¬ 
tion..  We  have  adjuated  the  relation  between  the  men 
who  think  and  the  men  who  execute.  But  in  government 
we  are  atill  moving  along  the  name  old  linre.  with  the  old 
parliamentary  procedure,  which  *rem*  to  the  buainma 
man  noeemarily  cumbersome  at  beat,  on  one  hand;  and. 
on  the  other  hand,  wa.tr,  overlapping  of  function*,  con- 
fu.ion,  and  too  few  of  the  excellencies  and  effirienrtoa  that 
argue  power. 

Clearly  it  1*  a  moat  unfortunate  thing  that  at  a  time 
when  we  gee  before  u*  the  complete  breakdown  of  all  prin¬ 
ciple.  of  government  in  Russia  there  .hould  be  the  failure 
to  function  of  other  great  govern  menu  in  other  part*  of 
the  world.  Clearly  that  fact  play*  into  the  hands  of  those 
who  ere  critical  of  the  constitutional  form*  of  government, 
notably  not  go  much  in  France  a*  in  luly.  Great  BriUin 
and  the  United  State*.  You  have  only  to  read  the  news¬ 
paper*  of  Great  Britain,  thua.  to  sec  how  diaronUnUd 
people  are  with  the  Parliament  and  the  cabinet,  and  how 
they  are  beginning  to  feel  about  foe  way*  and  means  to 
make  subgtitution*  for  the  old  and  unpopular  order.  And 
in  like  manner,  too,  though  discontent  here  is,  with  refer¬ 
ence  to  the  Government.  prrha(«  less  chronic,  we  am  dis¬ 
cern  much  of  the  name  general  discontent  with  reference  to 
Congtca*  and  the  executive  branches  of  the  Government. 

Mora  Government.  Lett  Liberty 

TT  IS  unfortunate  that  we  should  have  had  at  this  time 
A  our  experience  with  the  treaty,  and  that  wo  should  have 
found  it  necessary  to  venture  into  new  fields. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  there  had  to  be  so  much  delay  in 
dixproing  of  the  treaty,  no  matter  how  one  feels  about  the 
treaty  itself,  and  go  great  an  appearance  of  disagreement 
over  our  inability  to  agree  upon  formulas;  for  that  delay, 
that  senne  of  disagreement,  emphasised  to  the  man  in  the 
street  the  apprehension  that  the  Government  isn’t  func¬ 
tioning,  that  things  in  Washington  are  not  getting  done, 
that  something  somewhere  is  the  matter. 

This  apprehension  that  our  Government  doran’t  func¬ 
tion,  that  it  takes  all  too  long  to  accomplish  anything  even 
when  a  subject  ha*  lieen  thought  out.  that  there  arc  too 
many  agencies,  too  much  duplication,  too  much  waste  of 
public  funds — is  aggravated  by  our  inability  longer  to  col¬ 
lect  sufficient  taxes  to  pay  the  expenses  of  the  Government 
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by  Indirect  method,  of  taxation.  It  wasn't  very  long  ago 

when  we  had  the  lint  billtan-doUar  Coagm— .  The  country 

b?t  hD.  Recd^lhe'si-wkrt'of  lbe‘l 
us  that  this  to  a  bvllian-dotUr  country! 

We  were  spending  a  bdlkm  dollar*  a  year  before  we 
entered  the  war;  but  la  the  pnwent  focal  year  we  must 
fare  four  tallies-  a*  the  neevaoary  cot  of  running  the  coun¬ 
try.  and  that  huge  sum  real*  heavily  upon  bo-no—,  indus¬ 
try.  saving..  But  that  to  not  the  wont.  For  the  next  four 
or  five  years  w#  must,  untoao  thee*  to  extensive  modifica¬ 
tion  In  the  Government’s  method,  and  plan*,  bold  up  to 
the  expenditure  of  a  hke  stupendous  sum  rarh  year.  That 
to  not  theory,  it  to  the  fact;  it  to  not  guemwoek.  it  to  simply 
a  matter  of  arithmetic.  Foe  the  rrasona  are  In;  In  the 
first  place  the  purchasing  power  of  the  dollar  to  not  quite 
half  what  it  was.  which  makes  It  nerraaary  to  appropriate 
two  trillions  where  we  should  have  appropriated  only  a 
billion  before.  Then  the  laterart  on  the  public  debt  to  a 
billion.  In  round  figures.  And  the  new  artivitton  that  have 
been  heaped  upon  the  Government  require  another  billion. 

Now  many  of  three  new  artivittoe.  with  their  enormous 
coat  In  expense  and  ronfiarion.  along  with  the  apprehension 
that  the  Government  isn’t  function  ing.  are  due  to  lb*  steady 
growth  during  the  tort  generation  of  the  greet  political 
superstition  of  our  time,  which  more  and  more  dcrtorvely 
ha*  set  above  the  individual  rights  of  the  American  ritiaen 
the  sovereignty  of  government.  Government,  in  America, 
has  tended  steadily  to  became  leas  and  lena  the  handmaid 
of  the  American  people,  more  and  more  their  sovereign. 

It  to  the  strangest  thing  in  the  world  that  we  har»L 
headed,  eminently  practical  Americans  ever  should  have 
permitted  ouneivea  to  be  deluded  by  the  great  political 
superstition  that  the  Govern  meet  to  a  sovereign  which  can 
do  aa  it  like*  with  the  life,  the  busincaa.  the  occupation  and 
the  property  of  every  individual  ritiaen.  Here  in  America 
civil  liberty  to  clearly  defined  In  a  written  Constitution, 
and  de*rly  to  protected  by  the  court*  from  invasion  alike 
by  the  stronger  or  more  *rif -seeking  individual  or  corpor¬ 
ate  entity  or  by  the  Government  itarU.  Nevertheless, 
during  recent  years  those  who  have  interpreted  our  Con¬ 
stitution  and  our  hbtory  aright  have  witnessed  with  no 
little  alarm  a  marked  tendency  in  the  Govern mrrt  to 
throw  more  and  more  emphasis  oa  the  action  of- govern- 

The  thoroughly'  ofocuranttot  and  reactionary  doctrine 
to  DOW  taught — and  curiously  enough  it  to  taught  in  the 
name  of  pragraM-  that  the  individual  has  no  right*  save 
those  which  society  may  by  majority  vote  him.  Yet  we  all 
know  that  officialism  to  slow,  that  it  to  expensive,  that  it  to 
unadaptive.  that  it  to  un progressive,  that  it  has  a  tendency 
to  tyrannize  and  a  tendency  to  become  corrupt;  that  once 
there  to  created  a  large  official  rlaas  it  to  a*  hard  to  shake  oS 
as  the  CM  Man  of  the  Sea. 

Nevertheless,  we  have  drifted  steadily  toward  the  old 
autocratic  relation  between  state  and  people  that  existed 
when  there  were  men  ruling  and  men  ruled.  We  have 
accepted  slowly  but  surely  the  great  political  superstition. 


InHP/l 775757  >rl  “  U  difficult  to  conceive  any  form 

I mvsuuuu  a(  politic!  doctrine  more  at  variant* 
than  this  with  the  fundamental  princi¬ 
ple  upon  which  the  American  nation  was  founded,  upon 
which  it  has  grown  to  be  the  nation  that  it  to.  Wo  liar* 
accepted  the  doctrine,  yet  it  is  the  oldest  prop  of  dmpotum 
and  autocracy;  and  dearly  the  despotism  and  autocracy  arc 
none  the  leas  despotic  and  autocratic  because  we  have,  an  s 
democratic  nation,  subacribcd  to  them.  We  have  accepted 
this  doctrine  though  in  the  last  analysis  It  mala  all  govern¬ 
ment  not  upon  individual  right  but  upon  force;  though  I  hr 
a  mar  t-.g  notion  that  there  to  noauch  thing  as  privacy,  that 
all  of  a  man's  doings  and  sayings  and  thinking*  and  hav¬ 
ing*  are  matter*  of  governmental  concern,  are  subject*  <rf 
govern  mental  InsjiectJun  and  control  and  interference,  li 
now,  always  ha*  lawn,  the  determined  enemy  of  personal 
freedom  and  civil  liberty. 

The  Breakdown  of  Party  Syitem 

WE  SHOULD  abhor  the  creation  of  a  great  army  of 
governmental  functlonarka,  paid  by  the  slate,  with¬ 
drawn-  from  the  producing  rlaaans,  to  do  clumsily  ami 
ineffectively  with  public  funds  what  private  Initiative 
and  private  enterprise  can  do  far  more  effectively  ami 
with  much  better  results  to  the  public  intereat.  We  knoa 
that  experience  has  marked  off  with  some  precision  and 
definiteness  the  field  in  which  governmental  action  to  ex¬ 
pedient  and  wtoe,  and  in  which  It  may  be  curried  on 
without  interference  with  the  widest  opportunity  of  the 
individual  citizen.  The  burden  of  proof,  we  are  now  begin¬ 
ning  to  see.  should  always  real  on  those  who  would  trans¬ 
fer  any  form  of  activity  from  the  field  of  liberty  to  tbr 
field  of  government.  Wc  are  beginning  conclusively  to  see 
that  fact  now.  It  to  imperative  that  we  call  a  halt  now 
Foe  the  old  governmental  machinery  has  not  been  able 
to  carry  the  burden  of  this  new  bivinea*  in  the  efficient 
manner  in  which  private  enterprise  and  private  buxinon 
and  the  individual  carry  their  respective  share*  of  it. 

Now  without  doubt  one  reason  why  our  Government  In 
eomparaon  with  private  enterprise  fail*  to  function  lie*  in 
the  relation  between  those  who  think  and  those  who  arc 
expected  to  make  things  go-  between  the  legislative  and 
the  executive  functions  of  our  Government.  There  can  b« 
no  quration  that  the  theory  of  the  whole  seventeenth  and 
eighteenth  centuries  sustained  the  separation  of  govern¬ 
mental  function*  into  the  legislative,  executive  and  judicial 
branch**  erf  government.  It  would  have  been  unfortunate 
if  the  father*  of  the  country  had  failed  to  separate  the 
judicial  from  the  other  two  branches  of  government,  and 
the  legislative  from  the  executive.  But  with  charactertotii 
energy  wc  overcame  the  separation  of  the  legislative  and 
executive  branches  by  the  organisation  of  political  partie-. 
which  nevertheless  have,  by  the  exercise  of  party  pressure 
and  party  stimulus,  facilitated,  through  long  periods  of 
time,  efficiency  and  harmony  in  the  Government. 

Recently,  however,  both  in  England  and  America,  wr 
have  witnessed  the  very  considerable  breaking-down  of  the 
effectiveness  of  the  party  system,  which  circumstance 
emphasizes  the  need  of  simplifying  to  the  utmost  the  maw 
of  burdens  that  we  have  put  upon  the  Government,  and 
that  the  Government,  with  notorious  frequrney,  confound* 
between  the  legislative  and  executive  branches.  So  huge  It 
fCMto.es  as  Paga  37) 
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Housekeepers  can  rest  if- 

If  they  take  advantage  of  such  labor-savers  as 
Campbell’s  Beans.  This  summer,  take  every 
possible  moment  away  from  household  cares 
and  give  it  to  relaxation.  Although  Campbell’s 
cost  you  no  trouble  whatever,  they  are  as 
tempting  and  delicious  as  they  are  nourishing. 
Slow-cooked;  thoroughly  digestible.  Serve  hot  or 
cold.  Order  them  by  the  case  for  convenience. 
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fCraManerf  from  Paga  30) 

this  burden,  that,  dearly— the  evident  is  in— it  o 
impossible  for  the  Chief  Executive  to  handle,  amidst  the 
complexities  of  existing  laws,  the  departments  and  the 
scores  of  other  governmental  agencies.  He  cannot— he  has 
not  the  authority  to  do  so— move  and  array 
formation  the  departments  and  other 
instance,  one  ran  move  king  and  pawns  in  a  game  c4  > 

Very  much,  and  far  too  much,  of  tho  burden  of  i 
t ration  therefore  fulls  back  on  Congress;  and  in  large  part 
because  of  that  fact  not  only  must  Congress  neglect  the 
mature  consideration  it  is  deigned  to  give  public  questions 
of  Urge  import,  not  only  is  wide  latitude  given  for  < 
and  countercharges  of  waste  and  corruption  and 
ciency,  but  general  dbwatisfaction  with  both  Co 
the  Administration  is  greatly  encouraged  at 
that  dissatisfaction  is  eminently  a  menace  to  our  national 
safety. 

At  best  the  duties  of  legislators  are  difficult.  Theirs  is  a 
qualitative  job,  with  the  widest  implications.  It  would 
be  amusing,  then,  were  it  not  bo  serious,  to  view  the  man¬ 
ner  in  which  we  apply  our  national  penchant  for  quantity 
production  to  legislation.  It  has  been  pointed  out.  thus, 
that  in  1850.  when  the  population  of  Great  Britain  was 
approximately  27,000,000  in  a  year  when  Parliament 
enacted  more  laws  than  in  either  the  preceding  or  the  suc¬ 
ceeding  year,  iU  record  of  public  Uwa  filled  116  chapters 
and  831  printed  pages.  In  1916.  when  New  York  Stats 
had  but  10,000,000,  the  Legislature  of  that  state  passed 
public  laws  that  filled  729  chapters  and  2691  pages.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  four  legislative  seesiona  ending  with  1914  tbe  New 
York  Legislature  passed  3683  laws,  filling  11.110  printed 
pages.  During  substantially  the  same  period  Parliament 
I  sued  only  260  public  law*,  aggregating  16*2  pages. 
Again.  In  1914  New  York  passed  682  laws,  filling  2388 

EdnUd  pages,  whereas  Parliament  pawed  only  91  puhlie 
ws,  aggregating  483  pages.  There  are,  of  course,  as  Har¬ 
lan  F.  Stone  ond  other  students  of  government  point  out. 
some  differences  in  the  legislative  systems  in  the  two  coun¬ 
tries  which  make  exact  comparison  difficult;  but  it  k 
substantially  true  that  the  volume  of  legislation  in  New 
York— which  fai  not  exceptional,  but  typical,  rather,  of 
legislation  in  most  of  our  states  Is  from  threw  to  four 
limes  ns  great  as  that  of  Great  Britain,  although  the  popu¬ 
lation  directly  affected  by  English  legislation  is  approxi¬ 
mately  four  times  as  great  as  that  of  the  State  of  New 
York. 

Quantity  Output  of  Laws 

AS  MU.  ROOT  has  pointed  out.  during  the  four  year* 
XX-  ending  December  I,  191.1,  CongT—  and  the  stales 
pawed  more  than  62.000  public  law*.  And.  careful  inspec¬ 
tion  shows,  during  the  six  sessions  of  the  Congress  beginning 
with  the  sixtieth  and  railing  with  the  one  preceding  the 
present,  Congrem  passed  2776  public  law*,  along  with 
ten*  of  thousands  of  private  law*,  such  as  pension  law*,  all 
of  whirh  had  to  go  through  the  alow  parliamentary  busi¬ 
ness  of  Introduction  aa  bilk  or  resolution*,  reference  to 
committee,  report,  action,  approval  by  the  President.  To 
pan*  those  laws,  moreover,  during  those  six  sessions, 
introduced  into  the  houses  of  Congress,  duly  handled,  there 
were  200.086  bilk.  6197  joint  resolutions.  7090  simple  and 
724  concurrent  resolutions— the  immense  total  of  213.096 
separate  measures. 

Men  rise  in  their  placss  in  American  legislatures  and  in 
Congress  and.  it  would  seem,  propose  statute*  on  the  most 

trivial  topic*,  a  large  part  of  which  have  to  do  with  admin 
istrative  funrtions  with  which  in  a  modern  corporate  plan 
Congress  would  have  little  concern.  Clearly  the  flgu 
above  refleet  the  fact  that  the  disposition  Iowan! 
irretevancks  is  becoming  a  disease.  Clearly  they 
indicate  that  theCongre-s  must. in  the  nature 
of  thing*,  lose  sight  of  the  real  tret,  of 
effect  i  verve*. 

To  lift  a  great  burden  from  Congress 
and  put  it  where  it  belongs  there  is 
on  the  statute  books  a  very  admir 
law  -  one  that  was  agood  deal  d 
at  the  timo  of  its  enactment,  but  of 
which  we  have  heard  little  since- that 
could,  with  slight  amendments,  be 
made  greatly  to  simplify  the 
tunily  for  confusion  between  the  prov¬ 
ince*  of  tho  legislative  and  the 
executive  brunches  of  the  Govern¬ 
ment.  This  is  the  Overman  Act.  Uwa* 


regarding  public  business  and  disputed  points  but  ah,-, 
a  great  deal  of  information  as  to  what  is  going  on.  But  1 
make  the  suggestion  here  for  the  further  reasons  enuniv 
a  ted  by  the  special  committee  to  which  this  proposition 
was  referred,  composed  of  Sen  a  tore  Pendleton,  Allison. 
Voorhees,  Blaine.  Butler.  Ingalls.  Platt  and  Farley. 

In  their  report  on  the  bill  they  said:  "The  committee 
isn't  unmindful  of  the  maxim  that  in  a  constitution*! 
government  tbe  great  powers  are  divided  into  the  leg- 
falativ*.  executive  and  Judicial,  and  that  they  should  be 
conferred  upon  distinct  departments.  Three  departments 
should  be  defined  and  maintained,  and  it  is  u  sufficiently 
accurate  expression  to  say  that  they  should  be  independ¬ 
ent  of  each  other.  But  this  Independence  in  no  just  or 
practical  sense  means  an  entire  separation  cither  in  their 
organisation  or  their  functions,  or  isolation,  either  in  the 
scope  or  the  exercise  of  their  powers.  Such  independence 
or  Isolation  would  produce  either  conflict  or  paralysis, 
either  collision  or  inaction,  and  either  the  one  or  the  other 
would  be  in  derogation  of  the  efficiency  of  the  Government. 
Such  independence  of  coequal  and  coordinate  departments 
has  never  existed  in  any  civilised  government  and  never 


from  tho  Annals  of  Congrats 

THE  committee  pointed  out  also  that  the  measure 
recommended  wo*  by  no  means  without  precedent  In 
America.  As  Indicated  in  their  report,  upon  which  the 
Congress,  nearing  tho  end  of  it*  sreoion,  did  not  act,  fre¬ 
quently  executive  officer*  have  appeared  In  the  halls  of 
Con grews.  One  find*,  then,  on  reference  to  only  ono  of 
many  in. lances,  in  the  bare,  longhand  records  of  tho  first 
volume  of  the  AnnaW  of  Congreae,  the  following  entry: 

"Saturday.  August  22. 1789. 

"Tbe  Senate  again  entered  on  executive  business. 
"The  President  of  the  United  States  came  into  tbe  Sen¬ 
ate  Chamber  attended  by  General  Knox,  Secretary  of  War. 
and  kid  before  the  Senate  the  following  statement  of  fact*, 
with  the  quretions  thereto  annexed,  for  their  advlco  ami 

-To' conciliate  tbe  powerful  tribes  of  Indians  in  the 
Southern  District,  amounting  probably  to  14,000  lighting 
men  and  to  attach  them  permanently  to  the  United  States, 
may  be  regarded  os  highly  worthy  of  the  aerioua  attention 
of  the  Government. 

"'The  measure  includes  not  only  peace  and  aecurily  to 
the  whole  southern  frontier  but  (a  calculated  to  form  a 
harrier  against  tbe  colonies  of  a  European  Power  which  In 
the  mutations  of  policy  may  one  day  become  the  enemy  of 
the  United  States.  * 

IL 


the  Senate  proceeded  to  their  advice  and 


"The  first  question,  via:  ‘In  the  present  state  of  affair* 
betwera  North  Carolina  and  the  United  States,  will  It  be 
proper  to  take  any  other  measures  for  redressing  the  In¬ 
juries  of  the  Cherokee*  than  the  one  herein  ...  at  the 
request  of  the  President  of  the  United  State*?' 

••Second  question.  vix:  'Shall  the  commissioners  lie  In- 
atruetad  to  pursue  any  other  measure  re* peering  the  Chick¬ 
asaw*  and  Choctaws  than  those  suggested  herein? ' 

"Being  put,  their  ameer  in  the  negative. 

"The  consideration  of  the  remaining  question*  are*  post- 

K until  Monday  next"-  when,  again,  President  Wash- 
appeared  and  sat,  on  the  floor  of  the  Senate. 

The  accomplkhmrat  of  a  national  budget  system,  the 
reorganisation  of  the  Government'*  executive  agencies, 
the  development  of  all  mean*  looking  to  better  cooperation 

between  tbe  executive  and  the  legislative  brandies  of  lh« 
Government  all  these  are  great  things.  They  are  thing* 
of  the  *ort  that  we  must  achieve  if  we  are  going  to  make 
the  Government  function,  if  we  are  going  to  give  to 
tbe  great  mam  of  the  voting  population  the  sat¬ 
isfaction  of  feeling  that  when  they  decide 
something  should  lie  done  it  is  going  to  be 
.ble  length  of  time,  with 
-  The  moment  you 
restore  the  confidence  of  thooc  who 
doubt,  you  number  the  days  of  the 
agitator  and  the  revolutionary;  for  the 
to  he  discontented  and  revolu¬ 
tionary,  for  ail  those  who  do  not  make 
agitation  their  profewdonal  voention. 
will  have  disappeared. 

But  1  think  ninety-nine  of 
hundred  bualncM  men  are 
in  their  insistence  that  even  a  national 
os  I>o«»  109) 
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ROBT.  BURNS  doesn't  believe  in 
.  trimming  his  sails  to  every 
trade  wind  that  blows.  A  ease  in 
point  is  his  filler— full  Havana,  as 
you  know. 

You  could  move  mountains  more 
readily  than  convince  Robt.  Bums 
that  his  filler  should  be  anything  but 
full  Havana. 

Toned  down  a  little,  to  be  sure,  to 
suit  the  taste  of  modem  smokers.  But 
when  made  milder  by  special 


curing  and  a  neutral  Sumatra 
wrapper.  Robt.  Bums'  filler  »  full 
Havana  stdl. 

You  see  why  every  Robt.  Bums 
cigar  muil.  of  necessity,  be  true  to  type. 

If  you  want  further  proof  of  Robt. 
Bums'  wide  popularity,  suppose  you 
ask  your  dealer  what  success  he  has 
with  substitutes  for  Robt.  Bums. 
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EVERYBODY'S  BUSINESS 


Efficiency 

Through 

Machinery 


By  FLOYD  W.  PERSONS 


•  thing  after 


THIS  husinas*  o f 
preparing  for 
peace  seems  to  be 
much  harder  than  tho 
job  of  preparing  for 
war.  When  we  were 
getting  ready  to  light 
everyone  said,  "Hang 
the  emt,”  and  went 
ahead.  To-day  the  rope 
lion  been  shifted,  and 
the  coot  is  hanging  us. 

About  the  only  thing 
that  appears  able  to 
withstand  the  action  of 
that  all-pervading 
force  known  as  gravity 
is  wagra.  Once  a  wine 
man  declared,"  Ail  that 
goes  up  must  come 
down."  Hut  ho  evi¬ 
dently  overlooked  a 
thing  or  two. 

On  Monday  every¬ 
thing  looks  lovely. 

Turedny  the  country  la 
tied  up  by  a  railroad 
strike.  When  this  ends 
we  heave  a  sigh  of  re¬ 
lief  and  say.  "Now  to 
work!”  Hut  the  next 
morning  the  milk  driv¬ 
ers  go  out,  at  noon  the 
elevator  runners  stop, 
und  in  l lie  evening  the 
oporativm  on  tho  fer- 
rlw  tie  up  tho  boats 
and  go  home.  Truly  it  ia  ot 
and  the  end  ia  not  in  light. 

Tho  common  tendency  when  we  are  subjected  to  die- 
comfort  because  of  a  strike  ia  to  hlamo  the  men.  Rut  a 
few  thoughtful.  Impartial  observer*  are  coming  to  the  con¬ 
clusion  that  management  in  the  United  Status  ia  also 
partly  responsible  for  present  condition*.  Solid  American 
workmen  with  families  who  are  satisfied  that  they  are 
iven  a  square  deal  are  not  reedy  influenced  by 
Too  many  managers  lack  in  understanding  and 
sympe'hy  for  the  people  they  employ. 

Strikca  are  the  meat  serious  menace  to  our  national 
good,  for  they  are  seldom  local  in  their  effect,  and  ore 
tending  to  curtail  production  at  a  time  when  the  country 
needs  a  large  output  more  than  ever  before.  But  let  the 
common  people  who  stand  unprotected  between  the  two 
industrial  combatant*  remember  that  certain  of  our  man¬ 
agements  are  selfish,  and  should  not  be  held  blameless  for 
the  lomoi  and  suffering  of  an  over  patient  public. 

The  railroad  strike  in  April  taught  several  lemons.  The 
striking  workmen  learned  that  public  forbearance  haa  a 
limit,  and  that  people  ran  and  will  run  train*  themselves 
if  emergency  demands.  As  for  the  public.  It  was  given  a 
demonstration  of  the  superior  value  of  the  electric  motor 
a*  compared  with  the  coal-burning  locomotive.  The 
former  is  easy  to  operate  and  eliminatra  the  use  of  a  fireman. 

A  number  of  communities  also  discovered  in  April  that 
the  time  haa  come  when  the  people  must  refuse  to  ail  down 
quietly  and  submit  to  every  inconvenience  that  an  organ¬ 
ised  body  of  workers  or  employers  desire  to  impose  oo 
them.  What  we  need  in  every  town  and  city  ia  a  sys¬ 
tematic  scheme  of  defense  that  will  at  least  insure  the 
transportation  of  food  and  people,  guarantee  coal  ia  the 
winter  und  ice  in  the  summer,  and  protect  the  health  and 
safety  of  local  residents  from  all  attacks  that  imperil 
buslnms  and  endanger  the  public  welfare. 

And  while  wc  are  trying  to  find  a  solution  for  present 
social  and  industrial  problems  let  us  not  overlook  the  most 
important  of  all  remedies,  which  is  the  adoption  of  labor- 
ronwiving  devices.  I  have  pointed  out  in  earlier  articles 
the  deficiency  that  prevails  in  this  country  in  the  matter 
of  material-handling  equipment,  and  1  want  to  try  to  show 
what  a  great  opportunity  we  have  along  this  line  to  save 
millions  of  dollars  for  the  pocket*  of  consumers. 

I™  than  ten  per  cent  of  the  freight  that  posnei  through 
terminal  in  the  United  States  is  handled  by  machinery. 
Hardly  more  than  one-third  of  American  manufacturers 
arc  familiar  with  mechanical  methods  for  handling  ma¬ 
terials.  Only  ono-wixth  of  our  docks  and  piers  are  supplied 
with  up-to-date  mechanical  handling  installations,  ar.d 


being  giv 


The  next  step  will 
probably  be  the  use  of 
demountable  bodies  on 
trucks  employed  to 
handle  general  mer¬ 
chandise  from  the 
freight  stations  to  the 
large  store*  and  ware¬ 
houses  in  our  big  ritim. 
This  scheme  largely 
eliminate  the  lost  time 
suffered  by  trucks 
Btanding  idle  while 
goods  are  being  loaded 
or  unloaded.  When  the 
vehicle  reaches  its  dm- 
tinntion  the  demount¬ 
able  body, or  container, 
can  be  lifted  from  the 
truck  by  a  ho»t  and 
the  goods  removed  at 
leisure.  The  truck  U 
then  ready  to  take  on 
another  container  and 
continue  on  it*  route. 

The  automobile  in¬ 
dustry  is  the  ono  line  of 
businoas  that  ia  blaring 
the  trail  and  teaching 
American  manufac¬ 
turer*  the  reul  value  of 
labor-conserving  ma¬ 
chinery. 

A  leader  in  thia 
movement  la  an  auto¬ 
mobile  concern  in  the 
Middle  Wret.  In  the 
yard,  at  this  company's 
works  are  big  locomo¬ 
tive  crania  handling 
such  materials  as  lum¬ 
ber,  steel  and  coal. 
Electric  crania  traveling  on  a  bridge  are  used  to  load  the 
finished  autos  after  they  have  been  boxed  for  transporta¬ 
tion.  In  the  machine  ahops  a  wonderful  arrangement  of 
mechanical  devirea  eliminate,  all  unneoesaary  handling  of 
the  various  part*  that  go  to  make  up  the  finished  automo- 
bile.  Continuous  moving  conveyor*  make  it  pca*ihl«  for 
the  machinist  to  lift  tbe  finished  part  out  of  hia  machine 
and  lay  it  on  tho  conveyor  which  came*  the  part  to  the 
machine  next  in  rotation  of  ojieration. 

In  the  handling  of  heavy  pieces  an  electric  overhead- 
chain  trolley  conveyor  is  used.  Thla  moving  chain  La 
equipped  with  stationary  hooka  and  travel*  at  the  rate  of 
about  three  feet  a  minuta.  When  a  workman  flntshre  a 
part  be  takra  the  piece  out  of  hia  machine  and  hangs  it  on 
a  hook  on  the  conveyor  just  above  his  head.  In  this  way 
the  part  is  carried  to  the  next  operator.  The  first  workman 
then  fixes  hia  attention  on  another  piece  that  is  traveling 
toward  him  and  lif U  this  part  from  a  hook  into  place  on  hia 
machine.  The  machine*  and  tbe  conveyor  are  so  timed 
that  there  ia  always  an  empty  hook  paaung  as  a  part  is 
finished,  and  an  unfinished  piece  ia  following  cloee,  ao  that 
the  machine  will  not  lie  idle  for  long.  This  conveyor  ay*. 

provide*  ample  storage  for  surplus  part*  and 
brae  unfinished  pie«*  to  continue  their  travel 
entirely  out  of  tbe  way  until  needed. 

In  assembling  the  finished  parts  that  make  up  the  car 
the  company  haa  devised  a  system  that  insures  economy 
and  speed.  The  plan  is  to  place  the  axles  of  the  automo¬ 
bile  cm  standards  set  on  an  endlaa-chain  conveyor.  The 
distance  between  tho  »xl«  correspond*  with  the  fixed 
wheel  base  of  the  car.  The  conveyor  moves  three  feet  a 
minute,  and  the  various  parts  are  placed  and  fastened  at 
the  unfinished  car  travels  forward.  First,  the  frame  is  laid 
on  the  axis,  and  by  the  time  this  part  has  been  fastened 
tbe  unit  has  programed  to  a  point  under  an  opening  lead¬ 
ing  to  the  second  floor.  Here  a  stock  rack  with  compart¬ 
ment*  containing  all  of  the  part*  needed  for  the  car,  except 
the  engine,  body  and  top,  is  lowered  by  a  crane  to  a  posi¬ 
tion  on  tbe  conveyor  just  back  of  the  frame.  The  men  ride 
and  work  oo  platforms  attached  to  the  conveyor. 

As  the  outfit  moves  forward  and  the  assembling  con¬ 
tinues  the  conveyor  crosws  pita  approximately  twenty- 
four  fret  long  in  which  are  workmen  who  install  and 
tighten  bolt*  and  nut*  on  the  bottom  of  the  cur.  If  the 
conveyor  is  moving  at  the  rate  of  three  fret  a  minute  tbe 
men  in  the  pits  have  no  more  than  eight  minutes  to  com¬ 
plete  their  work.  Next  come*  a  twenty-four-foot  opening 
to  tbe  second  floor,  and  here  the  engine  for  the  car  is 
lowered  into  place  by  a  traveling  crane  with  electric  hoist*. 
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in  it  the  personality  ol  the  one  whom  **  > .  Mull.  System,  hu  been  made  a 
signature  it  is  to  bear.  Hi.  mater.aU  bond  ol  cmept.on.1 qua hty  by ...  ra«- 
are  font,  of  type,  ink  and  good  paper.  “",u' 

The  latter,  he  know.,  i.  emential  in  Your  P™""  know*  "  “  d">cnd,blc 
turning  out  a  clean,  fine  impression  System*  Bond  i*  the  standard  bearer 
of  the  type  face — it*  delicate  acrif  or  cf  a  comprehensive  group  of  papers— 
shade  line.  a  grade  for  every  Bond  and  Ledger 

The  Eastern  Manufacturing  Company  need— all  produced  under  the  same 
ha*  studied  those  problems  of  the  advantageous  conditions— and  in¬ 
printer  that  pertain  to  paper  in  eluding  the  well  known  Pilgrim, 

the  making.  It  has  also  followed  «abt  _  Transcript.  Atlantic  and  Manifest 
with  interest  the  success  of  the  marks. 

EASTERN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

501  Fifth  Avenue  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Mills  at  Bangor  and  Lincoln,  Maine 
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it  that  tram-  One  of  the  greatest  oil  companira  in  the  world  recently 
derably  more  purchased  a  wonderful  machine  that  could  be  extended 
tandling  cm-  into  a  ahip'a  hold  and  unload  unifom  package*  ofrfreight 
a  expenditure  weighing  as  much  as  400  pounds  each.  This  machine 
f  importance  was  put  in  operation  and  effected  approximately  a  fifty 
per  cent  reduction  in  tbe  force  of  twenty-five  men  em- 
■niscellaneoua  ployed  to  do  tbe  unloading.  This  didn't  look  good  to  the 
and  600,-  workers  and  a  strike  was  threatened.  The  result  is  that  a 
crminab  and  beautiful  machine  is  lying  idle  at  this  plant  and  a  down 
■d  of  the  cost  husky-  workmen  are  withheld  from  much-nccdcd  service  in 
roea  to  cow  other  lines  of  productive  activity  where  mechanical  means 
ion  indicates  cannot  be  employed.  This  type  of  coercion,  if  coun- 
n  an  average  tmanced  and  submitted  to,  would  soon  convert  Amer- 
crminal  han-  ice  into  an  also-ran  in  the  race  for  world  supremacy, 
omatoea  on  a  That  our  industrial  leaders  are  capable  of  doing  aa  well 
a  Chicago  to  as  or  bettor  than  our  European  competitors  is  home  out  by 
rat  system  to  results  that  have  been  obtained  in  certain  lines  where  a 
ship  in  New  real  effort  has  hem  made  to  economite  in  the  coat  of  ma¬ 
rs  New  York  tonal  handling.  Our  coal-carrying  railroads  are  able  to 
handle  coal  at  a  rate  of  five  mills  a  ton-mile,  which  is  a 
rr  that  b  in-  lower  coat  for  this  work  than  has  been  attained  In  any 
t  equipped  in  other  country.  On  the  Groat  1-akes  is  a  fleet  of  Amer- 
■  a  crime  not  icon  vessels  employing  American  seamen  and  paying 
■hole  nation.  American  wages,  and  yet  earning  a  handsome  profit  bo¬ 
om  go  to  all  cause  of  the  low  coats  in  freight  handling  that  are  made 
of  our  land,  possible  by  modern  machinery.  At  the  same  time  great 

coaatwise  steamship 
companies  hevo  re¬ 
cently  failed  and  gone 
out  of  huainoaa,  not 
because  ocean-carriage 

B  charges  are  too  low. 

but  because  the  cargo- 
handling  methods  em¬ 
ployed  on  the  piers  and 
in  tbe  terminals  are  a 
generation  out  of  dale. 

In  1914  the  United 
States  had  few  big 
shipyards  and  only  a 
comparatively  small 
investment  in  ehipe, 
Our  present  invest¬ 
ment  in  ships  and 
shipyard*  is  approxi- 
mate))'  1*1,500.000,000, 
exclusive  of  war  ves¬ 
sels  and  navy  yarda. 
The  Governments  In¬ 
vestment  alone  totals 
something  like  *4.1100, - 
000.000.  which  leads 
us  to  believe  that  If 
Uncle  Sam  fails  to  en¬ 
courage  better  han¬ 
dling  methods  he  will 
at  )i*»t  do  nothing  to 
jeopardise  his  own  bil¬ 
lion!  tied  up  In  the 
shipping  businras. 

Again  I  say.  labor- 
conserving  machinery 
and  lota  of  it  Is  one 
answer  to  the  present 
problem  that  has  re¬ 
sulted  from  a  scarcity 
of  supplies,  low  pro¬ 
duction  and  a  short¬ 
age  of  men.  No  talent 

ta  a  »•-  j—m  r.-a  or  skill  is  required  on 

the  part  of  managers 

York.  Phfla-  who  solve  their  dlfllcultlra  by  always  increasing  prims  and 
l  as  much  a  making  the  consumer  the  gcist.  The  worth-while  manager 
i  it  is  of  the  <f  to-morrow  is  the  fellow  who  finds  his  way  out  through 
tbe  ingenious  application  of  his  own  brains  to  holding 
is  already  at  down  costa  by  increasing  efficiency. 

Lr.ro!  be  un- 

that  are  lera  Automobiles  and  Cooking  Costs 

ref  new  piers 

eith  a  width  rpHE  passenger  automobile  is  a  useful  and  attractive 
lit  the  instal-  1  machine,  while  the  motor  truck  is  absolutely  ivaential 
il  appliance*,  to  industry  and  a  boon  to  civilization.  However,  these 
not  be  muck  two  types  of  vehicles  are  presenting  us  with  a  fuel  problem 
that  is  commencing  to  be  felt  in  the  kitchens  of  our  homes, 
r  tbe  world's  Approximately  seventy  per  cent  of  tbe  artificial  gas  manu- 
«e  mors  coo-  factored  in  the  United  States  is  produced  by  the  water-gas 


ing  of  a  ahip  This  means  that  30,000,000  people  in  this  country  an- 

centa  a  too  nually  consume  2.000,000.000  cubic  feet  of  gas.  in  the 
UK*  10.000  manufacture  cf  which  gas  oil  or  crude  oil  is  an  essential. 
1,000  tons  in  Tbe  gas  industry  uses  annually  upward  of  28,000,000 
>u)d  amount  barrels  of  oil.  or  approximately  1.100,000,000  gallons.  The 
mechanical  grads  of  oil  hitherto  used  in  the  manufacture  of  gas  are 
rd  to  only  a  now  hard  to  procure.  The  great  demand  for  motor  fuels 
a  this  latter  ha*  brought  about  development*  in  tbe  refining  process** 
present  way  which  have  made  it  posible  for  the  refiners  to  convert  into 
i  in  our  play  gasoline  these  oils  which  formerly  had  no  value  except  for 
gas  manufacture  and  for  fuel-oil  purposes. 
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We  appear  to  be  approaching  the  peak  of  possible  pro  fields  have  been  a  crone  that  we  are  just  now  ranmrnring  combines  with  the  carbon  of  the  coal  and  forms  producer 
durtion  in  the  present  known  oil  supplies  of  the  United  to  repent.  In  many  fields  the  vagrant  gas  has  so  filled  the  or  blue  gas,  popularly  called  water  gas.  This  now  paw** 
States;  and  Mexico,  because  of  unsettled  conditions  and  air  that  it  is  only  with  difficulty  that  fires  hare  been  pro-  into  the  second  chamber,  known  as  the  carbureter,  into 
the  fact  that  in  certain  fields  the  wells  are  turning  to  water,  vented.  As  in  most  linee  of  industry,  the  oil  producers  which  petroleum  is  sprayed  and  vaporized  by  the  hot 
is  not  yielding  up  to  expectations.  have  started  to  conserve  their  diminishing  assets  only  brickwork  with  which  the  carbureter  is  lined.  The  mix- 

in  1918  Mexico  produced  lew  than  $5,000,000  barrels  when  it  has  been  too  late.  Clever  traps  have  lately  been  lure  of  blue  gas  and  oil  vapor  now  p&wee  on  through  the 

of  oil,  or  only  ahout  one- tenth  of  what  was  estimated  as  devised  and  are  now  being  used  in  all  important  fields  to  carbureter  and  the  adjoining  chamber,  called  the  nuper- 
her  possible  production.  save  the  gas  that  flows  from  producing  oil  wells.  heater,  and  in  its  passage  through  the  heated  brickwork 

Automobile  statisticians  tell  us  that  at  the  end  of  1919  So  much  for  oil  and  its  precarious  future.  Let  roc  now  becomes  a  fixed  or  permanent  gas  of  high  heating  and 

there  were  T. $45,000  registered  automobiles  in  the  United  return  to  our  domestic  gas  industry,  which  is  greatly  con-  illuminating  value.  Its  subsequent  treatment  in  the 
State*,  of  which  $.000,000  were  passenger  cam.  It  is  esti-  earned  just  now  over  the  encroachments  being  made  on  the  scrubbing,  condensing  and  purifying  apparatus,  until  it  is 
mated  that  the  increase  in  the  number  of  cars  that  will  be  available  supplies  of  certain  grades  cf  oil  by  the  ever-  finally  measured  and  enters  the  storage  holders,  differs  in 
put  in  service  during  the  present  year  will  require  at  least  increasing  demand  for  more  and  more  gasoline.  It  ia  true  no  essential  way  from  that  ol  coal  gas. 
u  twenty-eight  per  cent  increase  in  gasoline  production.  that  the  volume  of  oil  required  for  the  manufacture  of  gas  1  have  pointed  out  here  that  the  rising  prices  and  the 
Many  people  attribute  the  oil  shortage  largely  to  the  ia  small  when  compared  with  the  total  oil  production.  But  growing  scarcity  cf  oils  for  gas  making  arc  largely  due  to 
enormous  increase  in  the  consumption  of  gasoline  in  motor  in  view  cf  the  number  cf  people  served  by  artificial  gas  the  enormous  demand  for  motor  fuel.  It  would  not  be 
cars.  The  demand  for  crude  oil  in  January  was  4,750.000  and  the  purposea  for  which  it  ia  used,  the  importance  of  an  proper  to  ignore  the  fact  that  this  demand  for  oil  to  make 
gallons  greater  than  in  December,  and  though  the  daily  adequate  supply  of  oil  for  this  purpose  is  second  to  none,  gasoline  is  supplemented  by  another  great  demand,  which 
production  of  oil  was  500,000  gallons  greater  in  January  It  is  not  possible  fc*  the  gas  producers  quickly  to  substitute  is  for  fuel  oil  to  be  used  in  place  of  cool  on  ships.  Likewise 
than  in  December,  the  consumption  exceeded  the  total  to  coal-gas  apparatus,  so  very  little  relief  will  be  forthcoming  light  oil  distillates  are  in  unprecedented  demand  for  the 
such  an  extent  that  a  Urge  quantity  had  to  be  withdrawn  along  this  line.  operation  of  farm  tractors  and  other  internal-combustion 

from  stocks  on  hand,  despite  a  material  increase  in  imports.  The  situation  that  is  approaching,  and  that  is  certain  to  motors.  High-grade  fuel  oils  are  being  used  more  and 

In  1914  we  had  only  1,700,000  registered  automobile*  in  force  up  the  price  of  gas  in  millions  of  hows  throughout  more  for  metallurgical  furnace  work, 
the  United  StaUs,  and  produced  lam  than  35,000,000  the  country,  might  be  helped  eomewhat  if  New  York,  There  ercms  to  be  small  hope  foe  any  large  increase  in 
barrels  of  gasoline.  The  beet  estimates  Indicate  that  by  the  Philadelphia  and  many  other  cities  would  abolish  thru  our  production  cf  petroleum.  If  the  cost  of  gas  in  our 
fall  of  this  year  we  shall  have  8,500,000  registered  automo-  laws  which  measure  the  value  of  gas  that  is  used  for  cook-  kitchen  ranges  and  the  price  of  gasoline  for  our  motor  ran. 
biUs  in  this  country,  and  shall  be  consuming  gasoline  at  the  lag  by  a  candle  power  or  Uluminating  standard.  Candle  are  to  be  kept  within  reasonable  bounds  every  pcoalble  and 
rule  of  105,000.000  harrcla  annually.  power  as  a  means  for  determining  the  value  of  artificial  gas  practicable  substitute  that  can  be  used  as  fuel  must  bo 

The  output  of  United  States  refineries  in  1918  was  di-  for  heating  purposes  reward  to  serve  any  useful  purpose  looked  into  and  it*  production  encouraged.  Testa  made  by 
vidod  as  follows:  Gasoline.  8.570,312.963  gallona;  kero-  years  ago.  when  gas  began  to  come  into  general  us  as  a  fuel  the  United  States  Bureau  of  Mines  showed  recently  that 
■one.  1,825,360.137  gallons;  gas  and  fuel  oil,  7,321.397.557  instead  of  an  Ulumlnant.  Crest  Britain  and  other  twin-  when  800  samples  were  examined  Use  than  thirty-seven  per 
gallons;  and  lubricating  oil,  841.465.767  gallons.  The  tries  long  ago  adopted  the  heating  standard  as  the  proper  cent  of  the  gasolines  passed  the  government  tests  for  that 
percentage  of  growth  of  the  oil  Industry  during  the  past  one  under  which  gas  should  be  supplied,  and  similar  action  product. 

thirty  years  has  averaged  8.54  per  cent  annually,  white  has  been  taken  in  some  parts  of  the  United  States,  but  in  This  teems  to  indicate  that  the  quality  of  the  gasolines 

during  recent  yearn  the  proportion  of  oil  converted  into  many  large  communities  the  same  lighting  standards  now  marketed  has  decreased  materially  in  recent  years, 

naolin*  has  increased  far  more  rapidly  than  has  the  pro-  continue  to  prevail.  Up  until  the  present  time  changre  in  engine  design  have 

durtion  of  the  crude  product.  Our  consumption  of  petro-  When  practically  aU  of  the  gas  produced  was  used  for  compensated  for  these  changes  In  motor  fuel.  Experts 
louni  last  year  totaled  436.000.000  harreb.  and  if  wa  apply  lighting  in  the  oid-fashimed  open- flame  burners  the  pres-  tell  us.  however,  that  in  the  future  the  fuel  must  Uko  care 
the  normal  rate  of  growth  to  this  figure  we  find  that  our  ent  ten  provided  a  proper  requirement.  Now  in  the  fare  of  itself,  for  the  designs  of  automobile  engines  will  not 
consumption  of  oil  products  will  amount  to  more  than  of  the  meet  serious  oil  shortage  the  country  has  ever  show  such  hrttrrmrnts  as  have  Uken  place  in  the  past. 
•150.000,000  barrels  by  1925.  known  oil  k  being  wasted  doily  by  the  arbitrary  enforce-  Some  oila  and  gasoline  will  be  obtained  from  oil  shale  In 

The  question  of  the  moment  to,  where  are  wr  going  to  mrnt  of  an  unjustifiable  requirement.  Many  engineers  future  year*,  but  this  source  of  supply  is  not  going  to  givo 

gel  this  oil?  hare  pointed  out  without  avail  that  artificial  gas  should  us  early  relief.  Neither  may  we  expect  any  material  help 

A  decade  or  two  ago  gasoline  and  beniln#  were  products  he  .erred  on  a  rentable  heat-value  standard.  When  this  from  the  production  of  bensol  and  other  dist.llatea  of  coal 
that  could  ho  obtained  only  at  a  drug  store  or  in  a  paint  ia  done  ws  shall  hare  Uken  an  important  step  forward  in  Ur.  Even  under  wartime  stimulation  the  annual  produc- 
ahop.  The  chief  product  of  petroleum  was  kerosene,  in  the  conservation  of  petroleum.  tion  of  these  products  amounted  to  lea  then  80,000,000 

which  the  refiner  put  aa  much  gasoline  as  the  traffic  would  In  order  that  the  reader  may  understand  certain  rie-  gallona,  which  ia  not  a  largo  quantity  in  view  of  the  fact 
permit;  now  the  table#  are  turned  and  the  consumer  of  mental  facte  with  respect  to  the  r»«  used  for  domestic  that  w#  arc  now  consuming  in  the  United  States  upward 
gasoline  ia  often  disturbed  over  the  fact  that  hla  fuel  purpcee*  I  will  devote  just  s  few  words  to  gam  manufacture,  of  4,000,000.000  gallons  of  motor  fuel  annually, 
contains  too  much  kerosene.  If  electricity  had  not  super-  The  outstanding  difference  between  real  gas  and  water  gas  This  brings  us  to  the  use  of  alcohol  as  a  motor  fuel.  That 
soiled  kerosene  os  an  Ulumlnant  it  la  likely  that  the  deret-  ia  that  the  first  te  derived  from  the  temple  dwtilalkm  of  this  liquid  will  work  satisfactorily  ha.  been  demonstrated 
opmrnt  of  our  automobile  industry  would  already  hare  bituminous  real,  by  which  distiHatioa  the  coal  te  reduced  beyond  doubt,  lu  nranuso  in  the  United  States  has  been 
ticen  slowod  down  by  a  scarcity  of  fuel.  to  coke  and  its  gaseous  contents  driven  off.  In  water-gas  due  to  economic  conditions  and  npt  to  its  failure  as  a  motor 

It  is  true  that  setae*  has  come  to  the  rescue  and  te  try-  manufacture  producer  gas  te  generated  from  anthracite  fuel.  Petroleum  products  have  been  so  plentiful  and  cheap 
ing  to  help  save  our  oil  supplies.  The  operation  of  oil  welts  root  or  coke,  and  then  enriched  by  the  addition  of  od.  Both  that  alcohol  could  not  compete  with  them.  That  day, 
by  electric  power  ia  effecting  a  material  saving  of  our  gases  hare  the  same  general  properties  and  eharacteetetka.  however,  te  coming  to  an  end  and  alcohol  te  to  have  its 
precious  petroleum.  It  used  to  ha  that  steam  engines  were  Their  heating  and  illuminating  values  do  not  differ  ms-  chance. 

generally  employed  in  pumping  the  oil  from  the  welte.  In  terially,  and  from  the  standpoint  of  service  to  the  public  If  all  the  alcohol  produced  last  year  for  Industrial  pur- 
such  practice  about  ten  barrels  af  oil  were  uwd  on  an  aver-  their  rangm  of  applicability  are  practically  the  same.  pesra  sere  reed  for  fuel  it  would  only  make  available  for 
nge  per  well  per  day.  With  electric  pumping,  where  the  The  water-gas  procam  baa  come  into  very  general  uw  motor  purpose*  Iras  Than  100,000,000  gallons.  Tho  prin- 
power  te  obtained  from  a  modem  turbogeqcrating  station,  during  the  post  thirty  year*.  The  term  te  mislrading,  cipal  value  of  this  product  therefore  at  the  present  moment 
not  more  than  half  a  barrel  of  oil  ia  needed  for  fuel  per  well  became  water,  as  water,  dors  not  enter  into  the  menu-  te  for  use  as  a  blended  fute. 

per  day.  torture.  A  set  of  water-gas  apparatus  contests  oi  threw  The  United  States  Post  Office  Department  b  using  one 

In  years  gone  by  the  oil  operator,  seemed  to  forget  that  cylindrical  sheila,  the  first  of  which  n  the  generator,  which  such  blended  fuel  in  its  airplane  mail  service.  The  teste 
their  product  te  irreplaceable  and  that,  unlike  com.  wheat  contains  a  burning  bed  of  anthracite  real  or  coke  which  te  show  an  increase  in  mileage  and  power,  aa  well  aa  a  saving 
and  other  products  of  the  soil,  oil  cannot  be  gathered  as  an  brought  to  a  state  of  incandescence  by  forced  draft.  The  In  lubricating  oil.  Three  investigations  have  alto  proved 
annual  harvest.  Though  in  the  early  life  of  all  fields  th*  air  blast  ia  then  shut  off  and  steam  te  admitted  under  and  that  tljp  alcohol  fuel  produces  Iren  carbon  in  the  engine 
waste  of  valuable  gas  has  been  more  serious  than  the  waste  passes  up  through  the  fuel  bed.  The  bent  of  the  Incan-  and  therefore  give*  Ires  trouble  from  fouled  spark  plug*, 
of  oil,  the  petroleum  losses  suffered  in  all  of  our  American  descent  coal  decomposes  the  steam,  the  oxygen  of  which  tc.art.aeu  ..  Pag.  is  s) 
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THE  unusual  regard  in 

which  the  average  family 
holds  its  Hupmobile  is,  of 
course,  the  reflection  of  unusual 
qualities  in  the  car  itself. 

One  owner  might  tell  you  the 
car  is  remarkably  easy  on  gaso¬ 
line  and  tires.  Another,  that  it 
stays  out  of  the  shop.  A  third, 
that  its  performance  is  really 
wonderful. 

But  if  they  all  were  to  sum 
up  the  reasons  why  they  like 
the  Hupmobile  so  well,  they 
probably  would  say  because  it 

is  exceptionally  trustworthy. 
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Independence 

FOWIS  and  quadruped*  domesticated  by 

man  gain  security  at  the  expeiwe  of  liberty.  « 

In  exchange  for  the  freedom  of  forest  and 
prairie  they  have  the  aMurar.ee  of  regular  meali  in  all 
season*.  They  grow  accustomed  to  bondage,  become 
enamored  of  ita  softness,  and  lose  the  ability  to  take  care 
of  t  homely  w. 

Aa  man  become*  more  domesticated  he  becomes  more 
a  slave  to  the  civilization  he  fashion*.  He  becomes  less  a 
natural  animal  and  more  an  intelligence  living  by  the 
machinery  intelligence  builds.  He  !c*a  independence  of 
thought  and  action  and  is  at  the  mercy  of  hi*  fellows. 

Select  a  street  in  any  great  city  ur.d  observe  the  scurry* 
ing  thousands  who  jostle  one  another  m  they  go  about 
their  errand*.  These  thousand*  serve  or.e  another.  Each 
is  selfishly  bent  on  getting  a  living  for  himself,  but  serva 
other*  os  a  means  to  that  end  and  is  in  tum  wholly  depend¬ 
ent  on  others  who  servo  him.  The  street  car  and  the 
elevator,  unconsidered  trifle*  of  metropolitan  ezistmee.  are 
In  fact  ewential  to  existence.  The  machinery  of  govern¬ 
ment,  the  telephone  and  electric-light  system*,  the  retail 
shops,  the  eating  places  all  these  the  dweller  in  a  great 
city  accept*  u*  a  matter  of  course.  They  serve  him.  and 
yet  they  are  his  masters.  Without  them  he  would  he 
helplcw.  Domestication  has  made  him  a  dependent.  He 
I*  .killed  in  hia  own  task,  which  b  but  an  infinitaimxl 
contribution  to  universal  nervir*.  but  knows  little  of  other 
mutters.  He  has  learned  to  be  wailed  upon.  He  pushes 
a  button.  He  ia  not  In  fact  an  individual,  but  a  cog  in  a 
machine,  an  insignificant  part  of  the  whole,  helpless  if  left 
to  hi*  own  devices  and  useful  only  Iweauae  he  meshes  with 
other  cog*  to  drive  the  wheel*  of  civilisation. 

A*  habit  reconciles  other  animals  to  the  servitude  Im¬ 
peded  by  domestical  inn  and  the  hrlpirsanma  occasioned  by 
coddling,  so  has  habit  reconciled  the  metropolitan  to  de¬ 
pendence  on  hi*  fellow*,  lie  is  not  conarioua  of  hi* 
helpin'*  state,  but  boast*  of  the  service*  metropolis  affords. 

The  average  man  aaaumts  that  numbers  constitute 
grrHtnnui.  Ho  weigh*  merit  In  term*  of  bulk.  He  is  proud 
of  his  residence  In  a  great  city,  not  because  of  any  good  or 
useful  thing  the  city  or  It*  citizen*  have  done,  but  because 
of  the  density  of  population.  Tell  him  that  another  city 
has  produced  a  genius,  and  he  will  point  to  the  census 
figures  as  proof  that  hi*  city  ha*  greater  claim  to  recogni¬ 
tion.  He  count*  It  an  honor  to  lie  one  of  so  many. 

This  peculiar  and  universal  conceit  of  dwellers  in  great 
cities  ia  pack  courage.  When  oneatandsat  the  Intersection 
of  busy  st  reet*  and  ohaerv*a  the  milling  thousands,  or  looks 
above  I  heir  head*  and  sees  the  great  buildings  they  have 
put  up  to  house  the  must  vea  and  their  activities,  be  ea- 
rlaims,  "How  great  ia  man  I"  So  an  ant  might  awing  on  a 
graaa  item  to  obaevve  the  aetivitiea  of  hia  fellow  insect* 
about  a  hill  of  their  fashioning  and  eiclalm,  “How  great 
arc  aula!" 

I.et  one  who  in  the  midst  of  multitudes  is  persuaded  of 
man's  greatnem  stand  in  the  company  of  giant  tree*  in  a 
forest,  or  stand  alone  where  the  surf  breaks  along  a  rugged 
shore,  ami  he  will  exclaim,  "How  great,  is  God  I" 

The  point  of  view  ha*  much  to  do  with  one',  opinions, 
and  n  sky  line  is  often  mistaken  foe  the  horizon. 

The  proper  man.  In  a  natural  stute.  ia  arlf-supporting 
and  sufficient  unto  hirnadf.  He  will  plant  and  gather  hi* 
own  food,  f million  his  own  clothing,  cook  his  own  victuals 
ami  speak  h»  own  prayer*.  The  complexity  of  civilization 
make*  interchange  of  service  convenient  and  desirable,  and 
yet  Inasmuch  a*  man  depend*  upon  another  he  sacrifice* 
liberty  and  Irwns  the  measure  of  hu  manhood. 

The  habit  of  pressing  buttons  contribute*  to  vanity,  but 
'often*  leg  muscle*. 

Initiative  liaa  become  a  rare  virtue:  when  man  lived  in 
a  cave  he  had  initiative  or  went  without  hi*  dinner. 

Civilization  has  necessitated  factories,  shipping  centers, 
teamwork  and  therefore  cities.  Cities  have  become  centers 
of  urt.  Art  has  lifted  man  into  a  higher  atmeephere  and 
refined  his  soul.  He  ha*  become  an  intellectual,  but  in 
becoming  an  intellectual  he  has  almost  forgotten  bow  to 
he  an  animal. 

An  animal  he  ia  and  an  animal  he  must  remain.  If  he 
would  remain  a  proper  animal,  which  i»  to  say  a  proper 
man,  he  must,  while  cultivating  his  mind,  retain  a  proper 
respect  for  hi*  body;  he  must,  while  acquiring  culture, 
retain  somewhat  of  the  savage:  in  short,  he  must,  while 
pressing  buttons,  acquire  and  retain  the  ability  to  fetch 
hi*  own  hat  and  stick  when  the  necessity  rises. 

If  every  city  and  town  dweller,  and  every  person  chose 
comfort  and  happinna  are  dependent  on  the  service  of 
others,  could  get  away  to  the  wilderness  for  a  part  of 
each  year  and  there  exist  in  some  manner  by  their  own 
efforts  they  and  civilization  would  lie  the  better  for  it. 

Let  a  metropolitan  who  rank*  a*  an  able  executive  and 
j  nevertheless  largely  at  the  mercy  of  thice  who  accept  hu 


The**  ars  chronic  cases 
wn  sympathy  while  they 


Association 

IS  A  CERTAIN  land  them  Bred  a  great  man  who  t 
Very  wise  aad  very  good.  Ha  name  appeared  in 


By  ROBERT  QUILLEN 


orders  and  h*  tips  he  lifted  from  his  comfortable  berth  and 
set  down  in  an  uninhabited  place  with  tools  aad  ared  and 
a  little  food.  Let  kirn  aleep  on  the  wet  ground  until  he  has 
felled  tree,  and  built  a  rude  shelter.  Let  him  spade  the 
earth  and  plant  to  avoid  certain  starvation.  Let  him 
mend  garments  torn  in  the  brush  or  wear  them  rent. 
When  he  would  ring  for  a  glass  of  k*  water  let  him  lie  flat 
and  drink  from  a  spring.  Instead  of  hi*  warm  hath  drawn 
by  a  servant  let  him  splash  in  a  creek.  let  him  walk 
bsrrfoot  in  gras,  heavy  with  morning  dew.  Let  him  skiver 
in  the  sight  air  until  he  has  cut  and  brought  up  hia  own 
fuel.  Let  Kim  rat  burned  and  nauseous  food  until  hard 
experience  has  taught  him  to  rook.  Let  him  nurse  blisters 
until  ha  hand,  are  lmrd. 

Let  him,  in  short,  be  a  primitive— an  Adam  cast  out  of 
the  garden.  Let  him  (cam  to  love  the  murmuring  Urea 
and  the  good  rich  earth  aad  kaow  the  scent  of  flowers 
and  the  call  of  birds,  let  him  make  the  acquaintance  of 
sweat  and  the  ache  of  bark  mutdm. 

Will  a  year  of  it  effaca  hia  culture  or  tarnish  hia  soul? 
When  he  returns  he  will  kaow  as  much  of  music  and  paint¬ 
ing  and  literature,  and  he  will  know  more  of  men.  The  easy 
play  of  power  ia  hb  shoulders  will  give  him  a  new  courage; 
the  fact  that  be  ran  mix  hia  own  bread  wdl  give  hen  a  nrw 
independence:  and  the  vitality  stored  in  reserve  by  a  hard 
existence  will  make  him  an  abler  executive,  as  communion 
with  Nature  wtM  teach  him  the  relative  worth  of  art. 

The  prop*  man  must  first  be  a  good  animal.  The 
proper  animal  fend,  for  lurlf.  The  ability  to  fend  for 
himself,  in  matters  targe  and  small,  given  man  the  proud 
indepsadenre  that  is  his  rightful  heritage;  and  t here  b  no 
greater  incentive  to  endeavor  than  a  wholcaorae  pride  in 
one',  proved  ability  to  alight  on  his  feet. 

Tender  Feelings 

QOMK  people  are  sensitive.  They  admit  It.  A! met  they 
O  brmg  Shout  it.  Their  theory,  never  quite  clearly  ex- 


permed  in  words  but  subtly  and  persistently  suggmtrd.  is 
that  God  in  ha  infinite  wisdom  crested  the  common  or 
roughneck  variety  of  mortals  and  than,  having  gained  a 
hit  of  practice,  fashioned  a  superior  specie*  of  finer  day. 
TW  superior  person*,  hemg  a*  high-ining  a.  a  thorough¬ 
bred  mare,  must  he  handled  gently  else  their  delicate 
nenrihilitieswiU  he  wounded. 

This  is  the  theory,  hut  like  many  another  theory  k  has 
the  fault  of  bring  nonsense. 

These  remit  ive  persons  who  go  through  life  with  their 
feelings  sticking  out  three  feet  in  front  and  no  bumper  on 
are  what  they  are  because  they  have  been  spoiled  by 
petting  and  because  they  have  magnified  their  own  im¬ 
portance  by  one  thousand  diameters. 

ir  a  child  receives  a  new  toy  each  day  of  the  month  ex¬ 
cept  the  last  it  will  feel  abus'd  U  it  dor*  not  receive  an- 
other  on  the  last  day.  The  girl  who  ha*  teen  petted 
through  her  Irens  will  t  kink  the  gods  hare  a  grudge  against 
her  when  her  newly  acquired  husband  loss*  hw  fortune  and 
she  is  introduced  to  a  washboard  and  a  tubful  of  suds.  The 
boy  who  has  h*»n  raddled  and  pampered  at  home  will 
become  a*  sullen  aa  a  whipped  pup  when  required  to  nod 
his  hand*  to  get  hit  own  cigarette  money. 

The  cure  foe  the  condition  brought  about  by  too  much 
petting  m  a  course  in  hard  knocks.  The  cure  for  the  con¬ 
dition  occaaioocd  by  an  exalt'd  opinion  of  one',  worth  is 
a  second  course  in  hard  knocks. 

There  are  exceptional  rasa,  however,  that  cannot  he 
benefited  by  this  treatment  or  asy  other.  Persons  who 
have  learned  to  enjoy  having  t  bear  feeling*  hurt  are  beyond 
remedy.  They  secretly  rrvei  in  a  sense  of  martyrdom. 
They  are  highly  organized  rare  ban  kuna  little  understand 
by  m  cram  and  sordid  world,  and  they  are  happiest  when 


and  enjoy  their 
;  unappreciative 


pater*  every  day,  and  when  he  said  something  unusually 
wise,  a*  he  frequently  did.  hia  portrait  appeared  in  the 
paper*.  Infant*  were  named  for  him.  Hi*  quoted  opinion 

wa*  so  upright  and  just  and  righteous  that  hia  enemies 
acre  arable  to  bring  any  charge  against  him  save  that  his 
power  was  too  great.  Hu  name  was  Albert  Wright.  These 
having  the  honor  of  hi*  acquaintance  referred  to  him 
gravely  aa  Mister  Wright.  Tbe  papers  referred  to  him  as 


T\  17  the  Honorable  Albert  Wright,  and  even  the  heud- 
line  writers,  torn  between  duty  and  reverence, 
forgot  duty  and  reduced  the  size  of  the  type  to 
make  room  for  a  prefixed  “  Hon.” 

In  this  same  land  there  lived  a  person  of  no  importance. 
Such  persona  are  to  be  found  in  nearly  all  lands.  This 
unimportant  person  worshiped  the  great  man  from  a  dis¬ 
tance  and  counted  himself  fortunate  when  be  could  stand 
with  a  multitude  of  hi*  fellow  citizen*  and  cheer  as  the 
national  idol  paired  in  his  motor  car. 

One  day  the  unimportant  person  dreamed  an  audacious 
dream.  He  would  become  a  servant  in  the  great  man’s 
house  and  have  the  honor  of  mopping  the  floor*  trod  by  tho 
great  man's  feel. 

Filled  with  thb  high  reaolve,  ho  went  forthwith  to  the 
house  inhabited  by  his  idol  and  there  expressed  his  ambi- 
tion  to  >  servant  who  opened  the  door. 

The  servant  was  at  tbe  point  of  kicking  him  down  the 
stejxt  as  punishment  for  his  insolence  when  the  great  man 
himself  appeared  and  asked  the  unimportant  ono  what 
errand  brought  him  there. 

“Sir,"  quavered  tbe  unimportant  one  us  he  dropped  to 
his  Inca.  “lam  come  to  lieg  the  privilege  of  mopping  the 
floor*  trod  by  your  hallowed  f**L  My  only  merit  lie*  in 
reverence  for  your  surpaasing  wisdom  and  goodnen,  and  I 
would  count  it  a  Joy  and  privilege  to  serve  you  in  the 
mat  humble  capacity." 

The  great  man  was  kind,  as  all  great  men  arc,  and  lifted 
the  applicant  to  his  feet. 

“You  value  yourself  loo  little,”  said  be.  ”1  perceive 
that  you  are  a  man  gifted  in  the  art  of  making  phrnnm. 
I  .hall  make  you  my  official  buffer  to  ward  off  inquisitive 
and  annoying  person*  who  call  at  my  home.” 

In  his  rapacity  of  official  buffer  the  unimportant  person 
exchanged  words  with  many  distinguished  caller*.  Thaw 
who  ex  pros'd  a  dmire  to  ww  Wright,  or  Mister  Wright,  he 
rebuked  gently  by  asking,  "Do  you  mean  the  Honorable 
Albert  Wright?" 

A  year  pa-aed,  and  the  unimportant  person  was  ono  day 
called  into  the  inner  auncluary. 

“  You  have  been  a  faithful  buffer,”  said  the  grant  one, 
"and  I  shall  now  make  you  my  private  secretary.  You  will 
answer  all  complaint*  with  Form  Six,  all  compliment*  with 
Form  Three  and  all  Inquiries  with  Form  Nine.” 

Thus  the  unimportant  one  came  in  dnily  contact  with 
the  man  of  might,  and  the  glory  of  It  went  to  hi*  head 
He  expanded  visibly.  And  as  he  became  more  convinced 
of  his  own  Importance  he  l-'gsn  to  discover  fault*  and 
weakness**  and  follla  in  him  who  had  once  seemed  un¬ 
approachable  and  Infallible. 

One  day  a  newspaper  man  stopped  him  on  the  street  and 
said.  "I  have  berm  told  that  you  are  employed  by  the 
Honorable  Albert  Wright." 

"WhoT”  asked  the  unimportant  one.  ”Oh,  you  mean 
old  Al.  Yea.  I'm  aaanoiatod  with  him.  Queer  old  duck. 
Mean*  well,  but  needs  directing.  Funny  how  people 
worship  him." 

Loyalty 

“TIT HOSE  bread  1  est.hiaaong  I  sing,”  was  written  by 

•  *  *  cynical  courtier  or  a  tyrant  who  was  likewise  a 
politician.  Loyalty  dock  not  consist  in  fawning  on  the  bos* 
or  praising  hb  judgment  when  it  b  patently  at  fault.  The 
court  lev  might  conceivably  dlsoliey  orders  to  savo  the  life 
of  his  lord  and  thus  be  most  loyal  while  most  disobedient. 

Loyalty  to  a  much-abused  word,  frequently  bent  to  the 
service  of  knaves  and  used  by  political  trickster*  to  murk 
the  ballots  of  the  unthinking. 

In  America  each  man  is  a  sovereign  state  willingly  allied 
to  other*  of  like  independence.  Each  is  the  nation  in 
little,  and  all  together  form  a  power  sufllcienl  to  stand 
against  the  world.  By  the  election  of  officials  these  sover¬ 
eign  citizen*  delegate  their  authority  to  servants,  but  they 
do  not  wholly  relinquish  it.  They  retain  the  right  to  veto, 
and  remain  the  court  of  last  appeal. 

When  elected  servant*  determine  upon  any  course  in 
matter*  foreign  or  domestic  they  are  acting  for  the  whole 
people.  Their  course  may  be  wise  oc  foolish  frequently 
it  ra  an  admixture  of  wisdom  and  folly.  If  It  Is  wisdom  it 
will  be  approved  by  the  people,  for  Americans  are  both 
sane  and  decent;  if  it  is  folly  It  will  be  properly  damned. 

When  an  elected  official  who  has  acted  unwisely  chides 
tbe  people  because  they  do  not  loyally  rally  to  hia  support 
one  is  at  liberty  to  suspect  that  a  close  view  of  power  ha* 
drawn  bb  eyes  out  of  focus.  He  has  lost  the  proper  per- 
sportive.  Servant*  should  be  loyal  to  their  master:  it  L* 
not  written  that  tbe  master  ia  disloyal  when  he  docs  not 
approve  the  action  of  his  servant.  . 

Our  roost  patriotic  toast  needs  amending.  It  should  he: 
"My  country,  may  the  ever  bo  right:  if  she  be  wrong,  God 
give  me  grace  to  right  her." 

(Csutlarfcil  on  Pag*  43) 
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WILLIAM  1>.  TAILOR'S 
Production 

HUCfcl.HHlRHY  FINN' 


DINNER’S  over,  and  the  cool 
of  the  evening  calls  you  out. 
Whtfhcr-auvy?  To  the  theatre 
that  is  showing  a  Paramount  Picture, 
of  course. 

There’s  where  everybody  is. 
There’s  where  the  flame  of  romance 
bums  bright. 

There's  where  the  dusk  is  athrill 
with  pleasure  and  the  whole  world 
sails  in  view. 

Every  night  is  a  big  night  if  you 
only  pick  them  right, 

BV  -PARAMOUNT!  si 


A  MOL’S  PLAYERS  ~LASKY  CORPORA 


EVERY  NIGHT’S  A  BIG  NIGHT 


A  ft *  of  tht  Utat 
PARAMOUNT  PICTURES 

oIpKiktittally  hired 
V 

JOHN  BARRYMORE  i. 
"HR.  JHKYLL  AND  MR.  HYDE" 
Directed  h»  John  S.  Roh.rtaon 

X 

"TIIP.  COPPERHEAD" 

With  Lionel  Barrymore 
Dirtied  by  Charles  Mas*** 


CECIL  H.  DaMll.LK'S 
Production 

"WHY  CHANGE  YOUR  W'lERF" 
X 

"RVKRYWOMAN" 
Directed  by  Um|l  II.  M.llord 
With  All  Star  Cact 


GEORGE  HT/. MAI! RICK'S 
Production 

•ON  WITH  THE  DANCE  I” 


GIOKGR  II.  MEI.EORD'S 
Production 

"THE  SKA  WOLE" 


A  few  of  iht  Uitu 
PARAMCXINT  PICTURES 

Jphobrexolty  lined 


WILLIAM  S.  IIART  in 
"THE  TOLL  GATE" 

A  W'Ulinm  S.  Ilarl  Production 
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When  the 


ted  Imaginations  pictures  of  th*  world  in  ruins.  with 
skulking  through  empty  and  echoing  streets  and 


(Concluded  from  Pa*d  40) 

He  doc*  n  1  nerve  best  who  i»nf«  blindly, 
blind  leads  the  blind,  both  fall  into  a  pit.  Ur 
followers  transform  a  king  into  a  war  lord.  The  best  ri 
is  one  who  uses  his  head. 

When  by  force  of  circumstance  the  country  is  committed 
to  any  policy  or  undertaking,  common  loyalty  and  common 
.ensc  dictato  the  course  of  citizens.  When  the  ship  of  state 
moves  citizens  cannot  desert;  they  raitet  remain  aboard  to 
keep  her  on  an  even  keel  and  lend  a  hand  at  the  wheel 
until  she  a  again  at  anchor. 

If  unquestioning  loyalty  is  required  when  the  country 
is  buffeted  by  circumstance  it  doa  not  follow  that  a  like 
loyalty  is  righteousness  when  thw  country  it  buffeted  by 
politics.  Politicians  are  not  the  country.  Their  end*  are 
selfish,  and  they  have  little  acquaintance  with  patriotism. 

The  citizen  who  hi  urged  ta  remain  loyal  to  a  party  should 
inquire  whother  the  party  ha«  boon  loyal  to  him.  The  citi¬ 
zen  is  the  sovereign;  the  party  b  but  a  club  managed  for 
the  benefit  of  thcee  on  the  pay  roll,  and  the  citizen’*  part 
in  its  activities  is  limited  to  approving  the  minutes  of  the 
last  meeting  of  the  director*. 

The  citizen  is  most  loyal  to  his  country  when  mast  loyal 
to  himself.  He  serves  best  when  he  forgets  party, 
politicians  and  all  their  works  to 
uses  his  brains  to  select  public  servants  as  he  uses  them  to 
select  his  personal  employees. 

The  politician  who  asks  for  loyalty  is  asking  for  butter 
on  his  bread. 

Prophecy 

OH!  the  moment  the  world  is  standing  on  its  ear.  It  will 
»  in  lime  regain  Its  feet 

When  any  great  upheaval  shakes  the  foundation  of  the 
scheme  of  things  men  are  inspired  to  prophmy,  and  they 
ropmui  their  resentment  and  fsnr  by  prophesying  evil.  A 
certain  type  of  mind  ia  convinced  by  any  deviation  from 
nrthodm  pathways  that  the  world  U  going  utterly  and 
irrevocably  to  the  dogs.  To  this  type  of  mind  rhange  tt 
catastrophe  and  the  travail  of  a  new  birth  certain  sign  of 
approaching  dissolution. 

Highbrow  gentlemen  with  Uut  nervre  And  In  their 
affrighted 
wol 

carrion  crows  perched  on  crumbling  wails. 

They  tell  us,  these  romantic  reuaonem,  that  Germany 
will  come  back  strengthened  and  maddened  by  defeat,  or 
else  (ail  to  come  back  and  by  that  failure  wreck  the  polit¬ 
ical  and  economic  fabric  of  Europe. 

They  tell  tat  that  Kuaala  will  establish  an  orderly  gov¬ 
ernment  with  the  help  of  Prinsian  genii*  and  will  then  sur¬ 
render  to  Pninalu  control  of  her  resourroi  and  will;  or 
else,  failing  to  establish  orderly  government,  will  become 
sn  outlaw  nation  with  her  hand  against  the  world  -  an 
unorganized  mob  of  bruto>.  sinister  and  mad.  working 
always  to  overthrow  the  good  and  the  clean  and  the 
rational. 

They  tel)  us  that  Japan  is  planning  outright  theft  of 
Siberia  and  the  whole  of  China  while  devoting  surplus 
energy  to  the  building  of  a  battle  fleet  with  which  to  put 
America  back  at  the  foot  of  the  class;  that  England,  a  bio. 
is  building  battle  fivets  with  one  eye  on  America,  areured 
that  it  will  eventually  be  found  cheaper  to  lick  us  than  to 
pay  i*;  that  Franc*,  left  unaided  to  enforce  the  peace 
terms,  will  go  stone  broke  in  the  endeavor  and,  failing  in  her 
obligations,  wish  on  America  a  panic  that  will  make  all 
former  panics  seem  puny;  that  the  Adriatic,  wet  though 
it  be.  will  kindle  a  spark  to  start  another  world  conflagra¬ 
tion;  that  the  world  will  come  down  out  of  control  if  the 
league  doesn’t  work,  and  that  England  will  control  the 
world  if  the  League  dora  work:  that  Germany  will  b« 
the  same  old  menace  if  wt>  lend  her  money  to  set  up  shop, 
and  that  she  can’t  pay  the  indemnity  if  we  don’t  lend  her 
money;  that  Turkey  will  be  the  same  bad  bird  unless 
properly  plucked,  and  that  proper  plucking  will  enrich 
other  nations  that  have  no  right  to  feathers  save  their 
ability  to  take  them:  that  the  laboring  clan— •  will  eventu¬ 
ally  storm  their  way  to  the  top.  drive  out  all  able  men  ar.d 
make  a  general  mess  of  things;  that  Capital  with  a  capital 
C  will  make  an  alliance  Iwlween  Big  Business  and  Busy 
Bayonets  and  prod  workers  back  into  serfdom;  that 
chaos  is  the  goal  of  the  world  and  utter  damnation  the 
portion  of  man. 

There  or  similar  bit*  of  disaster  have  been  prophesied 
since  man  first  learned  the  art  of  speech.  When  one  ia  very 
sick  he  endures  patiently  and  hopes;  when  the  fever  dim 
he  develop*  a  grouch  and  searches  for  grievance  and  cause 
to  worry.  So  a  world  in  the  midrt  of  upheaval  grins  and 
bend*  to  the  task  of  the  moment,  but  finding  the 
discovers  time  for  introspection  and  dismal  forebodings. 

In  all  the  tangled  skein  of  national  dreams  and 
lions  in  all  the  indecision  and  fears  of  men  in  high  ar.d 
low  places— in  all  the  complaining  and  doU-ful  prophesy¬ 
ing  in  all  the  mad  flurry  of  spending  and  speculating— in 
all  the  chaos  of  thought  and  speech  and  action  there 
j*  neither  menace  to  organized  society  nor  threat  of  man's 
extinction. 


The  world  ass  known  similar  reactions  as  well  propor¬ 
tioned  to  the  org.m  that  caused  them.  A  world  war  has 
not  added  to  or  taken  from  human  nature.  Man  is  much 
the  same  as  he  was  after  W  aterloo  and  after  the  surrender 
of  Lee. 

Wisdom  makes  the  beat  of  the  promt  and  thinks  in 
terms  of  the  future. 

To-morrow  or  some  to-morrow  men  will  think  calmly 
and  sanely.  A  dollar  will  again  be  respectable.  Men  will 
again  be  glad  of  the  opportunity  to  work.  It  is  the  part  of 
wisdom  to  smile  at  wiki  sayings-  to  set  to  the  saw  and  get 
acquainted  with  a  savings  bank. 


Buying  High 


K 


they  can. 


rpHE  highest 
1  is  that  the: 


Giving 

pea  We  that  may  be  spoken  in  truth  of  man 
nstincUw  hatred  of 
That  he  eulogize*  Urgenew  of 
largeresn  of  spirit.  We 
find  in  them  the  virtues  we 
would  posies*.  The  perfect  man  ia  but  oneself  happily 
groan  to  an  ideal. 

Commonplace  existence  offer*  few  opportunity  for  the 
making  of  heroes.  life  is  seldom  spectacular.  A  great 
spirit  may  toil  patiently  at  desk  or  lathe  through  half  a 
century  and  find  do  opportunity  to  spread  its  wings.  Thus 
each  of  us  finds  his  fellows  commonplace,  whereas  nothing 
i  save  the  environment  that  makes  heroic 
A  hero  is  but  an  ordinary  fellow  on 
whom  the  g  ci*  have  rsIW  for  service.  Within  each  man’s 
soul  is  capacity  fee 


TTfE  heart  of  town  property  value*  are  high.  In  the 
ba  property  b 

by  demand,  not  by  the  altruism  of  those 


own  subur¬ 
bs**  property  to  aril  get  what 
When  the  city  grows  out  to  the  suburb*  and 
demand  increase*,  prim  increase  with  it. 

The  law  of  supply  and  demand  dor*  not  operate  auto¬ 
matically  to  fix  prim.  It  a  subject  to  amendment  by 
One  who  arils  real  estate,  shorn  or  match** 
fi in  ha  price  to  meet  corn  pet  it  k*.  If  there  is  no  com- 
petition  he  frets  at  liberty  to  charge  any  price  people  are 
willing  to  pay.  If  k»  first  offering  to  t*kro  quickly  hr 
rightly  unit-  that  he  has  aot  rrachrd  the  limit  of  th* 
public’s  wiIlingMB  to  be  cheated,  and  forth*  Ith  raitm  the 
price.  While  purse*  are  full,  coramoditim  scarce  and  buy¬ 
ers  plentiful,  there  to  no  Uni  to  price  save  that  fixed  by 
the  conscience  r4  the  seller  and  if  hisVorarience  become* 
troublesome  he  can  assure  it  that  economic  laws  justify 
the  jne  of  a  net  when  suckers  sre  running  in  schools. 

Immediately  following  the  end  of  the  war  pmf4*  es- 
ported  a  reaction  that  would  bring  prim*  back  to  normal. 
They  bought  warily  and  waited.  If  they  had  held  totbrir 
resolution  manufacturer*,  jobber*  *nd  retailer*  would  have 
dropped  their  price*  and  pocketed  thrir  law*.  Very  likely 
there  would  have  been  a  season  of  hard  tsme*.  with  men 
hunting  job*  and  ladwtrire  hunting  money.  To  avoid  or 


stocks  already  on  the  shelf  or  in  proems  of  manufacture, 
th*  seller  began  a  campaign  urging  the  public  to  buy  at 
once  and  anlirijnt#  further  and  inevitable  advance*  In 


Th#  public  waa  stampeded.  It  began  to  buy  reririrady 
and  the  increase  ia  price.  bormmo  inevitable  indeed.  Since 
the  seller’*  first  prophecy  came  true,  his  second  was 
accepted  as  an  orarle.  Always  he  peophmWd  higher  prices, 
and  always  the  public  set  itself  the  task  of  proving  hi* 


This  has  not  been  the  natural  operation  of  the  law  of 
supply  and  demand.  The  demand  has  been  cultivated  and 
frenzied  by  a  peocf  wholly  artificial,  and  the  people  have 
paid  dearly  for  their  mdahty. 

After  aD.  it  ia  the  buyer  who  drarrvm  censure  and  not 
the  seller. 

Th#  buyer  ia  master  of  the  situation.  He  ran  elevate  or 
lower  pries#  at  hi*  wiD.  let  him  re-olve  to  buy  bo  more 
until  price*  are  again  normal  and  within  a  fortnight  the 
relief  wfll  b-  standing  at  h»  lock  door,  bat  m  hand,  with  a 
■ad  story  of  his  trouble*  and  a  willingno*  to  lake  what 
he  may  be  rifered. 

There  a  probably  not  a  family  In  America  that  is  not 
spending  money  for  thinp  it  doe*  not  immediately  need. 
To  spend  money  now  for  things  not  emeriti*]  b  equivalent 
to  dividing  the  family  funds  in  half  and  towing  one- ball  in 
ths  stove.  Spending  encourages  the  seller  to  further  in¬ 
crease  of  hi*  pricr*.  Each  raekhas  spender  make  life  more 
difficult  for  rarh  other.  The  peak  of  high  pries*  will  not  be 
leached  until  the  limit  of  human  gullibility  to  reached. 

lie  serves  best  who  only  stands  and  wails.  To-day  ths 
saver  to  the  savior.  Thme  who  refuse  to  buy  are  the 
friends  of  humanity.  When  all  regain  their  accustomed 
common  sense  and  ding  to  their  money  with  the  whole¬ 
hearted  enthusiasm  they  formerly  displayed  ia  scattering 
it,  the  day  of  th#  profiteer  will  end  and  life  will  again 
•  of  quiet,  comfort  and  security. 


One  cannot  justly  measure  the  worth  of  his  follow, 
without  the  aid  of  imagination.  One  observes  a  white¬ 
faced  dork  stooping  to  end  the  pain  of  a  broken- winged 
sparrow  in  the  gutter,  and  can  picture  him  offering  his 
body  to  be  burned.  One  observe#  tbo  supple  play  of  a 
woodsman's  wrist  as  his  ax  bitra  deep  into  a  tree,  and  can 
picture  the  vicious  swing  of  a  saber  driven  by  the  same 
wrist  in  the  forefront  of  battle.  We  must  judge  great 
possibilities  by  small  certainties. 

Our  habit  of  thought  and  manner  of  living  have  brought 
all  ambitions  and  standards  within  the  measure  of  a  dollar. 
As  we  gauge  surcras  by  accumulation  of  dollars,  so  we 
measure  generosity  and  '.argent**  of  spirit  by  gifts  of 
dollars.  Our  findings  are  seldom  just. 

Men  who  give  are  actuated  by  a  variety  of  motives. 
One  may  dig  a  well  by  the  side  of  the  road  to  cool  the 
parched  tongues  of  travelers  in  a  weary  land;  and  another 
may  build  marble  fountains  in  city  parks  with  hi*  name 
carved  in  great  letters  on  the  base.  One  may  give  a  beggar 
a  coin  because  his  heart  is  touched;  and  another  may  give 
a  like  sum  to  the  same  beggar  in  order  to  purchase  freedom 
from  annoyance.  To  give  is  Ira*  embarrassing  than  to 
refuse. 

Frequently  one  give*  to  an  organized  charity  because 
his  fellows  are  giving;  he  care,  little  for  the  chanty  but 
much  for  the  good  opinion  of  hi*  fellow*,  and  invest*  in  the 
one  to  purchase  the  other.  More  frequently  one  give, 
because  a  spoken  or  printed  appeal  has  roused  hi*  pity. 
He  ia  the  victim  of  emotion,  and  the  reaction  opens  hn 
purse.  The  nred  of  this  particular  charity  may  endure 
through  the  yrars.  but  hi»  willingness  to  give  dies  with  the 
emotion.  This  M  not  charity  In  truth,  but  a  sentimental 
drunkmni-*. 

The  man  who  sweats  for  his  mnney  will  give  generously 
while  he  bos  little,  for  a  fellowship  of  want  binds  him  to 
the  unfortunate.  Yet  let  him  by  sweat  accumulate  a  small 
fortune.  «*ch  coin  wrung  from  the  pstn  of  hl»  weary  body, 
and  he  will  prize  hi*  small  store  beyond  any  reward  thut 
may  be  offered  those  who  share  their  substance  with  the 
The  habit  of  saving  coin*  so  hardly  won  Womr*  an 
He  learns  to  love  them  because  of  what  they 
him.  If  the  poor  would  have  money  to  buy  bread  let 
them  sweat  for  tt  as  he  did.  None  are  so  Intolerant  of 
failure  as  those  who  Ivave  made  a  little  sueeam. 

One  whose  money  came  lo  him  unearned  will  value  it 
lightly.  As  a  rule  genrrou*  *|icnder»  are  generous  only 
when  spending  for  their  own  comfort  and  enjoyment. 
Their  charltlra  do  not  measure  their  kindnem  of  heart  but 
their  little  regard  for  money  that  cost  them  nothing.  If 
money  bums  one's  pockets  and  he  would  give  it  wings, 
»h*t  matter  whether  it  go  for  charity  nr  frolic?  The  urg. 
Is  to  he  rid  of  It.  to  set  It  on  Its  way.  If  one  gains  credit  by 
giving  to  the  poor  it  don*  not  follow  that  he  gains  equsl 
credit  if  the  poor  snatch  a  few  coins  as  he  sculler*  thorn 
blindly  broadcast  for  his  own  idle  and  thoughtlras  pleasure. 

Two  men  of  equal  wraith  may  give  to  the  same  cause, 
one  a  dollar  and  the  other  five  hundred  dollar*.  Knowing 
their  equal  ability  to  give,  one  promptly  condemns  the 
first  for  hM  niggardliness  and  commends  the  other  for  Ills 
generosity.  Yet  it  may  he  thul  the  recording  angel  give* 
them  equal  credit.  One  can  imagine  him  working  through 
his  ledger*  and  muttering  to  himself;  "  H’m  I  Old  Billy  has 
turned  loose  another  five  hundred— free  and  easy- scatter¬ 
ing  it  to  the  winds  and  some  fails  on  good  ground.  I  shall 
giv  e  him  a  credit  mark.  H’m  I  And  here's  the  record  of  old 
tightwad  John.  How  it  pained  him  to  part  with  that  lone 
dollar  I  Poor,  blind,  foolish  John!  I  must  give  him  a 
credit  mark  abo." 

If  you  would  give  men  a  fair  measure  of  praise  for  their 
charities  lake  no  thought  of  the  amounts  they  give,  nor 
compare  the  sum  at  their  gift#  with  the  sum  of  their 
posM-.w-ions.  Consider  rather  the  degree  of  angutoh  they 
experience  when  parting  with  their  aulwtance.  For  one 
man  gives  a  fortune  with  n  smile  and  another  of  equal 
wealth  feels  a  very  real  and  very  poignant  grief  when  he 
separate  himself  from  a  dime.  One  who  swallow*  a  camel 
ha*  a  large  capacity  for  swallowing;  he  suffers  low  incon¬ 
venience  than  he  who  strains  at  a  gnat. 


Europe's  reaction  has  lasted  about  long  enough  to  be 
Clawed  as  a  habit. 

We  need  our  alien  labor,  but  we  need  it  to  labor— not 
to  talk.  We  have  talkers  enough  of  our  own. 

Those  who  are  annoyed  because  we  got  nothing  out  of 
the  Siberian  venture  should  bo  thankful  that  we  gut  our 
troop*  out. 

About  all  Cuba  needs  now  ia  a  breua  foot  rail  along  the 
water  front. 

When  the  quality  of  a  man's  work  depends  on  the  proba¬ 
bility  of  his  getting  fired  it  to  time  to  make  the  probability 
a  certainty. 

Orthodox  scheme  for  remaking  the  world.  Article  I, 
section  1:  First  soak  the  taxpayer. 

And  yet  when  liberty  include*  the  privilege  of  burning 
the  neighbor’s  ham  if  will  probably  include  the  privilege 
of  putting  a  few  buckshot  in  the  one  who  doe*  the  burning. 
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Henry  m.  leland  h*» 

been  culled  the  father  of 
Detroit's  motor  car  industry. 

For  more  than  thirty  years  he 
has  been  recognized  as  one  of 
the  world's  master  craftsmen, 
and  as  a  leader  in  mechanical  in¬ 
dustry— with  a  record  for  doing 
things  — and  doing  them  better 
than  they  had  been  done  before. 

He  is  known  as  a  man  to 
whom  achievement  has  been  a 
source  of  greater  satisfaction 
than  has  monetary  gain. 

Mr.  I  eland  comes  of  nigged 
New  England  ancestry,  and  in 
New  England  his  earlier  life  was 
spent. 

There  lie  left  the  imprints  of 
his  genius,'  and  his  skill,  and 
though  many  years  have  pawed, 
those  imprints  still  remain 
undimmed. 

In  the  year  1890,  he  came  j  Ruila 

from  New  England  to  Detroit, 
where  for  a  number  of  years  he  jjf 

engaged  in  the  manufacture  of 
the  hner  kinds  of  machinery  and  -—  ■ 
precision  tools. 

He  was  one  of  the  pioneers  in  the  manufacture 
of  gasoline  marine  engines. 

Eighteen  years  ago,  Henry  Nl.  Ixland  with 
Wilfred  C.  Ixland,  and  their  associates,  brought 
otit  an  automobile— the  first  practical  and  endunng 
car  made  in  large  numbers. 

That  was  followed  in  almost  annual  succession 
by  cars  embodying  intrinsic  lictfcrmcnts,  greater 
comforts,  greater  conveniences  and  greater  utili¬ 
ties.  These  in  their  turns  became  important  fac¬ 
tors  in  directing  the  trend  of  motor  car  develop¬ 
ment. 

As  an  outstanding  example  of  Ixland  foresight, 
courage  and  initiative,  one  has  but  to  recall  their 
pioneering  of  the  electrical  system  of  starting— 
lighting— ignition.  And  where  can  you  find  a  car 
that  has  not  followed  that  lead? 

It  has  been  not  only  a  Iarland  policy  hut  a 
I  a  land  principle  never  in  their  products  to  adopt 
a  feature  whose  worth  did  not  extend  beyond  its 
value  as  a  "talking  point." 

They  were  Lcland-built  cars  that  were  awarded 
the  Dewar  Trophy— the  trophy  awarded  annually 
by  the  Automobile  Club  of  Great  Britain  to  the 
motor  car  demonstrating  the  greatest  advance  in 
the  development  of  the  industry.  Ixland-built 


Henry  M.  Leland 
President  Lincoln  Motor  Company 

.1  Builder  of  Motor  Cars:  a  Moulder  of  Mm;  a  Matter  of  Craftsmanship: 
n  General  of  Orranhation ;  a  Matt  tr*o se  Standard,  and  Methods,  and 
Ideals  hate  been  Models  and  I n  spiral  ions  so  the  Industrial  World 


cars  were  the  only  Amcrk an  product  ever  to  sands  of  specially  designed  machines  and  toils, 
receive  that  -ondcrfiil.nd  much-covctcd  tribute  An  organization,  meantime,  was  assembled;  its 
and  the  only  make  of  car  thus  honored  twice.  backbone  was  composed  of  men  who  had  been 

Few  places  there  arc  in  the  automotive  world  associated  with  the  Inlands  from  three  to  twenty 

hut  where  the  leland  influence  has  permeated;  years  or  more.  They  knew  the  character  of  their 

few  but  where  their  codes  and  their  methods  have  leaders  and  they  were  anxious  to  enlist  under  the 

been  models,  and  where  their  standards  have  been  I  .eland  banner. 

an  ideal  and  an  inspiration.  After  one  year's  development  and  with  6,000 

•  Always  unselfish,  access  to  their  ways  of  doing  employees,  the  IJncoln  Motor  Company  was  pro- 
was  as  an  open  book.  Always  have  they  given  discing  at  the  rate  of  50  motors  a  day. 
freely  of  their  encmiragrmcnt  to  the  motor  and  Notwithstanding  past  accomplishments,  the 
other  industries  who  sought  their  counsel.  Inlands  have  long  looked  forward  to  even  greater 

Notwithstanding  each  car  was  a  greater  car  thing*.  They  have  looked  to  the  dav  when  they 

than  the  car  before,  the  Ixlands  seemed  always  might  build  a  motor  car  that  would  be  a  more 

to  be  inspired  by  an  insatiable  desire  to  achieve  true  exorexsion  of  their  own  ideals  —  ideals  to 

and  to  surpass.  which  the  new  conditions  more  completely  lend 

The  latter  Dart  of  1914  marked  what  was,  un  to  themselves, 
that  time,  the  crowning  achievement  of  their  And  now,  that  day  has  come. 

"Twas  then  that  the  Ixlands  gave  to  the  world  .  For  years,  that  idea/  car  has  been  taking 

the  first  eight-cylinder,  V-typc.  high-speed,  high-  form,  and  is  about  to  matenalize. 
efficiency  motored  car.  The  efficct  and  influence  //  j,  a  car  which,  like  the  Lelands'  past 
Sll  for^ST  t' h^  U5'fy  “  100  “C  50  *  achievements,  is  destined  to  blaze  new  trails 

TV  ddc  Mr.  UUrvd  (Henry  M.)  inn„.  ,h«  W  "  ‘h"‘  lhr  “r 

to  the  younger  (\'dfed  C.)  is  due  the  credit  LINCOLN  MOTOR  COMPANY  DETROIT,  MICH. 


and  the  honor  for  the  conception 
of  that  fine  car. 

July  1,  1917,  the  Ixlands  with¬ 
drew  affiliation  from  the  motor 
car  industry,  that  they  might 
engage  in  the  production  of 
liberty  Aircraft  Motors  for  the 
Allied  fighting  forces. 

Those  w  ho  know  the  character 
of  the  men  know  that  something 
.  besides  financial  gain  was  respon¬ 
sible  for  their  decision. 

The  epoch  making  history  that 
followed,  and  the  tremendous 
task  involved,  would  require  vol¬ 
umes  to  relate;  but  briefly:— 
The  Lincoln  Motor  Company 
was  formed,  and  on  August  31, 
1917  was  awarded  a  contract  to 
produce  6.000  liberty  motors; 
later,  this  was  increased  to 
17,000.  And  the  Ixland  reputa¬ 
tion  for  doing  things  in  a  big  w  ay 
nanihip:  ~  an'*  domg  them  right— was 

a„j  the  predominant  consideration' 

"orlii  m  making  that  award. 

Fifty-two  acres  of  land  were 
acquired;  an  adequate  plant  was 
erected  and  equipped  with  thou¬ 
sands  of  specially  designed  machines  and  tools. 

An  organization,  meantime,  was  assembled;  its 
backbone  was  composed  of  men  who  hail  lieen 
associated  with  the  Ixlands  from  three  to  twenty 
years  or  more.  They  knew  the  character  of  their 
leaders  and  they  were  anxious  to  enlist  under  the 
Ixland  banner. 

After  one  year’s  development  and  with  6,000 
employees,  the  lincoln  Motor  Company  was  pro¬ 
ducing  at  the  rate  of  50  motors  a  day. 

Notwithstanding  past  accomplishments,  the 
Ixlands  have  long  looked  forward  to  even  greater 
things.  They  have  looked  to  the  dav  when  they 
might  build  a  motor  car  that  would  lie  a  more 
true  expression  of  their  own  ideals  —  ideals  to 
which  th  c  new  conditions  more  completely  lend 
themselves- 

And  now,  that  day  has  come. 

For  years,  that  idea!  car  has  been  taking 
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The  Noncom  of  Indhms 

tiry-By  Chart* s  Gilbert  Hall 


TWO  workmen  were  plowing  tMr  »*>•  being  thrown  out.  wore  and  disgruntled,  on 
down  Halrted  Street,  through  the  a  labor  market  that  can  ill  afford  sucb 
blrwk  wmd*  o 1  an  twrly  winter's  mom-  thing.. 

ing.  The  street  «a*  full  of  hurrying  men,  I  aakod  the  employment  expert  about  it. 
some  of  them  walking,  some  of  them  nit-  "That  foreman  didn’t  properly  represent 
ing.  aa  many  workmen  ride  nowadays,  in  the  company."  he  said.  "We’ve  had  any 
their  own  cam.  amount  of  trouble  with  him.  He's  a  goo-1 

“Goin'  to  leave  Jones  A  Brown?"  said  man.  too.  in  many  wap.  He  know#  hi* 
owe  d  them.  department:  he  was  rained  up  in  it.  He's 

“Yep."  waa  the  response.  “Boas  gets  been  here  over  twenty  years.  But  he  never 
won*  every  day.  They  don’t  know  you're  will  learn  this  new  gospel  we're  preaching— 
a  human  bein’.  I'm  tired  o<  it."  He  made  the  g-wpel  of  the  contented  ahop.  He  don’t 
a  gesture  ot  discouragement  and  added:  ar«n  able  to  learn  that  the  worker*  arc 
" How's" the  man  you  work  foe?"  something  more  than  juat  ao  many  holla 

He  was  ail  right,  the  older  man  said.  So  and  nuta. 

Jones  A  Brown  kst  a  good  mechanic,  who  “Yes."  he  smiled:  "go  ahead  and  make 
went  arras*  the  .irest  to  Smith  A  Green,  your  joke  about  the  nuU.  We’ve  got 
and  k*  likely  to  stay  there.  All  because  the  plenty  of  them.  But"— he  got  up  out  of 
foreman  "don't  know  you're  a  human  hia  chair  and  ahook  his  finger  at  me  "you 
bein’.”  jual  don't  fail  to  boar  in  mind,  If  you  pleuae, 

Jones  A  Brown  can’t  understand  it.  that  for  native  .hrewdnew.  and  ability  to 
They  say  that  the  labor  turnover  is  appall-  aee  aelf-intemat,  and  for  insight  into  the 
ing.  and  talk  valuMy  < t  the  lark  of  loyalty  burilMM  of  this  concern,  these  worker*  have 
in  ths  average  workman.  They  don’t  real-  a  lot  of  other  people  harked  Hear  off  the 
lie  that  in  that  workman'*  mind  "the  map.  Don’t  you  ever  forget  that.  They’ve 
foreman  »  the  Arm."  a a  one  manufacturer  got  more  idrwa  than  some  of  the  executives, 
put*  it.  and  that  the  day  of  brute  force  in  And  they’re  all  ths  time  busy  picking  up 
part  and  gone  dead  an  Pharaoh's  ghost.  new  ones.  The  only  trouble  i*  that  they’ve 
Two  girl*  came  out  of  a  factory  gate  at  got  the  wrong  onra." 
quitting  luae.  The*  looked  tired  and  hope- 

leaa.  an  people  will  look  when  they’ve  been  TAs  Foreman  and  the  Sorgo  ’ 
through  a  hard  day.  A  group  of  their 

f»!lo»»  acre  gathered  outside,  waiting  for  "That  la  only  natural:  It’s  accounted 
them  in  animated  sympathy.  for  by  the  lack  of  education,  lack  of  opp-ir- 

"Aad  what  did  he  aay?“  tunily.  and  a  general  idea  that  the  manago- 

“  lie  said  ’The  tint  girl  that  puta  Num-  merit  a  out  to  do  them.  And  they  get  that 
her  Two  coils  in  a  Number  Threr  ho*  la  genseal  idea  nine  limes  out  of  ten  from  our 


smart  informality 


N FORMALITY  is  the  keynote  of 
summer  wear;  to  combine  with  it 
smartness  and  distinction  has  been 
our  special  accomplishment. 


“R  &  W"  summer  suits  for  men 
arc  in  keeping  with  the  spirit  of 
the  season;  cool,  airy,  giving  one 
a  luxurious  sense  of  freedom  to¬ 
gether  with  a  feeling  of  pndc  in 


If  you  saw  them  made,  in  our  Day- 
light  Shops,  you  would  feel,  too, 
that  some  of  this  spirit  is  absorbed 
from  their  cheerful  surroundings. 


You  will  find  them  at  the  leading 
dealers'  everywhere. 


Makers  of  good  Overcoats.  Raincoats, 
Trousers,  Day  and  Evening  Waistcoats, 
Smoking  Jackets,  Rath  Robes,  Sommer 
Clothing.  Golf  and  Automobile  Aboard 


Clothing  Specialties 
PRODUCT  OF  TI1F.  DAYLIGHT  SHOPS 
Chicago  New  York 
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The  Resiliencu  is  Built  in  the  Wheel 


Fourteen  Tons 


Running  on  the  Sewell  Permanent 
Rubber  Road  Bed  That  Travels  With  the 
Truck  Because  It  it  Built  in  the  Wheel 


Branches  and  Distributors 


Scores  of  the  big  Truck  Operators,  Fleet  Operators,  the  country 
over,  are  carrying  from  one  ton  to  fourteen  tons  of  truck  and 
truck  load  on  Sewell  Cushion  Wheels. 


Sewell  Cushion  Wheels  are  a  proven  product,  as  well  as  a  proven 
principle;  proven  by  twelve  years  of  manufacture;  twelve  years  of 
development;  twelve  years  of  use  by  thousands  of  companies.  This  is 
proven  by  the  fact  that  there  are  45,000  Sewell  Wheels  in  operation. 

Sewell  Permanent  Resiliency  is  built  to  last  for  years,  without 
upkeep,  without  repairs,  and  year  after  year  retains  the  soft  flexible 
Sewell  Rubber  Road  Bed. 

S*w*H  Wheel*  cm*  be  Slutted  Off  May  truck  without 
the  or  conmtrwctioa  of  the  truck 


I 
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“Not  representative  Instance*?  Well, 
we've  cot  a  pretty  wdl-organijed  plant 
here,  and  a  lot  of  good  foremen.  But  a  big 
plant  ie  full  of  Rich  inHtanrre,  if  you  ran 
only  brine  them  to  die  surface.  Arid  lt*D 


The  Phonograph  of  Marvelous  Tone 


'fierwonality '  about  the  ahop. 

“Wall,  it  kept  up  pretty  wall,  too,  when 
the  ahop  got  bigger.  Five  yeara  ago,  1  aald, 
there  wm  forty-throe  of  u*  hero.  Now 
there  ar 
way  "f 
that  he 


Maintaining  HI i  Dignity 

The  third  time,  them  two  men  r 


make  a  follow  feel 

. . .  .  lie  didn’t  get  thick 

to  get  a  quart  of  motaaam  Into  a  pint  with  the  men.  but  he  alwaya  had  the 
mewaure.  They  had  1000  cubic  fret  of  ma-  aquaredeal  aign  hanging  out  where  they 
trrial  and  only  MO  fret  of  apare  for  it.  They  could  find  it  if  they  needed  it.  A»  we  grew, 
told  him  there  waan’t  room  for  all  of  It.  there  waa  a  hundred  or  more  of  ua  round 
Brewster  a-’.c-l  no  question*.  He  didn’t  here,  and  they  all  had  great  rrepect  fur  hU 
km  need  km  time  arguing  about  K.  He  technical  knowledge  anti  they  liked  the  old 
didn’t  atop  to  look  at  the  apare.  He  didn’t  man.  ....  ....... 

Irea  hia  temper.  He  amply  reached  fur  hi.  "  FVreonality,"  ho  muaed,  "Ho  had  It. 
chewing  tobacco,  looked  at  the  two  cower-  all  right. 

mg  men.  mid.  ’Put  It  where  I  told  you.  or  ’’But  now  Mclntyre’a  gone.  When  he 
you  know  what  you  can  do.’  and  turned  died  the  buy.  felt  pretty  Bad.  I  auppom 
away.  there  a  a  good  many  foremen  might  well 

"Certainly,  they  knew  what  they  could  a.k  themrel.e*  whether  their  men  would 
do.  They  could  go  aerem  the  etreet,  where  care  when  they  are  gone.  Why,  thla  whole 
rumor  aaid  there  waa  a  pretty  decent  labor  ahop  ehut  down  to  follow  McIntyre  out  to 
bre*.  and  go  to  work  over  there.  They  left  Calvary. 

the  plant,  diagruntled.  and  giving  u*  ame  "Well,  that  waa  flva  yoare  ago.  You 
more  of  that  publicity  we  try  bo  hard  to  know  what’a  happened  in  five  yoare.  The 


VTTANOt  A 
lOCHIfl.N 


lere  you  know  they’re  human.  They’ve  got 
lovea,  and  hates  and  hopoa.  And  you  have 
got  to  find  out  what  they  are.  and  recog. 
nire  ’em.  You’re  the  firm,  go  far  aa  they're 
concerned.  I  can’t  know  all  of  them  any 
more.  And  aomebody'a  got  to  know  ’em  in 
auch  a  way  that  they  can  come  to  him  with 
anything  that’,  on  tbeir  mind*.  You’re  the 
firm.’  he  says.  'And  you  lore  your  job, 
Rom,  whenever  you  forget  how  to  make 
three  fellows  feel  that  they’ve  got  you  to 
come  to  foe  a  aquare  deal.’ 

“Well,  the  war  come  on.  and  things 
begun  to  boom.  I  had  a  hundred  men,  then 
two  hundred,  and  then  even  that  number 
doubled  on  me.  There  ain’t  much  chance 
for  the  personal  touch  when  you  have  to 

Ethat  many  men  in  line.  I  try’  to  do  a 
here  and  there,  on  my  own  hook,  or 
<fnllmu,d  mn  Pa*.  49) 
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PUMPS  Hand  and  Power 
Mrnaurin 


urinK 


Big  Production 
Loss 

Stopped  by  a  Boy 


Kvcry  time  a  high  priced  operator  *iop*  !*«•»  machine  and 
rocii  to  Ret  oil,  coat  of  production  increases  -return  on 
investment  in  reduced.  Think  how  many  time*  this  los*  is 
multiplied  in  your  plant  every  day. 

One  boy,  with  a  Wayne  Portable  Oil  Tank,  delivers  lubrica¬ 
tion  service  to  every  man  and  machine— ami  tonsenes  all 

this  production  waste. 

This  applies  to  any  plant  in  any  industry  that  us.  machine*  *0.1 
machine  tools.  Hut  this  i»  limr  an, I  tftuiriuy  saving  only.  Note 
these  actual  material  mvings  ctfrctol  by  Wayne  equipment: 

Your  oil.  stored  in  Wayne  dust  tight,  fireproof  tank*  of  -tcel.  per- 
vents  waste  by  s|rill.ige  on  the  doors,  ami  saves  the  undrained  portion 


now  lost  in  barrel*  and  drums. 

No  matter  what  your  storage  ami  distributing  need*  are.  there  »  a 
Wayne  System  to  meet  them.  Production  i>  tlie  big  wont  in  industry 
today.  Wayne  Lubrication  wiuinment  w ill  help  >t*u  nuke  it  a  rmliiy 
in  your  platil.  Hullrtins  of  infonn.it ion  mil  lie  sent  or  cxjiert 
representatives  will  call  at  your  rcrpiest. 

Wayne  Oil  Tank  and  Pump  Company 
Fort  Wayne,  Indiana 

A  national  orranitaltc*  «*.'»  in  tkirff/oar  , rfrn.  R>p~- 


48 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Junt  12,1970 


SALISBURY 


/\11  things  considered,  the  best  criterion  of  the  ment 
of  Salisbury  Axles  is,  we  believe,  the  opinion  of  the 
thousands  of  car  owners  who  have  had  an  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  judging  them  in  actual  service.  The  aggregate 
of  these  individual  opinions  furnishes  an  impartial 
valuation  upon  which  others  can  safely  rely. 

For  more  than  fourteen  years,  it  has  been  a  source  of 
constant  satisfaction  to  know  that  Salisbury  Axles 
have  never  failed  to  measure  up  to  this  most  exact¬ 
ing  test.  They  have  proven  themselves  products  of 
strength  and  stamina,  rendering  a  service  of  uniform 
excellence  in  every  car  of  which  they  form  a  part. 

From  the  beginning,  we  have  followed  the  policy 
of  building  our  axles  so  that  we  could  be  proud  of 
them  throughout  all  the  years  of  their  exceptionally 
long  life.  It  was  but  natural,  therefore,  that  the 
unvarying  quality  of  Salisbury  Axles  should  become 
established  as  one  of  the  accepted  traditions  of  the 
motor  car  industry. 


JAMESTOWN 
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(CMrtMfO  teem  #>-*.  49,  ncee  into  other  fellows'  work.  and  learning 

more  likely  through  my  gang  boosca.  But  it-  He'll  bo  moving  constantly  from  one 
there  is  always  more  or  lew  coming  and  job  to  another— always  a  better  one. 
going  among  the  transient*,  and  there's  "I  knew  a  fellow,  a  mere  boy.  who 
always  a  certain  amount  of  these  chronic  learned  the  cabinet-maker's  trade.  He 
disorganizes  scattered  amongst  the  boys,  lived  down  on  the  Jersey  coast,  where  they 
They  can  do  a  lot  of  damage  to  a  shop,  all  know  how  to  work  in  wood-boat 
Good  deal  like  a  grain  of  sand  getting  inside  builders— catboats.  yachts,  yawls  and 
your  watch.  It  s  just  simply  the  nature  of  such.  Just  the  primitive,  out-of-doors  vil- 
sand  to  start  to  grinding,  and  your  time-  lage  industry,  where  one  or  two  good  work- 
piece  will  be  ruined  if  you  don’t  keep  it  mm  put  their  soul  into  a  boat,  and  maybe 
clear  of  such  things.  thirty  years  later  somebody  b  still  pointing 

"  What’s  the  trouble?  No  new  trouble,  to  that  boat  with  pride  in  its  performance, 
at  ail.  Human  nature’s  just  like  human  “Well,  Bill  was  one  of  these  contented 
nature  was  ten  years  ago.  There's  a  lot  of  workmen  who  are  ne'er  content.  He 
folks  going  to  tell  you  that  ain't  so.  But  I  wanted  to  know  how  a  lot  of  things  are 
gums  it  will  suck  up,  here,  right  regular,  done.  He  got  some  inkling  of  the  factory 
among  my  men.  They’re  moved  by  the  idea  into  his  head,  and  be  started  inland, 
name  likta  and  dislikes.  Not  so  much  He  was  about  nineteen  then.  When  he  was 
ambition,  wo  think  sometime*,  and  mighty  twenty  he  was  a  foreman,  with  sixty  men 
quick  to  take  offense.  But  I  guem  that's  working  under  him.  He  waa  quite  a 
because  they've  been  badly  treated.  Tbs  reader.  Bill  was.  If*  had  picked  up  some 
same  old  milk  of  human  kindness  b,  I  find,  ideas  about  factory  management  and  qtiaa- 
still  recogpixed.  I  don't  mean  in  a  wishy-  tity  production  and  all  that,  and  ha  had 
washy  sentimental  way.  Workmen  like  thing*  running  pretty  neatly  before  long, 
theirs  without  too  much  sugar.  Just  Quiet.  "The  manager  was  one  of  these  fellows 
square-deal  decency  suit*  them  beat,  who  b  never  happy  unless  there  b  a  big 
That’s  the  milk  of  human  klndnem  In  this  hurrah  about  the  place.  Bill  chdnt  like 
shop.  The  milk  supply  has  gone  sour,  hurrah.  He  didn’t  talk  much,  and  hb  voice 
though,  with  a  lot  of  foremen- thafa  the  was  never  very  loud.  The  men  toed  to  purr 
trouble."  like  cats  under  a  kitchen  stove  when  they 

I  talked  with  a  labor  leader  who.  I  hap-  saw  how  thing*  had  quieted  down, 
pencil  to  know,  has  given  a  lot  of  study  to  "You  couldn't  put  anything  over  on  BilL 

the  subject.  It  wasn't  that.  But  eomehow  a  good  work- 

mao  had  an  unmolested  chance  to  do  just 
Contented  Dheontent  shout  the  best  there  waa  in  him. 

“Now.  in  thb  business  that  BIU  waa  In. 
"  III  tell  you  what’a  the  trouble,"  said  he.  the  manufacturer  was  always  getting  order* 
"There's  been  a  lot  of  talk  in  put  years  for  work  that  had  to  be  got  out  on  enter- 
about  business  efficiency  and  standardise-  gency  schedules.  One  day  the  manager 
lion  and  all  that,  and  It  hasn't  yielded  all  rue  bed  Into  the  shop  in  great  excitement, 
the  rosy  results  its  champion*  had  prom-  found  BiU,  and  handed  him  an  order  blank, 
iimd.  That's  because  underneath  it  all  men  “'Got  to  go  at  four  o'clock  thb  after- 
f ergot  that  loyalty  can't  be  got  by  treating  noon.  Now  huatla  round.  Bill,  and  get 
men  like  so  many  machine*.  But  there’s  a  everybody  to  work  on  It.  Got  to  get  it  out. 
great  awakening  on  that  subject  these  day*,  sure.  Kverybody'U  have  to  rush.’ 
There's  a  big  movement  on  in  the  direction  “It  was  just  the  kind  of  thing  that  suited 

of  humanlaing  Industry  through  the  fore-  thb  manager  down  to  the  ground.  BiU 
man.  The  hlg  lx**  is  waking  up  to  the  fact,  said  all  right,  he’d  have  the  work  rendy. 
Why  don’t  you  go  out  to  the  university?  Then  he  gave  each  man  hb  part  of  It.  and 
Thoy  can  tell  you  a  lot  about  it.  out  there."  they  all  worked  along  as  if  nothing  had 
"Somebody  been  talking  to  you  about  happened,  working  toward  the  completed 
tho  Industrial  nonrom.  have  they?"  asked  Job  that  was  worked  out  In  Bill**  mind, 
the  man  at  the  university.  “The  manager  narfied  out  again  an  hour 

"  Well,  they 're  a  pretty  good  lot  of  non-  or  two  later.  Things  looked  pretty  quiet  to 
com*,  now.  and  don’t  you  forest  that.  him.  He  sidled  up  to  BiU.  ‘Watch  out. 
while  you’re  Ibtening  to  their  .Jiortcom-  Bill.*  he  would  say.  ‘That  Job'*  for  four 
Inga.  They’re  not  all  good,  but  they  didn’t  o'clock,  you  know.  Where  b  lt?‘ 
have  all  good  onss  In  the  Army  either.  You  “'Bein'  made.' said  Bill.  The  excitable 
can’t  get  three  things  all  In  a  minute.  It’e  manager  looked  about  him.  Everything 
going  to  be  a  slow  procre*.  All  educational  perfectly  quiet  and  easy.  Meo  working 
processes  are  necessarily  slow.  And  the  fore-  leisurely,  far  as  be  could  see.  oo  their  regu- 
rnan  ha*  to  be  educated.  Nothing  rise  will  lar  work. 

doit.  “ '  Better  get  three  fellow*  hvaHhof.  Bill.' 

“But  the  day  of  the  industrial  noncom  -ItH  be  on  tbe  shipping  platform  at 
b  here.  He's  being  educated  and  developed  three  o'clock.'  said  the  unmoved  B«I." 
as  never  before.  And  that’*  because  tho 

men  who  officer  thb  army  of  industrial  The  Square  Deal  Aiwa,,  Work i 
force*  see  the  need  of  him.  There  has 

always  been  a  general  feeling  that  the  fore-  ”  It  was  a  long  time  before  the  manager 
man  waa  an  imjiortant  cog  in  the  Industrial  quit  showing  sign*  of  bring  gurvshy  over 
machine,  but  nothing  wa*  ever  done  to  him  that  ominous  quiet  that  had  set  in  round 
or  for  him.  There  didn’t  seem  to  be  any  the  plant.  Soon  Bill  waa  organizing  bb 
way  to  make  him  any  better  or  any  wore*,  men  for  just  such  division  of  labor  on  their 
lie  was  recruited  largely  by  seniority,  from  regular  work.  Question*  began  to  cocne  op 
the  ranks.  He  was  likely  to  be  picked  bo-  about  pay  and  hour*  and  an  three  pcob- 
cauae  he  waa  a  good  mechanic,  or  more  Irm*  that  every  factory  faces.  The  man- 
likely  because  be  waa  a  first-clsre  bruiser,  ager  met  it  by  laying  certain  plan*  before 
No  one  stopped  to  ask  what  he  could  do  hb  young  foreman. 

for  hi*  men -whether  he  could  teach  them  “'You’re  not  treating  the  men  right,’ 
to  be  better  workmen,  whether  he  had  in  aeys  Bill. 

him  that  executive  force  that  would  make  “The  manager  put  hb  hand  cm  Bill's 
him  a  leader  of  men.  shoulder. 

” Sometime*  he'd  been  plugging  along  “'You  got  too  much  sentiment.  Bill’ 
at  tbe  same  old  bench,  powubly  ten  or  said  he.  '  No  man  can  always  treat  hb  me* 
fifteen  years.  It  didn't  occur  to  anybody  right.’ 

that  thia  record  of  faithfulness  was  a  knock  “'Treat  ’em  right  or  quit.’  raid  BflL 
as  much  aa  a  bocat,  that  the  man  who  was  ’That's  me.  You  got  to  treat ’em  fair.' 
content  to  stay  ten  years  on  one  job  wasn’t  “The  men  beard  of  what  waa  going  on. 

the  man  to  put  pep  into  hb  fellows,  or  to  They  rallied  round  the  young  foreman, 
bring  them  contentment.  Paradox?  Sure!  They'll  always  rally  round  yt*i  if  you've 
Paradoxes  are  good  thing*  to  wake  people  made  them  believe  m  your  fairness.  I  tell 
up  with.  There  are  two  Kinds  of  content-  you.  men  are  «lw*>»  hungry  for  the  human 
ment.  And  tho  truly  contented  shop  i*  touch  and  the  square  deal.  Any  sentiment 
always  up  on  its  tore,  looking  for  something  beyond  that  pornt  b  sure  to  react  into 
better  than  it‘a  got.  And  it  take*  some-  sentimentality,  and  die  of  ita  own  inherent 
thing  more  than  a  fossil  to  lead  it  con-  weakness. 

tentcdly  through  it*  discontent.  “The  whole  thing  srrnt  had.  It  turned 

”  When  men  are  contented  with  working  into  a  lock-out  for  tbe  whole  shop,  and  Bill 
condition*  they 're  pretty  sure  tobc  healthily  didn't  handle  himself  as  wady  as  he  would 
discontented  with  what  they  accomplish,  do  today.  First  thing  he  knew,  without  in- 
Thereb  a  healthy  stimulus  to  ambition  and  tending  it.  he  found  himself  tbe  men’s 
*elf-intereet.  They  want  to  make  more  and  strike  leader.  He  went  over  the  manager'# 
to  do  more.  By  content.  I  don't  mean  dry  head,  and  the  Old  Man  backed  him  hand- 
rot,  you  see.  So  tbe  new  foreman  must  be  a  acenely.  And  they  all  went  back  to  work, 
live  wire.  And  that  means  that  he’s  not  “Of  ccxirse  he  and  the  manager  couldn't 

staying  long  In  one  place.  You  don’t  agree  hit  it  od  after  that,  so  he  was  soon  out  cf  a 
with  that?  Well,  he  may  stay  all  hb  life  job.  and  went  back  to  Jersey.  There  be 
with  one  firm.  But  he  will  not  stay  ten  built  up  quite  a  little  business.  He'd  always 
years  at  one  bench.  He'll  be  pushing  hb  been  in  tbe  boat-building  atmosphere,  and 


HEINZ 

OVEN  BAKED  BEANS 


The  FIRST  TASTE  proves  to  you  how  good 
baked  beans  can  be,  and  you  realize  that  there  is 
something  about  them  that  is  different. 

This  delicious  taste  is  due  partly  to  the  qual¬ 
ity  of  beans  selected  and  to  the  Heinz  tomato 
sauce  with  which  they  arc  prepared.  But  the 
main  factor  is  the bakingin  dry  heat  in  real  ovens. 

When  Heinz  Beans  are  taken  out  of  the  can, 
they  are  never  crushed  or  mashed.  Each  bean 
is  brown,  rich,  appetizing,  whole  and  uniform. 
They  are  inviting. 


Wnn  Bated  Beet!  unit  Pe’i  and  Temate  Saute 
Han  Bated  Pert  and  Bean,  f  untie*!  Temate  Sauer  I  Be, ten  itrlr 
H/in  Bated  Beam  in  Temate  Same  untie*!  At  eat  ( I'egrhinan ) 
Hein  Rated  Red  Kidney  Beam 


Some  of  the 


Vinegars 
Spaghetti 
Apple  Butter 
Tomato  Ketchup 


All  He. 


in  Canada  are 


Canada 
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Model  246 

Dark  Brown  Kid 
Corona  1  jsr 
Half  Louis  Heel 


Right  Selection 


II F  selection  of  the  thee 
which  will  give  you  the  ut. 


t  MUifactiun  rt%ti 


factor*— coat  ot  material,  acupt- 
ability  of  the  laat  ami  pattern  to 
your  foot,  authoritative  style,  Ami 
the  standing  of  the  maker. 

These  factors  arc  foremost  in 
the  mimisof  dealer*  who  ofler  you 
Croasett  Shorn.  They  know  that 
the  style  of  Cfoaaett  Short  comet 
combined  with  durable  material* 
throughout,  and  in  a  range  of  lasts 
which  meet  perfectly  the  varying 


”*  «*!•  f.-Jl! 

pored  over  blue  prints.  Each  of  the  nn 
owfilim  »u  a  simple  one.  and  lb.  cane 
»  u  non  fully  familiar  with  It.  There  >u 
no  more  chasing  <4  acock.  Bin  mw  to  that. 
No  nor.  .'.calm*  material  from  I  hr  nn| 


There  were 


me  hadn't  anythin* 
rou  *ot  hold  of  K. 
Ihy  rivalry  had  been 

■yam^EltaB 


5SETT 


MAKES  fclFES  WALK  EAST, 


They’d 


“‘One  whole  pane  got  cartlrmv  Work 
as  aloppy.  The  loading  man  had  talked 
to  them,  and  it  didn't  do  any  good.  So  1 
aaya:  “1  know  every  one  of  'em’s  a  firet-daaa 
mechanic.  I  know  they  can  do  it," 

“‘The  work  changed  instantly.  A  man 
won't  take  a  challenge  to  his  mechanical 
skill,  laying  down. 

‘“I  wouldn't  have  servility.  I  always 
keep  my  eye  on  the  man  that'a  inclined  that 
way;  1  m  afraid  of  him.  I  won't  allow  no 
talebearing.  *'  My  buddy's  a-loafin'  on  the 
job."  says  a  fellow.  "Now.  see  here,  aon." 
I  aata,  “you  leave  that  to  me.  That's  my 
job,  I  nays.  “And  It's  up  to  me  to  find 
out  who's  loafin'.  I  allow  no  talebearing." 
1  sal’s.  “It’a  none  of  your  aflalr.” 

“‘Every  man’s  just  as  much  a  gentle¬ 
man  as  I  am.  The  biggest  problem  here  is 
the  human  equation.  They're  not  machines. 
I  wouldn't  want  to  work  anywhere  that 
I  wouldn't  want  the  foreman  In  my  home. 
There's  many  a  foreman  that  you  wouldn't 
have  inside  your  ©wn  door.  But  that  ain't 
right.  It  won't  do.  Back  there  in  the 
factory  I  was  tailin'  about,  you  remember 
the  manager  sayi  you  can’t  always  treat 
a  man  right.  But  you  can.  You  don’t  have 
to  work  an  injustice  on  no  man.  The 
Golden  Rule  is  all  right.  I've  always  tried 
to  live  up  to  it.  whether  the  man’s  above 
me  or  below  mo.  It  works  fino.  It’s  a 
devilish  good  little  rule  to  go  by. 

'"I  worked  for  a  man  once  who  just  had 
one  fault.  He  knew  hia  work,  he  knew  his 
men,  he  was  fair  minded  and  capable.  Ho 
knew  how  to  puih  work  through  the  shops. 

too  dignified:  he  carried  hit 


he  carried  his 
He  was  one  of  three  fellows 
and  he  didn't  get  to  his 


But  he  wss 
dignity  too  far. 

;  la  all  reaerve,  and  he  didn't  gel  to  his 
*  at  all.  I  used  to  think  I  could  eoe  him 
trying,  but  It  was  no  use. 

"'Now  I  like  to  go  up  to  what  I  call  my 
leading  men  and  pick  up  a  piece  of  work 
and  look  it  over.  "Gua."  I  says,  "looks 
like  mechanics  dono  that  job.  That'a  somo 
Job  I 

"'You  bet  all  their  earn  are  open  when 
you  folk  like  that.  They  all  hcer  it  and 
they  pass  it  along.  And  they're  just  like 
children,  they're  that  pleasod  at  a  word  of 
rcmmrndation.  I  allow  no  criticism  before 
the  men.  Anything  I  got  to  say,  1  say  it  to 
the  leading  man,  somewhere  nobody  ain't 
listening.  They're  all  eure  of  a  square  deal; 
that's  the  main  thing.  No  favorite.,  all 
equal— there  ain't  no  race,  creed  nor  color 
here.  The  only  thing  that  gom  is  the  man's 
quality  as  a  craftsman,  and  his  industry. 

'"When  I  first  come  here  they  put  mo  In 
the  pontoon  shop,  in  through  that  door 
there.  - WsU."  I  aaya.  "this  »  child's  | 

Why  ain’t  you  turnin'  out  pontoons! 
They're  little  boslike  boats  that  you  put 
under  the  wings  to  keep  'em  atloat  when 
they  land  on  the  water,  you  know.  ".Why 
ain  t  you  turnin'  out  pontoons?"  I  says. 
We  soon  had  ‘em  goin’.  Then  they  sent  me 
in  here.  Who  took  my  place?  I  had  a  man 
all  reedy.  They  just  give  him  the  keys  and 
told  him  he  was  hoes.  It  »  the  same  way 
in  here.  Every  gang  has  a  Number  One 
man,  who  knows  just  as  much  as  the  lead¬ 
ing  msn.  I  could  drop  dead;  got  a  man  to 
take  my  place  in  a  minute.  Oh,  it  functions 


is* 


all  right;  no  theory  about  it. 

A  "Concnf"  «e/p 


they  sent  for  me  down  here  I 
thought  I  never  could  leave  my  little  buai- 
nrm  up  there  along  the  coast.  Patriotism 
was  all  that  brought  me.  But  here  I  still 
am.  It's  got  into  my  blood.  I  feel  like 
I  am  a  part  of  something  important.  Ever 
hear  of  the  N  C  4?  Well,  here's  boat*  for 
the  N  C  6.  and  $  and  7  and  8.  1  feel  like 
I  was  part  of  something  way  out  on  the 
frontier  line-  out  on  the  firing  line  of  eivili- 
xation.  as  you  may  say,  where  hig  things 
are  going  on."' 

Bill  has  the  key  to  moat  labor  trouble*. 
It  is  called  sympathetic  understanding,  and 
the  men  have  recognised  it  in  all  his  deal¬ 
ings  with  them. 

‘What's  the  trouble  with  labor?"  I 
asked  an  employment  manager.  He  looked 
at  me  a  minute. 

"Nothing's  the  matter  with  labor,”  he 
answered.  "  What  you  mean  is:  What's  the 
trouble  with  industrial  relations?  The  em¬ 
ployment  manager  who  knows  his  job  these 
days  is  iust  as  much  a  champion  of  labor  as 
he  ia  of  the  management  of  the  ahop;  a 
good  deal  more  so,  in  fact.  He  become*  the 
representative  of  the  interests  of  the  men 
to  that  extent  that  they  recognise  the  fact 
and  come  to  him  with  a  hundred  things 
that  once  were  the  occasion  of  friction  or 

’Concluded  on  Pago  SSI 
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would  be  more  comfortable  on  hot  summer  days  in  a  Keep-Kool  Summer  Suit. 

Light  in  weight— smart  in  style— correct  in  tailoring.  Keep-Kool  is  more  than  a 
trade-mark  name— it  is  the  hall-mark  of  quality  in  fashion  and  fabric. 

The  local  Keep-Kool  dealer  has  styles  for  men  and  young  men  of  every  age  and 
build— and  in  every  fashionable  color  ranging  from  light  washable  patterns  to  rich 
dark  effects.  Be  sure  your  Summer  Suit  bears  the  Keep-Kool  label— then  you’ll 
know  you  have  the  best. 


^TIouse  of  Keep-Kool 

NELLENBURG  (LOTHING  (OMPANY 

Q^hiladelph  ta  a  n  cL~\  c  u 
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From  the 

Markets  of  the  World 


Mighty  liners  plough  across  broad  oceans  with  mer¬ 
chandise  for  Kresge  Stores. 

For  the  Kresge  Company  draws  its  supplies  from  the 
four  quarters  of  the  globe. 

The  Kresge  markets  are  the  markets  of  the  world. 

Go  where  vou  will  —  travel  through  countries  far  and 
near  and  there  have  been  Kresge  buyers  purchasing 
artic  les  for  sale  in  the  one  hundred  and  eighty  Kresge 
Stores. 

It  is  this  immense  buying  power  that  places  upon 
Kresge  counters  numberless  everyday  necessities  at 
prices  that  surprise  the  transient  visitor,  unfamiliar 
with  the  Kresge  business  methods. 

It  is  this  vast  power  that  enables  the  Kresge  Company 
to  give  a  quality  of  merchandise — a  value  for  the 
money  that  at  first  glance  seems  unbelievable. 

To  appreciate  what  the  Kresge  Company  offers  to  you 
visit  the  nearest  Kresge  Store  and  see  for  yourself  the  real 
need  it  can  supply  in  your  home  and  work-a-day  life. 

S.  S.  Kresge  Company,  Central  offices:  Detroit 


May  /  H  ail  on  You,  Please  ? 


5'-  io*- 15' 

Red  Freni 
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rc*a«.a*a  tr,m  Pair  so)  every  moraine  and  teaching  them  a!!  they 

And  he  began  a  story  of  the  urw  old  arc  capable  of  learning,  and  knocking  them 
maladiee  that  the  world  began  with— man's  into  shape  on  the  drill  ground.  They  aren’t 
injustice  and  greed,  man's  failure  to  live  soldiers  at  all.  and  there’s  nothing  that  ran 
up  to  his  obligations,  his  lack  of  sound  rightly  be  called  an  army  until  after  that 
underlying  principles,  hla  lazir.es  and  his  has  been  done. 

lack  of  plain  fair-and-square  honor.  But  the  veteran  noeemn  in  military  life. 

"Same  old  maladies."  he  said.  "’Man's  first  of  all.  know.  men.  Though  it's  true 
inhumanity  to  man,’  just  about  covers  it.  that  he  ran  do  a  good  many  things  to  them 
I  haven't  any  panacea  for  it.  I’m  too  in  the  Army  that  would  hardly  go  in  civil 
much  of  an  optimist  to  think  it  can  be  life,  there  is  one  thing  that  he  cannot  do: 
covered  with  panaceas.  When  a  man  sayi  He  can’t  fire  a  man  who  doesn't  suit  him. 
he’s  found  one  1  assume  he’s  either  s  fool  He  know*  that  he’s  got  to  fare  each  prob- 
or  a  liar.  lem  without  that  convenient  way  out  erf  bit 

"But  there  are  some  good  things  being  difficulties.  He’s  got  to  handle  the  men 
done  that  are  not  panaceas;  they  are  helps,  that  fall  to  his  lot.  and  stay  with  them,  and 
Some  of  the  industrial  engineer*  think  see  that  each  one  performs  loyally,  and  with 
they've  found  something  that  will  help  a  every  ounce  of  strength  behind  hto  blow, 
lot,  and  they’re  doing  some  good  work  with  I  sometimes  wonder  what  our  foremen 
it.  They’ve  dropped  such  phrases  as  Indus-  would  do  if  they  had  to  fare  a  problem  like 
trial  efficiency  and  Quantity  production  and  that.  Couldn’t  pick  and  choose  their  men. 
standardization;  they  find  that  a  great  but  just  had  simply  to  hek  them  into 
many  executives  are  inclined  to  mule  shape,  and  not  only  get  work  out  <4  them 
reminiscently  at  these  old  war  horses  who  but  loyal  work,  ana  supremely  hard  work, 
have  served  so  well  to  cover  a  lot  of  theory  They  would  surely  have  to  change  their 
In  the  past.  present  methods. 

"So  now  they’ve  started  something  that's 
concrete,  as  the  old  yard  foreman  says.  I  The  Source  of  Wraith 

don't  mean  that  it  is  ivory  too.  ‘Better 

foremen,'  they  say.  ‘With  Ideal  foremen  This  right  of  industrial  life  and  death 
you'll  solve  a  lot  of  industrial  problems.’  that  now  lies  in  the  hands  of  the  foreman 
"  Well,  most  people  can  readily  agree  U>  has  spoiled  many  a  good  man  among  them, 
that.  With  the  right  kind  of  foremen  you  because  of  the  *asy  way  it  pnwsU  out  of 
can  humanise  industry.  And  humanized  meet  of  (heir  difficult**  of  personnel.  It  i* 
industry  is  the  crying  demand  of  the  hour,  largely  responsible  for  a  lot  of  the  trouble 
It  is  a  demand  that  la  coming  from  the  that  we  face  in  the  employment  department, 
employer  quite  as  well  as  from  the  employee  The  average  foreman  handles  more  men 
uml  the  labor  leader.  Everybody  la  waken-  than  the  manager  did  twenty  years  ago. 
ing  to  the  fact  that  It’s  aimply  got  to  be.  and  with  more remplez  mdiatnalronditmn. 
snd  that  right  quickly.  A  vast  amount  of  onevery  hand.  New  things  are  demanded  of 
good  work  is  being  done  along  that  line.  him.  He  has  become  a  part  of  the  manage- 
Une  big  manufacturer  hits  It  well  when  he  ment.  He  must  have  a  fairly  rlesr  ides 
•ays,  'The  foreman  is  the  firm.'  To  the  about  markets  and  money,  salesmanship 
average  employs*  he  is  so.  without  doubt,  snd  production,  coats  and  the  underlying 
”  Tony  and  Joe.  aent  round  to  do  some  law*  of  economics,  according  to  some  at  our 
little  odd  job  in  the  park  at  the  front  of  ths  best  expert*.  He  must  be  well  up  on 
factory  building,  saw  a  man  who  the  watch-  technic,  of  course;  not  alone  the  tschmr 
man  said  was  the  president.  He  had  a  of  his  own  department  but  the  routine  and 
smooth  fare  and  an  air  of  dignity,  and  the  enginrering  Mud  that  fit  his  shop  in 
Tony  and  Joo  thought  that  the  watchman  claealy  with  the  other  departments  of  the 
was  showing  them  Woodrow  Wilson.  They  business.  One  ef  these  men  has  said  that 
'«ame<I  afterward  that  the  man  who  got  he  ia  like  the  neck  of  an  hour  glass,  through 
out  of  his  csr  so  briskly  and  passed  them  so  which  must  pam  the  quickly  surely  speed- 
unieeingly  was  the  president  only  of  Black  ing  sands  of  the  husmras.  from  the  raw 
*  White,  for  whom  they  are  working.  But  materials  and  production  processes  at  one 
that  means  nothing  in  their  young  lives,  end  erf  the  glass  to  the  departments  of  aslre- 
llsd  it  been  da  I'realden'  da  l/nlted  Slate,  manship.  distribution  snd  credit*  and 
as  they  at  first  supposed,  he  would  have  finance  at  the  other.  He  thus  becomm  a 
come  much  nearer  fitting  into  their  mental  key  to  ths  whole  business,  and  of  an  im- 
conception  of  things.  But  the  president  of  portanre  never  recognised  so  fully  as  it  M 
the  firm?  Why,  the  head  and  front  of  all  to-day. 

thing*  in  the  firm,  so  far  as  they  are  con-  Abovs  all,  he  must  know  something 
cerned,  ia  Mike,  the  yard  bos*.  They  see  about  the  human  side  of  labor.  This  to  <3 
Miko  more  hour*  a  day  than  they  eee  their  flret  importance,  and  he  cannot  really  do 
wives.  He  it  is  who  controls  their  goings  good  work  to-day  unless  he  knows  some- 
out  and  their  coming*  In.  In  his  rough  and  thing  of  the  economics  of  the  buaiaasa  that 
horny  hsnds  lie  th#  lower  justice,  and  the  employs  him. 

middle,  and  the  high."  There  are  perhaps  same  who  will  not 

agree  with  this  point  of  view.  But  I  pre- 
Tho  Foroman  Muil  bo  a  Toaehor  diet  that  they  will  have  to  change  their 

minds  about  it  before  very  long.  The  work  - 
“Aeries  the  street,  at  the  competing  men  themeelvm  are  exceedingly  krrn  on 
works  of  Mean.  Red  &  Blue,  their  friend  such  things.  If  you  don’t  think  so.  you 
l.uigi  tell*  them,  to  da  good  bees,  da  gr-reat  start  an  unexpected  argument  on  eronom- 
bosa,  who  to  inclined.  In  a  reserved  way,  to  les  with  some  intelligent- looking  mr- 
ho  rather  helpful,  and  friendly,  and  fair,  chsnic.  and  see  how  soon  be  will  have  you 
He  thinks  of  his  men,  and  looks  after  their  on  your  back,  polemically  speaking.  He’ll 
welfare.  He  gives  them  ds  sn-uare  deal,  so  be  full  of  it.  and  hell  be  read,  for  you 
much  looked  up  to  by  all  nations.  It  every  time  you  stick  an  argument  at  him 
sounds  pretty  good  to  Tony  and  Joo.  They  that  has  a  weak  spot  in  it. 
are  likely  to  be  working  for  Messrs.  Red  &  He  know*  that  the  source  of  all  wealth  is 


than  U/e other 


Genuine  Sport  Garments 

VV70R\  by  hunters.  trappers  and  fishermen,  who  know,  bc- 
VV  cause  they  arc  not  only  built  on  comfortable  lines,  with 
all  sportsmen's  conveniences,  but  are  made  of  the  genuine  north 
country  wool  which  has  made  Patrick  ckxh  famous 

There  is  no  other  cloth  just  like  Patrick  doth.  It  is  essentially  a 
north  country  product  made  of  the  thick,  warm,  (one-fiber  wool 
from  sheep  that  thrive  in  the  snow." 

The  Patrick  label  is  a  sure  identification  of  "bigger- 
than-u  father"  outdoor  garments  llsat  resist  uind.  cold 
and  moisture. 

Ask  sour  dealer  for  Patrick  Wool  Products  If  he  does  not  handle 
the  line  let  us  refer  you  to  one  who  docs. 

■Vnd  for  «hc  Patrick  Style 
Honk,  •bminu  Oimnu  Gsr- 

ments,  blankets.  Woolen 


PATKICK-DULUTH 
WOOI  .BN  MILLS 

'  Are.  A.  nuluih.  Minn, 


♦  Pure  North  pm  U'ool 


that  thriw  in  thpSvoa A 
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of  the  Wort  Forties.  Only  b  jutting  front  flat.  *nd  going  out  to  dinner  in  the  cars?" 
of  lusertoee  and  an  elevator  man  tn  uniform  And  he  wouldn't  listen  to  an  explanation, 
saved  it.  or  to  it  wcmed  to  me.  from  being  “She  must  take  more;  she  must  be  made 
an  old-fashioned  boarding  house.  Its  win-  to  uke  more.” 

don.  small,  as  if  designed  for  an  African  1  had  one  of  my  most  unfortunate  in¬ 
sun.  looked  northward  upon  a  darkened  spirations.  I  thought  I  saw  an  oppnr- 
strret.  Anne's  apartment  waa  on  the  second  tunity  for  Julian  to  make  an  impression, 
floor,  and  the  requirements  of  some  cary-  "I  don't  think  she  would  listen  to  me," 
at  ids  cm  the  outside  rendered  her  fenestra-  I  said.  “Why  don’t  you  get  Mr.  Granger 
t*oo  particularly  meager.  Her  friend,  if  to  speak  to  her?" 
indeed  it  were  a  friend,  had  not  treated  her  Trie  idea  appealed  to  Julian.  He  ad- 
C-erously  in  the  matter  of  furniture.  She  mired  Mr.  Granger,  and  remembered  that 
had  left  nothing  superfluous  but  two  green  he  and  Anne  had  been  friends.  Whereas 
glass  jugs  on  the  mantelpiece,  and  had  I  thought,  of  course,  that  Mr..  Granger 
covered  the  chairs  with  a  chintx.  the  would  thus  be  made  to  see  that  the  fault, 
groundwork  which  was  mustard  color.  if  there  were  a  fault,  was  not  of  Julian’s 
Another  man  who  was  there  when  I  came  generosity.  Stupidly  enough  I  failed  to  see 
in.  who  evidently  had  known  Anne  in  dif-  that  if  Julian’s  offer  was  graceful  Anne’s 
ferenl  surroundings,  expressed  the  mart  gesture  of  refusal  would  be  upon  a  splendid 
hopeful  view  posible  when  he  said  that  scale. 

doubtless  it  would  all  look  charming  when  And  it  must  have  been  very  large,  indeed, 
she  had  arranged  her  own  belongings.  to  stir  old  Granger  as  it  did.  He  told  me 
Anne  made  a  little  gesture.  "I  haven't  there  had  been  tears  in  his  eye*  while  she 
aay  bdoagings,”  she  said.  spoke  of  her  husband’s  kindness.  Kind- 

1  didn’t  know  what  she  meant,  perhaps  ness!  He  could  not  hut  compare  her 
mervfy  a  protest  against  the  tyranny  of  surroundings  with  the  little  house,  all  ge- 
tlings.  but  I  saw  the  effect  her  speech  pro-  raniums  and  muslin  curtains,  in  which  the 
duevd  on  her  auditor.  Perhaps  she  saw  it,  new  Mrs.  Chelmsford  was  lodged.  Anne 
too.  for  presently  she  added;  *’Oh,  yesl  I  had  refused,  of  course.  In  the  circum- 
have  one.”  stances  she  could  not  accept.  She  aaid  she 

And  she  went  away,  and  cam*  hack  had  quit*  enough  for  a  single  woman.  The 
carrying  a  leaui  ful  old  silver  loving  cup.  phrase  struck  Granger  as  almost  unbear- 
I  knew  it  well.  ably  pathetic. 

It  came  from  Julian’s  forebears.  Anne  One  day  I  noticed  the  loving  cup  which 
had  always  loved  it.  and  I  was  delighted  was  always  on  Anne's  table,  which  was 
that  she  should  havo  it  now.  She  set  it  mi  admired  by  everyone  who  came  to  the 


Triangle 

jk  unsi<MA 


Triangle 

£1 1  LADY 


It  Polishes  and  Protects 

TriamgU  Keeps  Shops  NewLoohtng.' 


The  Triangle  Line 

WJS 


The  illustration  shows  a  package  of 
Triangle  Milady  Cream,  the  particular 
Triangle  Dressing  for  fancy  glared  kid 
leathers.  It’s  easy  to  apply  without  soiling 
your  fingers,  and  comes  in  black,  white,  and 
all  colors. 

There  is  also  a  correct  Triangle  polish, 
cleaner,  or  dressing  for  every  kind  and 
color  of  footwear,  from  walking  boot*  to 
satin  slippers. 

Triangle  Dressings  are  pure.  They  pro¬ 
tect  as  well  as  keep  shoes  smart-looking. 

Look  for  the  distinctive  Triangle  Box  at 
most  all  good  shoe  stores. 


Frrz  Chemical  Co..  pb«n.pab*rg.  n.  j 

Mat. n  ./  Tria.fl.  VUc  l>.r,u.f,  .md  IM  f~l 


A  HAND  SOAP 

Take*  off  Grease.  Grime.  Ink  Stains  and 
Paint.  Leaves  the  Skin  Smooth  and  Soft 
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S4.00  the  Dozen 


‘The  Silver-plate  of' 

William  Rogers  and  his  Son 
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autumn  he  resigned  from  ho  firm.  There 
had  teen  friction  between  the  partner*  for 
■omc  time.  Soon  afterward  ke  and  R«e 
sailed  for  Italy,  where  they  have  lived  ever 
ainre.  He  had  scarcely  any  income  except 
that  which  he  made  in  ha  pro/ewion:  hB 
capital  had  cone  to  Anne,  lie  probably 
thought  that  what  he  had  would  go  further 
abroad. 

I  do  not  know  juat  how  Anne  took  haa 
departure,  except  that  I  am  sure  »fc*  ni 
wonderful  about  it.  I  had  crated  to  tee  her. 
She  haa.  however,  any  number  of  new 
frienda.  whoee  frrah  in  Herat  in  her  alary 
kwrna  it  continually  altv*.  she  has  given 
up  her  ugly  Ital  and  taken  a  nice  little  bou»e. 
and  in  aummer  I  notice  ah*  haa  red  gera¬ 
nium*  In  the  window  box—.  I  often  we  a 
nice  little  motor  (landing  before  her  door- 
the  result  doubtlewi  of  a  ywr’ a  economy 

Whenever  her  frienda  congratulate  her  on 
the  improvement  in  her  finance.  the  my* 
ahe  ora  it  all  to  me— I  am  auch  an  excel- 
If nt  nun  of  busicMM. 

•I  admire  Wallaces  much."  I  am  told 
ahe  aayv,  "though  I’m  afraid  I  have  laat 


An  Invention 

which  has  revolutionized  July 

Think  how  many  new  delight*  Prof.  Anderson 
gave  eummet  when  he  invented  Puflcd  I  Irani*. 

The  milk  did.  now  ha»  Puflcd  Wheat  floating  in  it  - 
thin,  flunw.  loaded  bubble*  of  whole  wheat. 
Birakfad  bring*  the  choice  of  thtee  __ _ . 


Puflol  Rice  Ifcvw  adds  to  berrio  w  hat 
mrtt  add*  to  a  shortcake.  Or  a  nut- 


Now  beoi*. 

Have  PuiM  Hu-  miwH  i 
adr*elu(iil  Mrnd, 


It  did  not  look  ao  much  like  a  cinch  wheat, 
ahortly  after  noon,  are  a  truck  the  lower  end 
of  our  meadow,  away  up  In  the  douda.  We 
could  not  Me  a  flab  move  In  the  water  a*  we 
rode  along  the  bank*,  nor  wwa  there  the 
ring  of  a  tingle  rkaing  trout  to  be  aeen  on 
any  of  the  doaen  eplcndid  pooh  which  three 
ywr.  before  I  had  found  ahve  with  trout. 
Someone  had  been  there.  Mr  elk  meadow, 
then  waiat  high  in  waving  green  graaa.  now 
wan  grazed  down.  Cattle  had  been  there, 
where  they  did  not  belong.  The  aand  here 
were  tramped  up  which  once  had  been 

V'l^Dowt  worry  "  aaid  the  ranger.  "The 
fiahera  can  get  about  ao  far  up  and  then 
they  have  to  quit  and  Mart  back  to  get 
down  before  dark.  We  ll  go  a  link  farther 
on  and  not  go  back  to-night" 

"Friend,  aaid  I  to  Him.  "your  worth 
have  a  familUr  aound.  All  my  Me  I  hare 
been  hearing  about  Juat  laat  week,  and  iuat 
next  week  and  juat  over  tbe  hill,  and  }wt 
a  little  farther  on.  But  all  right  Bill  and 
tick’ero.Tigel  We’Uroa  lit*  farther  oo." 

It  was  toward  the  middle  of  the  afternoon 
when,  at  the  end  of  our  little  “farther  on." 
we  corroded  to  off -raddle  and  tee  what  -e 
could  And.  We  were  more  than  twenty 


tired  enough,  and  a*  yet  curioua  whether 
the  trout  mere  going  to  be  there  or  not, 
after  all.  We  left  the  dim  trail,  which  ltd  up 
the  valley  to  a  far-ofl  ranch,  and  threading 
our  way  among  tome  beautiful  chimps  of 
the  mountain  ptnea  at  length  mas-cut  the 

Here  the  gram  was  taller.  Tbe  sky  was  blue! 
the  wind  very  refreshing.  Wo  could  not  aee 
a  track  of  anything,  and  for  once  It  teemed 
is  though  we  hid  got  away  from  people. 

We  had  no  tent.  «o  it  did  not  take  ua 
long  to  pitch  camp.  We  threw  tbe  aparejre 
on  tbe  top  erf  a  ftump.  piled  our  grub  outfit 
underneath  and  threw  the  slicker*  over  all 
in  case  of  rain.  We  cut  a  httle  bough  bed. 
and  threw  our  single  bed  roll  down  on  that, 
not  spreading  it  down  until  we  might  need 
it  later  on.  Our  rod  case  we  stood  up  under 
a  spreading  We.  Our  collapsible  canraa 


dangerous 
,  a  good  person  behaving 
her  past  of  high-mindednoa 


ICt*<lud,d  from  Pag*  S4) 

I  have  no  idea  to  this  day  whether  Anne 
was  deliberately  trying  to  ruin  the  man 
for  whom  ahe  had  sacrificed  so  much:  or 
whether  one  of  three  large,  unconscious, 
self-indulgent  movements  af  our  nature* 
was  carrying  her  along  the  line  of  least  re¬ 
sistance.  There  are  some  people,  I  know, 
■ho  can  behave  well  only  so  long  as  they 
have  the  center  of  t  he  stage,  and  are  driven 
by  a  necessity  almc*l  moral  to  regain  such 
a  place  at  any  cost,  so  that  they  may  one* 
again  begin  the  exercise  of  their  virtues. 

Anne’s  performance  was  too  perfect,  I 
thought,  for  conscious  art,  and  she  was  not 
a  genius.  She  was  that  meat 
of  all  engines,  a  good 
wickedly.  Alt 

and  kindness  protected  her  now  like  an 
armor  from  the  smallest  suspicion.  All  the 
grandpur  of  her  conduct  at  the  time  of  the 
divorce  was  remembered  os  a  proof  that 
ahe  at  least  had  a  noble  aoul.  Who  could 
doubt  that  ahe  wished  him  well? 

If  ao.  she  soon  appeared  to  lie  the  only 
person  who  did.  Foe,  as  wo  all  know,  pity 
is  one  of  the  meet  dangerous  passions  to 
unloose.  It  demands  a  victim.  We  riT*>  to 
pathos  only  over  the  dead  bodies  of  our 
nearest  and  dearest. 

Every  phrase,  every  gesture  of  Anne’s 
stirred  one  profoundly,  and  it  was  inev¬ 
itable.  I  suppose,  that  Julian  should  be 
selected  an  the  sacrifice.  I  noticed  that 
people  began  to  speak  of  him  in  the  pint, 
though  he  was  still  moving  among  ux— "  As 
Julian  used  to  say.” 

He  and  Anne  fortunately  never  met,  but 
ahe  and  the  new  Mrs.  Julian  had  or.*  en¬ 
counter  in  public.  If  even  then  Anne  would 
have  shown  the  sliehtrat  venom  all  might 
still  have  been  well.  But,  no.  the  worn, 
elderly  woman,  face  to  face  with  the  young 
beauty  who  had  poaaaiaed  herself  of  every¬ 
thing  in  the  world,  showed  nothing  but  a 
temlemara  ao  perfect  that  every  heart  was 
wrung.  I  hoard  Knee  criticized  far  not  re¬ 
ceiving  her  in  the  seme  spint. 

The  next  day  Julian  was  blackballed  at 
a  philanthropic  club,  at  which  he  had 


OUT-OF-DOORS 


Breaking  thm  Rulto 


.there 


simon-pure  fly  fisherman  looks  on 
anything  but  feather*  as  anathema.  As 
to  worms,  live  minnow*  or,  wor*t  of  all,  live 
frog*,  they  ran  of  course  be  considered  only 
as  more  than  criminal.  There  are  some  fly 
fishermen  who  admit  that  when  the  trout 
won’t  take  the  fly  they  will  drarend  to  belt. 
Hut  what  would  you  aay  of  a  ilmon-pure, 
99. f>- carat  fly  fisherman  who  would  reeort 
to  frogs— I  don’t  mean  frog*  on  a  bait  rod, 
but  frog*  on  a  fly  rod? 

It  happened  In  somewhat  tlie  following 
way:  I  was  in  the  mountains:  there  was  a 
ranger;  there  were  two  saddle  horses  and 
a  large,  competent  white  pack  mule;  also, 
at  a  distance  of  twenty  mil**  or 
was  >  meadow  high  up  in  the 
through  which  ran  a  certain  river  reputed 
then  and  there  to  have  real  trout  in  it. 
Need  it  bo  *aid  that  it  took  the  ranger  and 
me  only  a  short  time  to  throw  a  pack  on  the 
aforraaid  white  mule  and  hit  the  trail  for 
the  high  places,  while  the  aun  was  shining 
and  the  birds  were  singing,  all  on  a  au ru¬ 
mor’s  day? 

My  friend  was  a  ml  mountain  man.  Ho 
put  a  pack  on  Old  Sleepy,  the  white  mule, 
which  stuck  to  the  government  aparejo 
tighter  than 
mike  of  silt 

did  not  mind  tne  dimcuity  oi  t 
that  was  what  kept  the  flivver* 
low;  and  the  distance  waa  so  great  that  no 
one  could  walk  it  and  get  back  the  same 
day.  whereas  the  numlwr  of  men  who  had 
available  a  competent  white  pack  mute 
thereabouts  made  no  great  total.  So  after 
»e  had  ridden  for  an  hour  or  two  Harry 
and  I  turned  and  grinned  at  each  other,  all 
on  a  summer'.*  day.  We  knew  we  were  go- 
ing  to  get  them.  I  had  been  on  that  stream 
brl  ore,  and  he  had  had  word  from  it  this 


jck  10  me  government  aparejo 
’an  wax  all  through  the  many 
loping  and  stumbling  up  hill.  We 
nind  the  difficulty  of  the  trail- 


weather  was  good,  wo  had  grub 
enough  for  a  day  or  two  and  bed  enough 
for  a  night  or  two.  No  one  could  catch 
us  by  mail  or  telegraph  or  telephone,  there 
were  no  string*  to  u*.  and  we  knew  the  trout 
were  up  there.  I  hated  to  do  it,  it  looked 
so  much  like  a  cinch. 


like  garnish  to  ice  <  tram.  And  between 
meal*  hungry  children  get  MOM  Puflcd 
f.iain  entpai  and  buttered. 

K  very  day  in  aummer.  million*-*  pro- 
pirnow  enjoy  the*  wpirme  loud  delight*. 


But  don’t  treat  them  like  mere  tidbits 


Th*ie  flaky,  flavory  bubble  grain*  wni  like  f<»«l 
confeetioM.  But  two  ate  ivImiIc  -grain  food.*,  re- 
member.  And  all  arc  scientific. 

1  hry  arc  made  by  strain  explosion.  Every  food 
cell  i*  thus  blasted  so  digestion  h  easy 
and  complete. 

They  are  the  best-cooked  cereals  in 
existence— the  only  cereal*  ao  ideally 
fitted  to  digest. 

They  arc  all  hour  food*.  They  make 
whole-grain  food*  tempting.  I.ct  chil¬ 
dren  find  them  handy,  morning,  noon 
and  night. 


Puffed  Wheat 
Puffed  Rice 
Com  Puffs 


AUo  | 


flour 

Also  new-day  pancakes 

Now  we  mi*  ground  Puflcd  Rice  in 
an  *dca!  pancake  flour— sett-raising. 
The  Pulled  Rke  floor  makes  the  pan¬ 
cakes  fluffv.  and  it  tastes  like  nut -flour. 
Order  Puffed  Ric«  Pancake  Hour  ajvl 
y  you  will  serve  the  finest  pancakes  ever 
tasted. 


The  Quaker  (pmpany 
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No  Gifl  is  more  appropriate  (or  Life’s 
many  milestones  than 

A  Macey  Bookcase 

No  Gift  is  more  pleasing,  abides  longer,  or 
becomes  more  intimate. 

It  is  the  constant  Companion  of  Eager  Youth. 
Newly-wedded  Voyagers.  Declining  Years. 
Macey  Quality  and  Beauty  of  Design  keep 
pace  with  Progress  and  Refinement  in 
Homes  both  modest  and  pretentious — 

The  World  Over 
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is  measured  by  its  ability  to 
serve.  The  gold  in  the  moun¬ 
tain,  the  seed  unplantcd,  the 
ship  at  anchor,  the  invention 
neglected,  these  are  of  no 
more  value  than  is  the  hoard  of  the  miser  or 
the  spoils  of  the  stranded  buccaneer. 

We  spend  that  we  may  economize.  Great 
brains,  great  brawn  and  great  credit  co-oper¬ 
ate  to  effect  an  economy  in  effort,  time  or 
costs;  and  give  an  increase  in  safety,  comfort, 
or  happiness. 

Science  and  finance  pour  their  resources 
into  development  until  an  ounce  of  effort  be¬ 
comes  ten-thousand-horse-power.  Years  and 
many  men  are  devoted  to  tunneling  rivers  and 
mountains  that  time,  labor  and  money  may 
be  economized  in  transportation. 


Transportation  provided  enlarged  distribu¬ 
tion  and  so  made  possible  the  economy  of 
mass  production.  Selling  gave  yet  greater 
scope  to  production  and  encouraged  new 
growth  in  industry. 

4 

Advertising  strengthened  the  arm  of  selling 
and  made  possible  that  last  vital  contact,  the 
producer  with  the  consumer. 

At  the  dictation  of  necessity  advertising 
became  a  mighty  power  for  economy — econ¬ 
omy  in  the  elimination  of  time  in  securing  a 
market,  economy  in  selling  costs,  economy  in 
production  costs,  economy  in  holding  the 
loyalty  and  enthusiasm  of  employees,  econ¬ 
omy  in  establishing  credits  and  securing  cap¬ 
ital,  economy  in  stabilizing  consumption. 

Economic  values  are  established  on  the 
basis  of  service.  Advertising  serves  in  propor¬ 
tion  to  the  intelligence  expended  upon  its 
production  and  distribution. 


N.  W.  AYER  &  SON,  Advertising  Headquarters 
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him.  He  had  gone  crazy.  Living  alone  so 
much,  out  in  the  wildemeaa.  men  do  go 
crazy  that  way.  I  wondered  a  little  bit  how 
I  was  going  to  get  him  down  to  some  sort  of 
sanitarium,  because  he  was  such  a  good  cook 
and  such  a  good  packer  that  it  did  not  seem 
right  to  leave  him  alone  in  the  mountains. 

H e  looked  up  when  at  length  I  approached 
him.  I  saw  that  he  had  a  frog  in  his  hand,  a 
nice  green  meadow  frog  somewhat  longer 
than  one's  finger.  He  grinned  and  jerked 
a  thumb  toward  the  river. 

"Get  a  frog,  neighbor,"  said  he,  "if  you 
want  to  see  some  fun.  Beats  anything  I 
ever  ran  against!" 

He  had  three  or  four  fish  on  the  hank, 
perhaps  half  a  dozen,  and  they  were  whale*  — 
any  one  of  them  over  four  pounds,  perhaps 
an  average  of  four  and  a  half  pounds.  Also 
I  discovered  that  his  rod -a  steel  rod  such 
as  he  found  moat  durable  in  his  mountain 
work  -  was  broken  at  the  top  of  the  middle 
joint.  He  was  casting  fliee  the  heat  he 
could  with  the  piece  of  metal  and  a  frog. 

"You  watch  'em."  he  said  to  me.  "Just 
look  at  ’em  now!” 

We  stood  on  the  bank  five  or  six  feet 
above  the  water,  which  there  ran  six  or 
eight  feet  deep.  There  were  the  usual 
piece*  of  bog,  streamers  of  floating  gnaw, 
and  so  on,  under  which  trout  hide  in  such  a 
river.  But  down  there  in  that  piece  of  open 
water  there  were  a  dozen  or  more  of  three 
monster  trout  swimming  round  snd  round, 
moving  up  and  down,  flirting  this  way  and 
that.  Without  a  doubt  or  miration  they 
wore  on  the  feed.  1  never  have  seen  so 
man^  Ur^e  trout  together  in  any  one  pool 

*n«-  t  see  a  one  of  them  when  I  earn# 
in  here."  said  the  ranger.  "I  let  my  big 
Gristly  King  a  while  ago.  and  broke  my  rod 
on  one  of  three  fellow*  because  I  did  not 
have  a  long-handled  net  like  youra.  You 
have  seen  how  many  frogs  there  are  in  the 
grassT  Well,  1  thought  l*d  try  one.  When  I 
threw  him  in  you  ought  to  see  those  trout! 
1  have  l>ern  fooling  with  them  ever  since. 
Look,  nowl" 

There  was  no  chance  In  the  world  that 
these  trout  did  not  see  us.  for  we  were  just 
above  them  and  leaning  over,  not  fif¬ 
teen  feet  away;  but  they  showed  no 
fear  whatever.  When  Harry  managed 
to  drop  his  frog  above  them  four  or 
live  of  them  made  a  rush  for  it.  The 
big  ono  which  got  it  swam  off  slowly 
and  deliberately,  acting  Just  as  a  hen 
ilocw  with  a  worm,  trying  to  get  away 
from  the  rest  of  tho  flock. 


Landing  Ota  Grandfather 

It  did  not  seem  to  make  any  rush 
at  all  or  to  he  In  the  least  frightened, 
though  struck  hard  and  full.  It  waa 
a  splendid  trout,  thick  In  the  shoulders 
and  of  the  deep  golden  color  which  the 

3  fish  of  tl.is  stream  have.  We 
not  say  that  the  fish  made  any 
kind  of  fight -it  just  walked  up  and 
down  and  shook  It*  head.  At  length 
I  tried  to  land  it  in  the  net.  and  mak¬ 
ing  a  bail  pas*  the  fish  swam  away. 
A  pparently  it  had  not  been  hookrd  at 
all.  I  was  obliged  to  apologize  for  my 
clumsinres. 

"That’s  all  right,"  aaid  the  ranger. 
"They  do  thvt  right  along.  They 
won’t  swallow  that  Ire*,  but  just  hold 
it  in  their  mouths  and  swim  round. 
You  can’t  hardly  hook  them.  I  don’t 
know  how  many  1  have  had  hold  of. 
and  that’s  all  I  really  caught.  Go  get 
you  a  frog  and  tec  what  you  can  do. 
Did  you  ever  sec  a  trout  act  this  way 
before  in  all  your  life?" 

I  certainly  never  had.  The  evening 
before,  on  the  same  river  three  miles 
below,  the  trout  had  been  small  and 
wild,  or  apparently  were  such.  Here, 
with  threo-pound.  four-pound  and 
fi vp- pound  trout  right  under  u*.  look¬ 
ing  right  into  our  faces  and  feeding 
from  the  hand,  the  situation  was  cer¬ 
tainly  reversed.  I  was  willing  to  say 
that  theman  docs  not  live  who  knows 
all  about  trout  fishing. 

I  cast  over  these  big  trout  several 
timre  with  the  fly,  but  do  not  recall 
just  now  whether  I  fastened  one  or 
not.  All  the  time  Harry  was  having 
trouble  in  finding  frogs  enough  to  feed 
his  pets.  At  length  my  own  curioaity 
got  tho  best  of  me.  I  kicked  round  in 
the  grass  and  found  a  frog  small  enough 
to  pitch  out  on  the  fly  rod.  I  don’t 
remember  now  whether  I  really  landed 
more  than  one  trout  or  not  on  the  frog. 


it  in  close  to  the  bank  lower  down.  He 
struck  it  with  a  final  little  quick  run  and  a 
flirt  of  his  head,  and  for  the  fourth  or  fifth 
time— I  cannot  swear  which— 1  struck  that 
same  trout,  by  this  time  some  sixty  or 
seventy  yards  below  where  I  first  had 
raised  him.  It  does  not  sound  a  very  cred¬ 
ible  tale,  but  that  is  the  truth  about  it. 

This  time  the  hook  sank  deep  enough  to 
hold.  So  large  a  trout  as  that,  in  deep 
water,  and  on  a  six-ounce  rod.  is  slow  and 
hard  to  handle.  This  was  not  a  fast  fish, 
but  at  time*  he  made  very  long  and  steady 
runs.  When  he  got  deep  it  was  hard  to 
raise  him.  He  passed  through  our  school  of 
Harry's  trout  several  times  and  scattered 

them,  one  or  two  sometime*  following  curi¬ 
ously,  as  they  did  when  Harry  was  playing 
•ome  of  his  other  trout.  We  were  straight 
up  above  the  fish,  however,  and  the  water 
was  not  bad,  so  we  began  to  feel  after  a 
while  that  we  really  would  get  the  old 
fellow  this  time.  It  eamc  out  in  that  way. 
After  quite  a  long  wrestle  my  companion 
managed  to  gel  the  net  under  him  and  he 
eamo  out  kicking,  not  excitedly,  but  very 
strong  in  the  net.  1  cannot  just  now  tell 
whether  the  hook  waa  very  deep  In  hi*  Jaw 
or  not.  because  by  this  time  I  myself  was  so 
excited  that  I  don't  remember  whether 
Harry  or  I  loosed  the  hook  or  whether  it  fell 
out  of  hia  mouth.  Hut  at  laat  we  had  him, 
and  he  was  some  trout. 

Frog-Eating  Trout 

Did  we  lay  this  trout  on  the  greensward 
and  admire  him  a  few  brief  momenta,  and 

then,  with  a  little  apostrophe  to  his  game- 
news  and  his  beauty,  slip  him  hack  again 
into  the  purling  stream?  I  should  say  we 
did  not!  We  put  him  in  the  gamo  sack, 
that’#  what  we  did  with  him. 

When  w*  had  concluded  this  little  opera¬ 
tion  we  had  between  us  more  fish,  I  think, 
than  I  ever  before  helped  carry  into  camp, 
and  all  we  cared  to  take,  though  we  were 
atill  inside  the  limit.  Nearly  alfof  Harry’* 
take  were  three  old  whalre  which  he  had 
located.  He  had  lost  two  or  three  on  the 
Way  up,  and  we  tried  to  raiee  three,  and  In¬ 
deed  did  *o.  but  did  not  fasten  any  other 
trout;  not  that  we  much  eared  now. 
It  waa  a  long  way  downhill  that  we 
had  \o  go.  and  we  hud  to  cook  a  meal 
and  pack  up  and  clean  our  trout. 

It  waa  a  noble  catch  that  we  hail, 
the  flnret  with  which  I  ever  had  any¬ 
thing  to  do,  and  as  the  circumstance* 
were  so  unusual  and  ao  much  In  proof 
of  the  general  unaccounUbilJly  of  wild 
trout.  It  seemed  to  me  that  the  facta 
were  worth  setting  down.  I  can’t  say 
that  I  would  recommend  frogs  for  fly 
fishinj  all  the  time,  hut  if  anyone  tolfc 
you  that  the  native  mountain  trout 
will  not  eat  frogs  you  may  Uke  it  from 
the  ranger  and  me  that  he  Is  entirely 
mistaken .  That  is  just  what  they  do 
eat  when  they  can  get  them;  and  as 
that  waa  a  fine  frog  country.  I  am  in¬ 
clined  to  think  that  is  why  thoee  trout 
grew  so  large.  Big  fred,  big  fish,  is  an 
old  saying. 

How  would  you  ret  a  fine  bunch  of 
trout  down  out  of  the  mountains  on  a 
pack  mule  if  it  were  left  to  you?  If 
you  had  kayaks  or  panniers  nr  even  a 
good  packing  box  of  aome  sort  which 
would  not  crush  under  the  lash  rope 
the  thing  would  lie  easy.  In  our  case 
we  had  nothing  of  that  sort.  Wo  took 
my  trifling  canvas  creel  and  stiffened 
it  all  we  could  with  boughs,  using  it 
for  one  pack  to  hold  half  the  drree.il 
fish.  Then  to  balance  it  wc  made  up 
another  park  of  trout  in  one  of  the 
manta*,  or  pack  covers,  which  wc  had 
along,  putting  some  hoop*  round  that 
tho  beet  s»  could  and  lashing  it  into  a 
solid  package.  Then  adjusting  our  two 
fish  pack?  a?  well  as  we  could  between 
the  lash-rope  angle*  wo  cinched  up 
and  gotthe  load  home  without  a  Blip- 
bed.  grub,  outfit,  trout  and  all.  The 
trout  were  in  good  condition  and  a  lot 
of  our  friends  enjoyed  them. 

In  our  take  we  had  several  trout  over 
two  j>ounds.  some  over  three,  some 
over  four  and  at  least  one  over  five. 
We  put  back  half  as  many  as  we  kept 
and  could  have  doubled  our  catch  if 
we  had  been  so  dispewed.  Wo  had  no 
means  of  weighing  the  big  fellow,  but 
1  understood  he  went  four  and  three- 
quarter*  d reused  at  the  settlement  two 
days  aflerhe was  caught.  He  certainly 
was  some  fish,  and  that  certainly  waa 
some  fishing  experience;  and  as  to 
trout,  you  certainly  never  can  tell. 
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What  a 


light  makes! 

THE  front  hall  of  your  home 
U  the  face  of  your  home;  and 
the  light'  in  your  hall  arc  its  eyes. 

They  sec  your  guests  before  you 
do,  and  send  out  their  welcoming 
ray.  Their  gleam  of  farewell  fol¬ 
lows  into  the  night  long  after  the 
door  has  closed. 

When  their  glow  is  clear  and 
steady  it’s  easy  to  forget  how  im¬ 
portant  they  arc.  Hut  let  then) 
once  dash  when  they  ought  to  l»e 
dark — then  is  when  you  realize 
what  a  difference  light  makes. 


BACKED  by  Mazda  Service,  centered  in  the 
great  Research  Laboratories  of  the  General 
Electric  Company,  and  by  forty  years  of  continuous 
development,  Edison  Mazda  lamps  represent  the 


latest  and  best  in  lighting.  Each  lamp  is  wrapped  in  a 
distinctive  "His  Only  Rival"  wrapper — and  this  as 
well  as  the  name  Edison  Mazda  etched  on  each  lamp 
is  your  assurance  of  lighting  quality  and  service. 


Use  Edison  Mazda  lamps  for  every  lighting  purpose 


DISONK 


EDISON  LAMP  WORKS  OF  GENERAL  ELECTRIC  COMPANY 
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Monro«  Clothes  Newark 


The  Choice  of  500,000 
New  York  Men 


THERE  i*  always  a  big  margin  ol  profit  for  the  wearer 
in  a  Monroe  Suit.  That's  why  many  quick-acting  men 
of  W all  Street  swell  the  ranks  ol  the  500,000  army  of  New 
Yorkers  who  wear  Monroe  Clothe*.  7  hey  know  values/ 

Monroe  Clothe*  are  made  from  all-wool  fabric*— and 
lh»»  mean*  long  wear.  They  are  *i!k-sewn  throughout— 
and  this  moan*  they  retain  ihcirvhape a*  long  a*  the  garment 
la»t*.  And  being  styled  where  style  is  created,  they  a*«ur£ 
you  New  York’*  truest  style  w  hile  that  style  is  still  new. 

Co  to  your  nearest  Monroe  Clothier.  Let  him  *how  you 
the  latest  Monroe  New  York  Style*.  Sold  at  price*  le**  than 
you  would  enpect  to  pay  lor  clothe*  of  such  high  quality. 

The  Monroe  label  guarantees  *at  i.fact  ion ;  and  the  price 
ticket  attached  by  u*  to  each  garment  i*  the  nation¬ 
wide  guaranty  ol  Irsvthan-normal  New  York  price*. 


Monroe  Clothes 

55  Filth  Avenue 

New  York  City 


'dltc  Seal  of  Satisfaction 


appear*  in  every 
Monroe  Clothes  suit 
•old  by  leading  clothier* 
throughout  the  United 
State*,  as  the  stamp  ol 
authentic  New  York 
Style,  clothing  quality, 
careful  workmanship  and 
proven  value.  Seek  it 
always  in  buying  clothes. 


Digitized  by  ( 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


63 


PROMOTED 


Once  he  hurriedly  scribbled  ■  little  skit.  a 
two  or  three  hundred  word  description  of 
an  incident  he  had  witnroaed  in  the  street. 
The  publication  to  which  he  aent  it,  an  ob- 
•cure  advertisement!.**,  dying  sheet  of  a 
doaen  pagra,  bearing  the  name  Chirp,  imt 
him  a  check  for  one  dollar. 

lie  laughed  when  he  aaw  the  check.  It 
was  the  first  time  he  had  laughed  for  weeka. 
For  a  long  time  he  aat  and  looked  at  it. 
Then  he  laughed  again,  folded  the  bit  of 
paper  and  atowed  It  away  in  hia  purse. 
That  one  dollar  waa  to  be  the  aum  total  of 
Wedding  Kingatakoa earninga  from  hi.  pen. 
It  -a.  the  drat  and  laat  thing  he  everaold. 

One  day  he  traveled  to  the  big  city  fifty 
mile*  diaUnt,  determined  to  Mil  employ¬ 
ment  In  one  of  the  dally  newspapers  pub- 
luhed  there.  At  the  office,  of  the  lirat  paper 
he  vblted  he  got  no  farther  than  the  gUw 
door  opening  into  the  managing  editor’, 
olllc*.  There  fear  and  trembling  anted 
him.  He  waa  about  to  apply  for  a  lob  for 
the  flrat  time  in  hia  llfe-and  he  did  not 
know  huwl  Before  him,  but  a  few  pace, 
diaunt,  aat  the  great  man  whom  he  had 
come  to  see.  busy  over  hia  paper- littered 
table.  The  Inborn  timidity  that  had  ever 
l«*n  u  part  of  Wedding  Klngalake'e  life  now 
overpowered  him— he  could  not  go  on.  He 


For  year,  there  had  been  tumbling  about 
in  bia  brain  a  number  of  alary  plots.  Many 
an  hour  of  thought  had  he  given  to  theae 
possible  stories— created  ha  character., 
named  them,  developed  them,  aaeoriated 
intimately  with  them.  Now  he  would 
recreate  them,  make  them  live  and  talk  and 
act.  And  he  wrote  hia  atone.,  wrote  them 
carefully,  recast  them  and  rewrote  them 
and  glowed  over  them  when  they  were 
finished.  One  after  another  they  were  re¬ 
turned  to  him  without  comment. 

He  aet  to  work  and  compoaed  a  number 
of  poems ,  tbe  kind  of  poems  he  had  ao  suc- 
rtvafully  contributed  to  hia  college  paper- 
little  bits  of  humorous  rime  with  touche, 
of  sentiment  scattered  through  them  here 
and  there,  but  bia  veraos  found  no  editor 
who  discovered  in  them  anything  deserving 
of  more  than  the  formal  printed  rejection 


way  through.  The  hardest  thing  about  it 
that  I’ve  found  is  to  string  it  out  ao  old 


which  he  waa  sitting 


Four  Eyea  won’t  catch  you  loafing  and 
above  soma  other  work  over  onto  you. 
You’ve  got  four  or  fiv*  hours  each  day  to 
do  the  trick  in.  but  you  can  eat  it  up  and 
have  it  digested  in  two-that  is.  if  you're 
handy  with  figure*.  Still,  thee*  have  been 
fellows  tried  out  here  that  couldn’t  do  it  in 
eight  hours.  But  they  were  turtles  for 
•peed -the  kind  that  use  long  division  in 
dividing  twenty-four  by  three  and  Kara 
to  have  a  pencil  and  a  scratch  pad  to  find 
out  how  much  four  time*  nine  in.  This 
little  old  squirrel  cage  here  will  do  nearly 
all  the  work  for  youif  you’ll  only  trust  it/’ 
As  he  spoke  he  drew  forward  over  tbe 
dsek  top  a  queer-looking  apparatus— a 
celluloid-covered  cylinder  that  revolved  and 
moved  back  ar.d  forth  In  a  cageLke  box  of 
celluloid-covered  bars.  Both  the  cylinder 
and  the  bars  were  thickly  covered  with 


put  out  a  huge 


“Pleased  to  meet  you.  Mr.  Kingalake." 
be  taid  as  he  dropped  back  heavily  into  his 
chair.  -  Dan  her.  i»  a  trifle  younger  than 
moat  of  the  guys  we  have  on  this  job  of 
yours,  and  you’re  a  trifle  older.  I  reckon 
“Yea.  I’m  afraid  I’m  getting  a  rsther 
lata  start  in  the  atari  barnesa”  return*! 


any  future  auditor  for  Stickem,  Jerry’, 
believe  me !  Nice  fellow  and  all  that,  Jerry, 
but  he’s  certainly  nix  on  that  kind  of 


in  “If.  always 


d  to  find  living.”  mi 
»  This  "That’* 


at  to  get  started  early  at 
going  to  do  in  life  for  a 
3  the  big  roller, 
true,"  agreed  the  new- 


“You  call  that  the  squirrel  cage,  do 
you?”  laughed  the  is*  deck. 

“Ym  - doesn’t  it  look  something  like 
one?  It’s  your  man  Friday- it  do**  all  the 
dirty  work  for  you.  Look  her*  bow -I’ll 
start  you  off.  You  work  from  theae  sheets. 


“Down  to  the  fight  last  night.  Jerry?” 
Dan  Starwood  asked  the  roller. 

“You  know  it.  Some  scrap!  I  didn't  see 


on.  Tell  ma 


The  roller  lighted  a  Mack  cob  pipe  and 

pri**Kght"hehad  intniroad^^fu*0 ^le'ral 
minute*,  at  a  break  ia  hia  (low  of  word, 
when  he  peumd  to  relight  hi.  pip..  Redding 


which  you  will  find  waiting  for  you  here 
•vary  morning.  This  sheet  telle  you  that 
yesterday  a  tough-talking  boy  at  the  rod 
mill -Mike  McGinty  la  hm  name- weighed 
in  485.125  pmmda^of  steel  biUta^rtkfc 


dropped  hia  hand  from  Ihs  door  knob, 
turned  und  lied  downstairs  and  out  Into 
the  street. 

In  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  ho  sought 
the  offices  of  the  other  dally.  The  evening 
edition  was  being  rushed  to  press.  He 
heard  the  rattle  of  a  score  of  typewriters: 
■sw  young  men  hurrying  in  and  out  of  the 
big  room  Into  which  he  had  wandvrvd;  saw 
other  young  men  in  shirt  sleeves  bending 
over  their  table*  writing  rapidly;  saw  mew 
senger  hoya  running  hero  and  there:  marked 
all  the  hurry  and  bustle;  sensed  the  fever¬ 
ish  excitement  and  ragrrnem  of  tha  work¬ 
ers;  felt  ill  at  ease;  felt  himself  out  of 
place;  felt  that  It  would  be  Impoalble  for 
him  ever  to  become  a  part  of  that  mighty 
machine  of  so  many  human  parts,  and 
turned  and  walked  away- left  the  building, 
pamed  Into  the  street  and  sought  the  depot 
and  returned  home. 

That  night  he  again  sat  down  at  his 
tabic  to  write— to  write  a  letter  to  Georg. 
Daniels  to  ask  him  if  he  could  assist  him  to 
procure  work. 

George  Daniels’  reply  was  not  what  he 
expected  It  to  be  alter  having  listened  so 
many  timea  to  the  Widow  Daniela’  com¬ 
ments  on  her  son’s  brilliant  achievements 
with  the  company  by  which  he  wan  em¬ 
ployed.  George  Daniels  stated  that  while 
he  was  in  no  position  to  offer  hia  friend 
anything  himself,  being  merely  a  cost  clerk 
in  the  accounting  department  of  the  Stick- 
oty  Steel  Company,  be  had  no  doubt  that 
by  speaking  a  good  word  to  the  general 
auditor,  which  he  would  be  glad  to  do.  a 
place  could  be  found,  and  he  suggested  that 
his  friend  come  on  at  once  and  make  hi* 


forms  you  that  another  tough-talking  boy  - 
hi.  .u&»  is  Harold  Jamro-w«g£d  Jut 
445.234  pound,  of  Number  Fire  rod.. 
What’s  ths  percentage  of  rod.?  Set  the 
squirrsl  cag*— hare— her*.  Ilk*  that,  and 
there’s  the  answer  -  ninety-throe  and  eight- 
tenths  per  rant.  From  tha  third  sheet  you 
get  wise  to  the  fact  that  another  tough- 
talking  boy— you’ll  find  out  how  tough 
they  are  -  he  weighed  out  16.400  pounds  of 
scrap— cobbts*.  cut  rads,  twisted  rods.  and 
so  forth.  What’s  the  perrentag*  of  scrap 
made?  Set  the  squirrel  cag*  like  thie. 
and  that,  and  Ih  era’s  your  answer -throw 
and  four-tenth*  percent.  Now you’re  riven 
a  set  figure  for  roll  scale— old  Four  Lyre 
change*  that  now  and  then,  hut  just  at  this 
time  It  happens  to  be  on*  and  aii-trntha. 
Now  ninety-throe  and  eight,  three  and 
four,  and  on*  and  six  give*  you  ninety- 
right  and  eight,  dowm’t  It?  That  leave, 
you  a  dead  low  of  one  and  two.  That  one 
and  two  la  what  went  up  the  flue- dead 
loss,  you  know.  See?" 

The  new  clerk  nodded  hia  head. 

“  I  see.”  bs  aaid.  But  he  didn’t  see -  the 
rapid  work  of  his  youthful  Instructor  had 
mystified  him,  left  him  wool-gathering. 

‘Nothing  to  It  at  all”  the  young  demon¬ 
strator  repeated.  "Anybody  ought  to  be 
able  to  cut  this  Job.  Ob.  you  don’t  have 
to  be  a  college  graduate  to  work  here.  Had 
much  education?" 

:«*?  never  had.  I  quit  school  when  I 
was  in  the  eighth  grade  and  went  into  the 
milk  and  took  a  job  on  the  scale*.  Old 
Four  Eye*  has  treated  me  mighty  fine  and 
I’ve  gone  ahead  in  good  shape.  You’ll  find 
everybody  here  calling  this  place  Stickem 
Steel  Works,  becauar.  a*  they  claim,  the 
company  keeps  a  man  stuck  on  one  job 
till  he  gets  old  and  die*  or  goes  to  tbe  poor- 
house.  But  don’t  you  believe  that!  If  a 
fellow’s  gut  any  kind  of  ginger  and  abihlv 
in  him  he’ll  get  on.  LoU  of  them  do  atick 
and  never  get  anywhere,  true  enough,  but 
they're  the  kind  that  are  too  slow  to  catch 
a  bad  cold.  You  don’t  happen  to  know 
George  Daniels,  do  you?" 

"Ye*.  I  know  him." 

“Well,  take  him  for  an  example.  He 


"If  you  gentlemen  will  ex  cum  me  I’ll  go 
into  the  null  and  watch  the  work  there  for 
a  few  minute*." 

The  talk  of  the  two  men  did  not  Interrot 
him  nor  did  he  understand  much  of  it. 

"Sure,  go  ahead!"  aaid  Starwood.  "I*U 
be  out  there  la  a  little  while.  No  hurry, 
you  know— there’*  plenty  of  lime." 

The  roller  finished  the  history  of  the  big 
fight. 

"I  wish  I’d  bee*  there."  regretted  Sur- 


"  You  ought  to’ve  been  there.  Dan.  You 
don’t  get  to  ae*  a  fight  like  that  every  day 
in  the  week.  I  want  to  tell  you.  Who’s 

•^wynSsfiSti »  «. 

atm#'* 

"I  thinlfhe  i  aoft!°  Mtthtr  few  prise 
fight*  you'll  talk  over  with  him.  Jerry. 
Sunday-school  chap.  I’d  my.  He  aroma  to 
be  a  nice  enough  sort  of  fellow  though." 
"Think  he’ll  cut  it?” 


chap.  I'd  my. 
th  aort  of  fellow 
I  cut  it?" 


w  though." 


“  It’ll  sweat  him.  Jerry,  If  I’m  any  Judge. 
He  alwnyi  shove*  back  hia  cuffs  when  he 
starts  to  writ#  and  when  he  makro  a  figure 
he  draws  it.  He’ll  have  to  get  over  that  or 
He’D  be  working  overtime.  I  grabbed  that 
stuff  th*  first  day  I  mw  it.  but  I  doubt  if  he 
knows  what  we’ve  broa  doing  all  morning." 


I  ve  gone  s 
SUrfWml 


keep*  a  man  stuck  on  oae  job  stu 
a  old  and  diro  or  goes  to  tbe  poor-  wit 
lut  don’t  you  bahere  that!  If  a  hi* 


make  hia 


application  in  person. 

A  week  later  Redding  Klngslake  was  an 
employee  of  the  Stiekney  Steel  Company 
and  in  the  hands  of  Dan  Starwood,  a  young¬ 
ster  of  twenty,  being  broken  in  on  the  job 
of  production  clerk  for  three  of  the  steel 
mills  of  the  great  plant.  Dan  Starwood  waa 
youthful  -  in  thought,  in  speech,  in  action 
was  he  youthful.  And  with  hia  youth- 
fulnroa  went  cleverness. 

"  I’ve  only  been  on  this  Job  six  months, 
but  old  Four  Eye*  that’s  our  chief  deck, 
you  know— b  putting  me  over  with  Dawl- 
ing.  the  atock  clerk.  More  money  there, 
and  it’s  a  step  up  too.  There’s  absolutely 
nothing  to  this  job— it's  a  snap  all  the 


"Weil,  take  him  for  an  example.  He  made  error*.  No 
started  in  on  this  job  you’re  starting  ia  on.  chamcal  calculate 
so  I've  been  told.  Where  ia  be  now?  In  him.  but  muB  e* 
th#  coat  division,  and  I  guero  it’a  a  pretty  time  be  used  it.  1 
safe  bet  that  he'll  be  chief  them  some  of  ing  him  under  sur 
throe  days.  He  didn’t  haw  to  stick  on  any  ”  I  tefl  you.  Mr 
dinky  little  job  like  tha  until  he  dad.  It's  emphatically  one 
all  right  to  call  the  place  Stickem  I  do  hie  pupil  verifying 
myself — but  it  give*  you  the  wrong  idea.  jut  obtained  trot 
“Now  we’ll  run  theae  Uttle  iota  through—  you.  you  never  w 
get  everything  spread  on  the  production  you  can  handle  it 
sheets,  you  know— and  then  111  take  you  tomfoolery!  The 


out  into  the  mill*  and  introduce  you  to  the 
rollers  and  show  you  where  you’ll  hare  to 
atick  up  the  sheets  every  day." 

Two  or  three  hours  later  in  a  dingy,  dirty 
little  building  hack  of  the  noisy  rod  mill 
young  Starwood  introduced  Redding  Kings- 
lake  to  Jerry  Bullfinch,  bos*  roller.  Jerry 
Bullfinch  struggled  up  from  the  chair  in 


job— it'a  a  snap  all  the 


Thu  R~!d  ix  Klngslake  went  to  work 
in  the  officro  of  the  Stiekney  Steel  Com¬ 
pany.  coached  in  hia  new  dul&a  by  a  youth 
many  year*  hi*  janior.  one  who  toasted  of 
having  received  practically  no  schooling, 
who  sneered  at  the  pet  tines*  of  the  work 
he  kad  to  do.  who  found  making  a  living  a* 
pleasant  as  rating  peanut*,  as  he  one  day 

PUBut  to  th*  new  production  clerk  th* 
dinky  little  Job.  as  young  Starwood  called 
It.  loomed  Ian*  and  forbidding.  He  found 
the  task  of  getting  tbe  pereenUgro  worked 
out.  the  toonagro  determined  and  th* 
whole  spread  on  th#  production  sheets  hard 
and  distasteful,  and  he  trembled  lest  he 
make  mistakes.  Mathematic*  had  never 
attracted  him -it  had  been  ha  hard  rot 
study.  George  Daniels  had  helped  him 
with  bia  arithmetic  in  ha  early  school  data: 
hiajj£ebra  he  kad^alighled  when  in  high 

oenetry  ar^twcome^Jy 

The  problem*  he  had  to  work  out  each 
day- indeed  they  were  little  more  than 
rum  pin  were  of  the  sim  pint,  as  he  per¬ 
ceived.  yet  he  could  not  put  faith  in  hb 
calculations.  He  waa  always  afraid  he  had 
made  error*.  Nor  would  he  trust  the  me¬ 
chanical  calculator  in  tbe  readings  it  rave 
him.  but  must  check  hack  and  back  each 
time  be  used  it.  Dan  Starwood,  still  krep- 

“^I’teByoT  Mr^KinrCakc*”  SderUred 
emphatically  one  morning  when  he  found 
hia  pupd  verifying  tome  percentage*  he  had 
jut  obtained  from  the  calculator-"!  tell 
you.  you  never  will  get  next  to  this  job  ao 
you  can  handle  it  if  you  don’t  cut  out  that 
tomfoolery!  The  squirrel  cage  is  more  ac¬ 
curate  than  you  are— a  whole  lot!  Grab 


forget  them)  I’ve  been  here  a  week  now 
breaking  you  in  on  this  job  and  I’m  getting 
tired.  I  want  to  get  started  in  on  ray  new 
work  some  time  this  year." 

And  U>  Jerry  Bullfinch  the  young  man 
confided  that  day:  "I’m  not  breaking  in 


“  Wall,  I  tried  to  get  him  to  set  down  and 
have  a  little  chin  yesterday,”  said  the 
roller,  "but  ho  was  in  a  humping  big  hurry. 
’Thank  you,  Mr.  Bullfinch,  lrra  afraid  I 
haven’t  time.’  he  told  me.  Oh.  no,  he  won’t 
laat  long,  I  guess.” 

But  hedidjaat-he  lasted  a  long  while:  ho 
outlasted  Jerry  Bullfinch.  For  he  mastered 
the  job  Dan  Starwood  turned  over  to  him, 
and  so  Mtisfactory  waa  his  work  that  Chief 
Clerk  Brinkerman  let  him  HU  tbe  position 
four  years  before  he  moved  him  up  to  an¬ 
other  pcaition  that  paid  a  slightly  better 
salary. 

But  only  by  a  mighty  effort  had  he  mas¬ 
tered  the  dinky  little  job.  For  days  and 
weeks  he  concentrated  on  work  with  num¬ 
bers.  giving  his  whole  thought  to  the 
handling  of  figure*,  poring  over  long  col¬ 
umns  of  hia  own  making,  training  himself 
to  add  rapidly  and  correctly,  to  subtract 
and  divide  and  multiply  with  dispatch  and 
accuracy.  Not  at  his  desk  alone  did  h* 
use  every  moment  of  hU  time  in  such 
pursuits,  but  in  the  poor  little  room  he  had 
ranted  in  an  obscure  street  a  half  mile  from 
the  mills  and  officro  he  busied  himself  each 
evening  until  a  !a«#  hour  with  pencil  and 
paper,  laboring  with  numbers. 

“My  living  is  to  come  from  my  work 
with  them,”  he  would  tell  himself  again 
and  again.  ”1  must  become  skillful  In 
handling  them-I  must  learn  all  there  is  to 
know  shout  them.” 

And  for  many  a  dismal  week  after  hia 
eomlng  to  Stiekney  Steel  he  allowed  him¬ 
self  no  time  to  glance  at  a  book,  hungering 
though  he  waa  for  the  printed  pare. 

The  world  was  now  a  place  of  terror  for 
Mm— be  was  afraid  of  it,  ahudderad  each 
time  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  its  ugly  aide, 
shrank  away  from  it.  He  dreaded  the 
dally  walks  from  his  room  to  the  officro. 
from  th*  office*  to  his  room,  along  the  dirty 
streets,  past  th#  gray,  smoke-atalned  houses 
with  their  bare  chiwrta*  yards.  He  dreaded 
the  mingling  with  the  men  of  the  olflce- 
he  could  not  understand  them;  they  talked 
a  language  different  from  lib,  were  Inter¬ 
ested  in  things  of  which  he  had  never  heard. 
He  dreaded  th#  trip  he  must  each  day 
make  into  the  mills  to  post  up  th*  produc¬ 
tion  sheets  he  had  prepared,  from  which 
th#  workmen  were  to  learn  what  tonnagna 
had  bran  credited  lo  them  The  bedlam 
of  sound  that  struck  upon  his  ears,  the  red 
flame*  and  multicolored  smoke*  shooting 
from  the  furnace*,  t  he  mtghtinros  of  the  work 
being  done  about  him  it  appalled  him, 
made  him  shrink,  made  him  shiver.  The 
sight  of  half-naked  men  heaving  and  tugging 
and  sweating  before  the  doors  of  the  lur- 

Sunting  and  pulling  over  curling, 
bars  and  blooms  of  red  Iron  and 
h  their  lumpy  muaclre  slipping  and 
crawling  about  over  their  glistening  shoul¬ 
ders  and  arms,  intensified  the  Ming  of 
weak rros  and  helplro*nros  that  was  now  ever 
with  him.  and  he  would  hide  his  aoft  white 
hands  in  his  pockets  and  hurry  on.  eager 
to  rid  himself  of  his  little  errand  and  get 
away  from  the  sight  and  sounds  of  the  mils. 

He  did  not  become  acquainted  with  th# 
millmen  as  Dsn  Starwood  had  been -he 
was  afraid  of  them;  he  did  not  know  what 
to  My  to  them,  how  to  approach  them,  and 
when  be  would  walk  past  a  group  of  them 
sitting  about  the  furnace*  or  rolls  he  imag¬ 
ined  they  laughed  at  him,  once  his  back 
was  turned.  Nor  did  he  make  acquaint¬ 
ance  with  Jerry  Bullfinch,  though  the  big, 
jovial  roller  courted  that  acquaintanceship. 

“Set  down.  Mr.  Kingalake,  aet  down, 
and  let's  cbew  the  rag  a  while,"  big  Jerry 
would  My,  invitingly  kicking  out  a  chair 
and  waving  a  black  prosy  hand  toward  it. 

"Thank  you,  Mr.  Bullfinch,  I’m  in  some¬ 
thing  of  a  hurry— I'm  a  little  behind  with 
my  work  to-day." 

And  tbe  clerk  would  leave  his  sheet  of 
paper  and  hasten  away. 

One  day  he  found  the  roller  in  an  un¬ 
usually  happy  mood. 

"Set  down,  Mr.  Kingdake,  set  down!” 
he  urpd.  “Set  down  and— past  I— bow'd 
you  like  to  Ukc  a  small  amile  with  me?” 
He  winked  a  twinkling  eye  and.  pulling 
partly  open  a  drawer  in  his  battered  knife- 
whittled  desk,  died  owed  to  view  a  bottle  of 
whisky. 

“Thank  you,  Mr.  Bullfinch— I  never 
drink.”  CCe-ro.ro*  o.  Pag,  0SI 
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Quality  Straws 


The  glass  of  fashion  ’  ’ 

reflects  nowhere  more  conspicuously  than  in  the 
quiet  quality  of  Rothschild’s  straws— manly 
men’s  summer-wear  for  over  half  a  century. 
See  these  smart  styles  of  character,  in  weaves 
that  will  win  your  discriminating  approval. 
The  hatter  who  carries  straws  with  the  Roths¬ 
child  Mark  does  so  because  that  mark  identifies 
hat-merit,  maintained  for  two  generations. 

It  it  »*»r  bond  ©I  comfon.  uiurtnevi  and  value  in  warm  weather 
headwear.  Intitt  on  the  Rothtehild  Mark  in  your  band. 

Rothschild  Bros.  Hat  Co. 

"AUtbwM  tilth,  t:m," 

Sr.  Lou  it  Chicago 
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.  ..  Jc’rHm‘rd  "•*  Po**  t3‘  had  come  to  know  a  few  erf  the  millmen  by 

No?  Well.  that’s  nothing  against  you.  name  and  would  sometimes  pa*  a  few 
What  do  you  say  to  a  good  smoke  then— a  words  with  them,  the  dread  of  the  daily 
genuine  Porto  Rican  smoke?"  From  an-  trips  into  the  nulls  persisted, 
other  drawer  he  lifted  a  long  black  cigar.  Hope  of  getting  away  from  Stiefcney 
"Set  down  and  fog  up.  Mr.  Kingglake.  Steel  to  earn  ha  living  at  work  more  coo- 
You’ve  got  plenty  of  time.  Why.  Dan  genial  he  had  none- he  had  from  the  first 
Starwood  spent  an  hour  or  two  with  me  accepted  this  as  his  lot.  More  than  once  be 
every  day  when  he  had  your  job.  He  said  had  written  it  down  in  ha  eocaoows  self 
it  WM  a  snap  of  a  job.  Set  down  I  ”  that  he  was  doomed  to  failure;  that  be  waa 

smpke^’  r“‘  y'  1  m  SOrTy‘  but  1  don  t  10  ^  nt^',lnr  Bm  “  y 
*"^Well,  gwvwhiil  Gnaw  a  chaw  off  my  rajt*mreUisM*t!  aSa*?  ^rfd^Sd  am 
plug  then!  Here!  Let’s  be  sociabldike  1”  forgotten  quickly,  having  left  in  the  world 
"Oh,  no- 1  never  use  tobacco  in  any  no  permanent  record  of  efforts  made,  of 
form.  thine  accomplished. 

"Ha.  ha.  ha!”  The  mill  born  shook  with  Already  he  had  begun  to  plan  to  make 
laughter.  "You’re  a  card.  Mr.  Kingslake.  the  claung  years  of  that  rolorism  uister.ee 
you  re  a  card!  But  I  don’t  say  which  one  he  saw  stretching  out  before  him  secure 
of  the  deck!  Ha.  ha.  ha!  You  don’t  drink,  against  want,  safe  against  physical  suffer- 
you  don’t  smoke,  you  don’t  chew  and  I’ve  ing;  already  be  was  beginning  to  hoard 
never  yet  heard  you  aay  a  naughty  word,  little  savings,  denying  himself  comforts. 
What  in  thunder  do  you  do.  Mr.  Kings-  pleasures,  trifles  he  wished  for.  storing  up 
lake?  A  man’s  got  to  be  s  man  in  some  way  against  the  dayi  of  dark  December:  af 
or  other."  ready  he  was  figuring  far  ahead,  calcuia  ting 

Redding  Kingslake  smiled  a  sickly  smile  how  much  money  he  would  have  at  foety. 
snd  left  the  dirty  little  office,  hating  hia  at  fifty,  at  sixty. 

job  as  he  had  never  hated  It  before.  He  Books  he  wanted  books,  but  be  dared 
hated  his  job.  loathed  and  doapiaed  it.  yet  not  squander  his  money  on  them.  He 
from  the  first  ho  was  constantly  fearful  b*t  could  get  books  at  the  public  library  and 
he  lose  It  through  some  act  of  inromp*-  he  was  a  steady  patron  there,  but  they 
tonoy,  through  some  error  made -perhaps  were  not  the  aame.  those  books  they 
brlnkerman  would  let  him  go  because  he  were  not  his  books.  He  wanted  to  hide  the 
•as  so  slow  in  hia  work.  What  would  he  do  walla  of  hia  cheer  U-  little  room  with 
If  he  should  fail  here  and  be  discharged?  shelves  and  to  cover  those  shelves  with 
The  question  was  continuously  in  hia  mind,  hooka,  hia  books,  with  which  he  could  be- 
And  he  lived  in  an  agony  of  suspense  come  familiar,  grow  intimate  with.  Warn 
through  those  first  six  months  of  asrvice.  to  know  and  to  love.  But  he  dared  not 
frightened  whenever  he  saw  anyone  sp-  spend  money  for  them  he  was  saving. 
(Touching  hia  desk  carrying  some  sheet  of  saving  to  be  safe  from  the  world  when  he 
l*»per  which  he  recognised  as  one  he  had  could  no  longer  work.  But  he  would  not 
sent  out.  surfing  when  hia  name  waa  deny  himself  wholly -be  bowht  ooe  new 
railed,  trembling  when  at  a  busier ’s  sum-  book  tach  month, 
mo  ns  he  started  for  the  chief  clerk’s  private  Four  draary  dragging  yean  oa  the  ooe 
office.  .  petty  Job.  and  thro  began  that  long  alow 

Four  years  aa  production  clerk  f  It  waa  movement  upward  through  more  draary 
the  office's  record  for  that  position.  The  dragging  years,  with  a  tiny  incuses  la  sa t 
efflre  was  sympathetically  Intenated.  ary  at  great  intervals,  but  with  more  work 
"There’s  one  yonder  that  old  Stickrm  added,  harder  work,  more  particular 
•ill  stick,"  said  the  office.  Liking  over  the  work -he  waa  stock  dark,  receiving  dark, 
rate  of  Redding  Kingslake.  “  He’ll  be  here,  order  clerk,  checker,  rate  clerk.  Ha  ad- 
tinkering  about  on  aoroo  dinky  little  job  vancement  waa  not  steady.  New  mao  came 
after  a  whole  lot  of  u*  are  rone-up  or  out.  Into  the  office,  younger  men  than  he.  dev- 
That’e  the  kind  Stlckem  llkss  to  gel  hold  erer  men.  men  with Initiative  and  gall  and 
of— the  kind  that  plugs  right  along,  saying  bluff,  who  paired  over  him.  taking  thepeai- 
nothlng,  asking  for  nothing,  never  kicking.  Hone  he  had  bean  waiting  for  and  swart- 
lie’s  all  right,  nothing  the  matter  with  him  ing  to  ret.  But  he  could  aay  nothlng-he 
at  all— a  mighty  nice  frllow,  only  he’s  not  resitted  they  ware  better  workmen  than 
there  with  this  kind  of  work.  He  should  be— be  made  no  protest, 
have  had  something  better  long  ago.  but  he  And  he  grew  old.  prematurely  old:  he 

Urks  pep.  Too  bad!  Well,  one  thing  k  grew  gray:  he  began  .rering  spectacles, 
sure— he  11  never  beat  us  to  an  auditor-  and  hia  body,  never  rugged  and  robust, 
ship,"  grew  thin  sod  angular,  and  the  office  began 

Thus  the  office  talked.  to  apeak  of  him  aa  Old  Slats -not  jokingly 

Those  four  yesra  of  Redding  Kfrigalake'i  so  much  as  pityingly.  For  the  office  loved 
service  as  production  clerk  had  brought  him  and  respected  him -the  office  had 
numerous  change*  in  the  offices  of  the  long  ago  come  to  feel  that  he  ws  out  of 
accounting  department  of  Sllckney  Steel,  place  there:  that  he  was  dawrving  of 
New  clerks,  now  accountants,  new  book-  something  better,  something  finer, 
keepers.  eager  and  ambitious,  filled  with  George  Daniels,  alwaysfrieodly.  never 
enthusiasm  for  the  work  that  lay  ahead  cordial,  would  aometimaa  pause  at  the 
of  them,  had  come  in;  old  clerks,  old  ae-  clerk’s  desk  to  speak  a  word  or  two. 
■ountanla.  old  bookkeepers. sour  and  bitter.  George  Daniels  had -aa  the  office  had  pre- 
diaappointed  and  discoursed,  had  gone  dieted  be  would  be  been  made  an  aaswt- 
out— some  of  them  discharged, some  of  them  ant  auditor.  He  was  well  satisfied  with 
quitting  to  look  for  better  jobs.  There  had  his  attainments  and  with  his  prospects 
been  promotions,  demotions  and  stand-  George  Darnels  expected  to  be  general 
stilhs—  changes  of  every  kind  known  in  auditor  of  Stkkney  Steel  some  day. 
office  life.  "Well.  Redding,  how  are  you  getting 

George  Daniels  in  that  time  had  passed  along  out  here?  "he  asked  one  day.  paue- 
from  the  coat  division  to  be  head  of  the  ing  at  the  rate  clerk’s  desk, 
lodger  division,  to  return  and  become  bead  "Very  well  George,  very  weU.  I  suppose.” 
of  the  cost  division,  and  it  wre  believed  by  "You’re  going  up.  Redding,  you're 
the  office  that  be  was  dated  for  another  going  up  nicely.  And  I’m  glad  to  see 
change— that  he  wn  to  become  an  resist-  that  mighty  glad  indeed.” 
ant  auditor.  “Thank  you.  George.  I  might  aay  that 

Dan  Starwood  had  handled  stocks,  stores,  you  are  not  slipping  backward.” 
outgoing  shipments  and  pay  rolls  so  sue-  "True,  Redding,  very  true.  I  am  making 
ci*t«fully  that  the  chief  clerk  had  taken  him  a  success  of  it— I  have  accomplished  some- 
in  to  his  own  office  as  one  of  his  resistant*.  thing  here.  Let  me  aee  how  old  are  you. 

Chief  Clerk  Brinkerman  had  made  so  Redding?” 
good  a  record  that  an  outside  firm  had  "Just  a  year  younger  than  you.” 
learned  of  him  and  had  taken  him  from  "Ha.  ha  I  Quite  #0- I’d  forgotten.  That 
Stickney  Steel.  makes  you  forty-four.  Getting  along. 

There  had  been  no  change  in  Redding  aren't  we?” 

Kingslake's  work  in  those  four  years,  it  is  "Yen.  we  are.  George." 
true,  but  there  had  been  changes  in  the  "Strange  that  you  should  have  turned 
man  himself.  He  was  stronger  now  in  gray  while  I  have  not.  Yes.  we’re  getting 
individuality,  be  was  more  confident— the  along  in  years.  Well  have  to  hurry  from 
old  fear  of  lowing  his  job  had  to  a  great  de-  now  on.  Redding.  I’m  wondering  whether 
Itree  left  him  and  with  It  had  gone  much  of  it  will  be  Smalley  or  I  who  will  go  up  when 
Kis  timidity  and  humbknea*.  but  he  was  still  Donwood  leaves.  If  I  get  the  place.  Red- 
lacking  in  those  qualities  that  would  help  ding.  I'll  look  out  for  you— I  B  hurry 
him  to  forge  ahead— ha  would  always  be  you  on." 

lacking  in  them,  he  would  never  be  able  to  "Thank  you.  George.  I  shall  be  very 
acquire  them.  His  work,  his  surroundings,  grateful.” 

hi*  associate*  he  found  1«  distasteful,  but  But  neither  George  Daniels  new  Henry 
he  had  never  come  to  like  them.  Though  Smalley  went  to  a  higher  position  very  soon 
he  would  now  and  then  sit  down  for  a  short  thereafter.  General  Auditor  Donwood  coo- 
lalk  with  Jerry  Bullfinch  and  though  he  tinued  to  hold  his  erffiee.  to  do  hia  work  and 
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quirt,  to 
in  to 


to  |ive  satisfaction,  aged  though  he  was. 
Nor  was  he  ready  to  retire  when  the  big 
consolidation  took  place,  the  consolidation 
that  swept  the  Stickney  Steel  Company 
along  with  a  score  of  other  iron  and  steel 
concerns  scattered  over  the  country  into 
one  giant  corporation.  Stickney  Steel  re¬ 
tained  its  name,  its  individuality,  a  few  of 
its  old  officials,  but  J.  V.  Donwood  did  not 
remain.  And  neither  George  Daniels  nor 
Henry  Smalley  succeeded  to  hb  office. 
There  come  a  new  man,  a  young  rr.an.  an 
outsider,  to  be  general  auditor  of  Stickney 
Steel. 

Redding  Kingslake  had  by  that  time 
reached  the  position  of  freight  clerk.  As 
positions  then  went  at  Stickney  Steel,  it 
was  a  rather  desirable  one.  The  holder  of 
it  enjoyed  the  distinction  of  having  a  flat- 
top  desk  and  a  swivel  chair  in  a  small 
room,  he  being  the  sole  occupant  thereof. 
And  for  those  days  the  salary  paid  was 
good,  unusually  good;  so  good  indeed  that 
it  had  enabled  Redding  Kingslake  to  re¬ 
vise  his  plans  for  the  future,  to  shorten  the 
time  before  him  when  he  could  buy  a  small 

e'  «  in  the  old  town  in  the  East  where  he 
attended  college  and  with  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  his  ssvings  inverted  in  safe 
bonds  rot  ire  to  a  life  of  peace  and  quiet,  to 
read  and  study,  perhaps  to  try  again  to 
writ*,  and  to  grow  old.  care  free,  unbar- 
flssed  by  the  world.  His  calculation  told 
him  he  could  safely  quit  work  when  he  was 
fifty-five.  Five  year*  morel 
Before  he  had  been  raised  to  the  position 
of  freight  clerk  he  had  thought  it  wise  to 
change  hla  manner  of  living  somewhat,  to 
improve  it  ho  could  afford  to  spend  some¬ 
thing  more  freely.  He  had  abandoned  the 
little  room  in  the  obscure  dirty  street 
where  he  had  lived  so  many  years,  and  in 
a  quieter  iiteununtcr  quarter  of  the  city,  in 
an  old-fashioned  mansion,  once  a  home  of 
wealth  but  now  <l<gr:ieruted  into  a  room¬ 
ing  and  hoarding  house,  he  had  rented  a 
large  attic  room.  It  suited  him.  It*  isola¬ 
tion  appealed  to  him -he  could  live  there, 
read  there,  dream  there  with  little  chance 
of  being  bothered  by  chatterer*  who  talked 
of  thing*  that  did  not  interest  him.  that 
bored  him. 

Hla  book  allowance  he  had  increased 
from  one  to  four  a  month  and  the  array  of 
volumes  which  ho  set  up  and  arranged  on 
the  shelve*  he  had  himself  built  was  not  an 
unimposing  one.  But  he  wished  it  were 
larger. 

Settled  in  hi*  new  quarters,  he  was  al¬ 
most  happy.  It  was  very  quiet  up  there  In 
the  long  evening*  and  through  the  restful 
Sundays,  It  was  pleasant  there  too- when 
the  weather  waa  pleasant.  It  was  close,  hot. 
stilling  there  through  the  hot  dead  day* 
and  nights  of  August;  when  winter  cam# 
and  the  piercing  winds  pound  in  from  the 
north  across  the  near*by  lake  It  was  cold  up 
there  in  the  big  attic  room,  for  the  small 
gas  atov*  that  had  been  furnished  him  in¬ 
adequately  served  the  large  chamber. 
Downstair*  he  could  have  Joined  the  chat- 
term  about  the  great  open  fireplace*,  but 
he  preferred  to  ahiver  alone  rather  than  to 
be  uncomfortably  comfortable. 

Sometime*  he  would  draw  out  from  hie 
trunk  hi*  old  rejected  manuscript*,  to  re¬ 
read  them  and  ponder  over  them  and  won¬ 
der  why  they  nad  never  sold.  Twice  he 
tried  to  improve  them  by  rewriting  them, 
certain  they  possessed  merit,  revising  and 
recasting  them  with  the  greatest  care.  Sub- 
mitted  to  magazines.  they  were  promptly 
returned.  His  abort  stories  worked  over 
suffered  a  like  fat*. 

He  could  not  write  I  There  came  a  day 
when  he  told  himself  that  for  the  last  time, 
when  he  bundled  together  all  hla  manu¬ 
script*.  carried  them  to  the  basement  of 
the  big  house  and  burned  them.  He  could 
not  write! 

All  of  hb  efforts  had  been  unrecognized, 
had  brought  him  nothing. 

But  no!  There  was  the  dollar,  the  dollar 
paid  to  him  by  the  owner  and  editor  of 
Chirp.  He  had  kept  the  check  through  all 
the  years— he  had  it  safely  put  away.  One 
day  in  a  moment  of  whimsicality  he  took 
It  from  its  hiding  place,  went  to  a  store 
and  purchased  a  tiny  frame  in  which  he 
framed  the  faded  piece  of  paper.  He  car¬ 
ried  it  bock  to  hi*  room  and  hung  it  on  the 
wall  above  his  little  writing  desk. 

"  Pay  to  the  order  of  Redding  Kingslake 
one  dollar. 

"Thu  Cricket  Pibu*hinc  Company." 

"And  1  was  going  to  make  my  living 
with  my  pen!”  lie  laughed  bitterly  as  he 


pencil -figuring 


and  percentages 


and  freight  mu*  and  certa!" 

Five  year*  more!  It  was  a  pleasant 
thought  on  which  to  dwell  that  day  of  re¬ 
lease.  Five  years  more!  He  repeated  the 
words  often  to  himself.  Then  they  be- 
came -four  yean  more.  That  waa  bet  ter  - 
four  year*  would  quickly  run  by.  Four 
year*  more!  And  then -the  conaobdation. 

ciala.  new  ideas,  retrenchment,  a  reduction 
of  the  office  force,  a  cutting  and  slashing  of 
salaries.  Stickney  Steel  mart  make  more 
money,  for  the  stock  of  the  corporation  to 
which  it  now  belonged  called  for  big  diri- 


force—  accomplished  ao  much  in  the  way  of 
lowering  costa  of  operation,  and  in  effect¬ 
ing  savings  that  at  the  end  of  five  years  he 
was  called  to  higher  things  in  the  affair*  of 
the  corporation.  And  George  Daniels  was 
named  to  succeed  him  Goirge  Daniels 
waa  at  last  general  auditor  of  Stickney 


ion.  "The  boys  out  at  the  offices  call  the  old 
offi-  place  Sticken."  said  Dan  Starwood  to  his 


Redding  Kingslake  learned  that  hia  sub¬ 
stantial  salary  waa  to  be  cut  squarely  in 
two.  Not  only  that  -he  *u  no  longer  to 
enjoy  the  luiury  of  a  flat-lop  desk,  a  swivel 
chair,  a  private  office.  He  was  sent  back  to 
the  big  noisy  main  office,  given  a  high  desk 
and  furnished  a  high  stool  on  which  h* 
could  perch  or  by  which  he  could  stand,  as 
he  choa*.  to  get  out  his  work.  The  new  gen¬ 
eral  auditor  had  ideas.  Stickney  Sue! lad 
beer,  too  easy  with  its  office  kelp;  it  had 


such  luxuries  as  low 
private  rooms  -  luxu 
And  Stickney  Steel 


plenty  of  efficient  men  I 
do  the  work  for  half. 


ould  not  enjoy 
and  chair*  and 

rseS: 


That  high  desk,  that  high  uncomfortable 
•tool,  that  noisy  room,  that  halved  salary - 
they  brought  Redding  Kingslake  to  the 
edge  of  rebellion.  If  he  only  flared  rebel  ha 
would  but  he  didn't  dare.  But  it  was 


monatrocai.  it  was  cruel,  it  was  unjust,  he 
told  himself  over  and  over.  What  now  of 
his  carefully  figured-out  piano?  Four  year* 
more  of  that  traadmiU  grind?  Ay*,  four 


Iwr  of  year*  before  he  could  hope  to  go  Ire*. 
He  feared  to  put  hta  pencil  to  paper  to 
revise  his  old  calculation*.  Fifty-five*  He 


would  be  aUty-five, 


The  day  following  hie  notificati. 
•nge  in  hia  affair*  he  did  not 


of  the 
me  to 


III.  book  allowance  he  had  increased 
from  one  to  four  a  month  and  the  array  of 


whet*  he  kept  hia  account,  drew  eat  fir* 
hundred  dollars  in  currency  and  sent  to 
the  bookstore  in  the  rity  which  he  had  been 
patronizing  in  hia  modest  way  for  so  many 
year*.  They  knew  him  there,  from  the  man¬ 
ager  to  the  youngest  clerk.  "Old  Browser” 
they  called  him.  Every  Saturday  after¬ 
noon  or  every  Saturday  evening  he  was 
there,  wandering  in  and  out  among  the 
tablaa  and  ahelv*#  of  books.  No  one  ever 


thST*h*  WM  ilk. Id  te  mike'hb 


This  day  he  waa  busy  about  the  table* 
and  before  the  case  and  shelve*  almost  a!l 
day,  and  when  at  last  he  went  to  the  man¬ 
ager’s  d«*k  he  carried  a  number  of  slip*  of 
paper  on  which  he  had  been  writing. 

"I  should  like  to  purchase  thee*.  Mr. 
Cooper.  "  he  aaid  quietly. 

The  store  manager  looked  over  the  fate 
with  surprise  showing  in  ha  face. 

"You  mean— all  of  these.  Mr.  Kings- 
lake?” 

"Yea." 

"Sit  down.  pl***e.  It  will  take  me  a  little 
while  to  assemble  the  prices  and  to  figure 

°UTli"'ordcf*»mour.  t»d  to  a  trifle  more  than 
five  hundred  dollar*. 

He  did  not  go  to  work  the  neat  day 
either.  By  noon  the  books  had  beer  deliv¬ 
ered.  and  all  the  afternoon  and  ualil  far  into 
the  night  fa  waa  occupied  with  unpacking 


older;  watched  him  grow  grayer  and  grayer. 
thinner  and  thinner,  more  and  more  atoop- 

afa*  ard.lr-  alert  in  bu  movement*. 

■  we  became  aware  that  he  was  finding  It 
hard,  almost  impossible  to  keep  hia  work 
up.  We  learned  that  he  waa  coming  back 
to  hi*  desk  two  or  thro*  evenings  of  aach 
week  to  labor  over  hia  bills  and  vouchers  for 
thro*  or  four  hour*.  W#  wanted  to  help 
him.  offered  him  our  assistance,  but  he 
would  put  our  offer*  arid*,  thanking  us  and 


ua  that  he  didn’t  object  to  a  little 


ted  to  a  trifle  i 


over  them,  glancing  through  them,  road  Log 
a  page  hero,  a  pan  there.  It  waa  his  groat 
deWuch.  the  £5  and  the  last  of  hi.  We. 

On  the  third  day  he  was  back  at  hia 
treadmill  task,  perched  now  on  the  high 
stool  at  the  high  desk,  figuring  sway  at  kia 


with  my  pent" 
nut  rontcmplat 
its  tiny  frame. 


ing  the  faded  bit  of  paper  in 
’’Not.by  the  pen  but  by  the 


The  future,  the  day  of  liberation -he 
ceased  to  look  forward  to  it.  be  no  longer 
speculated  on  it.  More  than  ever  now  was 
the  big  attic  room  a  place  of  refuge:  more 
than  ever  was  it  like  home  to  him.  And 
when  hia  day’s  work  waa  done  he  would 
leave  hia  ioyW  task  with  hia  figure*,  his 

eand  blue  and  yellow  frrightbiLa.  and 
f  to  it,  to  hide  himself  in  it  and  revel 
in  its  peace  and  quiet  and  isolation,  with 
kia  books,  his  own  books  stacked  and 
heaped  about  him. 

The  new  auditor  for  Stickney  Steel  ac¬ 
complish-!  much  with  has  new  ideas,  with 
his  salary  rutting,  bis  reduction  of  the  office 


Ilia  caae  became  a  subject  of  frequent 
discussion  among  ua.  We  knew  he  ought 
to  have  an  assistant.  Not  only  should  hia 
increasing  year*  and  hb  growing  dbability 
have  brow  considered,  but  the  inrraaaing 
volume  of  bourwaa  a*  well,  the  addition  J 
work  he  was  requested  to  get  out.  W* 
wondered  why  Chief  Clerk  Daly  did  not 

«ra  a  helper:  we  wondered  why 
Daniels  did  not  do  aomething— 
n  would  have  been  ao  easy  for  the  general 
auditor  to  lighten  the  load  the  old  man 

TfaedayTred  Jen  Vinson,  who  .  a.  more 
Intimate  with  Daly  than  any  of  the  other* 
at  the  office,  went  to  the  chief  clerk  and 
mad*  a  pis*  for  hb  old  friend.  Dab’ heard 

’’be  said. 

"I’ve  thought  of  doing  what  you  suggort  - 
I  wanted  to  do  it.  but  Daniels  vetoed  the 
proposition  very’  decidedly  when  I  put  it 
up  to  him.  He  aaid  Kingslake  would  soon 


hare  to  retire  anyway  on  account  of  hb 
age  and  infirmity  and  that  it  would  be  a 
bad  precedent  to  establish -giving  him  an 
aaststani.  Give  Old  Slats  a  helper  and  a 
half  dozen  others  would  be  demanding 
helpers— so  he  thinks.  I  am  genuinely 
sorry.  Jeakinaon.  but  I  can’t  do  a  thing/’ 
Four  yearn  as  third  assistant  auditor 
without  a  change,  without  any  prtepect 
of  a  change,  and  Dan  Starwood  had  come 
to  believe  that  Stkkem  Steel  waa  planning 
to  attach  him  to  that  particular  job  for  the 
rert  of  hb  life.  And  he  began  casting  about 
quietly  for  a  new  pcaition  with  some  other 
firm.  To  hb  surprise  and  delight  he  was 


wife  one  night,  "but  Stkkem  Steel  never 
•tuck  George  Denials.  George  Daniel* 
has  been  mad*  general  auditor.  He’a  get¬ 
ting  pretty  old.  it  b  true,  but  age  doean’t 
art  heavily  on  him -be  look*  tobe  a  man 
ten  or  fifteen  years  younger  than  he  b. 
And  he  would  have  had  the  place  long  ago 
if  the  consolidation  hadn't  come  along. 
The  consolidation  hurt  all  of  us -it  set  us 
back,  checked  ua.  I'm  glad  be  got  the 
place.  It  moans  something  to  us.  Doris. 
He  told  me  fcvday  that  I  am  to  be  made 
third  aasbtaat  a.  soon  a.  Halford  leavm. 
which  will  be  very  soon.” 

"You  have  certainly  done  well  there. 
Dan.”  aaid  hb  wife. 

"Oh.  Stick®,  never  slick,  any  of  ite 
employee*  if  they  have  ability.  Old 
Slats  that's  what  we  call  Redding  King*- 
lake— b  stuck  as  he  properly  should  be. 
He’s  out  of  place  there  with  ua  -he  han’t 
the  making  of  a  firat-claas  office  man  in 
him.  Poor  old  chap!  I  like  him.  I  think  a 
whole  lot  of  him— everybody  doe*  who 
know*  him— but  hb  caae  b  a  hopelaas  on*. 
H#1  die  on  that  high  atool  of  hk.  figuring 
out  freight  costa.  Ibalieve  George  Daniels 
would  do  aomething  for  him  if  he  could, 
hut  he  can’t— there  isn’t  any  place  for  him 
higher  up.  Too  bad.  too." 

W*  fully  expected  Georg*  Danish  would 
do  aomething  for  Old  Slate.  We  eiiwrted 
him  for  ooe  thing  to  give  the  old  freight 
clerk  a  flat-top  dak  and  a  swivel  chair. 
That  high  desk  and  that  high  atool.  we  well 

nST'oThb1  frrtlt7  and  age  But'ce^Ig! 
Danish  did  nothing.  We  expected  the  gm- 
era!  auditor  would  find  a  pcaition  for  Old 
Slate  that  would  mean  leas  driving  work 
for  him-  -we  knew  ha  could  easily  do  K- 
but  Georg*  Danieb  did  nothing.  In  hb 
now  exalted  position  Georg*  Dan  Mb  seemed 
quite  to  have  forgotten  hb  ooe-tlme  boy- 
hood  chum  and  fnend.  We  never  saw  him 
at  the  desk  of  Old  Slate  now.  speaking  to 

“V »strt!rf,oin^.u0^^Td«,®d 


offered  a  place  with  a  Pittelntfgh  company. 
He  at  once  gave  notice  of  hb  intention  to 
leave. 

Who  would  g«  Dan  Starwood’*  place? 
The  office  found  speculating  on  thb  ques¬ 
tion  a  mast  exciting  diversion  through  the 
day*  that  followed  the  report  of  Starwood’, 
resignation.  Would  it  be  Daly?  Or  would 
it  be  Lane  or  Jenkinaon?  The  office  liked 
Daly  none  too  well:  it  thought  aomething 
lees  of  Lane,  therefore  the  office  believed, 
the  office  was  confident,  that  Jenkinaon 
would  be  the  favored  one. 

One  afternoon  Jenkinaon  came  to  a  group 
of  us  where  we  stood  discussing  the  event¬ 
ful  q oration.  He  was  smiling  slightly— 
not  a  smile  of  amusement,  but  rather  one 

^.t  do  you  think,  fellow*?"  he  said. 
"Old  Slate  wants  Dan  SUrwood’a  place!” 

We  looked  at  him  incredulously. 

” Seriously,  Jenk?"  asked  Bronson. 

”Yes,  I  have  just  come  from  Ulking  with 
him.  He  believe*  hb  long  term  of  service 
here  with  Stickem  entitles  him  to  it  and  he 
want*  it  as  a  recognition  of  hb  falthfulne« 
*«  an  employee  of  the  company.  Of  course 
he  exproswa  hb  wish**  bettor  than  I  am 
doing.  He  aays  hb  years  will  not  permit 
him  to  continue  here  a  great  while  longer 
and  he  believes  he  could  satisfactorily  fill 
the  position  for - ” 

“Of  course  be  can  fiU  itl”  broke  in 
Aicott.  ‘‘And  he  ought  to  have  it!  If  I  can 
do  anything  to  help  him  get  it  I’ll  do  it! 
I‘ve  been  for  you,  Jenk.  but  now  and  henco- 
forward  I’m  for  Old  Slate  for  that  Job  I  ” 

"That’*  all  right.  Aicott— I’m  glad  you 
f»*l  that  way  about  it .”  aaid  Jenkinaon. 
“I  hope  you  all  do.  I’d  be  mighty  glad  if  I 
could  surrender  my  pro# pons,  whatever 
thoy  may  be.  in  favor  of  him." 

All  of  ua  felt  as  did  Aicott  and  wo  aaid  ao. 


All  of  ua  felt  aa  did  Aicott  and  wo  aaid  ao. 
And  tha  word  flying  about  from  desk  to 
d«ak  that  Old  Slate  wanted  to  succeed  Dan 
staraood,  the  offleo  suddenly  sheered  from 
Jenkinaon  aa  fte  favorite  candidate  and 
centered  ite  hope*  on  Old  Slate. 

"Juat  the  thing  I”  declared  the  office 
emphatically.  "The  very  man  for  the 
place  I  Why  wasn’t  he  considered  before?” 

The  office  talked  enthusiastically,  but 
the  office  did  not  fuel  enthualaatlc-no  on. 
really  believed  Old  Slate  had  a  chance.  It 
waa  humorous,  hb  candidacy,  pitifully 
humorous. 

There  waa  aerioua  talk  of  sending  a 
round-robin  petition  to  George  Daniels,  to 
be  signed  by  evoryono  in  the  office  except¬ 
ing  Daly  and  Lane,  recommending  Redding 
Kingslake  to  the  position  to  be  vacated  by 
Dan  Starwood.  But  there  waa  hesitancy. 
What  good  would  it  do?  What  right  had 
the  office  to  interest  itself  in  George  Dan¬ 
ieb’  affair* T  It  might  cauee  trouble.  And 
while  the  office  hesitated  over  the  round 
robin  Jenkinaon  came  from  another  talk 
with  Old  Slate. 

"He  is  going  to  ask  Danieb  for  the 
place."  he  told  u*.  ’’He’s  working  up  hit 
nerve  for  the  ordeal.  He’a  frightened  al¬ 
ready.  I  could  have  cried,  fellows,  while 
he  waa  talking  to  mo  about  it  all.  1  know 
he’a  lying  awake  nighta  thinking  about 
that  promotion  which  he  hope#  to  get. 

’•’I  don’t  care  at  all  about  the  extra 
money  it  would  bring  me.’  h«  told  me. 
’That  would  do  m#  no  good  now— it  is  too 
late.  It  isn’t  the  money  -it  is  something 
else,  something  intangible  that  1  want, 
aomething  that  wUI  let  the  world  know  that 
Redding  Kingslake  did  not  wholly  fall  in 

The  office  knew  the  day  Old  Slate  had 
elected  to  go  to  George  Danieb’  office- 
know  it  when  he  came  to  work  that  morn¬ 
ing.  aaw  the  determination  written  in  the 
pay  wrinkled  face,  and  for  three  hours,  for 
four  hours,  for  five,  the  office  waited  nerv¬ 
ously.  impatiently,  for  him  to  go;  waited 
and  worked  steadily  and  with  on  unheard-of 
ailence  for  the  big  room,  a  sJlence  that  con¬ 
tinued  during  the  fifteen  minute*  he  wo* 
absent  from  hb  dusk  on  hb  mimion,  that 
continued  after  hb  return  until  the  office 
could  glance  furtively  at  the  aged  face  and 
study  for  a  moment  the  expression  it  car¬ 
ried.  What  the  office  saw  there  caused  it  to 
chuckle,  to  grin,  to  laugh  it  suddenly  be¬ 
came  noby,  dattery.  boisterous,  until 
Chief  Clerk  Daly  came  to  the  door  of  hb 
private  room  and  looked  out.  frowning. 

’’He  wa*  very  nice  to  me,  Fred,  very 
friendly,”  said  Old  Slate  to  Jcnkiiuton  that 
afternoon  juat  before  quitting  time.  “He 
told  me  he  had  been  thinking  about  me  c4 
late  and  he  hoped  and  believed  he  would  be 
able  to  help  me  along.  He  didn’t  definitely 
promise  me  the  place,  but  something  in  hb 
fCa»f<««mr  •»  Pan  HB) 
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THE  price  of  roofing  to  the  user,  generally 
speaking,  is  lower  today  than  it  was  years  ago. 
In  no  case  has  the  price  to  the  ultimate  buyer 
increased  proportionately  with  the  increased 
cost  of  labor  and  materials. 

Prices  to  the  consumer  have  been  held  down,  in 
the  face  of  rising  costs,  because  Certain-teed 
standardized  methods  have  materially  lowered 
the  cost  of  manufacture  and  distribution. 

The  extensive  system  of  Certain-teed  warehouses 
and  distributing  centers  saves  freight  and  han¬ 
dling  charges. 

The  Certain-teed  policy  of  doing  away  with 
special  selling  monopolies  (exclusive  agencies) 
reduces  costs  by  means  of  fair  competition. 

All  of  these  Certain-teed  savings  have  resulted 
in  a  very  moderate  price  for  a  decidedly  superior 
product. 

Certain -teed  Product $  Corporation 
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Time  to  Re  tire? 
Buy  fleki 


TIRES 


Next  time— BUY  FISK 
from  your  dealer 


TO  begin  using  Fisk  Tires  is  to  enter 
upon  an  experience  so  continuously 
pleasant  and  profitable  to  you  that  you 
will  wonder  why  you  did  not  begin  using 
Fisk  Tires  earlier. 


The  excellence  of  the  product  and  the 
Fisk  way  of  doing  business  make  this  cer¬ 
tain.  The  Fisk  Ideal  is: 


"To  be  the  best  concern  in  the  world 
to  work  for;  and  the  squarcst  con¬ 
cern  in  existence  to  do  business  with." 
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(Contlmunt  from  Pago  *€) 

i  and  manner  lead  me  to  think  I'll  get 
it,  Ye*.  I  believe  he'll  do  it,  George  i*  a 

e  fellow— we  were  boys  together  and  I 
-  him  well." 

The  neat  day  George  Daniels  wrote  Daly 
a  personal  note  on  his  own  little  typewriter, 
using  the  queer  script  type  he  always  used 
when  ho  had  to  notify  an  employee  that  he 
was  to  be  promoted.  Daly  waa  appointed 
third  arwstant  auditor  to  succeed  Dan 
Starwood. 

And  that  same  day  Redding  Kingslaka 
received  a  letter  from  a  doctor  in  the  town 
where  he  had  been  bom  and  where  he  had 
grown  to  manhood,  notifying  him  that  his 
brother.  John  Kingslake,  was  dying  in  a 
hospital  there  and  requeuing  him  to  come 
there  at  once  and  take  charge  of  mutters 
that  had  to  do  with  the  aick  man. 

John  Kingslake  was  dead  two  hours 
when  hi*  brother  reached  hi*  bedside  in  the 

aital.  He  had  been  lying  ill  there  a  long 
>.  Believed  to  be  in  affluent  circum¬ 
stances.  he  had  received  the  hot  of  medical 
attention  and  nursing  and  nothing  had 
been  denied  him  In  comforts  and  even 
luxuries.  Toward  the  Isst  he  had  roof  owed 
that  he  waa  wholly  without  means  and  it 
was  then  quickly  learned  that  not  only  had 
he  lied  to  deceive  after  falling  sick  but 
that  ho  had  contracted  numerous  debta 
about  the  town  before  he  had  been  taken  ill. 

Redding  Kingslake  took  charge  of 
dead  body  and  nad  it  buried  in  tin  family 
lot  In  the  old  cemetery  where  his  father 
and  mother  lay.  Ho  paid  all  the  debts  his 
brother  had  made  and  he  paid  the  enor¬ 
mous  hospital  and  doctor  bilta  that 
presented  to  him,  drawing  on  his 
hoarded  savings  for  the  huge  amount*. 
Then  be  came  back  to  ua-  back  to  Stick- 
ney  Steel. 

We  were  dlscuaslng  Daly’*  appointment, 
a  number  of  us,  and  the  unexpected  eleva¬ 
tion  of  Barstow  to  the  chief  clerkship,  the 
morning  of  Old  Slat's  return.  Bronson  saw 

"Look  yonder!"  he  whispered.  "He’e 
back!" 

We  turned  and  aw  Old  SIbU  enlerin* 
the  big  room  where  we  worked.  He  had 
conn*  to  the  ofllre  direct  from  the  railroad 
station  and  was  carrying  his  cheap  battered 
traveling  bag.  His  thin  worn  overcoat  was 
buttoned  tightly  about  his  throat,  for  it  wm 
a  cold  raw  Jay  of  midwinter.  He  was  older 
and  gray**  and  thinner  than  we  had  ever 
seen  mm — older  and  grayer  and  thinner 
than  when  ho  had  gone  away  a  few  daya 
before. 

He  waved  a  gloved  hand  at  us.  spoke  a 
word  of  greeting  to  the  clerk*  whom  dak* 
he  passed  and  hurried  over  to  hi*  own  dak, 
where  he  began  teasing  aside  and  scatter¬ 
ing  the  pile  of  letter,  and  papers 
accumulated  there  in  hi*  absence. 

••  He's  looking  for  a  letter  from  Daniel*/’ 
whispered  Alrott,  who  •»  standing  at  my 
side.  "  Let  u*  go  over  and  speak  to  him.  ’ 
We  walked  arrow,  the  room  to  hi*  dak. 
Alrott  and  I.  and  shook  hand*  with  him. 
Ilia  bony  hand*  were  rhill  os  ire  and  he  was 
trembling  with  cold.  He  started  to  speak 
to  ua.  but  a  fit  of  roughing  aeiied  him.  and 
he  leaned  Ida  head  forward  to  the  top  of  the 
tall  d«wk  until  the  parosysm  had  passed. 

“I'm  afraid  I’ve  caught  a  slight  cold, 
boys.”  he  aid  faintly.  "I  got  ray  feet  wet 
at  the  cemetery  at  the  burial  of  my  brother. 
I  won’t  try  to  do  any  work  here  to-day- 
l’m  pretty  tired.  I  just  came  by  to  see  if 
there  was  any  personal  mail  for  me.  I’ll 
report  to  Daly  and  go  home.” 

“We’ve  kept  your  work  up  In  pretty 
good  shape."  I  told  him.  "We  left  all  the 
office  and  mill  mail  lying  here  a*  we  thought 
you  might  wish  to  look  over  it  before 
filing  it." 

“Thank  you-that  was  very  good  of 
you.  I’ll  speak  to  Daly  and  then  go  on 
down  to  my  room  for  the  rat  of  the  day 
and  go  to  bed.  I'll  stop  at  the  drug  store 
arid  get  a  bottle  of  medicine  and  by  to¬ 
morrow  I'U  be - " 

He  broke  off  in  his  speech  and  pulled  a 
sheet  of  paper  from  the  pile  that  lay  on  his 
dak.  It  wns  a  freight  voucher  he  had 
up  the  day  he  had  been  called  away. 

“Barstow!”  he  exclaimed  as  he  I 
at  the  signature  it  carried.  “Why  did  Bar- 
Mo*  sign  this  voucher?  Is— has  Barstow 
been  made  chief  clerk?" 

I  nodded  my  head. 

“But  Daly -where  is  Daly?" 

“Daly  quit."  lied  Alcott.  “Daly  quit  in 
a  huff  because  he  didn’t  get  Starwood  9 
place." 

“Oh I”  The  coughing  again  racked  the 
old  man's  body.  "Now  that’s  too  bad 


really.  I  always  liked  Daly, 
is  chief  derk!  WeU.  wdi!  1  e: 


’  No.  no — you  go  oo."  said  Alcott.  “I'll 
him  you’re  back  and  that  you  are  not 


And  Bamow 
tl 
to 

“No. 
tell 

feeling  well. 

It  wouldn’t  do,  we  knew,  to  let  him  go  in 
to  see  Barstow -he  would  probably  find 
Daly  there. 

“Very  »rfl.  boys."  he  murmured.  “1*11 

He  did  not  come  to  the  office  the  next 
day.  and  the  morning  after,  when  we  saw 
he  was  not  coming.  Jenkinson  telephoned 
to  his  landlady.  Mr.  KingsUk*  had  a  se¬ 
vere  cold,  she  reported.  He  expected  to  be 
out  in  a  day  or  two. 

“We  must  go  to  see  him  to-night,  some 
of  us."  said  Jenkinson. 

It  was  bitter  cold  that  evening  after  dark 
as  we  three  -Jenkinson.  Alrott  and  I 


walked^ down  tb^stn^^as^bebq^dilapi- 


-Now  you 

,  that  we  must  keep  the 
boot  Daly's  appointment  from  Old 
It  would  km  him  if  he  learned. 
Spread  the  word  about  the  office*  to¬ 
morrow  morning  the  first  thine  you  do.  If 
anyone  should  go  to  the  hospital  be  must 

R three  to  Be.  Ill  tell  Daly-  and 

tell  Daniel*  too!" 

He  went  to  Daniels  the  next  morning. 
"Did  you  know  Mr.  Kingslake  is  seri¬ 
ously  ill  with  pneumonia?”  be  asked  the 
general  auditor. 

Daniels  looked  up  from  the  paper  he  waa 

IW.be  was  not  out  to 
work  yoterday  ar.d  the  day  before.’’ 

"If  it  »  pneumonia,  a  Doctor  Grayson 
r  die-  be  is  in  no  condition  to 


A  keen  piercing  wind  blew  ia  from  off  the 
Ire-covered  lake  and  the  air  waa  a  smother 
of  snow*  and  sleet.  We  shivered  a  we  hur¬ 
ried  on.  warmly  clothed  though  we  were. 

"We  should  Hav.  rone  down  here  last 
night!"  growled  Jenkinsoa  a*  w«  turned  la 
at  the  gate.  "Why  didn’t  oae  of  you  think 
of  the  right  thing  to  do  if  I  didn't?" 


fore  to  visit  Old  Slau  and  he  now  led  the 
•ay  through  the  gloomy  hall  up  tbe  Ion* 
curving  stairs,  through  another  long  and 
gloomy  hall  to  the  narrow  stairway  run- 
nine  up  to  the  third  floor. 

W»  had  shivered  oulaMe  and  ■ 
shivered  up  there  m  the  big  garret 
The  stove  wm  a  liny  inadequate  allair  and 

as  hlate  burning  in  it  wm  soak  and 
.  W#  aw  Old  Slat*  lying  la  hto  bed. 
near  a  his  torturing  cough,  and  w.  knew  be 
wm  trembling  with  cold. 

would  be  looking  me  up.  My  cold  ha# 
struck  in  pretty  dap.  hut  I  thick  III  be  nil 
right  by  tomorrow  or  the  next  day." 

Something  told  ua  he  would  not  be  all 
right  by  tomorrow  or  the  day  after  or  ft* 
many  days  w*  aw  n  daprrmtrly  ill  old 
man  before  ua. 

"Have  you  had  a  doctor?"  I  asked  him. 
"Oh.  no.  that  isn’t  neceoary!  Ill  be  all 


and 


thing  todo." 


» It-  It’s  just  a  severe  cold,  nothing  I - 1 

Fred,  did  you-  did  you  find  any  per¬ 


sonal  letter*  oo  my 

"USi—u-— * 

"No.  I  -I  forgot  to  look/’  he  lied. 

Hr  had  looked,  not  for  the  letter,  of 
course,  hut  he  had  been  at  work  at  the  dak 
of  Old  Slat*  that  afternoon  for  two  or  threw 

’’Fred.  t*U  me- did  Daly  quit?  Alrott 

aid  he  nuit.  Or  hM  hr  ban  made - " 

"Daly  quit."  bed  Jmkinaon  again. 
"Daly  went  to  poem  who.  hr  Ironed  that 
he  wasn't  to  get  Dan  Starwood’*  place  and 
he  parked  up  and  went  in  a  hurry." 

•  That*,  too  bad!"  whispered  the  sick 
nice  young.m*,.  I 


man.  "Daly  wm  a  . 
always  liked  him  and  I  believe  he 


he  ia  not  going  to  gH  well,  why  not  deceive 

h  >m  Lfhmi  P&'tlftr 

^^mt^dbr-i, 

™Vou  man - •  he  began  slowly  m 

though  be  did  not  understand. 

"1  man  that  you  write  him  a  letter  ap- 

S£fi 5  fir®  -u"‘  of 

The  general  auditor  made  a  rot  u re  of 
•You’re  talking  nonsense 

could  I  do  a  thing  like  that- making 
mil  of  my  wwk  hoe?  I'm 
ia  getting  the  better  of 
,  Jenklnoon.  Sentiment 
in*M  never  accord,  let  me  tell  you 
1 1  And  If  that  ia  all.  Jen- 

The  nurse  it'tfce  hospital  would  not  ad¬ 
mit  us  to  sa  her  patent  that  evening  when 
wv  called. 

"He  is  very  bad."  she  said.  “ It  ia  pneu¬ 
monia— an  aggravated  case." 

The  following  evening  she  admitted 


I’m  sorry.  And- there  wm  no  letter?" 

"Not  that  I  know  of.  ITI  look  to¬ 
morrow.  Here,  let  me  fix  your  pillow  *o 
that  you’ll  be  mere  comfortibS/^^ 

"Thank  you.  Fred.  Now  let  me  rot  a 
fewminuta-Tm  tired." 

I  walked  aeroa  the  room  to  a  rreat  shelf 
of  book*  and  stood  there  reading  the  Utlo. 
Alcott  moved  up  to  my  side. 

"Not  our  kind  of  books,  are  they, 
Scud?"  he  aid.  "Not  the  kind  we  rad." 

"I  am  familiar  with  none  of  them."  I 
returned. 

Jenkinson  wm  standing  before  a  little 
writing  dak  looking  at  a  small  framed  bit 
of  paper  on  the  wall  above  it.  A*  I  turned 
toward  him  I  mw  there  were  tears  in  his 
eyes-  I  wont  over  and  read: 

"Fay  to  the  order  of  Redding  KlcgsUke 

"The  Cricket  Publishing  Company." 


"He  hM  ban  asking  for  Mr.  Jenkinson." 
she  Mid.  "I  am  acting  against  the  doctor’s 
orders,  but  I  think  it  bat  for  him  to  see 
you— it  wJl 


rsvsns 


came  out  of  the  sick  root 
He  wm  visibly  agitated  and  for  a  little 
while  he  seemed  to  be  unable  to  speak. 
Then  he  said:  “He  wanted  to  ask  me  if  I 
had  brought  the  letter  for  him.  That  was  s!l 
he ^sjsoke  abort -theWHerJfrora  Daniels." 

“By  bearens.be  shall  h^e  that  letter !" 
burst  out  Jenkinson.  And  h.  turned  and 
left  us  abruptly.  Ike  wondered  at  his  words. 

"  What  ia  be  going  to  do?"  aid  Alcott. 

"I  have  no  idea."  I  replied. 

What  Jenkinson  did  we  afterward 


I  did  not  understand— I  did  not  know 
the  significance  of  that  bit  of  paper  at  that 
time,  the  tragedy  it  represented 


He  went  to  the  offirea  of  Sticimey  Steel, 
took  a  heavy  screw  driver  from  the  d«k  of 
a  stenographer  and  forced  the  lock  of  the 


iato  George  Daniels'  private 
.  auditor  he 

found  a  sheet  of  paper 
name  at  the  top.  He  tu 


The  doctor  cs 
there,  m  did  the 
for  immediately  after  a  glance  at  the  sick 
man.  and  we  anstrd  in  carrying  OM  Slats 
do*Ti  from  his  coM  iwrtt  rood  A&d  saw 
him  started  for  the  hcapitaj. 


with  that  official’s 
.  to  tbe  table  in 
front  of  the  desk,  on  which  stood  George 
Daniels*  little  typewriter,  inserted  tbe 
paper  betaeen  the  rollers  of  tbe  machine 
and  struck  a  few  letters  on  the  key*.  Tbe 
result  » as  not  what  he  wanted  and  he  be¬ 
gan  working  with  the  machine. 

George  Daniels’  typewriter  was  the  only 
ooc  of  it*  kind  in  the  building.  The  general 


reproof*, 
is  tn  itul- 


.  Jenkinson.  isn't  It? 
is  a 

"He  hopes— he  believes  you  are  going 
to  appoint  him  to  wccod  Dan  Starwood" 
“Oh.  no.  no!  Why.  I’ve  already  named 
Daly!  Doon-t  be  know?" 

"He  doon't  know  and  he  must  not  know ! 
It  would  kill  him.  He  told  me  you  lrt  him 
consider  his  application 
for  tbe  position  favorably." 


I  gave  him  no  reply 
him  in  Hying  that.  I  told 
him  I  could  probably  do  aomething  for 
him.  I  didn’t  man  in  the  mattre  of  that 
-of  four**  not!  Kingslake  la 
Why.  the  Idra  ia 

"Ho  i*  waiting  for  your  letter.  If  ho 
finds  out  you  have  ajmoinud  Daly- 
we  may  then  look  for  tbe  wore! 
quickly  too." 

“Ob.  I  don't  think  so— nothing  like  that. 
Pshaw!" 

If  it  coma  to  that-  If  we  see 


auditor  waa  very  proud  of  it.  delighted  in 
showing  it  to  hi*  friends  and  in  explaining 
itt  possibilities  and  found  pleasure  in  writ¬ 
ing  on  it.  The  little  machine  pcasreaed  a 
multiplicity  of  Interchangeable  type*— 
italic,  script,  commercial,  standard, 
Gothic,  Old  English  and  a  score  or  two 
other*.  It  was  a  matter  of  a  moment  to 
change  from  one  style  of  type  to  another. 

Tbe  general  auditor  liked  to  toy  with  the 
perfect  little  mechanism;  he  liked  to  write 
his  more  important  letter*  himself  if  they 
were  not  of  too  great  length;  and  he  liked 
to  use  different  styla  of  type  for  different 
kinds  of  letters.  We  of  tbe  office  knew  three 
letter*  of  hi*— a  glance  at  one  and  we  could 
tell  its  nature  without  having  read  a  line  of 
it.  A  letter  of  commendation  from  George 
Daniels  there  were  few  of  them— came 
written  in  large  Gothic  type; 
criticisms,  call-down*  came  to  us 
ia— there  were  many  of  them;  a  purely 
husinas  communication  waa  typed  In 
standard;  a  friendly  note  In  flite;  u  noti¬ 
fication  of  promotion  in  the  beautiful  clear- 
cut  vertical  script  the  machine  wrote. 
Some  of  ua  had  received  letter*  in  script 
type  every  one  of  the  office  knew  the  sig¬ 
nificance  of  the  type. 

Jenkinson  had  broken  into  Daniels*  pri¬ 
vate  offlre  to  write  a  letter  to  Redding 
Kingslake  in  script  type.  There  were  a 
dcsen  other  machine*  about  the  building 
which  he  could  have  used,  hut  ho  knew  thut 
of  them  woukl  answer -Old  Slata 
aid  hav#  doubted,  would  have  boon  sus¬ 
picious.  would  have  aaked  question*  hard 
to  answer. 

He  found  the  type  shuttle  he  required  in 
a  drawer  in  the  table.  Inserted  it  and  slowly 
wrote  hi*  letter,  spoiling  several  aheet*  of 
paper  in  hia  effort,  for  he  knew  little  about 
a  machine.  When  he  had  finished  It  ho 
signed  George  Daniels'  name  at  the  bot¬ 
tom.  Imitating  the  general  auditor's 


•wly.  sloppy  signature  m  rloeely  u*  he 
could.  Then  he  turned  out  the  light  and 
left  the  room. 

Wo  had  no  opportunity  tn  to  Jon- 
Union  the  next  day-Ii*  wa»  nlwnyrn  buiy, 
always  bent  over  his  dak.  He  showed  no 
Interat  In  tho  talk  about  the  forcing  of  the 
the  private  office  of  the  general 


auditor,  nor  did  he  say  anything  to  any  of 
u*  about  going  to  the  hoepital  that  evening. 
But  he  went  f  here  went  alone, 

"He  ha*  l**n  asking  for  you  again,  Mr. 
Jenkinson.”  Mid  the  nurse.  “I’ll  kit  you  In 
for  a  few  minutea- don’t  stay  long.  He  ia 
very  had  to-night." 

•'Ah.  Is  that  you,  Fred?"  whispered  the 
sick  man  as  Jenkinson  stepped  over  to  his 
bedside.  “I’ve  ban  waiting  for  you.  Did 
you  did  you  bring  the  letter?” 

"Y«.  I  have  U  here  it  la.  Shall  I  open 
the  envelop*  for  you?" 

MY<*«  pfrfIT*  ** 

Tbe  old  voice  waa  trembling  with  eager- 


“There-there  It  to." 

The  bony  hand*  reached  up  and  took  the 
sheet  of  paper. 

“I  will  need  my  glanse*.  Fred.  Will  you 
get  them-DO,  wait!  Why,  I  can  read  tills 
easitjr!'  I  don’t  need  glasses!  Think  of  that, 

There  wm  silence  In  the  little  room  while 
tbe  aged  eyes,  now  strangely,  unnaturally 
bright,  traveled  back  and  forth  along  the 
typewritten  lina,  one  after  another,  down 
the  page  to  the  great  acrawly  sloppy  signa¬ 
ture  George  Daniel*.  The  sheet  fell  to 
the  bed  coverlet  and  the  bony  hands 
dropped  baide  it. 

"I  thought  George  would  do  it— I  knew 
he  would  do  it!  George  to  a  good  fellow. 
We  were  boys  together,  George  and  I. 
Fred.  I  feci  a  hundred  per  cent  better  al¬ 
ready.  I’ll  be  out  of  here  in  no  time.  And 
look  at  my  hand,  Fred,  how  steady  it  is! 
And  my  eyesight !  Why,  1  can’t  recall  when 
I  ever  read  before  without  glarsee!” 

He  picked  up  the  letter  and  again  road  it 

••0?  I  knew  George  would  do  it  after 
what  he  aid  to  me  that  day  I  He  has  given 
me  a  great  deal  of  pleasure  by  doing  this. 
I’m  not  going  to  be  in  bis  way  long  though. 
I  understand  things— I’m  getting  too  old 
to  be  of  much  service  further.  I'll  resign 
shortly— quit  work  for  good.  I'll  manage 
to  gel  along,  though  I’m  not  In  tbe  pcoilion  I 
had  hoped  to  find  myself  at  this  age.  I  had 
planned  to  retire  and - ’’ 

The  door  to  the  sick  room  opened  and 
George  Daniels  walked  in.  He  hesitated  a 
moment  near  the  door,  then  came  slowly 
toward  the  bed. 

“Well.  Redding,  how  are  you  feeling  to¬ 
night?"  he  asked.  "Sorry  I  could  not  have 
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upon  the  aubacrtbeca,  when  in  need  of  fu¬ 
neral*.  to  patroniio  one  of  their  own  kind. 

At  the  bottom  of  the  column  he  con- 
eluded  hi*  appeal  with  the  following  verao: 
BUM  be  the  He  (Aof  bind.; 

Tho'  death  tht  form  may  lhake, 

Call  in  a  brother  of  thy  rata, 

And  let  him  undertake. 


Including  th.  S.  E.  P. 

A  WHISNANT  run*  a  live  week 
A.  the  Pros*.  In  the  town  « 
Oregon.  Some  time  ago  the  net 
out  Ju.  way  fell  to  bonding  of  the 


Parental  Grief 

AN  OIL  promoter  who  livea  on  the  Pacific 
Coaat  journeyed  all  the  way  arroaa  the 
continent  to  have  an  operation  performed, 
When  he  returned  home  a  group  of  hn 
frienda  gave  a  party  in  celebration  of  hi*  ro- 
covery. 

Along  toward  the  ihank  of  the  evening  - 
that  la  to  eay,  about  three  o'clock  In  the 
moroing-the  rural  of  honor  wan  observed 
to  be  weeping  bitterly  into  hla  glaaa.  One 
of  hi*  hrate  inquired  tho  cause  of  hi*  grief. 

"I've  Jmt  been  thinking,"  murmured 
the  stricken  one  between  aoba. 

"Thinking  about  what?” 

"Here  I  ait  all  hanpy  and  comfortable 
and  everything,"  said  the  mourner;  "and 
to  think  of  my  poor  little  lonely  appendix 
three  thoueand  milca  away  among  a  lot  of 
total  stranger*!" 


Liquid  AtteU 


Ignition, Starting  and  Sighting 


THE  master  artisans  responsible  for  the 
extraordinary  standards  of  accuracy  and 
precision  inherent  in  all  Atwater  Kent  prod¬ 
ucts  are  exceedingly  proud  of  their  efforts. 
Only  through  the  closest  possible  co-ordina¬ 
tion  of  manufacturing,  designing  and  en¬ 
gineering  efforts  are  such  results  possible. 

We  are  proud  of  our  organization — our 
organization  is  proud  of  its  products. 

More  than  twenty-five  manufacturers  of  well- 
known  motor  cars  specify  Atwater  Kent 
ignition  as  standard  equipment. 

If  you  are  interested  in  better  starting,  Iightinfor  ignifnm 
equipment  foe  your  car.  ire  your  dealer .  or  urile  direct  lee 
inttreslini  Je.unpiiee  literature. 


Hard  to  Look  At  time,  even  though  he  hae  everything  ho 

A  WELL-KNOWN  writer  recently  had  W‘"Oh.*l' don't*kn5w,”  Raid  Ade.  "If. 

online 'rnmern  Pr£,y  “'51  ^  ^nd  *  "rlnt*r down  >'«* 

picture^  concern^  t he  head  of  which  had  polling.  Then  If  a  man  lias  a  big  country 

made  bun  hundred*  oJ  glowing  promise*  home  like  mine  in  Indiana  he  can  go  there 

•ft*®  weak  them.  in  the  spring  and  wit  out  on  the  porch,  in 

What kind  of man i* tfaisMr.  — T  an  u,,  beautiful  sunshine,  and  liaten  to  the 

acquaintance  inquired  of  the  author  while  hardening  of  his  arteria." 

on  an  outing. 

“That’*  a  little  difficult  to  anewer."  re-  _  .  .  _ 

Plied  the  writer.  "But-well,  you  know  Road  to  Royalties 

^aro«Tha»  a  thou»and  different  por-  TrARL  K.  KITCHEN.  Broadway  the- 
trada  of  Judaa  Iscariot  in  this  country  and  .trie*]  writer,  tell*  of  a  popular  music 
Europe.  *awnMCortioctO  the  unapna-  composer  a  atory  that  haa  the  flavor  of 
**">  *?•  ?,°  ,w°  poetic  justice  about  It.  The  compoaer  ap- 

jJike.  But  all  of  them  look  bkc  that  in  the  office  of  his  publisher  one 

fellow.  morning  and  with  calm  aamirancc  laid  upon 

Sam*  Undtrfaklnw  the  P^WiaWi  d«k  a  check  for  J278. 

some  unaerraKing  “Vou  can  destroy  that."  he  told  the 

rpHEY  have  been  having  a  lot  of  fun  publisher,  "and  draw  one  for  $662.  please.” 
1  lately,  the  newspaper  paragraphed  "What's  eating  you!"  the  publisher  ex- 
have.  with  a  New  York  undertaker  who  claimed  somewhat  inglorlously.  in  hi*  bo- 
uadertook  to  cure  death  of  it*  sting  by  wflderrnent.  "That's your  royalties  to  date 

daily  pro*  pointing  out  what  a  pleasure  ,fOh,no.it  isn't!  Ijwuta  check  for  *562." 
it  was  to  all  concerned  to  be  buried  under  “Do  you  insinuate  that  this  firm  is 

the  suspires  of  his  establishment.  Over  in  actually  resorting  to - " 

New  Jersey,  a  negro  undertaker  look  pattern  “I  insinuate  nothing.  I  make  a  simple 
from  the  example  of  his  white  contemporary,  statement.  I  want  1562  in  royalties  In- 
In  a  weekly  publication  circulating  stead  of  *278.  For  the  firet  time  in  my  life 
largely  among  persona  of  color  he  had  I  can  be  positive  as  to  the  amount.  I 
printed  a  display  advertisement  calling  married  your  bookkeeper  yesterday.” 
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Plenty  fof  the  original  “Wilson  Bro's  Athletic"  Union  Suits  in 
/dresser,  locker  and  traveling  bag  insures  you  cool  com* 
fort  at  work  or  play. 

“Athletics"  are  amply  tailored  after  our  own  original 
designs,  roomy  in  trunk,  seat  and  leg.  Cut  from  cool, 
hard-w'oven  materials  that  do  not  cling.  Double-stitched, 
and  all  buttons  knotted  on!  Built  comfortable,  wear 
proof  and  carefree— the  young  mans  way. 

Part  of  the  one  complete  line  of  Men's  Underwear  in 
America— made  in  sunlight  shops  by  the  House  whose 
“Shirts  That  Fit!*  “Chain  Knit"  Hosiery,  “Stratc-Cut" 
Neckwear  and  other  Furnishings  reflect  fifty-odd  years 
of  thoughtful  service  to  the  men  of  America. 

Wilson  Bro's  “Athletic"  and  other  Underwear  — union 

and  two-piece— is  standard  the  year- 
round  with  5,000  leading  dealers 
in  men's  apparel.  Our  dealers  arc 
instructed  to  see  that  your  first  suit 
is  correctly  fitted.  Get  plenty  of 
“changes"  and  be  comfortable. 

y  *  Shoutt  -  cmriutm-Atripcdmud- 

ras.mid'summcr  weight  -  worn 
by  an  army  of  men  who  a  Wire- 
,  \  ciufe  hot'weather  comfort, 

I 
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still,  however,  comparatively  cheap,  and  it 
is  susceptible  to  many  suggestions  from 
the  modem  cookbook.  Casserole*,  stews, 
roulades— three  are  only  a  few  of  the  fancy- 
draw  balls  in  which  the  good  old  chuck 
steak  takes  part.  It  is  all  such  disguise*, 
all  the  ways  and  means  of  making  the  low- 
priced  food  appetising,  which  the  woman 
who  wants  to  save  is  learning  today. 

While  00  the  subject  of  meats,  let  us  go 

have  spoken.  ••Every  time  I  go  into  a 
butcher  shop  and  hear  a  woman  asking  the 
butcher  to  drew  her  chickens.''  say*  she, 
"I  feel  exactly  as  if  somebody  had  announced 
that  if  the  salesgirl  would  chop  off  the 
bodice  she  would  be  glad  to  take  the  drew*. 
Long  ago  when  I  was  a  girl  I  Wanted  from 
a  French  grandmother  the  waste  of  this 
procedure.  I  myself  always  use  both  the 
chicken’s  feet  and  head.  The  former,  of 
course,  must  be  skinned  and  cleaned.  After 
this  process  they,  tegether  with  the  head, 
make  the  most  wonderful  soup  stock  in  the 
world.  The  fact  of  it  is  that  every  time  I 
buy  a  chicken  I  get  exactly  one  more  meal 
out  of  it  than  any  other  woman  I  know." 

Wasting  the  chicken  is.  however,  as 
nothing  to  the  way  we  were  accustomed  to 
wasting  our  garden.  We  treated  this  ex¬ 
actly  as  did  the  Choctaws  their  rations— 
we  ate  it  up  on  the  spot.  Now.  inspired 
partially  by  economy  and  partially  by  the 


FULL  Automatic 
Starts  and  Stops 
Itself 

Not  Merely-Self  Starting 


requirements  of  any  electric  light 
and  power  plant.  You  want  to 
KNOW  that  your  plant  Is  operat¬ 
ing  propel ty  all  the  time. 

“  I  WOOlier  if  ray  atacage  hat* 


The  Matthew* 
Caretaker”  relieve 
caie.  hone  before 


ELECTRIC  LIGHT 
AND  POWER  I’l  AMS 


were  richer  than  we  really  were  has  operated 
roost  destructively  her*.  Even  the  wife 
who  might  condescend  to  do  a  little  juggling 
with  the  left-overs  from  the  table  spumed 
any  drees  casserolca  or  millinery  stews. 
And  even  now,  as  has  been  said.  Fifth 

able  thoroughfare  of  every  American  town 
and  city- is  filled  with  women  who  will 
droa  no  matter  what  the  ccat. 

The  fact  of  it  is  thsl  these  womeo-aud 
they  don't  all  wear  skirts  either- buy  very 
frequently  because  of  the  cost  Go  to  any 
honest  sales  people  working  in  the  fashion¬ 
able  shops  of  New  York  and  you  will  hear 
the  same  story.  They  can't  sell  low-priced 
garments.  If  they  don't  put  a  big  price  on 


STRETCHING  THE  DOLLAR 


has  taken  to  canning, 
all  over  the  country  are 
teaching  old-fashioned  housewives,  whoa* 
only  impulse  toward  vegetable  preservation 
was  the  drying  of  com.  the  magic  of  the 
cold-pack  method. 

Economy  In  Clot Aes 

This  cold- pack  method  is  sav 
all  over  the  country  hundreds  <4 . 
year.  It  stone  at  nothing.  Not  only  all 
manner  of  vegetable,  but  also  menu  and 
chickens  are  preserved  when  at  their  fresh¬ 
est  and  cheaprat.  Nowadays  even  the  beet 
top  is  canned.  And  what  a  not  canned  is 
brined  or  salted.  Thus  w*  have  Warned  to 
put  salt  on  the  tail  of  the  dandelion  green 
and  so  catch  it  for  our  winter  table.  pBre< 
tops  and  dandelions— who  ever  heard  of 
such  doings? '•  might  exclaim  our  grand- 
mother  of  the  lavish  ninetiea.  But  grandma 
didn't  have  to  think  of  such  small  things  in 
those  good  old  days  of  five- cent  sugar  and 
•ightren-cent  butter.  And  as  she  knew 
nothing  about  tracking  the  vitamins  to 
iU  shy  lair,  she  fed  her  menfolks  on  the 
unhygienic  winter  plenty  of  sausage,  fried 
potatoes  and  mince  pre. 

The  numerous  food  economise  which  we 
are  practicing  today  are.  however,  only 

z  Baser  tarass  ■ 

the  subject  of  dothca.  In  this  reapect  we 
have  three  resource*:  On*  is  to  wear  our  old 


Bar  go  Ini  In  Hati 


annum  on  a  dark 


them  were  of  straw  with  a  wreath  of  flowers 
that  would  have  faded  in  leas  than  a  month. 
Others  were  mere  thwarted  sample*  of  silk 
without  any  trimming  at  all.  A  patent- 
leather  hat  was  done  in  kindergarten  *t  itchw 
of  bright  wool.  There  were  several  exhibits 
of  uncombed  straw  that  looked  more  like 
huts  than  hata.  And  among  them  all  one 
noted  constantly  there  glazed  shiny  black 
affairs  that  look  like  a  n 
night. 

•Wonderful  line- just  perfect  for  you!" 
murmured  the  saleswoman  as  she  tned  on 
something  that  looked  like  the  boudoir  cap 
of  Ram»es  II. 

Perhaps,  too.  she  was  right.  Perhaps  it 
was  perfect  for  me.  If  so,  the  essence  of  ita 
perfection  lay  in  the  fact  that  it  completely 
snuffed  out  ears,  eyebrows  snd  all  tho  main 
stopping  points  of  my  face.  Yet  as  I  felt 
her  press  that  jade-green  bonnet  lovingly 
in  upon  my  bump  of  location,  as  I  saw  in 
the  glass  before  me  her  manicured  fingers 
encircling  my  cranium.  I  felt  suddenly  u 
strange  lack  of  enthusiasm. 

"Wonderful  line!”  she  cooed  again.  "An 
exact  copy  of  one  of  Varan's  models!" 

That  "line”  business  is  the  ether  they 
always  administer  to  you  before  the  surgi¬ 
cal  operation  on  your  nurse.  Yet,  11*  I 
have  said,  I  somehow  failed  to  succumb 
this  March.  I  looked  at  that  ailly  jade- 
green  affair  without  one  vmtign  of  anything 
that  might  be  saved  for  another  season  and 
before  my  eye*  paired  a  whole  procwulon 
of  the  useful  things  I  might  get  with  ita 
forty-do) lar  ransom. 

“No,  thank  you,”  I  said  firmly.  "  It’s  too 
expensive."  And  I  walkod  out  of  the  shop. 

Tho  Plumoi  of  Yoitoryoar 

My  new  vision  had  ateadled  my  soul.  I 
didn  t  care  whether  that  saleslady  thought 
I  was  able  to  buy  the  hat  or  not.  It  did  not 
trouble  me  that  her  lost  glance  aaid,  plain 
ee  day:  ’  Pikerl" 

It  was  a  real  moral  victory.  For  when 
you  have  guined  the  higher  point  of  vlow 
which  enables  you  to  overlook  the  scorn  of 
aaloswomrei  snd  waiters  you  hive  taken  n 
tremendous  stride  in  economy. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  subscription#  to 
the  hat  chanties  have  been  sustained  more 
regularly  than  those  to  any  other  form  of 
drees.  Even  women  who  huve  learned  to 
save  on  dresses  and  wraps  have  been  so 
impressed  by  that  good-line  talk— Inciden¬ 
tally  that  good  line  of  talk -that  they  will 
pay  any  absurd  price  for  a  wisp  of  straw 
garnished  by  one  silk  tomato  and  n  sprig 
of  parsley.  In  the  old  days  we  were  cer¬ 
tainly  more  economical  in  thia  direction. 
True,  a  woman  occasionally  paid  forty-live 
or  fifty  dollars  for  a  hat,  but  in  those  times 
a  hat  waa  an  invratment,  not  u  charity. 
For  a  bonnet  at  such  a  price  generally  had 
ostrich  plumes  on  it:  and  ostrich  plumes, 
as  everyone  knows,  may  be  used  season  in 
and  season  out.  Indeed,  many  a  woman 
to-day  is  saving  In  that  very'  way.  She  is 
putting  the  plume*  of  yesteryear,  cleaned 
or  perhaps  dyed,  upon  a  new  hat  that  may 
have  cost  several  dollars. 

Now  that  our  millinery  has  become 
geometry,  however,  it doesn  t  lost.  Nothing 
is  more  perishable  than  the  famous  "line." 
It  takes  only  a  month  or  two  to  have  that 
good  line  become  a  bad  line.  Hata  will  got 
out  of  shape.  Nothing  can  stop  them.  And 
when  that  happens  we  must  perforce  live 
on  memories. 

Nor  are  the  famous  handmade  flowers 
they  sometimes  put  on  our  millinery  any 
more  nigged  of  constitution.  Last  year, 
for  example.  I  paid  forty  dollars -I  expect 
to  think  of  that  someday  when  I  um  eating 
stew  in  a  state  institution— for  a  hat  be¬ 
cause  it  was  wreathed  in  handmade  flowers 
of  a  very  ravishing  blue.  Alas  and  alas, 
those  blooms  were  soon  a  ravished  blue! 
They  faded  to  the  spectral  tints  of  board  inc¬ 
house  wall  paper  before  the  last  of  April, 
and  1  spent  the  remainder  of  the  season  in 
a  five-year-old  black  hat  given  me  by  a 
wealthy  cousin  who  never  paid  more  than 
ten  dollars  for  a  hat  in  her  life. 

It  is  not  really  strange  that  some  preter- 
naturally  gifted  women  have  realized  the 
nature  of  such  flowers.  That  they  have 
done  so  is  revealed  by  an  item  which  I  reud 
not  long  ago  from  the  pen  of  a  leading 
fashion  authority. 

This  was  the  buoyant  gist  of  the  para¬ 
graph:  A  great  many  of  the  younger  set  at 
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YOU  can  get  Lexington  advantages  only  in 
Lexington  cars.  Exclusive  features  include : 
the  Moore  Multiple  Exhaust  System  and  Lexi- 
gasifier,  which  give  increased  power  on  present 
low-grade  fuel;  the  anti-skid  Cable  Service  Brake; 
One-finger  Emergency  Brake;  the  Unified 
Frame  Construction;  and  the  2- Way  Head 
Lamps  that  always  give  full  light  without  glare. 


Iri  your  Lexington  dealer  show  you  this  beautiful,  touring  car  or  scrite  to  us. 


T  .wring  Cwr.  TktnS'tii  Is*  f;  r  ;  %  U<#:  i  .«/#. 

JrW*  Itrt* 


Lexington  Motor  Company.  ( 'onnrm  ill*-.  Indian*.  I  .  S.  A. 
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much  the  style  a 
or  lea  of  a  pccrfc 
self,  one  whose  rfe 
hem.  I  may  add 
roast  to  roast,  an 
After  reviewing  i 


here  so  many  dif- 
dothea.  Yon  c«n 
a  doughnut  about 
lad  as  an  Ecyptian 
Up  your  pel  ties  at 


meant  overcoming  laaineaa.  fear  of  what 
the  aalaswoman  and  the  unknown  people  on 
the  street  are  thinking,  label  worship  and 
lot*  of  pretending  that  you  are  richer  than 
you  are. 

Of  course  the  simpler  and  more  fervent 
economisers  three  days  are  not  buying 
clothes  at  ail.  They  are  like  those  mem 1-r* 
of  the  medieval  religion  order*  who  vowed 
that  they  would  not  change  their  clothe* 
until  the  siege  of  the  city  waa  raised.  Until 

lieved  they  are  wearing  what  they  have  in 


HOUR 

Service 


COMPANY 


/Candudad  /.cm  Po,.  72; 

Miami  have  been  wearing  simple  broad- 
brimmed  hut*  of  straw  trimmed  with  wreaths 
of  flowers  such  as  you  may  buy  at  the  five 
andjlen  cent  stores.  The  cneapnew  of  these 
wreaths  enables  one  to  have  many  changes 
and  the  flowers  are  always  as  frrah-looking 
as  if  they  had  just  been  picked. 

Truly  an  optimistic  note,  and  one  that  is 
sustained  by  a  visit  to  these  low-priced 
shop*.  Here  you  are  surprised  at  the  num¬ 
ber  of  fashionably  (i retard  women  hovering 
over  bunches  of  flowers  at  ten  cents  a 
throw.  Similarly,  too,  your  belief  in  the 
underlying  sanity  of  the  American  public  is 
reenforced  by  the  new  sort  of  custom  that 
has  come  to  the  basement  sections  of  de¬ 
partment  stores. 

"They  arrive  nowadays  in  their  limou¬ 
sines."  reports  the  millinery  buyer  of  one  of 
these  bargain  center*.  "The  other  day.  for 
example,  twoof  the  most  fashionable  women 
in  New  York  came  in  and  each  of 
bought  three  hats, 
eight  dollars  andm 
that  ahe  had 


i  nw  ■umiivni  was  uuinv  uu 

Avenue  millinery  buyer  to  wh< 
the  other  day.  ‘'Not  long  ago.' 
went  to  one  of  my  regular  wholi 


dark  room,  or  add  tome  other  little  thought¬ 
ful  touch,  and  sell  it  for  three  or  four  time* 
what  we  are  getting.  Now  what  I  want  to 
know  ia,  why  does  the  American  woman 
stand  for  It?  Why  doesn't  ahe  buy  the  hat 
at  our  price  and  then  add  her  own  original 
touches?  Why  do«a  ahe  pay  Madame  M. 
twenty-nine  dollars  extra  for  putting  In 
some  worsted  stltche*  or  cutting  out  a  few 
era  ay  flowers  that  would  keep  her  four-year- 
old  child  amused  for  half  an  hour?” 

Of  course  the  anawrer  to  thi*  query  la  that 
Madame  M.’a  label  means  more  to  many 
women  than  do  the  twenty-nine  dollar*,  ft 
may  truly  be  said  that  the  American  woman 
loves  to  be  well  labeled  much  more  than 
she  loves  to  be  well  dressed.  Murmuring 
"Two  lumps  and  lemon,  please."  there  ia 
nothing  which  give*  her  such  a  sense  of 
being  right  with  her  soul  as  to  say  casually 
to  the  woman  beside  her:  "Just  a  simple 
little  thing  1  nicked  up  at  Hirtwelder’a. 

The  same  thing  is  quite  as  true  of  dresses 
and  wraps  as  of  hats.  The  specialty  shop's 
chief  specialty  is  often  the  price  they 
make  you  pay  for  their  label.  Thus  the 
buyer  for  an  unassuming  little  shop  in 
an  unfashionable  neighborhood  was  tell¬ 
ing  me  the  other  day  that  he  had  seen 
in  u  certain  Fifth  Avenue  temple  of 
fashion  a  serge  frock  which  he  himself 
sold  at  twenty-live  dollars  marked  up 
to  sixty-five  dollars. 

“  We  bought  from  the  same  manu¬ 
facturer,"  he  mourned.  "The  only  dif¬ 
ference  was  that  he  was  In  a  smart 
neighborhood  and  I  am  not:  that  I 
sold  my  goods  on  the  rack  and  he  made 
believe  his  were  one-of-a-kind  pieces. 
One  other  thing,  too.  made  the  chasm 
between  us.  He  was  selling  to  people 
who  were  looking  for  high  prices  ana  I 
was  selling  to  those  who  were  looking 
for  bargains." 

To  go  back  to  my  own  reclamation. 
The  far  spiritual  advance  made  by  me 
when  I  told  the  millinery  saleswoman 


One  of  those  hats  cost 
>y  new  customer  reported 
it  ahe  had  seen  the  very  same  thing  in  a 
art  specialty  shop  at  thirty-five  dollars." 

The  'Mine"  has.  indeed,  enabled  the  able 
fisherman  for  high  millinery  prices  to  bring 
up  almost  any  catch.  So  has  this  chic  habit 
o'  putting  little  or  nothing  on  the  hat.  Un¬ 
doubtedly  there  are  specimens  with  lines  at 
the  high-priced  place*,  but  these  are  fre¬ 
quently  mixed  with  models  aa  unlined  aa  the 
brow  of  a  child.  They  have,  in  fact,  been 
bought  at  the  same  wholesale  marts  from 
which  the  low-priced  shop  obtains  ita  wares. 

Profltoorlng  In  Hall 

Thla  statement  was  boms  out  by  a  Sixth 
to  whom  I  talked 
.  "said he.  "I 
of  my  regular  wholesale  house* 
and  ordered  some  straw  sailors  at  about 
four  dollars  each.  Incidentally  I  heard 
that  the  manufacturer  had  sold  a  number 
of  the  same  model  to  Madame  M„  who  Is 
.opposed  to  sell  nothing  but  handmado 
hat".  I  put  my  hat*  on  aale  at  about  six 
dollars.  What  did  Madame  M.  do?  I  sent 
one  of  my  assistants  up  to  find  out.  This 
was  the  report:  Madame  M.  had  taken  the 
»ame  little  straw  sailor,  appllqurfd  it  with  a 
few  isinglass  (lowers,  put  In  a  new  lining, 
added  to  thi*  her  magical  label,  and  put  the 
sailor  out  as  an  original  creation  at  thirty- 
five  dollars. 

"This  sort  of  thing  b  not  unusual.  It 
hap|tens  time  and  again.  The  specialty 
.hop  will  take  the  very  name  wholesale  hat 
that  we  have,  wind  a  Turkish  towel  about 
rn.  atltch  It  with  bright  wool  in  a 


Bargains  for  Ihm  Soaking 

It  b  onl^  one  straw  to  show  which  way 


something  old  enough  to  be  In  style. 

How  to  Mako  Cloths a  Last 

That  one  of  us  did  so  b  revealed  in  the 
story  of  the  New  York  debutante  who 
appeared  at  a  recent  ball  in  a  brocade  frock 

and  the  drop-over-  the-ahouldrr  slaves  that, 
aliog  with  other  reodas,  are  now  being 

"where  In  the  world  did  you  get  your 
new  drsa?"  naked  everybody. 

"Out  of  pandma’ahcesrfiairtnink  ,*M»he 

- - -  J  mode  (he  only 

•r  Never  was  a 

ao  freely  loevery  other  material.  The  most 
antisocial  and  morose  of  fabrics  haw  sue- 
cumbod  to  thb  infection  of  guild  fallow hip. 

Consequently  we  or*  all  such  partnership 
a*  serge  suit*  with  organdie  pleating.,  taffeta 
and  organdie  Georgette  and  knitted  wool. 
Throughout  the  whole  winter  the  fashion  of 
having  skirt  of  ooe  material  and  bodice  of 
another  has  contributed  much  to  the  woman 
bent  on  economy  And  out  erf  two  old 
drsese*  worn  perhaps  ten  or  twelve  years 
ago  we  hare  been  abb  to  shake  up  a  per- 

^ScSSllISSiUhl.  time  the  failure  to 
Uke  proper  rare  of  our  clothe*  ha*  been 
linked  up  with  our  general  indifference  to 
t  he  details  of  liviagwhieh  make  forerun  om>. 
>  we  are  all  learning  our  Issaon.  It  b 

Jtely  by  thwe'lfttb 
always  being  recommended  to 
by  th*  erf  the  woman's 

P*fn'aa*erting  thb  I  can  do  no  better  than 
to  revert  to  the 


The  Hearings  Service  Organisation,  con- 
bsuna  of  iS  Branches  and  over  1000 
Authorised  Distntiutora  loratrd  at  con 
vrnirnt  central  points,  enable,  motorist., 
ind  repair  men  to  obtain  new  and 
TIMKEN,  HYATT  and  NEW 
DEPARTURE  Bearing,  for  any  motor 
car.  truck,  or  tractor  rvrt  built  — within 
twenty-four  hour.,  no  matter  where  they 


The 

the  service  department  for  the  manufac¬ 
turer.  of  those  bearing*. 

Thi.  authorised  official  service  ii  main¬ 
tained  for  your  convenience  and  pro¬ 
tection. 


33  Brmm  A*. 


O-r  IOOO  AalKarl.td  0,wW*Wc>. 

<«  Or*..  Malm  Cantata 


Bearings 

Service 

Company 

General  Offices: 
Detroit.Michigan 
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THE  PREVAILING  high  prices,  doe  to  causes 
beyond  our  control  are,  at  least  for  the  present, 
inevitably  what  they  are.  The  cost  of  the 
finest  materials  and  of  expert  workmanship  is  una- 
vouiably  high. 

But  value  is  not  to  be  measured  entirely  by  price ; 
value  depends  also  upon  satisfaction  and  enjoyment 
From  the  point  of  view  cf  value,  we  may  sometimes 
«y  that  we  g<;  a  thmg  for  less  than  it  is  worth. 


We  believe  that  the  best  costs  leas  because  it  gives 
more;  that  value,  not'  price,  u  the  true  measure  of 
economy.  Kahn  Clothes  arc  nch  in  Value. 


For  summer  wear.  Kahn  Clothes  combine  ease 
and  comfort,  with  style  that  has  the  accent  of 
distinction. 


KAHN  -TA]LS7R]N<G-  CQ 

VF  INDIANAPOLIS  VJ.S.Ac 

C+rHtkt.  /•»  -  Tk.  1.1.  iMtmHm,  Cm. 
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•re  obUgrd  to  work  such  lor.  hour*  that 

a  have  no  time  or  vitality  left  to  atudy. 

or  in  other  waya  train  themaelvea.  A 
man  muat  have  tremendous  strength  and 
ambition,  indeed,  to  prepare  hinurif  for 
hicher  pursuits  if  he  has  to  work  twelve 
hours  a  day.  Working  hours  should  no 
doubt  be  reduced  in  many  line*  to  give  the 
workers  a  chance  to  improve  themaefvea; 
but  the  unfortunate  feature  often  ia  that 


This  statement  of  a  dutingukfccd  banker  la 
almost  literally  true: 

"The  theory  that  the  time  has  come  for 
shorter  hours  ia  not  true  of  the  man  who 
would  make  an  intellectual  aucce.  of  his 
life.  He  muat  do  two  full  days-  work  in 
one.  He  must  do  a  double  day's  work." 

The  hard  truth  is  that  getting  ahead  can 
never  be  accomplished  by  loitsnag  or  loaf¬ 
ing.  The  head  of  a  large  commercial- 
training  school  has  put  the  case  vary  clearly : 

twenty  and  thirty  becomes  equivalent  to 


me  proven  way 

to  protect  cars  against  theft 

Owe  handled  dnlUra  reward  ($100)  will  be  paid  lha  Security 
Mamifactines  C*  far  lha  arrest  and  conviction  on  lha  charge 
of  grand  larceny,  or  other  felony  charges,  of  anyone  operating  an 
aolnsaoMIe  guarded  by  a  Security  Aula  Thsfl-Signal,  or  tamper¬ 
ing  with  the  Theft -Signal,  or  trying  ta  remove  it  from  lha  wheel 
o I  Ike  or  w  it  hoe  t  th.  proper  key. 


V  SUfttU 


00,000 


Police  Departments  through¬ 
out  the  United  States  and 
Canada  arc  well  informed  of 
this  system. 

There  is  s  ilrJt  nnd  )hr  to  fit 


tarn  os  t.  enthusiastic,  work  hard  and  avoid 

Sin  to  a  rut.  Think  up  new  things. 

£2KS  '^^iTdSTueh."1 

my  opinion.  It  is  what  he  Is  doing  to-day 
and  what  he  will  do  for  the  company  in  the 
future  that  counts. 

"Among  the  men  who  have  succeeded  as 
executives  or  in  other  important  positions, 
the  type  I  have  Just  described  predominates. 
I  do  not  know  of  any  who  mark  time.  The 
daily  busineas  of  the  meat- packing  com¬ 
panies  is  a  wonderful  stimulus  to  mental 
activity.  Conditions  change  almost  every 
hour.  If  a  man  »  s  trader  be  must  be  alert 
or  he  will  be  to  blame  for  Urge  loam  due  to 
market  fluctuations  which  are  a  continuous 
performance  with  the  packing  industry. 
The  livestock  buyers  must  be  men  of  quick 

M  "The^iCT  wbo'di^thTics  policies  of 
the  company  must  be  able  to  plan  effective 
campaigns,  inspire  their  subordinates  with 


heft-Signal  at- 
■el.  or  tamper 
Theft-Signal 


WHAT  ARE  THE  CHANCES  OF 
SUCCESS  TO-DAY? 


fCaariauad  tram  Pa 
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divisions,  and  most  of  the  workers  never 
gel  off  their  own  division.  From  the  nature 
U  the  case  they  are  not  all  in  one  place, 
under  the  eye  of  far-*ighted  superiors  look- 
ing  for  talent  in  the  ranks.  A  stenographer 
in  the  office  of  the  vice  president  is  in  a 
better  position  to  attract  favorable  notice 
than  many  a  loyal  and  efficient  worker  out 
on  soma  branch  line.  That  is.  the  stenog- 
rupher  has  good  luck  and  the  branch-line 
•orkers  have  bad  luck. 

But  even  in  the  most  concentrated  types 
of  busineas.  such  as  a  bank,  meat  of  the 
workers  fall  to  attract  attention  to  their 
good  qualities.  The  presidents  of  two  of 
the  largsst  banks  in  New  York  City  in  dis¬ 
cussing  this  subject  with  me.  but  not  for 
quotation.  agreed  that  it  ia  only  with  ex¬ 
ceeding  difficulty  that  they  are  able  to 
Icam  of  clerks  in  their  own  banks  who 
should  be  promoted.  I  doubt  very  much 
whether  these  or  any  other  bank  presidents 
would  have  made  such  a  statement  if  they 
had  expected  to  be  quoted.  One  of  them 
said  that  a  clerk  had  been  promoted  be¬ 
cause  he  had  gone  to  an  official  of  the  bank 
and  had  suggested  that  he  be  allowed  to 
handle  the  stationery  supplies  of  the  bank. 
This  may  have  seemed  a  nervy  thing  for 
the  clerk  to  do,  but  he  gave  reasons  why 
could  save  money,  and.  In  fact,  after 
given  tho  job  at  his  own  request 
112,000  the  first  year. 

In  other  words,  merely  hard  work  la  not 
enough  to  get  one  ahead.  It  never  spells 
success  unaided.  A  recent  newspaper  ad¬ 
vertisement  on  Americanism  told  the  story 
of  Andrew  Carnegie,  and  implied  that  such 
sn  advancement  was  possible  for  anyone. 
"There  is  no  toll  to  pay."  added  the  little 
sermonet,  "except  Industry  and  good 
havlor.”  Nonsense!  It  ' 
hard  ’ 
a  Carnegie. 

of  Initiative,  which  few  men 


byte 
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and  good  behavior  to 
.  It  takes  a  tremendous  amount 


Initiation  an  Eitnntlal 

To  attract  tha  attention  of  superiors,  to 
show  initiative,  In  other  words,  ia  of  course 
Just  as  much  an  essential  quality  of  succaae 
as  any  other.  The  nun  who  has  enough  of 
this  quality  will  overcome  the  bad  luck  of 
being  placed  in  a  position  remote  from 
those  who  ran  start  him  up  in  the  aade.  It 
is  probable  that  with  the  growth  of  large 
corporation*  more  initiative  is  needed  to 
break  out  of  the  rut  than  formerly.  Most 
of  the  workers  sre  too  far  down  the  line  to 
be  seen.  On  one  railroad  it  is  said  that 
ninety  per  cent  of  the  men  never  get  off 
their  own  divisions,  though  many  of  them 
might  do  better  in  another  place. 

The  men  at  the  top  are  often  too  en  greased 
with  their  immediate  subordination  to  see 
those  far  away  from  them.  The  vice  p res¬ 
ilient  knows  his  secretary  and  promotes 
him,  but  often  he  does  not  know  the  10,000 
men  who  are  working  in  another  sUte. 

"If  1  were  a  young  man  and  wanted  to 
enter  the  railroad  busineee."  said  a  high 
authority  on  the  subject,  "and  if  I  had  a 
few  hundred  dollar*  or  my  father  had  some 
money,  I  would  not  Uke  a  job  on  a  railroad, 
but  I  would  go  abroad  for  a  few  months 
and  write  a  book  or  a  series  of  articles  on 
railroad  condition*  in  Europe.  I  could 
attract  more  attention  in  the  railroad  world 
in  that  way  Immediately  than  I  could  by 
years  of  Hard  work.  In  other  words, 
most  men  are  swamped  with  routine  and 
they  cannot  get  ahead  because  they  do  not 
riae  above  It.  Men  do  not  know  how  to 
put  themaelvea  forward  or  how  to  sell 
thnmaelvm  to  their  superiors.  Is  it  not  the 
same  with  physicians?  Doea  not  the  young 
physician  need  to  read  a  paper  before  the 
medical  society  in  order  to  attract  atten¬ 
tion?  There  is  only  one  way  to  get  ah« 
and  that  la  to  ahow  something  nobody  • 
does." 

An  official  of  a  large  steel  company,  who 
talked  freely  only  on  the  promise  that 
neither  his  name  nor  that  of  his  company 
be  used,  confirmed  this  view  in  an  even 
more  emphatic  way, 

Hcsaid:  "  Hard  work  doc*  not  necessarily 
mean  advancement.  The  nun  must  be  on 
the  job  to  see  chances  of  advancement  for 
himself  and  to  Uke  advantage  of  them.  He 
muat  ahow  the  company  for  which  be  ia 
working  that  he  is  worth  more  in  some 
other  position  than  in  the  one  he  is  holding 
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jst  about  u  much  »rns*  in  whore  direction  they  can  affect  very  little, 
inj  man  near  the  top  became  They  feel  more  or  lore  hclplere,  dependent 
is  there  would  be  in  bribing  and  subject  to  shocks  and  jars  over  which 
players  on  a  football  team  to  they  have  no  control, 
si  in  order  that  one's  son  or  But.  on  the  other  hand,  if  men  are  work- 
win.  All  round  us  we  see  case  in*  under  fair  living  conditions,  receiving  a 
men  going  to  the  top  because  fair  wage  and  given  real  opportunity  for 
alitka  and  of  genuine  expression  of  their  poraonalitics. 

*  they  do  not  and  have  training  for,  knowledge  of  and 
•tber  they  be  aptitude  for  their  work,  they  probably 

will  not  in  the  long  run  care  a  whoop  if 
inst  the  atone  they  are  not  prod  dents  of  steel  corpora- 
ixamine  as  far  tions. 

i  which  make  Mast  men  know  that  they  are  not  fitted 

•  find  that  but  to  lead  or  manage,  and  know  perfectly  well 
mat  mass  of  that  they  would  be  unhappy  if  they  tried 
heir  hands  in  to  do  it.  Men  are  most  happy  when  they 
r.  Tbs  paid-  are  doing  what  they  can  do  well.  The  nub 
i  becoming  a  of  the  whole  question  is  to  see  that  men 
I  srem  to  him  really  find  the  plana  they  are  fitted  for  and 
his  life.  Per-  are  not  continually  misfitted.  The  only 
as  a  genuine  line  on  which  the  hard  facta  of  Nature  can 

be  combined  with  justice  and  democracy 
high  positions  is  to  have  as  much  equality  of  opportunity 
100  per  cent  for  all  typra  of  ability  as  possible.  What  la 
here  not  be  s  needed  is  a  system  which  combines  free 
y  of  toilers  st  the  base  of  every  play  for  those  whom  Nature  intend*  for 
pyramid,  whether  we  live  under  the  top,  with  a  far  greater  development  of 
tion  of  a  oar  or  a  Lrnine  or  in  s  the  possibilities  and  potentialities  of  other 
»e  this?  It  is  a  aerious  question  workers  and  a  greater  dignifying  of  thoir 
arge-scale  production,  which  is  work. 

necessary  under  any  form  of  A  great  deal  has  been  said  in  this  article 
■  government  where  there  ere  about  getting  ahead,  rising  from  the  ranka, 
berm  to  be  fed  and  clothed,  can  sucrore.  leaders,  managers  and  executives, 
on  unlms  a  majority  of  people  maws  of  toilers  at  the  base  of  the  pyramid. 
n  the  supervision  of  a  few  ex-  humble  workers,  men  at  the  bottom,  lowly 

positions,  and  the  like.  1  have  used  these 


of  the  Union  Stock  Yard  and  Transit  Com¬ 
pany.  went  on  a  strike  without  warning. 
As  a  result,  all  the  packing  plant*  were 
forced  into  idleness  owing  to  the  inability 
to  obtain  livestock  to  furnish  the  raw  ma¬ 
terial  for  the  packing  houses.  The  livestock 
handler*  finally  agreed  to  submit  their 
grievances  to  arbitration,  but  before  the 
industry  could  catch  its  breath  an  unau- 
thorixed  strike  of  switchmen  occurred  in 
the  Chicago  yards,  afterward  extended  To 
other  places,  and  as  a  result  the  packing 
plant*  were  not  able  to  operate  until  to¬ 
day.  and  then  only  in  a  limited  way. 

"There  is  difficulty  in  obtaining  labor. 
Manual  labor  is  at  a  premium.  There  is 


rich  or  poor. 

Hire  we  no 
wall  of  Nature 


ingatamlnimumofexpenaeandfriction.  So  be  « 
you  see  the  operating  department  as  well  as  work 
the  sales,  advertiamg  and  traffic  depart-  ccuti 
menu  must  keep  moving. 

"There  are  die  same  opportunities  for 
su cress  nowadays  that  there  were  twenty 
yews  ago  or  fifty  years  ago  or  a  hundred 
year*  ago.  but  I  am  afraid  that  generally 
•peaking  there  is  not  the  same  willingneea 
to  work  haH  that  existed  in  the  part.  I  am 
not  referring  to  the  meal-pacldng  industry, 
because  meet  of  the  people  1  know  of  are 
working  haH.  either  because  they  like  it 


chance  in  thia  country  to  be  what  is  called  tion*  thst  perhaps  are  not  real.  There  i*  an 
independent.  The  blacksmith,  the  wravrr.  entirely  different  w«y  to  look  at  the  sub- 
the  miller  plird  their  tradea  in  little  hamleU  ject. 

and  had  only  one  or  two  orebUnU  if  any.  The  worker  in  the  railroad  yard  who 
Many  young  men,  it  b  true,  started  a*  throws  a  switch  b  just  a*  much  a  manager 
apprentices,  and  no  doubt  many  of  them  in  hi*  smaller  sphere  as  the  general  manu- 
did  not  have  the  ability  to  go  beyond  that  ger  of  the  railroad  in  hi*.  The  general 
or  the  journeyman  SUle  at  most.  But  the  manager  and  the  switchman  are  both  man¬ 
atee  to  master  or  principal  was  an  exceed-  agert;  the  only  difference  i*  (hat  one  man- 
ingly  short  and  easy  one.  In  a  new  and  ogre  a  larger  spare  than  the  other.  Indeed, 
sparsely  settled  territory  one  might  set  up  if  you  travel  on  a  train  it  is  much  more 
in  business  on  oar's  own  account  with  very  important  to  your  immediate  welfare  thut 
little  capital  and  even  very  little  natural  the  fellow  in  the  yaH  throw*  the  switch  in 
ability.  the  right  direction  than  that  the  general 

Those  days  with  their  peculiar  conditions  manager  got*  along  well  with  the  treasurer 
are  gone  forever,  as  far  as  it  b  possible  to  of  the  company.  I>or«  anyone  claim  that 
are.  At  bast  they  are  gone  as  long  a.  we  the  work  of  the  cook  or  the  druggist's  clerk 
have  a  large  population.  The  needs  of  the  b  not  important?  If  a  man  b  fitted  for 
people  can  now  be  supplied  only  by  bring-  throwing  switches  or  cooking  or  running  u 
amid  fortunate  surroundings  or  wealth  or  ing  together  many  workers  in  one  plow,  machine,  and  if  he  understands  what  he  b 
any  other  form  of  birth  with  a  silver  spoon.  As  toon  a*  even  a*  few  as  100  workers  are  doing,  if  ho  has  as  much  relative  training 
On*  of  the  most  striking  facta  about  tbs  gathered  together  there  simply  must  tie  for  and  knowledge  of  what  he  b  about  os 
early  live*  of  any  large  group  of  tucteaoful  organisation,  and  organ i«a tion  carries  with  the  general  manager  or  lawyer  or  doctor 
men  b  the  variety  of  beginning*.  it  direction  as  distinct  from  performance,  haa  in  another  sphere,  there  is  no  reason 

In  the  strictest  srnss  of  the  word  there  b  Thb  change  invoivra  a  ratio  of  supervisor*  why  be  ahould  not  be  lust  as  much  inter- 
no  royal  road  to  the  top.  Among  railroad  to  workers,  and  there  b  absolutely  no  wsy  reted  in  ha  work  or  why  it  ahould  not  lie 
president*  are  these  who  began  aa  clerks,  for  the  worker*  to  rid  themselvre  of  it.  just  as  important  to  him  ns  if  he  were 
office  boys,  stenographers,  telegraph  opera-  Communism,  soviet*,  guilds  and  all  the  rest  general  manager, 
tor*,  section  hands,  trainmen,  accountant*,  of  tbs  experiments  cannot  get  rid  of  the 

lawyers  and  dvil  engineer*.  A  number  technical  oreanixatkm  of  industry  required  MU  ft  Education 

went  to  college  and  a  vastly  larger  number  by  large  scab  production,  which  ui  turn  b 

did  not.  A  very  few  had  money  to  start  absolutely  necessary  to  care  for  the  present  Thb  b  not  theory  or  hot  air  by  any 
with;  most  did  not.  population.  manner  of  moans.  Certain  printers'  unions 

There  who  look  at  success  superficially  If  thb  statement  b  true  it  would  seem  to  have  recently  drawn  up  an  educational  and 
usually  think  that  pull  b  an  important  carry  with  it  a  discouraging  fatalism.  Are  training  course  for  inmates  of  atate  prisons 
element.  It  play*  a  part,  no  doubt,  but  a  the  masres  of  the  worker*  then  in  a  hopeless  and  other  Institution*  in  New  Jersey  cover- 
small  one.  The  only  factor  of  any  real  Lm-  position?  If  there  are  only  a  limited  num-  ing  a  period  of  five  years.  There  b  no 
po rtance  b  all-round  ability,  either  natural  bee  of  higher  positions,  the  men  who  fiU  inherent  reason,  except  ancient  and  m edit¬ 
or  acquired,  and  thb  may  he  the  property  them  must  be  chasm  by  the  relative  abili-  val  prejudices  to  the  contrary,  why  men 
of  rich  and  poor  alike,  but  the  rich  man's  tire  of  the  retire  group.  That  b.  if  the  should  not  be  juat  as  well  educated,  rela- 
aon  b  handicapped  by  the  fact  that  he  does  entire  group  contained  in  any  one  industry  tively  speaking,  for  window  cleaning  as  for 
not  get  the  discipline  of  starting  at  the  carries  a  higher  average  level  of  ability  the  practice  of  law.  Certainly  the  difler- 
bottom.  He  has  no  opportunity  to  benefit  than  in  some  other  industry,  it  will  probably  ence  between  a  good  and  a  bad  window 
by  haH  knock*.  _  have  a  more  intelligent  Clare  of  managers,  cleaner  b  just  as  great  as  the  difference 

The  only  way  to  develop  one's  mind  and  but  not  neceasarily  more  managers.  between  a  good  ana  a  bad  lawyer, 

body  b  to  exercise  them.  And  the  boy  who  I  recently  asked  a  leading  authority*  on  Naked  fgorTotre  in  Philippine  prisons 
b  put  in  near  the  top  misses  the  training  problem*  of  Industrial  management  &  he  have  been  taught  highly  skilled  trades 
and  discipline  which  are  always  needed,  did  not  think  that  much  of  the  literature  of  Mexican  peons  are  being  taken  in  hand  in 
except  perhaps  by  there  few  who  are  born  success  and  business  inspiration  b  harmful  the  same  way.  1  use  these  extreme  casco  of 
with  genius.  We  have  all  heaH  of  many  because  it  bolds  out  fabe  hope*  to  the  ms-  prison  vocational  training  because  they 


i he  open  sea— perfect 
weather— and  a  bully 
meal  cooking  on  the 
Thkroz  Blue  Flame 
Stove  in  the  galley— it’s 
a  "grand  and  glorious 
feelin’.” 

Tiirbo*  is  the  Weal  fuel 
for  yacht  galleys,  and  wher¬ 
ever  safety  and  convenience 
are  first  considerations. 

TllliRO*  is  absolutely  safe 
because  it  stays  solid  while 
burning  and  the  patented 
can  prevents  roiling.  100% 
lii'ii t  at  the  scratch  of  a  match 
with  no  odor,  smoke,  dirt  or 
waste.  Turbo*  Stovks  and 
Appliance*  arc  made  for  every 
purpose  and  will  cook  or  heat 
anything  from  baby's  bottle 
to  a  beefsteak.  Thf.boz  is  a 
convenience  at  home  and  a 
necessity  outdoors. 

4  o can  15c.  (Canada  and 
West  of  the  Rockie*.  20c.), 
with  holder  40c.  (West  of 
Rockies,  45c.  Canada,  55c.). 

Buy  T ii mo/  Few.  and  Cooking 
Appliance*  at  drug,  hardware,  de¬ 
partment  Mures,  grocers'  or  direct 
from  u»  if  your  dealer  can't  tuppfty 
you. 


DaaUra  for  Tbefuf 

H  >r«i« an  t  obtain  Th»r  « 

Furl  am)  Apptiancr*  from  your 

K*rtwf.  write  u»  tor  InfccnuiV^v. 


The  Thcroz  Company 

Woolwortb  Building,  New  York 

Hhe  handy  Fuel  for 
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Your  Tire  Cost 

Depends  largely  on  your  tubes 


Tire  users  are  apt  to  forget  that.  They 
are  generally  careful  what  tires  they  buy, 
and  they  watch  the  mileage.  But  tubes 
are  often  bought  careh-»ly.  and  sen-ice  is 
rarely  measured. 

Yet  leaky  tubes  ruin  millions  of  tire* 
through  deflation.  They  cause  most  «*f 
the  tire  troubles.  Some,  if  punctured,  are 
easily  mended,  and  some  rip.  The  differ¬ 
ence  in  tubes  is  tremendous. 


Tul»c*.  Here  we  have  developed  it  and 
here  we  apply  it.  A  Miller  Tube  is  a  rare 
creation,  and  it  holds  a  unique  place  in 
this  field. 

It  has  been  a  great  factor  in  increasing 
Miller  Tire  mileage.  But  it  is  used  by 
countless  people  who  still  use*  other  tires. 
Our  Tul*e  production  exceed*  our  Tire 
production  by  almost  50  |>er  cent,  but  the 
Tula-  soon  wins  mm  to  the  Tires. 


Miller  Tulie  makers  have  sjwnl  24  year* 
in  the  study  of  fine  ruldwr.  For  dccadr* 
they  have  led  in  making  some  fin**  riildwr 
articles,  particularly  surgeons'  glove*. 

That's  the  skill  needed  in  making  Inner 


Whatever  Tire  you  favor,  buy  Miller 
Inner  Tubes.  Then  you  will  have  the 
utmost  in  a  lul*\  And  the  time  will  come 
when  you  want  your  Tires  built  Miller 
grade  a*  well. 


115%  more  mileage 

The  5-vear  record  on  Miller  Tires 


In  1914  the  Miller  Tire  had  reach«*d 
what  then  seemed  a  high  standard.  But  in 
the  live  year*  since  we  have  inerrawd  the 
average  Miller  mileage  by  115  jwr  rent. 

On  fabric  tire*  the  usual  mileage  guar¬ 
antee  wa*  5.500  mile*.  Now  the  Miller 
guarantee  i*  unlimited. 

Last  year,  in  our  extreme  factory  test*, 
the  averjgc  mileage  on  Miller  Cord*  was 
15.000  mil*-*. 


Wc  penalize  both  maker  and  inspector 
if  any  tire  falls  down. 

Years  anil  year*  of  there  methods,  ap- 
pli«d  to  millions  of  tires,  have  more  than 
rut  in  two  our  rost-pcr-milr  to  urers. 


20  timet  the  demand 

Thr  demand  for  Miller  Tires  now.  as  a 
result,  is  20  times  larger  than  in  1914. 
Their  remarkable  mileage  i*  everywhere 
discussed.  Thousands  of  large  tire  users, 
after  long  test*,  ure  using  Millers  only. 
The  |ne*«nt  demand  is  breaking  all  rec¬ 
ord*  by  more  than  150  per  cent. 

Every  tire  user  owes  himself  a  test. 
Compare  a  Miller  with  the  tire  you  use. 
Ix-arn  what  new -day  tires  ran  do. 

If  you  buy  a 
new  car  get 
Miller  equip- 

ment.  Twenty  wjSflgV 

car  makers  now  ^ 

supply  it  with-  .'Mk 

out  extra  cost.  ImM  PfluH 


Matching  freak  tire* 

This  was  done  largely  by  matching  freak 
tires  tires  which  made  unusual  record*. 
Every  Miller  Tire  is  signed  and  recorded. 
Tl»e  record*  show  us  every  process  em¬ 
ployed  in  e\repti<*nal  tires. 

Then  we  wear  out  1.000  tires  yearly  in 
factory  mileage  test*— in  comparing  one 
lire  with  another.  And  every  tire  teaches 
u*  something. 

Wc  spend  SI. 000  daily  in  test*  and  in¬ 
spections  toguard  again*!  faulty  material* 
or  flaw*. 


THE  MILLER  RUBBER  CO,  Akron,  Ohio 


Patented 


Cord  or  Fabric  Tires — Red  or  G 

Sensational  Mileage  Makers 
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Ha.  J 


7’A/  \t*yU£  vn'ftfrr  it  i* 

ikrtt  MhuirntUn  AV.  J  jAflJt 

wH*gi*X  fUtAts  /mm  mmcAint,  mjier 
*miAingt  into  (Am  rim*.  Aj*  /  iA 
uringrr  mdjnittJ  U  •xnig  Jivm  rinu  into 
Afttt  'M//T.  iVi.  J  jArvi  wringing  /mm 
Ainr  vmter  inf  Ami  Art  a  JU  ftithtnt 
mtuAint  /mm  mrigtmJ 


See  the  (Mat 

cAllzMetal  Electric  Wringer! 


N  the  M.tytAy,  die  only  washer  that  cleanses  by 
(!tr  KHiiiifu  Mil/rair  PrineipJt,  you  find  many 
improvement*— the  mult  of  over  14  year**  experience. 

Of  great  importance  i»  (Sc  Mnvtng  wringer.  It*  frame 
i-.  all-metal  a  Maytag  creation.  Operates  electrically, 
while  the  washing  u  being  dime,  or  alone.  Wring* 
either  way.  Can  lie  adjusted  to  three  positions  (see 
illustration)  without  moving  the  machine.  All  you  do 
is  feed  the  clothes  through  it. 

This  Maytag  wringer  has  the  most  convenient  and 
positive  tension  release  ever  invented.  A  mere  flip  of 
the  top  releases  all  trillion  un  the  mllers  instantly. 
Positively  no  danger  of  damaging  clothci— or  injuring 
lingers  of  operator. 

Go  sec  the  Maytag  demonstrated  at  vour  dealer's. 
Vote  particularly  the  patented  wringer.  If  you  do  not 
•micklv  K  ate  the  Maytag  dealer,  write  us  for  his  name. 
We  wdl  include  a  copy  of  our  famous  "Household 
Manual."  Its/r.v.  WRITE! 

The  Maytag  Com  paw,  Dept.  100,  Newton,  Iowa 

Branches  At  PH  Jade  Iritis.  Pa.;  Indianapolis.  lnd.i  Minor. 

‘rM*.  Mintt.;  Kotins  City,  Mo.;  Atlsnts,  Ga.;  Portland, 

On;  "’.nmtq  Man- Out.!  and  The  Maytag  Cnmntnv 
of  End Caledonian  hoad.  King1.  Cross.  London. 
Uokm  of  Mortar  Multi- \frto fJtt- 
int,  Br/i  an/  Haul  Plan  ll'oiKni 


Cabinet  ELECTRIC  WASHER 


Pitt  Gray  Xlaihatf 
II  ilh  thr  Red  6'tripe ' 
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(Ccniinvd  tram  Pa,,  79)  So  to-day  there  b  an  ever-spreading.  right-hour  shift*  and  are  in  session  from  hr  formerly  did.  He  can  fall  back  to  a  con- 

much  entitled  to  a  suitable  education  as  ever-widening  movement  on  the  part  of  seven  in  the  morning  until  eleven  at  night.  Wdrrablc  extent  upon  specifications  whieh 
the  lawyer.  industry  to  put  men  in  places  for  which  The  university  is  divided  into  four  distinct  other  men  have  drawn  up. 

The  tragedy  of  industry  has  been  the  they  are  fitted,  and  to  make  the  work  for  departments:  the  production  school,  sake  "Of  course  the  opportunities  are  greater 
army  of  misfits,  industrial  waifs  who  have  which  tbev  are  adapted  as  intereating  as  school,  school  of  commerce,  and  school  of  to-day  than  formerly,”  said  an  official  of  a 
never  found  their  rightful  place.  Human  possible.  More  and  more  workers  are  being  household  arts,  the  latter  being  for  women  large  insurance  company  to  whom  I  put 
material  of  immense  value  to  society  has  directed  by  means  of  physical  and  mental  in  both  our  offiexs  and  factory  depart-  the  Question.  "Nor  do  I  wish  to  fall  into 
gone  to  waste.  For  the  greatest  waste  in  tests,  and  more  and  more  the  employers  are  meets.  the  danger  of  looking  at  it  only  from  the 

the  world  has  been  in  human  beings  rather  seeing  the  necessity  of  expert  assistance  in  “Young  boys  whose  education  has  been  viewpoint  of  the  man  at  the  top.  1  am 
than  in  minerals  and  agricultural  products,  the  way  of  vocational  guidance,  scientific  interrupted  by  the  necessity  for  work  may  trying  to  view  it  from  the  bottom  as  well. 
The  trouble  has  been  that  only  the  moat  employment  pobeiss  and  education.  One  become  employed  and  enter  gmde^chool  There  is  a  wholly  different  attitude  among 
promising  elements  have  been  selected,  and  manager  summed  up  tot  me  what  ia  a  very  dames.  They  can  also  take  vocational  business  men,  a  desire  to  go  halfway  to 
the  tremendous  potentialities  of  the  great  sweeping  change  In  industry  by  a  very  training  as  apprentice  machinist*  and  are  help  the  beginners  Whenever  a  boy  comes 
masses  of  supposedly  inefficient,  untrained,  simple  illustration:  gives  what  we  call  a  sugar-coated  educa-  into  my  office  I  ask  him  what  department 

discouraged  and  down-and-out*  have  not  “The  old  method  here  was  to  hire  boy*  tion.  The  course  is  a  distinct  departure  he  is  from  and  try  to  find  out  whether  ho  is 
been  availed  of.  when  they  left  school  to  go  into  the  plant  from  the  stereotyped  classroom  atmosphere,  studying  and  improving  himself. 

"I  do  not  believe  that  man  power  has  and  help  the  older  worker*.  A  boy  would  and  is  so  coordinated  as  to  combine  shop  "When  I  started  in  business  all  we  got 
been  one-sixth  efficient,"  said  a  leader  of  go  into  a  room  and  the  man  in  charge  would  and  clam  work  in  a  manner  calculated  to  were  rebuffs.  There  were  no  schools  within 
industry  who  b  both  influential  and  pro-  yell  at  him  to  sweep  up  the  floor  or  wipe  the  hold  the  interest  of  the  students.  These  corporations,  no  lecture  courses,  no  books, 

Cive  as  well  as  practical,  "and  I  lay  it  oil  off  a  piece  of  machinery  or  do  this  or  do  hoys  range  in  age  from  sixteen  to  eighteen  no  libraries.  Now  it  is  handed  out  on  a 
ly  to  tho  shocking  failure  of  education  that.  Nothing  was  explained  to  him.  and  you*  and  are  paid  a  remunerative  wage  platter.  There  used  to  be  no  encourage- 
to  moot  tho  nerds  of  modem  life.  As  far  a*  at  the  end  of  six  months  he  knew  as  little  while  Warning,  and  upon  completion  of  a  merit.  Now  the  company  always  meets  its 
I  can  make  out  it  is  due  to  tho  medieval  as  at  the  beginning.  Now  our  experts  put  three  yean’  course  may  immediately  enter  employee*  at  least  halfway.  The  lines  of 
'idea,  wholly  contrary  to  that  of  Christ  three  boys  through  a  training  course  and  upon  another  three  years’  course  which  will  resistance  are  not  anything  like  as  hard  as 
himaelf.  that  there  is  something  beneath  explain  theprir.ciplremvolvedinthework."  fit  them  for  forrmanahips  and  inspector-  they  used  to  be. 

notice  in  labor.  All  that  is  needed  now  are  Li  must  be  remembered  thst  education,  ships  ia  the  factory.  We  also  have  a  course  ’  We  have  lecturers  on  salesmanship  who 
new  curricula.  Plenty  of  people  have  tho  especially  for  business,  and  even  more  for  men  desiring  to  become  shop  foremen  go  all  over  the  country  instructing  our 
idea,  but  only  a  few  have  yet  been  sble  to  especially  for  the  subordinatre  in  business,  and  inspector*.  There  are  at  present  360  agents.  The  agents  listen  to  a  two-hour 

devise  the  necessary  coursre.”  fas  a  very  now  thing.  It  b  only  in  tho  last  taking  thb  latter  course.  One  thousand  of  #  lecture  in  the  morning,  go  out  In  the  early 

Industry,  Indeed,  b  being  revolutionixed  few  year*  that  externum  departments  of  our  inspector*  are  aboUking  special  courses  afternoon  and  try  to  put  their  newly  ac- 

with  marvelous  rapidity  along  these  lines,  the  univereitbs.  which  are  available  to  calculated  to  fit  them  for  executive  pow-  quired  information  into  practice,  and  come 

Business  men  are  waking  up  to  the  fact  that  great  numbers  ct  person#  of  small  means,  turns  in  the  fsetory."  back  later  in  the  afternoon  to  usk  ques- 

the  greatest  problem  in  industry  t»day  b  have  been  started.  But  today  one  such  lions.  Just  imagine  anything  of  that  sort 

to  utilise  tho  unused  brain  power  of  the  university  alone.  Columbia,  has  13,000  ex-  7Ae  Flying  Squadron  thirty  year*  ago!” 

masse*  of  workers.  To  thb  end  education  tension  students,  most  of  whom  work  in  Of  course  there  are  still  a  few  who  do.not 

is  being  absolutely  overhauled,  employ-  the  daytime,  and  any  one  of  whom  ran  “The  best  workmen  in  all  factory  dr-  believe  in  education  at  all.  at  least  not  of 

ment  methods  are  losing  their  old  slipshod.  get  a  regular  college  degree  if  he  or  she  partmenU  are  tingled  out  and  given  a  the  school,  library  or  college  variety.  One 

wasteful  character,  and  the  searchlight  of  takes  enough  courses.  special  six  weeks’  course  in  all  phases  of  of  the  largest  banks  In  New  York  City, 

science  b  being  turned  upon  the  worker  to  The  university  srhoob  of  commerce,  work  incident  to  the  manufacture  of  tire*,  noted  for  its  educational  and  vocational 
place  him  where  he  ia  best  fitted.  Indeed,  which  are  attended  mostly  by  boys  and  They  then  become  graduate  rubber  work-  work,  has  a  vice  president  of  the  old  type, 

modem  business  policy  as  well  as  science  young  men  who  are  working  in  relatively  era  and  comprise  a  dying  squadron.  Three  He  expressed  h»m*elf  in  the  following  strong 

takes  the  view  that  every  man  has  the  right  subordinate  positions  In  the  daytime,  are  men  then  return  to  their  original  factory  language: 

to  be  successful,  not  in  the  sense  of  being  s  squally  new.  The  same  b  true  of  a  half  work,  but  are  subject  to  call  to  meet  any  "No  patent,  bre»kf*At-fi>o<l  method  of 

leader  or  a  millionaire  hut  in  the  far  truer  doam  correspondence  courses,  which  have  emergency  that  may  arise  in  any  other  education  will  make  a  banker.  You  can’t 
sens#  that  he  can  be  happy  In  hb  work  and  been  availed  of  by  many  hundreds  of  deport  mart.  Over  1200  of  them  are  now  pour  someone  rise’s  brain  Into  u  boy.  Only 
adequately  paid  for  It.  .  thousands  of  young  men.  The  schools  for  taking  special  studies  designed  to  give  them  experience,  observation  and  thinking  will 

secretaries  are  squally  new,  and  great  web  *  more  technic*!  training  in  rubber  tech-  do  any  good.  It  U  better  not  to  study  at 
Buiy  Hand ,  and  Idlo  Brain,  fare  organisations.  like  the  Young  Men’s  nolojy.  night.  A  boy  ought  to  read  Shakspcre, 

and  tha  Young  Women’s  Christian  Areocia-  "We  are  building  so  many  new  plants  Homer  and  other  rre.t  authors  in  hb  spare 
Investigation  b  beginning  to  show  that  (ions,  are  now  extensively  engaged  in  educa-  that  opportunities  are  being  mated  every  time.  Three  men  knew  how  to  think.  You 
millions  of  workers  have  probably  failed  to  tional  work.  Than  there  are  the  univecsitisa  day  for  new  executives,  and  men  who  will  will  notice  that  the  great  founder*  of  tho 
make  good  chletly  because  they  were  in  the  and  other  institutes  which  combine  class-  form  the  nucleus  of  sack  new  factory  Standard  Oil  Company  were  not  educated, 
wrong  places.  The  scientific  study  of  labor  room  Instruction  and  actual  manual  work  organisation  are  picked  from  the  flying  They  have  a  great  educational  scheme 
turnover  Is  only  a  few  years  old.  But  It  in  factories  in  equal  proportions.  squadron.  Thus  you  will  see  that  a  man  there  now.  but  John  D.  Rockefeller  and 

takes  no  science  to  know  that  millions  of  All  these  educational  opportunities  are  entering  tbs  plant  as  an  unskilled  laborer  Henry  II.  Rogers  had  none.” 

people  feel  they  might  b«  better  off  else-  being  availed  of  on  an  enormous  arsis  by  ran.  by  taking  advantage  of  our  educa- 

where,  and  on  the  other  hand  employer*  are  young  men  and  woman  who  have  no  ad-  tional  opportunities.  fit  himself  to  become  7rus  a,  Far  a,  II  Cos* 

just  as  discontented,  and  often  rightly  so.  vantages  of  wsalth  or  college  education  hi  .  factory  foreman,  inspector  or  divisional 

with  what  the  workers  accomplish.  the  ordinary  sense  of  tha  (arm.  and  who  In  supsrinlrndent.  W’e  have  Just  sent  200  ”  Education  means  to  draw  out,  to  lead 

How  can  It  bo  otherwise?  Each  year  most  rases  are  working  for  small  wagas  as  former  flying -squadron  men  to  California  out:  but  in  practice  it  b  a  pouring-in  pro- 
several  million  boys  snd  girls  leave  school  subordinates  In  the  industrial  world.  as  the  nucleus  of  the  new  organization  on  csss.  It  is  made  too  easy.  It  b  a  kinder- 

wlth  no  idea  of  what  they  want  to  do.  or  the  Coast,  snd  are  now  picking  men  from  fatten  method.  Other  officer*  here  in  tho 

any  special  training  for  doing  it.  They  take  Mon  Trained  to  Ordor  the  flying  squadron  to  take  charge  of  our  hank  disagree  with  me  and  will  tell  you  Jutt 

Jobs  on  ths  meat  superficial  Impulse*,  he-  new  Brasilian  plant.’’  the  opposite.  They  all  have  their  patent 

cause  of  chanco  Information  ami  advice.  Only  a  few  months  ago  a  committee  rep-  I  asked  Dr.  Lee  Galloway',  one  of  the  scheme*,  hut  you  will  find  that  most  of 

hnphnxurd  Impressions  or  tho  mere  accident  resenting  the  leading  educational  Institu-  chief  experts  in  corporation-school  educa-  them  had  no  schooling  to  begin  with.  You 
of  a  vacant  place.  Unless  they  have  un-  lions  on  ths  one  hand  and  more  than  200  tion,  for  hb  opinion  regarding  the  chances  ran’t  make  leader*  In  banking  or  anywhere 

usual  talent  they  go  into  work  not  because  business  corporations  on  the  other  met  and  opportunities  of  a  young  man's  rising  in  else  overnight.  Look  at  some  of  the  young, 

of  primary  fitness  for  it  but  from  all  manner  together  to  draw  up  specifications.  That  the  world  at  the  present  time.  In  hb  sug-  untried  men  who  are  hank  presidenta  and 

of  accidental  and  secondary  causes.  b,  ths  business  concerns  drew  up  specifics-  geativ*  reply  to  the  question  he  mode  the  vies  presidents  to-day.  When  I  think  of 

It  cannot  be  too  strongly  emph sailed  Ikons  of  what  they  wanted  the  educator*  to  point  that  some  cultural  education  b  necis-  them  I  also  think  of  some  of  the  moat  ad- 

that  any  thorough  effort  on  a  Urge  seals  to  do  for  them  to  meet  the  needs  of  business.  sary.  hut  added  significantly:  "By  s  rul-  mired  young  hanker*  in  1803  and  1907. 

use  such  talent*  as  people  actually  poaacm.  and  the  educators  decided  what  they  wore  turn!  education  to-day  we  mean  one  that  You  remember  thst  as  a  result  of  the  sec¬ 

ret  her  than  to  expect  them  all  to  fit  Into  in  a  position  to  do.  But  the  strange,  the  will  fit  him  beet  in  the  place  he  has  chosen  ond  of  three  panits  one  of  these  bright 
a  certain  mold,  b  a  new  idea  in  Industry,  startling  thin*  b  not  that  such  a  meeting  for  life,  and  the  American  people  do  not  young  men  committed  suicide  and  a  num- 

What  beneficial  changre  its  universal  ap-  should  b*  held  hut  thst  it  was  the  first  oo*  ask  where  he  get*  that  education.  He  may  her  of  others  quit  the  game." 

plication  may  effect  can  only  be  guessed,  to  be  held.  Considering  the  fact  that  modern  get  it  at  one  of  the  leading  universities  of  One  cannot  but  admire  the  nigged  hon- 

"The  moat  neglected  asset  in  industry,"  industry  b  the  only  thing  whieh  keeps  us  the  country,  he  may  get  it  by  hb  own  esty  of  opinion  of  thb  veteran.  What  bo 

said  the  president  of  a  large  corporation,  alive  at  all,  it  ■  about  time  that  men  were  reading  of  books  written  especially  for  that  say*  b  perfectly  true  as  far  as  it  gore,  but 

”b  the  brain  power  of  the  day  worker.  We  being  really  trained  for  its  needs  purpose,  or  it  may  come  from  a  correspond-  It  goes  a  very  short  distance  indeed.  Given 

have  b  lot  of  men  who  carry  on  a  certain  But  perhaps  most  important  b  the  new  cr.ce  school.  The  chances  of  a  poor  boy’s  two  young  men  of  eoual  ability  and  expo- 

proorew  and  are  given  instructions  from  time  and  yet  enormous  development  of  corpo-  getting  ahead  were  never  better.”  Doctor  rience,  the  one  with  the  most  suitable  edu* 
to  time  by  their  foremen  regarding  the  ration  schools.  Manufacturing  concerns.  Galloway  might  have  added  that  even  the  ration  will  be  picked  practically  every  time 

temperature  and  other  conditions  under  electric-light,  gas  and  telephone  companies,  labor  unions  are  now  starting  college*  and  far  promotion.  The  man  with  an  educa- 

which  tho  procure  b  carried  on.  Three  department  store*— three  and  many  other  univenitke.  tion.  no  matter  what  its  nature,  b  a  marked 

worker*  know  how  to  do  it,  but  they  haven’t  industries  are  building  up  great  edura-  One  revolutionary  change,  the  extent  man.  The  boy  who  b  willing  to  take  a 
the  faintest  idea  why  they  do  it.  We  are  tional  eetablbhment*  of  their  own  for  the  and  sensational  character  of  which  very  course  of  training  in  a  rubber  factory  or  a 
trying  to  educate  them  so  that  if  they  do-  benefit  of  all  their  workers.  The  big  cor-  few  people  appreciate,  has  been  the  growth  bank  at  once  attracts  the  attention  of  hb 
sire  they  will  know  the  relation  of  their  porations  have  literally  become  training  of  buainere  literature  and  business  libraries,  superior*.  The  very  fart  that  he  b  trying 
own  proems  to  other*  which  are  going  on.  schools  not  only  in  the  old-fashioned  sense  of  Perhaps  some  reader*  may  smile  at  my  to  improve  himself  marks  him  out  at  once 
"If  »  num  b  a  machine  and  hb  brain  b  affording  opportunities  for  the  few  keen  enthusiasm  overwhat  may  seem  to  be  such  for  promotion, 
not  employed  he  probably  thinks  ’What  a  young  men  whom  Nature  intends  for  the  a  trivial  matter,  and  perhaps  they  will  re-  So  I  come  back  to  my  apparently  foolbh 

damn  poor  job  this  is!  Hb  arms  may  be  top,  but  for  all  the  rank-and-file  workers  ga/d  my  adjectives  as  ill  advised.  A  gen-  statement  that  the  increase  in  business 

working  and  his  legs  may  be  working,  but  who  have  any  ambition  whatever.  eratioo  ago  there  were  exceedingly  few  literature  b  nothing  short  of  sensational, 

hb  brain  b  doing  nothing.  We  believe  that  Perhaps  the  newest  and  largest  of  three  course*,  either  in  universities  or  by  cwre-  A  generation  ago  a  business  concern  did  not 
if  we  give  him  something  to  think  about  he  achoob  is  that  of  a  rubber  company  at  apondenre,  in  business  subjects.  Therewere  think  of  haring  a  library,  or  if  it  did  the 
will  find  hb  work  more  congenial.  Akron,  Ohio.  It  b  said  that  already  5700  practically  no  books  and  no  libraries.  The  books  were  used  only  by  the  officer*  and 

"  Let  me  make  it  personal.  Suppose  you  student*  are  enrolled  in  the  600  classes  of  only  way  to  Irern  was  through  experience,  technical  staff, 
were  paid  a  certain  amount  to  write  a  the  industrial  university.  According  to  a  a  method  which,  taken  solely  by  itself,  is  Now  every  effort  b  made  to  induce  the 

column  In  your  magazine  and  you  could  do  statement  made  by  a  representative  of  the  long.  slow,  hard  and  wasteful.  young  and  subordinate  worker*  to  make 

it  without  thinking  about  the  subject  at  company,  most  of  three  are  factory  or  Today,  however,  the  young  man  who  b  use  <3  the  library  facilities.  The  general 

all.  Suppose  the  editor  would  take  any  manual  workers.  The  extent  to  which  the  at  ail  ambitious  can  gain  many  laps  on  the  manager  b  suddenly  confronted  with  the 
sort  of  stuff  you  wrote  no  matter  whether  educational  work  of  thb  company  reaches  field  by  devoting  hb  spare  hours  to  a  study  necessity  of  promoting  one  out  of  four  men. 
it  required  thought  or  not.  Would  you  be  the  rank-and-file  workers  b  explained  by  a  of  the  literature  pertaining  to  hb  subject.  He  has  only  the  vaguest  idea  regarding 
as  contented  aa  you  are  grappling  with  a  statement  from  one  of  its  representatives.  There  are  well-defined  rulre  and  principle*  them,  but  in  forming  an  opinion  ho  calU 
problem  such  as  you  are  handling  now?  though  it  should  be  understood  that  thb  of  business,  a  vast  literature  of  the  subject,  upon  many'sourcra  of  information.  Among 
“We  believe  that  even  if  the  worker  corporation  is  only  one  of  many  which  are  which  was  widely  scattered  and  unorgan-  others  he  telephone*  the  librarian, 
operate*  a  machine  we  can  make  it  interest-  trying  the  same  experiment.  ixrd  twenty  years  ago.  and  did  not  exist  at  ’’Y'es,”  says  the  librarian:  ”  Mr.  A  come* 

ing  enough  for  him  so  that  he  will  get  out  "The  classes  are  »  arranged  as  to  ac-  all  forty  years  ago.  The  young  man  to-day  in  here,  but  he  reads  only  fiction:  B  and  C 

of  the  machine  class,  mentally  at  least.  commodate  men  from  all  three  of  the  daily  does  not  bare  to  flounder  about  so  much  as  never  read  at  all;  but  D  reads  a  great  deal.” 
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But  with  more  education,  a  eounder  sys¬ 
tem  o(  promotion  and  In*  overwork  tho 
position  of  foreman  U  rapidly  becoming 
more  daairable  in  various  Induatriro.  For 
one  thin*,  the  tendency  far  to  Incrraae 
•teadily  the  number  of  foremen.  Ill*  being 
learned  that  production  can  be  greatly  in- 
creaaed  by  having  a  larger  ratio  of  planner* 
to  performer*.  Performance  grow*  Iran 
Important,  and  coOrdinatlon-that  la.  hav¬ 
ing  the  right  material*  and  tool*  at  the  right 
place  at  the  right  time— become*  more  im¬ 
portant.  Thl*  mram  that  more  and  more 
opening*  In  the  middle  range  are  preeentlng 
themaelvea,  not  neceanarily  as  presidents 
and  general  manager*,  but  aa  foremen, 
supervisor*,  inspector*,  and  tho  like. 

The  ratio  of  foremen  to  worker*  haa  been 
roughly  one  to  fifty  or  sixty.  Many  indus¬ 
trial  engineer*  hold  that  the  ratio  can  be 
cut  down  to  one  to  twenty  to  the  advantage 

■f  hen,  of  course,  as  foremanahip  holds  its 
authority  more  through  knowledge  than 
power,  and  function*  more  through  plan¬ 
ning.  instructing  and  helping  than  bullying 
ana  driving,  a  larger  number  of  young  men 
will  desire  the  positions.  Naturally  a  fore¬ 
man  ha*  a  greater  scope  and  variety  of 
work  than  a  performer  or  operator. 

In  another  article  I  propose  to  examine 
the  question  of  opportunity  from 'still  other 
point*  of  view.  We  shall  look  a  little  closer 
at  the  officer  personnel  of  big  business, 
and  see  whether  the  development  of  new 
industries  has  any  bearing  upon  the  sub¬ 
ject. 


"  The  heO  I  win.1  he  replied;  'my  wife 

—  But  thia  factory  is  different,'  I  told 

";W M.  ID  wall  and  see  If  it  b.”  he 

^’Thia  man  feels  he  is  an  outcast  if  he 
comas  up  suddenly  from  the  ranks.  An  old 
friend  who  used  to  call  him  Jim  now  haa 
to  call  him  Boa*,  and  that  embitters  the 
oM  friend.  He  must  weigh  carefully  the 
social  d  Mad  vantages  before  he  takes  the 

«.  You  eeeTthe  trouble  haa  been  that 
e  factories  often  the  only  way  the 

«  %  •  aa  a  at  ass*  f 


The  Bou  Who  U  a  Holpor 

Theta  b  danger  oMryrot.  of  coyrae.^tfe 


1  BOUGHT  thia  pair  of  Vitalica 
over  aix  months  ago.  and 
haven’t  had  a  puncture  yet!" 

Vitalica  are  built  to  stand  up 
under  all  conditions  of  service. 
Puncture*  arc  almost  unknown 
to  Vitalic  users,  because  of  the 
quality  and  thickness  of  the 
rubber  and  the  toughness  of  the 
fabric. 

That’s  why  Vitalica  are  used  by 
bicycle  riders  of  long  experience. 

And  that's  why  manufacturers 
of  such  leading  bicycles  as  Pierce, 


Columbia.  Dayton,  Emblem. 
Excelsior.  Harley -Davidson,  In¬ 
dian,  Iver  Johnson,  Miami,  and 
Yale  use  Vitalic  Tires  as  regular 
equipment  on  their  better -grade 
wheels. 

The  price  of  Vitalic  Tires  is  a 
little  higher  than  that  of  other 
tires;  but  the  coat,  when  figured 
on  a  mileage  basis,  is  far  lower. 
And  that's  what  counts. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you 
a  Vitalic  Tire.  Then  put  the 
proposition  up  to  dad. 


industry  were  regarded  a* 
regarded  teach- 


instnictor*  in 
nonproducers.  Employers  : 
era  as  a  heavy  expense,  a  necessary  evil 
now  and  then.  But  the  scientific  study  of 
industry*  indicatm  that  worker*  need  con¬ 
stant  teaching  and  their  work  an  ever- 
increasing  amount  of  planning  in  order  to 
get  the  largest  product.  If  work  can  be 
made  interesting  to  the  Operator  he  does 
not  need  to  be  driven  so  much.  In  that 
case  he  will  go  to  the  foreman  for  help,  with 
hb  tool*,  his  belting,  and  the  like. 

More  than  ten  year*  ago  the  late  H.  L. 
Gantt  read  a  paper  before  the  American 
Society  of  Mechanical  Engineers,  in  which 
he  announced  that  the  policy  of  industry  in 
the  future  must  be  to  make  the  foreman  a 
teacher  and  leader  rather  than  a  driver,  that 
the  era  of  force  in  the  factory  must  give 
way  to  one  of  knowledge.  Only  gradually, 
however,  wa*  Mr.  Gantt  and  other  engi¬ 
neer*.  such  a*  Robert  B.  Wolf.  Walter  N. 
Polakov,  and  the  like,  able  to  devise  a  mech¬ 
anism  to  put  such  a  new  policy  in  force. 

ThU  b  not  the  place  to  go  into  detail 
regarding  the  methods  now  being  employed 
by  mechanical,  industrial  and  consulting 
engineer*.  But  the  broad  scope  of  thl*  typo 
of  work  has  a  very  direct  bearing  upon  the 
subject  of  opportunity  in  busfneea.  By 
posting  records  of  the  individual  perform¬ 
ance  of  re  eh  worker,  open  to  every  ono  in 
the  factory,  it  eoon  become*  evident  who 
are  fit  to  be  foremen.  It  b  not  a  question 
of  currying  favor  with  the  super,  of  teach¬ 
er’s  pet,  of  any  sort  of  favoritism  or  per¬ 
secution.  but  eolely  of  who  U  the  steady 
worker  day  in  and  day  out.  The  game  b 
Played  with  all  the  cards  on  the  table. 

Mr.  Polakov  in  explaining  three  system* 
recently  laid  emphasis  on  the  fact  that 
foremanahip  b  losing  the  smack  of  boaabm. 
The  whole  tendency  of  modem  scientific 
industry  b  to  convert  the  foreman  from  a 
bom  to  a  helper.  In  the  past  the  foreman 
haa  been  both  undereducated  and  over¬ 
worked.  with  the  mult  that  hs  has  not 
been  ovenolicitoua  regarding  the  nicetlm 
of  human  relations.  That  is,  he  has  swom 
at  the  worker*  too  much.  According  to  a 
it  of  the  subject,  "The  fore- 
a  victim  of  the  too  rapid 
growth  of  the  industrial  system.”  Having 
once  made  the  difficult  choice  of  breaking 
away  from  the  ranks,  having  perhaps  still  a 
divided  sense  of  loyalty-  trying  to  be  both 
a  company  man  and  at  the  same  ilmef  riendly 
with  hi*  old  associates- hb  position  haa 
been  moat  difficult. 


Too  Llltlo  Boning 


New  England’s  Textile  Industries 


WIIIRK,  whirr,  whirr,"  sang  the  old  colonial 
spinning  wheels  as  busy  Priscillas  fashioned 
the  yarn  to  weave  their  linsey-woolsey.  "WHIRR, 
WHIRR,  WHIRR,"  echo  the  great  power  looms 
of  New  England’s  textile  mills  today— mills  so 
extensive  in  their  production,  so  important  in  the 
capital  they  represent,  that  this  high  status  of 
textiles  in  New  England  raises  them  to  eminent 
rank  among  the  industries  of  the  United  States. 

Today  the  mills  of  Manchester,  Lowell,  Law¬ 
rence,  Kali  River,  New  Bedford  and  Providence 
arc  famed  the  world  over.  New  England,  in  fact, 
totals  one  half  the  entire  capital  invested  in  these 
activities  in  the  United  States,  employing  more 
than  300, <x»  wage  earners  and  producing  an 


annual  output  valued  at  more  than  >500,000,000. 

Boston,  the  office  quarters  for  most  of  these  great 
textile  concerns,  is  also  the  home  of  the  Old  Colony 
Trust  Company,  a 'financial  institution  of  world¬ 
wide  connections.  This  organization  offers  every 
modern  banking  facility  for  financing  exports  and 
imports  anywhere;  for  locating  markets  for  goods 
throughout  the  world;  for  issuing  commercial 
credits  and  furnishing  credit  data;  for  buying  and 
selling  Bills  of  Exchange.  We  cordially  invite 
correspondence. 

We  shall  be  glad  to  send  you  a  copy  of  our  illus¬ 
trated  brochure,  "New  England— Old  and  New,” 
issued  in  commemoration  of  the  First  Pilgrim 
landing.  Address  Department  A. 


Old  Colony  Trust  Company 

’BOSTON 
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IV hen  Scenes  Like 
Call  You 


YOUR  Velie  is  instantly  ready  for  the 
motor  trail  to  the  hills,  the  lakes,  or 
the  woods.  Those  who  place  their  orders 
early  will  be  happy  in  having  their  Velies 
for  all  the  glorious  motoring  days  to  come. 
Here  is  the  car  well  worth  waiting  for. 

Th e  Authoritative  Style  of  the  Velie  48  sets  it  far  apart 
from  the  commonplace.  It  has  a  certainty  of  silent, 
dependable  power,  with  a  sense  of  charm  that  fascinates 
—  thrills  aatiafiea.  There  it  distinction  in  every  line. 
Naturally  the  demand  it  enormous. 

Luxury  of  appointment,  with  comfort  and  convenience 
that  well  befits  "the  Pattern  Car  of  1920."  is  found 
in  the  long.  roomy  body.  Deep  seats  and  soft,  restful 
upholstery  five  added  ease  to  the  long  tour,  or  daily 
journey.  There  are  new  ideas  cveo’wHere. 

You  will  enjoy  the  treat  a  Velie  inspection  holds  in  store 
for  you.  Six  body  styles  include  open  cars,  and  Sedan, 
Coup4  and  Speedster.  In  addition  to  the  Velie  48  there 
is  a  smaller  Velie  Six  recently  announced.  Lower  in 
price  -of  foremost  quality.  Fit  companion  to  these 
larger  models.  Literature  for  the  asking. 


VELIE  MOTORS  CORPORATION 

Moline.  Illinois 
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THE  MAN  FROM  ASHALUNA 


(ChNuM  fram  Paga  IT) 

■Qk,  clouds  with  infiltrated  Ucy  edgre,  library  of  a  gentleman's  hone.  An  ordi- 
douds  fleecfly  bulbous,  clouds  that  seemed  nary  nickel-plated  telephooe  stood  st  the 
to  fsde  on  the  winds  ss  you  looked.  financier's  hand,  but  no  chattering  stock 

It  was  the  Ashaluna !  Itwsahome!  Judson  ticker  irriUted  tbe  calm  of  the  place. 
Dunlap  was  standing  somewhere  many  ‘‘This  is  a  fine  office/'  said  Jud.  "I 
mile*  from  Wall  Street,  filling  his  lungs  don't  aee  much  frenzied  finance  about  it." 
with  tbe  sharp  airs  of  that  chill  paradi*.  “You  won't.  I  don’t  believe  in  it.  I 
Back  among  those  dark  mystic  shadow’s  hope  if  I  ever  did  indulge  in  such  a  thing 
yarded  the  doer.  He  could  hear  a  fas  bark  I’ve  got  beyond  that  stage  of  tbe  borinere." 
over  beyond  that  hardwood  ridge.  In  a  "H’m!" 

moment  a  rabbit  would  come  scurrying  up  The  young  man  from  Ashaluna  was  op- 
out  of  a  gully.  pressed.  Aa  he  had  told  Jredan.  he  had 

By  gosh,  it's  immense !  Wonder  who  come  here  with  blood  in  his  eye,  and  now  U 

did  it?  Some  big  artist - "  appeared  nezt  to  impcesible  to  make  a  be- 

The  picture  was  as  carefully  incased  and  ginning.  Sitting  in  a  comfortable  chair 
glased  as  the  other.  Jud  sought  for  a  signs-  with  the  fragrance  of  Jordan's  cigar  weav- 
ture,  and  down  in  the  right-hand  corner  ing  into  hi*  nostril*,  and  seeing  through  the 
deciphered  s  modest  "  M.  B.  J.”  blue  haze  of  that  cigar  thekandly  shrewd 

"  WsM.B.J.?"hepondered.  “Awfully  face  of  his  host,  who  ssemed  to  entertain  for 
shy,  strikes  me.  If  I  could  paint  like  that  him  nothing  but  the  friendlier  of  secti. 
I'd  put  ray  name  on  it  in  letters  four  inches  ments.  Dunlap  was  all  but  floored.  And 
high."  yet  this  elegance,  three  tasteful  and  ez 

Aa  he  stood  lost  in  admiration  a  voice  pensive  trappings  of  supsreomfort-hadn't 
said,  “Good  morning.  Dunlap.  Sorry  to  they  been  paid  for  by  money  wrung  from 
have  kept  you  waiting."  others  injust  such  sharp  transaction*  as  the 

Jud  spun  on  a  heel  to  greet  Lafayette  raid  on  Buma-Elkraan  common? 

Jordan.  The  financier  was  czunding  a  Jordan  ssnsed  in  the  young  man’s' 'H’m" 
cordial  hand.  His  eyre  were  full  of  a  a  not*  of  skepticism.  He  liked  Jud.  and  as 
twinkling  friendliness.  he  had  told  Egglerton.  he  had  mad*  Jud 

"You  appreciate  good  picturea.  I  Bee,”  like  him.  This  important  and  significant 
he  observed.  figure  in  the  affairs  of  the  financial  world 

“Appreciate ’em?  I  dote  on 'em.  You've  valued  the  friendship  of  a  mere  country 
got  some  good  one*.  Mr.  Jordan."  bumpkin,  and  it  wasn’t  because  upon  tbe 

"  And  a  number  at  home  besides  there,  stab  Oily  of  that  friendship  hung  the  fat*  of 
That  Corot  ia  intonating.  Are  you  familiar  his  Ashaluna-basin  project.  It  would  be 
with  picturre?"  idle  to  deny  that  the  project  wasn't  s  fac- 

”  Only  a  little.  I  kind  of  get  tongue- tied  tor,  but  it  had  caased  to  be  the  dominant 
when  I  look  ae  ’em.  That-that  snow  one. 

scene,  now.  It's -It's  pretty  startlin'.  I'va  Dunlap  could  not  know  this,  and  Jordan 

hunted  over  that  country  so  much - ”  could  not  toll  him  for  fear  the  countryman 

"  I  didn't  toll  you  about  It."  said  Jordan,  would  doubt  his  sincerity.  L  J.  at  thie 
“  I  was  saving  It  to  surprise  you  if  you  ever  moment  felt  a  sens*  of  Insecurity.  Jud  had 
made  up  your  mind  to  visit  me  here.  I'm  said  very  little,  and  yet  Jordan  found  hlm- 
fond  of  It.”  self  mentally  on  tbs  defensive.  It  was  a 

"  Yes.  anyone  that  knows  the  Ashaluna  new  sensation, 
would  be.  the  artist  that  painted  It  loved  "  Mr.  Jordan."  began  Jud  with  an  effort, 
•  he  Ashaluna,  Mr.  Jordan,  or  he  wouldn’t  as  on*  who  areaya  s  disagrreabl#  but  never- 
have  been  able  to  do  It.  Who  la  M.  B.  J.?  theiare  unavoidable  duty,  "what  about  thta 
I  saw  the  Initials."  Bume-Elkman  business?" 

"  M.  B.  J.?"  Th#  financier  smiled  with  He  pulled  from  a  pocket  the  newspaper 
the  pride  of  hia  revelation.  "That's  my  Item  which  had  so  offended  him  the  mom- 
d-ushtor."  ,  ,  Ing  before  and  which  be  had  dipped  from 

"You  don't  say!  rejoined  Dunlap,  tbs  page. 

"  You  ought  to  be  proud  of  her.  It’a  beau-  "ItKouf  ht  you  weren't  goln'  to  interfere 

tiful.  I  don't  know  but  It's  the  most  beau-  in  the  affairs  of  the  churn  company." 
tiful  thing  I  ever  saw  in  all  ray  life.  Yre,  Jordan  scanned  the  dipping  and  smiled. 

I’m  eure  It  Is.  I-I  have  a  kind  of  feelin1  “This  has  nothing  to  do  with  tbe  churn 

that  I'd— I’d  like  to  thank  the  young  lady.”  company." 

"You  shall,"  Jordan  assured  him.  "Directly,  no:  Indirectly  it  has  a  heap  to 

The  question  floated  through  Jud's  mind  do  with  It.  because  if  it  hadn't  been  for 
whether  the  daughter  who  painted  wu  that  your  connection  with  us  It  wouldn't  hare 
odd  one.  the  one  Mary  hadn't  eeemed  to  happened." 

like  eo  well  re  her  sietore-the  freak.  Well.  Klt  has  this  much  to  do  with  tbe  churn 
if  she  could  paint  like  that  ah*  had  some-  businere."  said  Jordan.  “Your  contracts 
thing  to  compensate  her  for  her  peculiar!-  with  Bume-Elkman  can  b*  reinstated,  which 
tire.  He  didn’t  frel  much  like  finding  fault  will,  of  course,  be  a  good  thing  for  you. 
with  the  father  of  a  girl  who  had  given  him  They  can  be  modified,  however,  in  euch  a 
such  intense  delight.  way  that  you  can  if  you  wish  build  up  a  line 

"  I  came  down  here  with  blood  In  my  of  trad*  In  addition  to  that  to  be  handled 
eye."  he  said.  “But  I  don’t  know,  Mr.  through  your  Burrw-EIkman  connection." 
Jordan.  Have  you  got  a  little  time  for  me?  "That*  all  very  fine.  Mr.  Jordan.  But 
I  was  goin'  to  toll  you  where  you  got  off.  listen  I  All  th#  money  w*  have  ever  had  in 
but  maybe— say.  will  you  Just  answer  a  our  business  has  come  from  you  in  one  way 
few  little  questions,  man  to  man?  I  bet  you  or  another.  You  bought  a  bunch  of  our 
will.  I'm  all  confused  In  my  mind  about  stock,  then  you  made  it  poreibie  for  us  to 
things.  And  by  golly.  Mr.  Jordan.  I've  got  dean  up  some  cash  last  week  in  this  Burns- 
to  find  out  how  to  toll  between  right  and  Etkman  transaction,  and  now  because  you 
wrong  or  I’m  a-goin’  to  pack  my  traps  and  own  Bume-Elkman  tbe  future  of  tbe  lode- 
chase  myself  back  to  the  hills  where  I  wsa  pendent  Improved  Chum  Corporation 
bom  and  where  I  guore  God  meant  for  me  looks  solider  than  ever.  Gosh.  I  don’t  like 
to  stay!"  itt  It’s  too  much  Jordan.  Looks  as  if 

"Come  . In.  Dunlap,"  Jordan  said,  and  we’ re  been  taken  Into  camp.  Hook,  line  and 
led  the  way  into  a  big  room  with  a  great  tinker.  W*  might  a#  well  be  a  mouse  that 
flat-topped  drek  in  the  middle.  An  open  the  cat  is  fool  in  with." 
wood  fire  burned  cheerily  In  the  chimney.  L.  J.  abruptly  leaned  forward  and  held 
"Sit  down."  said  the  financier,  offering  a  up  a  warning  hand, 
cigar,  which  Jud  declined.  "Now  iet’s  hear  " 'Wait  a  minute.  Dunlap."  be  said.  "You 

what's  on  your  mind,  young  man."  are  a  very  young  man.  You  are  also  an 


If  You  Could 
Hire  Hercules 


He  couldn’t  work  24 
hours  a  day  for  you.  A 
Novo  Pumping  Outfit 
can. 
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had  tot  bCTTi  for  thrm  I  might  have  and  a  family  to  be  responsible  for  I  might 
d  out  a  failure.  I  have  had  hun-  have  developed  into  t  mild-mannered  chap 
t  if,  thousands  of  enemiM.  My  wearing  too  much  hair  and  a  Windsor  tie. 

uu  helped  me  to  rerirt  them  sue-  Busine*  is  a  hard  master,  Dunlap.  I've 
illy.  Don’:  cjp«v-t  to  rn  along  alone."  always  felt  that  in  me  it  deprived  the  world 
•h.  I  knew  all  that's  true.  Mr.  Jordan,  of  a  genius." 

n  this  case  it  sort  of  gore  against  the  “Now  ain't  that  hell!"  replied  Judson 
.  I’m  afraid  I'm  stubborn  sr.d  you  Dunlap  with  deep  feeling. 

ibly  think  l‘m  too  suspicious.  But  I 

ike  I'd  been  taken  in.  because  my  *** 

per.  Duley.  and  Waxmsn  didn't  let  me  “|\ULE."  announced  Jud  Dunlap  on  hb 
all  the  facta.  Now  I  find  1  let  myself  U  return  to  the  office  of  the  Independent 

Uil  of  King  sirup  and  I'm  ust  Chum  Con*oraton,  ''you  and  I  are goin*  U» 
out  of  my  trar.ee.''  dine  with  L.  J.  next  Thursday  night.” 

»  here.  Dunlap."  interposed  Jordan.  "Youdon'taay!" rejoined  Duley.  “How 
1  get  at  the  fundamentals  of  thb  mat-  do  you  know  I  haven't  a  previous  engagr- 
M  ogridge  undertook  to  play  sharp;  ment?" 

[hat  so?  “I  don't.  But  If  you  have  you  can  cancel 

!e  did."  it.  Thb  b  important.  Jordan  wanta  to 

le  waa  in  a  fair  way  to  ruin  your  bun-  talk  about  the  Aahaluna.” 

"I  thought  you  were  off  Jordan,  Jud. 
don’t  think  SO.  lie  culd  have  made  This  morning  when  you  started  for  his 
a  of  trouble  — "  office  you  were  going  to  take  him  apart  like 

le  waa  enrreorfiiHy  opposing  your  ef-  a  gasoline  motor  and  show  him  where  he 
to  raise  additional  capital.  Further-  needed  now  bearings  or  something.  That 
I  rather  think  he  could  have  tied  y.  4  is.  I  gathered  you  expected  as  much.  I 
1  dangerous  litigation  .n  eonnection  rather  thought  you  might  come  back  with 
tha  canceled  contracts.  I  want  to  tell  only  one  arm.  hooks  now  liko  a  draw, 
f  ogridge  is  a  bad  man  to  antagonize,  Who  did  the  taming.  Jud?" 
w  he  a  fig‘.t-r  with  a  great  many  "Oh.  1  guess  neither  one  of  us  Is  so  tor¬ 
i’  wroj-  .v*  .r.d  he  dee*?.'!  fight  fair,  rible  ferocious.  The  old  boy  seems  to  like 
tricky  and  ur-scnif-jli-u*  me  right  well.  He  explained  all  about  that 

put  more  than  a  hundred  thousand  Bums-Elkman  deal,  and  now  I  understand 
-  .  to  your  business  With  the  man-  it  I  haven't  got  a  word  to  say.  And  we  can 
Ml  I  promised  not  to  interfere,  and  I  reinstate  our  contracts  first  thing  we  do." 
i-ured  you  1  would  make  no  further  "Hoo-rey.  Jud!  llully  for  you!" 
ipt  to  increase  my  holdings.  H.t  I  'Bully  for  Jordan,  you  mean.  No  credit 
perfect  right  to  attack  M ogridge.  be-  to  me." 

ne*»>  alts  igabu-ir,.  sin  which  "But,  hopeleaa,  Jordan  wouldn’t  take  all 
s  substantial  in  tarns'  You  had  no  thb  interest  in  soma  dub.  Great  Scott, 
to  ask  me  r.iV.  to  defend  myself,  am|  I  modesty  b  one  thing,  but  a  lack  of  decent 

self-respect  gives  me  a  definitely  localised 
pain!  How  about  this  dinner  Thursday?" 

"Jordan  asked  me  if  I  wasn't  about 
ready  to  talk  sluice  and  I  said  I  was,  any 
time  at  all.  So  ho  studied  over  hb  daUs 
and  called  In  a  couple  of  assbtanU  that 
help  him  keep  track  of  such  thing,  and 
finally  said  he'd  like  to  make  it  Thursday 
night  and  asked  if  I'd  find  out  if  it  would 
be  convenient  for  you.  1  said  I  didn't  need 
to  ask— it  would." 

"Well,  boss,  as  long  as  you've  gone  and 
done  it  I  suppose  It's  settled.  As  a  matter 
of  fact.  I  had  a  very  important  poker  game 
scheduled  for  that  evening." 

"I  gums  you  can  manage.  I've  got  to 
get  away  early  too.  An  hour’#  talk  after 
we  rst  will  preb’ly  clean  thing,  up." 

"Got  a  date.  Jud?" 

"Yea,  if  you  want  to  know,  I've  got  a 
date.  It's  with  a  girl,  loo,  a  terrible  nice 
one.  1  wouldn't  hreltate  to  tell  the  world 
she's  the  finest  and  handsome.!  and  bright- 
ret  joung  lady  in  the  entire  city  of  New 

"But,  Jud,  thb  bn't  like  you.  I  never 
heard  you  rave  about  a  girl  before.  Y ou're 
not  in  love,  are  you?” 

"Don't  know.  I  kind  of  think  I  am.  I'm 
not  real  familiar  with  the  symptoms,  but 
according  to  what  I've  read  In  books  I 
judge  I'm  elected." 

"Well.  I  wish  you  joy.  Aside  from  your 
art  tug.  I  thought  you  hud  more  sense. 
Jud,  if  you  keep  on  developing  unsuspected 
weaknesses  I  don't  know  what's  to  become 
of  you  or  of  us.  What's  happened  to  your 
solicitude  for  the  down-trodden  stockhold¬ 
ers  of  Burns-ElkmanT” 

"I'm  not  worry! n'  about  ’em  as  much  as 
I  would  be  if  they  were  in  old  Mogridge's 
clutches." 

"You  begin  to  dbplay  commendable  In¬ 
telligence.  What's  brought  you  to  the 
:  ‘«ij>  *  r  it*  if  you  turn  V\  all  street  point  of  talking  Ashaluna  with  Jordan?” 

de  out.  I'm  afraid  I’v*  caused  a  heap  “Art." 

.-  U  comm'  t«.  N« .  >  -i  urd  1  ‘u[-  "Art I"  repeated  Duley.  He  looked  ob- 
« if  I'd  xure-ed  ho.  -  uld  !-  I  ’d  liquely  at  hb  partner,  a  knowing  and  bus- 

er '.ad  courage  to  have  hom..  picious  skepticism  in  hb  eyes.  ''Art!" 

I'ii  be  goir/  over  to  the  ft*-  i..ry.  Duley  s  “Sure— art.  That's  what  I  said— art. 
ryb>’  for  fear  I'll  get  you  down  on  us.  L.  J.'sgot  a  houseful  of  pictures.  I  want  to 
V  »r*  folks  afraid  of  you.  Mr.  Jordan?  see  'em  and  hear  him  talk  about  'em.  And 
y.-u  ever  kite  your  kw-;*r.  or  any-  there's  another  reason  too." 

("Now,”  said  Dulev,  “we  begin  to  get 
e great  man  smiled.  down  to  cases.  Another  reason  a  the  rea- 

T-ii  y.-ur  partner  not  to  »  cry."  he  son.  Jud.  You're  a  sly  bird,  but  old  Dule  b 
M  and  I  are  not  going  to  quarrel,  beginning  to  get  wise." 
ra!  coroider  that  the  recent  * ;  ~jdes  Dunlap  seemed  puzzled. 

'  in  Wall  Street  which  affect  the  churn  “Oh,  you  bush!  What  am  I  aly  about?" 
;*i\y  -.v.e  t.'.c  rat  bearing  u;-in  tl  ■  "Jud.  tell  me  the  troth.  If  you  go  to 
aluna  matter.  I  do  want  you  to  regard  Jordan's  Thursday  will  it  be  the  first  time 
as  year  friend,  but  not  for  mercenary  you’ve  ever  been  m  hb  house?” 
or*.  "Honest  Injun,  Dule,  I  never  set  foot 

1  uare  never  tried  to  make  men  afraid  acre*#  L.  J.’s  doorsill  in  my  life.  I'd  like 
ne  unless  there  *u  a  reason.  I'm  a  to  though." 

*r  amiabie  art-loving  o!u  gentleman.  “I  should  think  you  might.” 

y.  forty  yen re  or  mow  ago  i  actually  “Dule,  didn't  you  tell  me  you  knew  L. 

giricd  1  might  become  a  painter'  If  my  J.’s  girb?" 

er  hadn't  died  and  left  me  a  busimt*  e«  Poe#  *9; 


1  plPINi 
IPVIENT 


••You  mean  the  stockholders  of  Rums- 
kmanahower* shaken  out?  Well,  .here 
slid  they  have  been  if  M  ogridge  and  hb 
red  had  remained  in  poser?" 

Jud  didn’t  know. 

•  Do  you  thiak  Mocridge.  who  managed 
line  up  control  of  the  company  with  the 

•  Idea  of  forcing  you  by  a  kind  of  bbek- 


charge  of  the  fnlerreta 
farmers  or  other  mi¬ 
nt*  he'd  have  shaken 
oree  than  the  sudden 
which  was  necresary 
biefc  really  did  a  mini- 


ter  for  a  few  investors  to  suffer 
«  with  M ogridge  and  a  great 
munal  shorts  who  were  due  to 
I.  than  for  Mogridre  to  he  left 
«d  control  to  do  hb  mischief  in 


PLANNING,  fahric- 

jbovr  is,  we  be  Lev 
than  ordinary  value. 


experience  is  available  why  be  content  with  less  ? 

IF  ITS  INDUSTRIAL  PIPING,  TAKE  IT  UP  WITH  US. 
Automatic  Sprinkler  Systems 

Steam,  Hot  Water  and  Gas  Heating  Power  and  Related  Pip 

Pipe  Bending.  Threading  and  Fabricating  Fittings,  Pipe.  Valve- 
Welding  Process  Piping  of  all  kinds  Compres^d  Air  L 
Water  Supply  Systems  Constant  Level  See  Circulating  Sysccn 
Piping  for  Acids  and  Alkalies 

Hydraulic  Piping  Gordon  Dryers  Safety  Fuel  Sa 


Diqit 


id  dv  Uiooqle' 


The  "MWEOLA 


A  Timely  Example  of 
Regal  Value-giving 

THESE  are  times  that  prove  the  intent  and  ability 
of  the  manufacturer  and  merchant  as  never  before 

All  their  resources  used  to  help  customers  meet  ccexfation* ;  osiuc  the  foremost 
principle ;  profit  conservative ;  and  the  price  question  rights  itself ! 

A  typical  example  is  this  Regal  “Mweola"  in  genuine  white  Buckskin. 

Styled  to  the  minute,  yet  priced  on  the  basis  of  uiiue  and  ser vice  only.  Sharing 
with  you  the  savings  due  to  that  proved  Regal  principle  of  nuking  many  pairs, 
with  only  a  conservative  profit  on  each  pair. 

Regal  shoe  company 

Gw.  W  SUMMER  ST..  BOSTON.  MASS.  Gw.  W  To* « 
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at.  do Um»  would  be  good  enough.  but  then  I  “I  don’t  know,"  hesitated  Jud.  "I 

dreaded  it  wouldn't  be  very  polite  to  art  as  never  got  much  used  to  smokin’.  Most  of 
i 1  I  didn't  care  what  people  considered  the  boys  in  the  Army  smoked  all  they  could 
inarcouble  proper.  Other  folks’  opinions  are  good  as  get-" 

mine.  I  guess.  Bcoidn,  I  didn’t  want  to  Ho  lighted  hi*  cigarette  awkwardly, 
fits.”  look  different.  So  I  went  and  bought  the  looking  crow-eyed  along  hi*  nose  at  the 

complexion,  whole  works,  and  lemme  tell  you  I’m  match  dame  and  puffing  with  perfunctory 
havin'  one  hell  of  a  time  with  the  necktie  ineptitude. 

■nous  a  min-  this  minute.  But  I’ll  lick  the  thing  if  it  "  Maybe  you'd  rather  have  a  cigar,"  sug- 

1  too.  What  busts  the  third  commandment  worae’n  gorted  his  host,  but  Jud  declined, 
sort  of  odd  Humpty  Dumpty’s  cm"  "You exoect  Eggleston?”  queried  Duley. 

img?"  ‘‘Know  the  address?"  “Yea.  He  knows  his  way.  Here  ho  ia 

r  a  moment  ’TU  find  it  all  right.  Big  house  on  Fifth  now." 

hen  he  rcoe  Avenue.  I'll  take  the  bu*  and  got  off  when  Kggleaton  entered,  soon  to  be  followed 
I  come  to  it.  Sign  up  those  contracts*  by  a  footman  pushing  a  cocktail  wagon. 
iu  beat  any-  That'*  rood.  Well.  Dule.  see  you  later."  “Duley?"  Jordan  turned  from  one 
I  have  here-  Having  finally  conquered  the  recalci-  guest  to  another.  Duley  nodded.  “Kg- 
being  *ane.  tract  tie.  Mr.  Judaon  Dunlap  in  the  ap-  glmton?" 
a  going  over  proved  habilimee.u  of  fashion  stepped  “You  know  me.  chief." 
ibrose  Holt,  forth  from  the  humble  portal  of  hk  third-  "  Dunlap?" 

rate  hotel  and  half  an  hour  later  descended  Jud  considered  for  the  fraction  of  a  scr- 

nent  at  the  from  the  lurching  roof  of  his  chariot  of  ga»  ond.  HU  experience  with  stimulant*  was 
hk  partner,  and  grind  before  the  impodng  turrets  of  limited.  Aside  from  an  occasional  glass  of 
wtion  Duley  the  Jordan  house.  beer  and  In  France  a  moderate  Indulgence 

ine  of  talk—  ’’Blame  if  the’*  any  door."  he  grumbled,  in  “van  ord’naire”  he  had  scarcely  a  bow- 

lion?  Duley  scanning  the  Fifth  Avenue  facade.  Round  ing  acquaintance  with  the  well-known 
ly  irritated,  on  the  croantrwl  aide.  however,  he  found  demon.  He  had  heard  a  good  deal  about 
ud  carefully  the  tall  arched  entrance  with  iu  vast  the  deadly  arid  insidious  nature  of  cock- 
reeding  Du-  wrought- iron  gate  and  short  approach  be-  tails.  Now  evidently  it  was  expected  of 
tween  walk  and  atep.  him  and  he  would  be  different  if  he  do- 

“Liven  on  Fifth  Avenue  without  getting  dined.  Jud  hated  to  attract  attention  by 
the  credit — well,  aay ! "  any  eccentricity.  He  wanted  to  keep  hu 

Jud  paused  and  surveyed  the  number  set  head  on  his  shoulders.  But  gosh,  all  this 
in  small  figures  of  polished  brass  into  the  was  an  everyday  matter  with  his  com- 
ewrved  stone  flanking  the  steps.  pan  ion* ! 

"Can’t  be- yw.  «r.  h  is.  Don’t  under-  “Sure!"  he  said, 

stand  that.  Must  be  some  mistake.  Sure  He  watched  Jordan's  manipulation  of  the 

k  the  number  she  said  -  guess  I  couldn't  ice.  the  ligger,  bottles,  shaker;  It  was  very 
forget  that."  painstakingly  done.  L.  J.  applied  to  the 

At  this  moment  a  taxi  drove  up  to  the  mixing  of  a  cocktail  the  same  meticulous 
curb  and  Jud’s  partner  appeared.  thoroughness  which  had  made  hi*  buainea* 

"Lo.  Jud!  Rkht  on  time,  I  see."  affairs  successful. 

”’Lo.  Dule  Glad  to  am  you  back.  To  Jud  the  mult  hardly  seemed  to  iua- 
Gkd  things  went  all  right  with  you.  Hope  lify  the  effort,  but  Eggleston  and  Duley, 
you'll  think  I  bought  the  proper  duds.  1  after  the  first  sip.  exchanged  eloquent 
aort  of  missed  you  to  help  me  pick  'em  out.  glancea  which  evidenced  the  keenmt  appro- 
Fellow  stuck  me  a  terrible  price,  but  1  elation.  However,  in  about  sixty  second* 
won't  mind  if  be  haan’t  unloaded  somethin'  Jud  became  aware  of  an  agreeable  and 
on  me  that’ll  make  me  look  cheap."  genially  warm  snot  located  adjacent  to  live 

Together  they  entered  and  surrendered  third  button  of  his  drew  shirt.  He  wa. 
hats,  costs  and  sticks  to  the  footman.  aUo  conscious  of  anticipatory  thrill*  when 

"Can’t  seem  to  dodge  'em."  said  Jud.  he  thought  of  dinner.  The  dinner  would  be 
”  Wonder  if  there'll  be  one  to  cut  my  meat  good,  no  doubt  of  that  The  world  In  fart 
for  me?"  poaamed  at  that  moment  many  advan- 

"  well.  boy*,  came  a  booming  voice  tages  as  a  place  of  residence,  and  the  par- 
from  somewhere,  "glad  to  see  you.  Did  Urular  portion  of  the  world  within  scope 
you  run  arras  Egglcwton?  Come  along  of  Jud’s  vision  aecmed  exceptionally  ut- 
up  here.’  tractive.  The  friendly  company  plcaard 

Jud  raxed  aloft  and  beheld  the  genial  him.  the  atmosphere  of  good  cheer  and 
face  of  hk  host,  who  beamed  down  at  hk  well-being,  the  elimination  for  the  moment 
newly  arrived  guests  from  the  head  of  a  of  worries,  of  problems,  of  business. 
coIosm!  flight  of  brad  stair*  ascending  to  a  Them-  men  wero  hi*  friends- Duley. 
colonnaded  balcony  which  encircled  an  plump,  warm-hearted,  good-humored,  im- 
inner  court.  The  imprauon  made  upon  pukive,  loyal:  L.  J..  a  great  man  but  h li¬ 
the  appreciative  Jud  by  this  court  was  one  man,  who  knew  many  of  the  things  Jud 
of  inoosrribable  loveliness.  Prirelm  rug*,  knew  concerning  wild  plscoa,  the  ways  of 
deep,  soft  and  of  inimitable  color  harmonirw.  beast*  and  the  haunt*  of  trout;  Kgglmton, 
covered  the  tiled  floor  and  led  up  the  great  sieek.  urbane,  among  them  all  the  truly 
staircase,  which  divided  at  a  broad  landing  typical  New  Yorker,  as  different  from  Dun- 
and  finished  In  two  shorter  flight*  leading  lap  a*  oil  from  water,  yet  in  hk  way  quite 
la  opposite  directions  to  the  colonnade,  well-intentioned.  If  only  because  It  was  ex- 
AU  about  were  big  tropical  plant*,  palm  pedlrnt  lo  follow  the  lead  of  hk  chief, 
trees  two  or  thrwe  times  a  man's  height.  Not  a  very  big  chap.  Efflcwton,  though 
flowering  vines,  shrubbery  erf  abundant  and  doubt!***  adroit  and  useful,  Jud  thought, 
graceful  foliage.  The  soft  air  held  a  subtle  A  man  one  could  handle  and  profit  through 
and  mild  perfume.  From  concealed  source*  handling,  like  a  high-bred  horse.  The  home 


It  Clamps 


where 

you 

want 

it 


Well,  it  waa  funny- but  say.  maybe  Du¬ 
ley  knew  the  Jordan  girls  tetter  than  Jud 
supposed.  Mayt*  the  one  who  painted 
pictures  was  a  particular  fnend.  He  might 
even  be  in  love  with  her.  Say,  that  would 
be  tough !  Jud  had  called  her  an  odd  stick, 
a  freak.  Poor  old  Dule!  Hk  feeling*  were 
hurt.  No  wonder.  Jud  had  been  pretty 

?hat  afternoon  he  framed  an  apology; 
"Dule,  I’m  sorry  for  what  I  said.  I— 
you -say.  I  didn’t  know  I  wa*  trading  on 
dangerous  ground.  You  know.  Dule.  I 
wouldn’t  hurt  you r  feeling*-  I  don’t  know 
ung  lady,  of  course,  and  1  hadn't 

S-l  mean,  I  ought  to  not  spoke- 
like  I— said  the  things  I  did.  I 
guns  she's  a  very  nice  girl  and  she  sure  can 

K.  L.J.  showed  me  a  picture  she  did  of 
shaluna  hilb  thst’s  s  wonder." 

Duljr  surveyed  Jud  with  a  hope  Ira  ly 

"I  donVrxactly  know  what  you’re  talk¬ 
ing  about."  he  said.  “You  don’t  have  to 
apologize  to  me.  The  thing  that  heat*  me. 
1  however,  k  how  you  expect  to  get  away 
1  with  that  stuff  when  we're  both  going  to 
din*  with  L.  J.  and  presumably  ha  whole 
family  in  two  or  three  days." 

Jud  opened  hk  mouth  In  rejoinder,  but 
at  that  instant  the  telephone  at  hk  elbow 

gram  came  from  Silver,  of  Buma-Klkman. 
years,  t,  Chicago.  Silver  wanted  one  of  the  part¬ 
ners  to  take  the  earlket  pcrable  train  and 
come  to  Chicago  to  reinalate  the  ebum 
contract*  The  rwrlieat  pralble  train  was 
the  Twentieth  Century  at  two-thirty. 

“  You  go."  said  Jud.  looking  at  hk  watch. 
"I  can  just  make  it."  replkd  Duley. 
•Til  Uke  the  tube  to  Grand  Central.  Be 
hark  Thursday.  I  gura.  for  Jordan’s  din- 
1  ner.  Won’t  won  have  time  to  run  home 
for  my  bag." 

"Oh.  buy  a  new  one  and  charge  it  to 
I.I.C.  C..  said  Jud.  "Good  luck,  buddy. 
On  your  way." 

Ha  *at  and  poodervd  for  some  time  after 
Duley  had  tone.  Something  twkud  some¬ 
where.  Well,  it  could  wait  until  hk  partner 
got  back.  And  so  he  turned  to  the  affair* 
of  the  I.  I.  C.  C-  a  little  undercurrent  of 
disquiet  disturbing  hk  thought*  of  Duley. 
,  but  a  very  real  pleasure  animating  them 
whenever  they  dwelt  upon  the  coming  visit 
to  the  big  treasure- filled  hou*  on  Fifth 

Ar”ue’  mxii 

TUDSON  DUNLAP  in  khaki.  Judaon 
J  Dunlap  in  the  garb  of  a  woodsman. 
Judson  Dunlap  in  his  cheap  atoce  clotb«w 

acceptable  mufti  of  a  young  business  man. 
Judson  Dunlap  in  oll-emeared  overalk. 

Judson  Dunlap  in  evening  clotbea - 

Well,  he  would  always  be  Judson  Dun- 
Up.  even  though  hk  drat  indexed  the 


Adjustp-Itte 

Adjusts  to  any  position 


A  DJlfSTOLITE,  a  lamp  that  you 
can  attach  anywhere — to  lied 
nliuving  mirror,  table,  det);  or  chair 
Throws  the  light  exactly  where  you 
need  it  most.  Prevents  eye  strain. 
Cuts  lighting  cost. 

Gripping  damp  is 
cannot  scratch.  Compact.  Durable 
Solid  brass.  Guaranteed  for  five 


S.  W.  FARBF.R 

HI-151  So.  Fifth  St.,  Brooklyn.  N.  V 


A*k  ac  rhe  Hoff  where  you  usually 
tfMlt  for  U  ihry 

don’t  carry  it,  order  dirret. 

Print  In  U.  S,  ,f.  tsmpJilr  ■</ *  S/tv!  lorj, 
flkf  ami  loihl.  Hrui/i  Bran  Salih,  IS./S; 
Malaary  Brtau  w  Miihl ftai.h,  St.tS.  Paufit 
Caail  full,  ISi  ptr  lamp  AigArr. 


If.  was  different  from  Eggleston.  He  was  a 

'hat  this  should  be  a  private  residence  scrapper,  resourceful,  independent,  full  of 
ned  to  Jud  utterly  impossible;  and  yet  energy  and  alertness.  He  looked  laxy.  but 
eld  somehow  the  atmosphere  of  a  home,  his  indolence  waa  only  physical  and  he 
couldn't  explain  it.  but  it  wa*  the-e,  could  overcome  it  instantly  at  need.  A 
:h  Duley  he  ascended  the  stair*  to  Uke  good  man,  Duley.  You  could  get  most  uny- 
outstretehed  hand  of  hk  heat.  thing  out  of  Duley— if  you  understood  him. 

ordan  led  the  partners  along  the  bal-  But  Jordan,  with  hi*  great  while- thatched 
y  to  one  of  the  remoter  door*,  through  head,  hk  heavy  brows,  deep-set  penetrut- 
ch  he  paaeed  into  a  comparatively  small  ing  eyes,  drooping  mustache  and  firm 
m  intended,  as  its  furnishing*  indicated,  mouth  there  wa*  a  man  for  you!  You 
lusively  for  masculine  occupancy.  There  saw  him,  you  heard  him,  hut  more  you  felt 
i  an  engaging  disorder: inns,  about  it.  him!  He  waa  full  of  electricity,  radiating 
t  chair*  b«  and  comfortable.  were  in  magnetism.  Ordinary  mortals  sensing  the 
«  ram  quite  mom.  On  the  walk  irrakUble  tug  of  that  personality  became 
g  a  curious  collection  of  pictures,  a  panicky,  as  an  inept  swimmer  fori*  the  un- 
lemleas  miscellany  cl  photographs,  dertow  and  the  need  of  fighting  to  keep 
rting  print*,  water  color*  and  litho-  from  being  overcome, 
phs.  The  frame*  were  in  notne  rase*  But  Dunlap  knew  he  liad  nothing  to  fear, 
lent  and  battered.  Among  t be  pictures  Let  the  breaker*  roll  and  thunder,  he'd 
g  untrained  playbills  held  in  place  by  always  ride  over  them  and  come  up  smiling, 
mb  tacks,  and  several  animal  heads  sur-  even  if  occasionally  one  frothed  about  hi* 
ed  the  scene  from  the  higher  spaces,  ears. 

arm*  rack  filled  with  modem  shotgun*  “I  pc**  that  concludes  the  curtain 
rifles  occupied  a  place  on  one  wall  raiser.  Jordan  was  saying.  "Let’s  look 
re  weapons  of  the  same  sort  stood  in  the  for  the  merry  villagers. 

'.ers  along  with  sundry  fishing  rods,  L.  J.  was,  then,  in  festive  mood  this  eve- 
ling  net*  and  canoe  paddle*.  An  an-  ning.  He  stood  aaide  for  the  three  younger 
it  bbck-fdt  hat  hung  from  the  tip  of  a  men  to  pass  out,  then  guided  them  along 
r  horn,  iu  band  laced  with  trout  flies,  the  balcony  to  u  lofty  and  indescribably 
Sit  down."  said  Jordan.  He  produced  beautiful  drawing-room,  instantly  Jud 
«**».  Contlnuod  on  Paf  91/ 
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— cool,  summer-time  cookery  % 

Do  your  hot-weather  cooking  right  on  the  table  rather  than 

in  a  dose,  stuffy  kitchen.  Set  the  table  in  the  coolest  room  in  the 
house  or  out  on  the  porch— wherever  there  is  an  electric  light  socket. 
Table  cookery  adds  a  pleasing  zest  to  any  meal. 

Suppose  it 'a  breakfast—  Or,  perhaps  it's  luncheon— 

-  put  the  coHee  and  the  cold  water  into  —  many  combination!  suggest  themselves 

your  I  lotpoinl  Percolator;  insert  plug.  (or  the  Grill.  For  instance,  minced 

In  fl  or  10  minute!  yuu  [*ur  colfre  potatoes  simmering  in  cream  in  the 

amber  clear  and  pping  hot  (5  or  6  tup»)  lemrr  duh.  while  tuna  or  aalmon  or 

-  in  th.  meonlimf  Won  „nd  ...  d"")  M  “  "»  “«*■ 

cooking  on  the  Grill,  both  at  the  same  —  now.  (or  the  toast,  crispy  nnd  hot.  and 

lime,  the  rgg«  frying  above  the  glowing  you  can  serve  a  delectable  luncheon 

coils  and  the  bacon  bioiling  below  without  moving  out  of  the  cool,  care- 

-  now.  put  a  couple  of  piece,  of  bread  v.  fully  shaded  dining  room 

on  the  Toaster  and  by  the  time  the  Yes.  Ilolpomt  table  cookery  is  entirely  prac- 

other  things  are  served  you  will  have  tical  lor  hot-weather  dinner*,  too.  because  you 

your  toast— brown,  hot  and  crunchy  brod  chops  or  steaks  in  the  Grill.  And 

by  using  Ovcnette  (a  little  oven)  over  the  Cnll 
No  waiting:  no  fuss  nnd  bother;  no  running  you  can  bake  biscuits  or  shortcake  and  even 

back  and  forth  to  kitchen.  I  t’s  simplicity  itself.  roast  a  chicken  to  perfection  right  on  the  table. 

There  are  more  than  20.000  dealer*  who  are  ready  to  show  you  how  to  tool;  in  cool  tom] or t  and  uho 
Will  explain  the  special  advantages  of  Hotpotnt  appliances  for  hot-weather  use.  See  the  dealer  mar  uou. 


EDISON 

NEWS  NOTES 

Wssedime  cmdmg  far  Jlb.iOO  fteressns  mi 
Art#  0*1  4.A00  firsts  of  rUtlricul  apparatus 
In  Engli sh  canteens,  LupHals  and  nut  (anal 
^lichens.  The  apparatus  Installed  on 
English  IW,  consisted  4  UJiO  p/im, 
serving  hi  MO  sailors  dally. 

Em  all  purposes  a)  soaring  and  heating  In 
the  BrtUsh  army  and  a  toiJ  4  1 60, 6 10 
pieces  of  apparatus  imvt  used  during  the  tear, 
it  Is  estimate  that  this  year  the  public  Still 
buy  electric  ranges  la  the  sulue  4*4.000*00. 

Lighting  reports  recommend  the  use  4  tdXt* 
snett  ebeirir  lamp  sachets  In  all  hfbhms  so 


iron  and  a  AfasJa  lamp 
When  you  build  your  house  or  your  architect 
prepares  specifications,  be  sure  enough  con - 
eenie m e  electrical  outlets  are  provided  so  you 
ean  freely  use  electrical  household  appliances. 
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ICaallonl  fram  Paga  38) 

Dunlap  loot  chat  feeling  of  horoeiikenees  in 
the  great  hoitw.  He  couldn't  toll  why.  He 
felt  stiff,  ill  at  ease,  formal.  Somewhere  m 
the  discreet  shadows  lurked  girls— ladke. 
Duley  had  called  the  Jordan  girts  ina «■**- 
aible.  Why  the  dickens  wouldn't  they  be. 
meeting  their  friends  in  a  room  like  part  of 
a  hotel?  Jud  thought  it  would  have  been 
nicer  if  the  girls  had  just  wandered  into 
L.  J.’s  don— only,  of  course,  the  old  boy 
wanted  to  show  off  his  big  house. 

He  stepped  forward  with  his  companions. 
Immediately  the  ladies  materialised,  just 
ns  Jud  had  expected.  Only  there  were  two 
instead  of  three.  They  were  stunning— no 
doubt  of  that— regal,  big  girls,  well  gowned, 
but  to  Jud’a  relief  without  extreme  <Hcol- 
let*.  He  was  a  little  surprised  to  find  them 
rather  simple,  very  gracious,  even  to  the 
point  of  chaltinras.  Instantly  he  under¬ 
stood  why  people  thought  them  inacces¬ 
sible.  They  were  like  their  father. 
piwtRUM-d  mental  and  physical  nmr\ 
you  were  sure  they  were  always  perfectly 
in  hand. 

They  greeted  Eggleston  and  Duley  as 
old  acquaintances. 

"Emily"  said  L.  J..  “this  Is  my  Wend 
Mr.  Dunlap,  of  Ashaluna.  Mildred.  Mr. 
Dunlup.  Now  you  can  go  ahead  and  talk 
about  the  woods  as  much  as  you  like." 

Both  young  women  had  madd  various 
trips  to  Caribou  Lodge,  If  Jud  had  ever 
been  a  guide  he  would  have  known  them  - 
but  only  os  a  guide.  Now  meeting  them  on 
common  ground,  he  recalled  that  little  talk 
with  Mary  Beverly  back  on  the  far  shoul¬ 
der  of  MooMhom  Mountain. 

"  1  ain’t  never  be’n  no  dude’s  lackey."  he 
had  said. 

They  were  nice,  normal,  well-bred  girls. 
He  wondered  where  the  third  could  be— 
the  freak. 

He  knew  he  ought  not  to  think  of  that 
thin!  Jordan  girl  as  a  freak.  It  was  only 
because  Mary  Beverly  had  unwittingly  im¬ 
planted  the  imprereion  in  hka  mind.  Maybe 
one  of  thrao  two  was  the  painter.  He 
wanted  very  much  to  ask,  but  heeitatrd 
through  sheer  diffidence. 

"Y«."  he  heard  himself  saying,  "that 
spring  on  Tilbury  Ridge  is  a  dandy.  I  was 
intendin'  to  clean  it  out  and  sort  of  wall  It 
up  with  stone,  but  I  never  got  to  it  and 
nobody  else  ever  seemed  to  take  interest 
enough.  It's  nice  water.  Hard  to  find, 
though,  because  the  outlet  disappears  a 
few  yards  away  from  the  spring -Just 
naturally  tumble*  Into  a  hole  in  the  ground. 
You  know  that  great  big  spring  down  in 
Potter  Gully  two-three  mile*  below?  Well, 
that’*  where  she  boils  up  again,  I  think. 
Can’t  ever  lie  sure,  but  I  figure  it  out  that 
way.  You  ladire  expect  to  go  to  Ashaluna 
again  this  fall?” 

"We  don’t."  replied  Emily.  "Mary  has 
spoken  of  getting  up  a  party— our  slater, 
you  know. 

”  Y«.  I  heard  you  had  a  skier." 

So  her  name  was  Mary  I  Jud  liked  that 
name,  though  he  rather  resented  its  being 
tucked  on  a  freak. 

"She’s  the  really  famous  member  of  our 
family,"  aaid  Mildred.  ”  Emily  and  I  aren’t 
talented." 

"Ob,"  said  Jud.  "she’s  the  one  that  did 
that  picture  in  your  father's  office?  It’s 
granif.  You  ought  to  lie  terrible  proud  of 

"I  gurea  we  are  terrible  proud  of  her." 
agreed  Emily.  "Mary's  n  darting.  You’ll 
love  her.” 

"That’ll  be  e*iy."  said  Jud.  “I  guees 
I  love  her  already,  after  seein’  the  pic¬ 
ture.  I  love  that  all  right.  Paintin’  is 
somethin’  I’m  craxy  about.  Thought  once 
I  might  do  a  little - " 

"Why,  Juddy  Dunlap,"  put  in  Austin 
Duley,  ’’you  must  be  careful  what  you  tell 
these  people.  Remember,  it’s  the  first  time 
they've  seen  you.  You  ought  not  to  give 
them  a  wrong  idea  of  you.' 

He  patted  Jud  affectionately  on  the 
shoulder. 

"Mbs  Jordan— ladies" — Duley  waved 
an  eloquent  hand— "Mr.  Dunlap  »  per¬ 
fectly  sane,  I  assure  you  — on  most  sub¬ 
jects.  It  excites  him  dreadfully,  however, 
to  speak  of  art.  Pleaae  go  easy  with  him  or 
we  shall  discover  him  one  of  these  days 
perched  on  a  ladder  decorating  the  blank 
wall  of  some  building  with  a  hosiery  ad¬ 
vertisement.  He  must  not  be  encouraged.” 

“Matter  with  Dule."  complained  Jud 
pathetically,  "is  jealousy.  He  hasn’t  a  soul 
for  art.  His  idea  of  a  pretty  picture  is  a 
party  that  stands  on  hta  head  either  way 
you  hold  him  and  looks 
ranged  in  groups  of  four.” 


laughed  and  Duley 
unexpectedly 


with 


The  girls 
that  Jud 
the  repartee. 

"Wnere  is  this  talented  sister  ol  yours?” 
asked  Jud. 

"Mary?  Oh.  she’s  late  as  usual.  Prob¬ 
ably  mooning  round  some  exhibition.  She’s 
awfully  temperamental.  Mr.  Dunlap, 
spends  whole  days  at  tbs  Metropolitan.' 

"Dorn  she?  "asked  Jud  absently. 

He  had  a  curious 
cocktail 
Quite  without 
tached 
selves  in 

animated  letters  on  a 
was  as  if  a  lot 
helter-skelter  on  a  table  had  at  a  word  of 
command  lined  up  and  spelled  a  perfectly 
good  sentence. 

•Mooning  round  torn*  exhibition -aw- 

flAynd,h*r,«SSf^rMMMart^wh»t  had 
been  the  initials  on  that  Ashaluna  picture? 
M.  B.  J.?  And  Mary,  hk  Mary,  could 
paint!  There  had  been  that  portrait- 
then  the  creee-town  street  address - 

Jud  turned  to  Emily  Jordan. 

"Excuse  me,"  he  said.  "I'm  awful 
sorry.  I  wasn't- IkUnin'.  I -somethin’ 
you  said  about— your  sister  and  art  and  all 
kind  of  started  me  off  at  a  i 

"You  must  get  a  little 
Um«."  suggeeud  the  girl. 

Jud  smiled. 

.  "That's  the  funny  part  about  it.  I'd 
think  I  would,  but  somehow  I  don't.  I’ll 
tell  you.  I've  been  mighty  in 
things  here  in  New  fork-l 
people.  I  don’t  know  which 


“I'd  have  sworn  he  wouldn't  get  away 
wjthit,"hetoldhim*eif.  "Ifaaframe-up,  as 
I  live.  But  who  would  ever  have  credited 
Mary  Jordan  with  bring  such  a  little  devil? 
And  what  would  L.  J.  think?  Old  Jud’a  a 


pretty  smooth  worker,  but - ” 

Duley  shook  his  head  and  offered  his 
arm  to  Mi»  Mildred  Jordan.  Hr  wasn't 
sure -the  thing  was  deveriy  done— but 
without  a  moment's  hesitation  the  coun¬ 
tryman  fell  in  with  Emily.  Eggleston 
paired  with  Mary  and  the  financier  brought 
In  another  minute  dinner  was 


udttDualap 


He  needed  a  cool  bred. 


"Have  you  met  a  greet  many?" 

"No,  not  so  very  many.  Awfully  line 
though,  the  ones  I  have  mat.  Ail  but 
one  or  two.  I’m  goin'  to  live  round  here.  I 
guees.” 

"Rsally?” 

“Over  the  other  ltd*  of  t 
back  of  the  Pained**.  My  m. 
to  keep  house  for  me.  Like  to  have  you 
folks  come  over  when  we  get  settled." 

Jud’.  endangered  calm  hod  been  saved. 
It  had  been  a  narrow  squeak.  He  knew 
what  he  would  do  though.  He  wasn't 
afraid,  unUm  Mary -by  golly,  why  didn't 
■become? 

She  appeared  at  almost  the  next  breath. 
Her  black  eye*  sparkled,  her  round  cheeks 
glowed  with  lovely  color.  Jud  had  never 

tin  Duley  I  What  an  age  it’s  brent  Hello, 
Mr.EnKmtoai  I  almost  railed  you  Eggy — 
only  on*  mustn't,  of  court*.  And  — - H 

"‘Mr.  Dunlap."  Mid  Jordan. 

"Mr.  Dunlap?  From  Ashaluna?  Ilow 
delightful!" 

Mary  Beverly  coolly  stretched  forth  n 
tiny  but  competent  bend.  Her  . 
pressure  was  the  only  signal  ah*  gave  him 
of  any  agitation.  Hk  wooden  exterior  had 
evidently  met  the  situation. 

"I'm  pleased  to  are  you,”  Mid  Jud.  "I 
was  Just  talkin'  to  your  sisters  about  you. 
I've  you r  Ashaluna  picture  down  at 

your  father’s  office  and -well,  the  initiate 
In  the  corner  didn't  tell  me  anything.  Rut 
I've  found  out.  I've  found  out.  Quite  a 

•“K-’s'evre  Widened, 
chuckled.  Whatever  her 
she  was  delightfully  friendly. 

“Oh.”  she  said  to  the 
pany,  "now  I've  found 
appreciate*  me!" 

She  laid  her  hand  on  Jud'.  arm  and  he 
thrilled  as  he  felt  the  grip  of  bet 
through  the  doth  of  bk  new  ereni 

“As  if  we  didn't!"  said  Mildred 

“But  Mr.  Dunlap  was  born  in  Ashaluna. 
He  known - " 

"She  mean*  I’m  a 
put  in  Jud. 

“Very  neat,  very  neat  indeed,"  said  Eg¬ 
gleston  amid  the  laughter. 

He  looked  slantingly  at  the  big  country- 
Was  this  the  raw  and  bucolic  youth 
n  his  partner.  Dabney,  had  found  in  an 
rateable  East  Side  dive  and  who  even 
inhabited  that  messy  ArthuriWd? 
The  ineradicable  signs  of  hk  origin  a  cer¬ 
tain  breeOnre,  an  odd  native  twang  in  hk 
speech,  an  unconventional  freedom  of  ges¬ 
ture— they  were  still  there,  yet - 

"By  Jots,  the  fellow's  a  fine  figure." 
thought  the  Wail  Street  man.  “I  wonder 
who  taught  him  to  wear  doth**?" 

The  man  who  had  taught  Judaoo  to  wear 
doth**  was  gazing  at  hk  protig*  in  ludi¬ 
crous  perplexity. 


piloted  ■  cant*  through  rapids  where 
lew  dared  take  the  risk  Again  and  agum 
he  *.d  braved  lh«  storms  of  the  Ashaluna, 
coming  safely  through  vicissitudes  cal¬ 
culated  to  daunt  the  strong**.  And  -isn’t 
he  a  winner  of  the  Croix  de  Guerre? 
Hadn’t  he  lugged  Mary  Beverly  Jordan  on 
bis  back  through  si.  mu.  of  blinding  .now 
and  deepening  drills?  Well,  be  could  get 
through  this  dinner  then.  Hut  he  had  never 
in  fcn  life  tarn  quite  w  near  quitting  cold. 
Han  bullets  had  nothing  on  this. 

Of  course  from  the  Jordan  point  of  view 
it  was  ail  very  simple  and  informal.  This 
mas  what  they  railed  dining  rs  /omiUe. 
Good  land,  a  stale  Occasion  must  be  a  devil 
of  a  thing!  Jud  hoped  they’d  never  make 
company  of  him.  lie  grinned  to  himself, 
contrasting  that  noontime  dinner  back 
home  the  day  after  Mary  Beverly’s  rescue. 

Liber  had  put  on  a  lot  of  style 
— Itmo  kinds  of  pie. 

However,  the  interminable  sucre-ion  of 
Everyone  seemed  to  be 
A  :n»n  in  livery  kept 
up  beh.nd  Jud  and  pouring  . 
into  his  glam  Jud  ».pped  it 
and  t Wight  of  some  eilrs-fine  hard  cider 
in  a  barrel  in  the  cellar  st  Ashaluna.  He 
knew  ■  hat  the  rider  mould  do  Ui  >  chap 
■  who  took  loo  much  at  a  Umc.  end  he  ap- 
dson  —  proeched  the  bubbly  liquid  with  due  caution.  I 
cornin’  Once  in  Franc*  he  had  tasted  something 
v*  you  quite  similar  and  remembered  that  some  of 


hie  buddies  paid  dewrly  for  loo  much 
familiarity  with  It.  Nrvertheires.  he  felt 
pretty  kern  and  managed  to  handle  with- 


lTY  at  the  table's  head  wm  having  n 
beautiful  Umc.  He  beamed  pstriarchally 
and  boomed  unlimited  anecdote.  Often 
when  he  had  violated  every  principle  of 
veracity  he  would  turn  to  Jud. 

“Now  isn’t  that  so.  Dunlap?  You 
know— you've  been  there.  You'll  bear  me 
out.  eh?" 

“Sure,  Mr.  Jordan!  I'll  swear  to  any¬ 
thing." 

Presently  the  financier  suggested:  "You 
girls  come  into  the  den.  Well  have  our 
id  then  you  can  make  your- 
We  men  have  a  little  buai- 
new  to  talk  over." 

It  wm  a  relief  to  Jud  to  quit  the  great, 
overpowering) y  splendid  dining  room  and 
return  to  the  comparative  informality  of 
L.  J.'s  retreut,  where  so  many  things 
reminded  him  that  n  barrel  of 
didn't  necessarily  stop  a  ma 


who  really 


"Com*  and  sit  by  me."  said  Mary  Bov- 
eriy,  preempting  a  somewhat  battered  but 
very  inviting  leather  divan. 

It  wm  the  firtt  word  she  had  spoken  to 
Jud  for  some  time.  Their  positions  at 
dinner  had  not  favored  conversation.  Now 
he  felt  a  little  flutter  of  the  heart  as  he  rnnk 
into  the  place  the  made  for  him  at  her  side. 

“You  think  I'm  dreadful,"  she  whis¬ 
pered  when  no  one  appeared  to  be  obaerv- 
trig.  “How  shall  I  ever  dear  myeelf ?’’ 

" Don't  worry,"  replied  Jud.  "  Whatever 
«-  you  My  will  be  all  right  with  me.  Didn't  I 
behave  all  right?  Did  I  mix  up  my  forks?” 
“You  behaved  beautifully.  You're  an 

coffee.  He  was  an 
servant  who  had  never 
in  hk  life.  For  Gilchrist  to 
for  the  sun  to  for¬ 
get  to  rise. 

The  sun  has  not  to  date  omitted  this 
important  function,  wherein  it  has  some¬ 
thing  on  poor  Gilchrist.  For  on  this  oc¬ 
casion  Gilchrist,  in  the  parlance  of  the 
Polo  Grounds,  pulled  one  triumphant  bone. 
Gilchrist  least  of  all  could  have  explained 
how  it  happened,  but  happen  it  did. 

He  spelled  a  demi-tasse  on  Jud  Dunlap's 
hand. 

Jud  flinched,  for  the  coffee  was  scalding. 
Then  he  coolly  righted  the  cup  and  passed 
it  back  to  the  devastated  footman -but 


•r, 

old  and 

ia 


not  until  Mary  Beverly  Jordan  had  dupli¬ 
cated  Gilchrist's  blunder  —in  seriousness  if 
not  in  kind. 

"Oh.  Jud!"  she  cried. 

Her  exclamation  was  full  of  the  deepest 
solicitude.  Jud  was  calmly  patting  tho 
scalded  spot  with  hk  napkin. 

"That's  all  right.  Mary."  he  said. 

The  discomfiture  of  Gilchrist  was  in¬ 
stantly  Icat  sight  of  in  the  utter  astonish¬ 
ment  following  thte  revealing  interchange 
of  given  lumts. 

Jud!  Mary! 

"The  beans  are  spilled  now,"  thought 
Austin  Duley. 

Eggleston  was  staring  at  the  couple  on 
the  couch,  his  eye*  fairly  popping.  Lafay¬ 
ette  Jordan  seemed  to  have  frozen  into  a 
lowering  and  Rodinrsquc  statue,  hk  coffee 
cup  halfway  to  hk  lips.  Mary's  skier*  were 
quite  as  speech  lees  aa  the  rest. 

Mary  Beverly,  glowing  scarlet  from 
throet  to  brow,  looked  defiantly  round  the 
circle  of  amazement.  Her  companion  In 
chagrin  awaited  developments,  still  patting 
the  burned  spot. 

"I  don't  blame  you  for  looking  as  if 
you'd  felt  an  earthquake,"  said  Mary. 
"But  the  fact  k.  Jud— Mr.  Dunlap  and  I 
have  known  each  other  a  long  time,  He— 
he-he  made  me  promise  not  to  tell  any¬ 
one,  but  he  is  the  gentleman  who  saved  my 
life  last  winter." 

An  appreciable  relaxation  of  tho  tension 
became  evident. 

“You  remember  when  I  scared  you 
all  nearly  to  death  by  disappearing  in  the 
storm?  You  remember  I  couldn't  seem  to 
tell  very  dewrly  where  I'd  been  or  who  hail 
kept  me  from  dying?  That  was  because 
Jud  was  frightened  to  death  of  being  made 
a  hero  of.  He  wouldn’t  let  me  toll.” 

All  eyee  were  turned  upon  Jud,  who  fid¬ 
geted  sheepishly. 

"First  time  I  ever  saw  Jud  when  he 
wasn't  as  ealm  as  a  mill  pond,"  remarked 
Duley.  "Sly  old  dog!” 

"lie's  perfectly  splendid  anyway,"  In- 
akted  Mary,  "lie’s  got  a  Croix  de  Guerre 
and  everything.  Hk  mother  showed  it  to 
me.  and  she's  a  dear.  I  helped  Jud  pick  out 
a  home  lor  her.  didn’t  I.  Jud?" 

Mary  Beverly  was  evidently  bent  on 
making  the  roust  of  a  sensational  situation 
now  that  the  cat  was  out  of  the  bag. 

"  Do  you  m**n  to  tell  me,  Dunlap,  that 
at  the  time  you  visited  my  office  and  ad¬ 
mired  this  young  lady's  painting  and  told 
me  you  wished  to  meet  her  and  thank  her 
you  knew  that - ” 

"No,  he  didn’t,”  said  Mary,  "Ho  didn’t 
know  anything.  I've  treated  him  shame¬ 
fully  and  he  hadn’t  the  *l«ght«*t  idea  until 
he  mot  me  here  to-night  that  I  was  Mary 
Beverly  Jordan— because  I  never  told  him. 
I’m  a  little  beast,  I  know-but  oh,  dear 
people,  it  was  wonderful  while  it  lasted! 

"1  nearly  got  panicky  about  thk  dinner. 
It  Interfered  with  my  plans,  too.  because  I'd 
invited  Jud  to  call  and  1  meant  to  tell  him 
the  whole  story." 

Turning  suddenly  to  Dunlap,  sho  do- 
manded:  ‘‘Please  explain  how  you  happen 
to  be  dining  out  on  the  evening  you  were 
to  call  on  roe." 

"Well.”  Mid  Jud  calmly,  "I  Mem  to  be 
calling  on  you,  don’t  I?  If  not,  why.  alter 
I’ve  talked  busimwi  with  your  father  a 
while  I'll  go  out  to  the  front  door  and  ring 
the  bell  and  send  you  my  card.  How  would 
that  do?" 

TTALF  an  hour  latex  the  ladire  retired, 
±1  leaving  the  four  men  In  Jordan's  den 
to  discuss  the  project  of  his  Ashaluna  de¬ 
velopment  plan  and  the  possible  purchase 
of  Jud's  property  at  Ashaluna  sluic*. 

“This  har  been  a  strange  evening,"  ob¬ 
served  tbe  financier.  "Dunlap,  Fate  has 
something  to  do  with  the  relations  between 
you  and  me.  We  can't  get  awuy  from  it.  If 
I  needed  anything  further  to  convince  me 
the  escapade  of  that  lady  pirate  of  mine 
would  do  it.  No  man  ever  came  into  my 
life  who  disturbed  its  current  as  you  huve 
done.  Curiously  enough,  thk  has  not  been 
by  intention  on  your  part,  either  in  a  busi¬ 
ness  way  or  social  way.  In  fact  it  seems  to 
have  been  in  spite  of  you.  If  you're  a 
superstitious  man  I  don’t  see  how  you  have 
tbe  nerve  to  resist  Fate  any  longer.” 

“Me?  I'm  not  roustin'  Fate.  Only  Fate 
has  got  to  have  some  pretty  convincing 
arguments  to  eet  away  with  that  sluice 
property.  Mr.  Jordan.” 

’’  Dunlap,  I  shall  put  the  proposition  to 
you  solely  on  its  menu.  1  didn't  invite  you 
here  to  influence  you  in  any  other  way.  Be¬ 
fore  you  leave  I  shall  be  happy  to  show  you 
(Ceaiiaoetf  am  Paga  33) 


Without  looking,  she  finds 
her  favorites  in  the  Samnler 


THE  MESSAGE  OF  THE  SAMPLER— "The  man  who  sent  me  think s 
you  mil  enjoy  my  beauty  and  appreciate  my  quaint  bit  of  needle-craft.  He 
thinks  you  care  for  color  and  form  and  dainty  arrangement,  and  also  that 
you  have  the  cultivated  taste  to  discriminate  the  delicate  flawrs  which 
distinguish  chocolates  and  confections  of  the  better  kjnd.  The  fellow 
certainly  has  a  flattering  opinion  of  you.  but  1  am  not  permitted  to  say 
any  more  at  tJiu  trnif" — 

the  Sampler  Messenger  S?  \ 

"P*  SAMPLER  and  o«kr>  U  hitman  packages  are  ahipped  ''Ss'" 

duerl  to  the  local  atom  acting  u  Whitman  acciil.  jt9 
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(Cemttnu**  fr»m  Pag,  */>  "So  you  see  I'm  not  coming  to  you  and 

some  interesting  things— pictures,  carv-  trying  to  purchase  your  property  as  a 
Inga,  a  very  tine  collection  of  cameos— but  speculation.  I  don’t  want  to  make  money, 
we  will  leave  all  that  until  later.  The  power  plants  that  will  be  built  will,  of 

"  Ordinarily  I  don't  mix  my  business  and  course,  be  profitable.  That  is  necessary  in 
social  affairs.  If  I  had  not  made  myself  order  that  they  may  command  the  funds 
plain  in  advance  I  should  fed  very  dis-  of  bankers  and  investors, 
courteous  in  asking  you  here  to  dinner  and  "The  entire  plan  is  worked  out  and  you 

then  spoiling  the  good  evening  hours  with  can  see  it  whenever  you  wish,  but  it  is  so 
business.  Hut  I  think  you  understand  the  vast  and  so  elaborate  that  I  advise  you  not 
situation.  It  is  the  only  time  within  a  to  tackle  it  unless  you  can  arrange  to  take 
fortnight  that  I  can  devote  to  a  talk  I  have  time  enough  to  do  it  justice.  Otherwise  you 
wanted  to  have  with  you  ever  since  you  can  scarcely  apprehend  the  huge  scope  of 
came  to  New  York."  the  enterprise. 

“Oh,  that's  all  right,  Mr.  Jordan.  I  ”  Dunlap,  you're  a  young  man.  I  can  tdl 
gu«n  you  think  I  haven't  always  been  as  you  now  that.  though  a  person  of  your  age 
accommodating  as  I  should  have  been,  cannot  be  expected  to  realize  it.  you  will 
Hut  the  churn  business  has  sure  taught  me  sec  the  day  when  you  will  understand  that 
what  it  was  to  be  busy.  the  man  who  livre  for  himself  and  his 

"Now  the  reason  I  don’t  feel  like  aellin'  family  ia  a  back  number;  and  that  is 
the  sluice  is  just  this:  There's  a  great  big  especially  true  of  the  exceptional  man,  the 
valley- over  three  thousand  square  miles  successful  man,  or— if  you  like— the  big 
of  It.  It's  my  home.  I  don't  want  to  see  it  man.  I  believe  the  time  haa  come  when  a 
under  water.  millionaire  who  dire  without  leaving  soro* 

"Folka  that  have  lived  there  for  genera-  evidence  that  be  understood  his  rrepona- 
tions  belong  to  families  that  are  friends  or  bllity  to  civilisation,  to  his  country  and  to 
relations  of  my  family.  The  Dunlaps  have  the  grandchildren  of  his  fellow  citizens  will 
owned  the  sluice  farm  from  the  days  of  my  be  remembered  only  with  contempt.  Any- 
greal-great-grandfather.  I  hate  to  see  all  how.  that  is  a  principle  upon  which  I  am 
these  families  dispomesaed,  even  on  a  prom-  going  in  ordering  my  affairs, 
ise  of  compensation  for  their  property.  “You  are  rather  a  remarkable  chared**, 

"Then  there's  the  lumber.  Ashaluna's  Dunlap.  The  ordinary  commercially  minded 
hard  cut  now.  In  eight  or  ten  years  the  chap  wouldn't  understand  you.  I  know 
tree.  ll  be  grown  ugain  big  enough  to  log.  you  do  practical  things  well,  yet  in  you r 
Seems  a  shame  to  drown  'em.  I've  thought  soul  you  are  a  dreamer.  You  are  not 
I'd  see  the  lumbering  business  revive  in  the  naturally  ambitious  for  money  or  fame  or 
Ashaluna  one  of  three  days.  And  the  land's  influence.  The  things  that  tempt  most  men 
good  for  farming  and  cattle.  Floodin'  don't  away  you.  and  yet  I  suspect  that  I 
those  three  thousand  square  miles  of  land  could  show  you  a  picture  of  life  as  you 
seems  so  terribly  dsatrurtivel  I  just  can't  would  like  to  live  it  that  would  come  pretty 
take  It  ini"  nrer  taking  the  starch  out  at  your  back- 

Jud  [turned  and  contemplated  the  burn-  bone." 

Ing  end  of  a  cigar  which  ho  was  smoking  “Don't  you  go  trying  to  do  that.”  cried 
rather  laboriouSy.  Jud  half  in  good  nature,  half  to  alarm.  "I 

"Dunlap."  began  Jordan,  “have  you  know  what  s  paaaing  through  your  mind, 
seen  the  beginnings  of  the  great  cathedral  And  by  golly,  if  anyone  had  used  the  same 
on  Momlngside  Heights?"  thing  to  tempt  you  thirty-five  years  ago 

"Oh.  sure.  Mary  and  I -  Wall  Street  would  never  have  heard  of 

'*  Mary  and  you!  And  yet  you  demand  Lafayette  Jordan  and  the  Allies  would  hava 
an  argument  from  Fate  I  Well,  you  may  been  dickering  with  aomeoee  else  to  help 
have  hoard  a  little  of  the  history  of  the  arrange  their  Ioann.  Now.  Mr.  Jordan,  tell 
building  of  the  cathedral  and  of  the  plana  me  the  truth!  Am  I  right?" 
for  IU  completion.  Dunlap,  the  youngest  "  Absolutely  I  I  suspect  the  asms  comb*- 
baby  in  New  York  will  not  live  to  see  that  nation  would  unlock  either  of  ua.  But  let's 
cathedral  finished,  even  if  lie  gets  to  be  a  get  beck  to  Ashaluna.  Mogridge  made  you 
centenarian.  a  substantial  offer  and  if  he’d  been  anyone 

"  And  the  youngest  baby  in  the  Ashaluna  except  Mogridge  I  believe  you  might  have 
valley  cannot  poreibly  live  to  witnere  the  accepted  It.  For  your  own  sake  aa  weU  as 
completion  of  the  work  that  I  hope  to  mine  I'm  glad  you  turned  him  down. 
Initiate  there.  I  wish  I  could  make  you  "Now,  boy.  I've  unbosomed  myself  to 
roallxe  the  scope  of  it.  You  are  an  artist  by  you-  and  to  three  gentlemen.  I  know  you 
taste  and  Inclination,  if  not  by  practice,  are  all  trustworthy.  I  will  venture  to  ssy 
I  sit  your  imagination  run  into  the  future.  I  have  not  talked  so  much  at  a  stretch  to 
Visualise  a  system  of  fine  towns  ideally  twenty  years.  What  do  you  really  think 
located  on  a  huge  lake  and  communicating  about  the  Ashaluna?  If  you  don't  see  the 
with  on*i  another  by  means  of  staunch  steel-  vision  aa  I  aee  it.  if  you  still  refuse  to  coo- 
built  steamers.  aider  any  offer  from  me.  I  shall  ronfeaa  my- 

" Think  of  the  water-power  possibilities  self  defeated.  I  shall  give  up  the  plan;  and 
alone  I  From  four  huge  dame,  of  which  the  if  you  had  known  me  aa  long  as -well, 
one  at  Ashaluna  sluice  would  lie  the  larg-  Kgglreton  here— you'd  know  1  don  t  usually 
eat-  the  key  of  the  entire  plan -will  give  abandon  a  decision  once  made, 
almost  unthinkable  electrical  power;  and  "Thera  are  plenty  of  thine*  I  can  do 
let  me  tell  you,  young  man.  a  hundred  with  my  money.  Big  philanthropies,  col- 
year*  from  now  the  power  situation  In  this  leges,  churches,  hospitals,  masons  oh. 
country  la  going  to  present  very  serious  hundred*  of  worthy  objects.  I'd  like  to 
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Making  S 665.50  go  as  far 
as  $ 25,000.00 


The  initial  cost  of  a  certain  power  pipe  system 
was  S25.000.00.  This  sum  embraced  pipe  of  or¬ 
dinary  quality,  costing  only  $1515.48.  Valves, 
fittings,  shop  cost,  labor,  overhead  and  inci¬ 
dentals,  but  no  fixtures  or  mechanical  equip¬ 
ment.  made  up  the  remainder  of  the  cost. 

By  using  Byers  pipe.  $665.50  had  to  be  added 
to  the  total  cost  ol  the  system. 

When  it  is  borne  in  mind  that  Byers  genuine 
wrought  iron  pipe  is  the  pipe  of  greater  rust  re¬ 
sistance,  lasting  two  or  three  times  longer  than 
cheaper  pipe,  it  will  be  seen  that  the  prospec¬ 
tive  life  of  this  installation,  costing  $25, 000,  was 
increased  100%  or  more  by  additional  invest¬ 
ment  of  the  relatively  small  sum  ol  $665.50. 

The  case  is  typical  of  the  relation  of  bare  ftifie 
cost  to  total  installation  cost  in  plumbing,  heat¬ 
ing.  steam,  gas,  hydraulic,  compressed  air  and 
other  pipe  systems. 

bfm  Bmlltfm  Si.  St  MWa  *w«  onotpm  •/ a 
aarUtf  if  lot*  imUatlalUwi.  Seal  /•'  a  <*Pr. 

\.  M.  BYERS  COMPANY,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
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“There  I  go.  upeettin’  Wall  Street  some 
more."  said  Jud.  "Tell  you  what.  Mr. 
Jordan.  You  don't  want  to  start  another 
row  with  Mogridge,  do  you?  1  calculate 
the  chips  failin'  where  they  may.  as  the  old 
saying  goes,  would  be  about  the  site  of 
paving  stone*  and  have  the  same  effect  on 
the  vital  statistic*." 

“You  have  stated  the  case  picturesquely, 
Dunlap,  but  hardly  strongly  enough.  Mo 
Bridge's  financial  situation  is  so  involved 
that  if  I  were  to  attack  him  in  earnest  it 
would  put  him  oilt  of  businon  in  three 
months.  And  It  would  have  a  far-reaching 
effect." 

"Cause  a  panic,  wouldn't  it?” 

"lam  practically  sure  of  it." 

"Would  Mogridge  dare  to  stand  up  in 
his  boots  and  fight?" 

"Mogridge  does  not  light  standing  up. 
Hut  he  wouTd  fight  like  a  cornered  rat." 

"You  couldn't  bluff  him?" 

"That  is  doubtful.  He  k  vindictive  and 
smarting  from  the  beating  he  rot  in  Burno 
Elkman.  I  am  inclined  to  think  he  would 
ruther  go  down  fighting  than  make  any 
concession.  He  would  figure  that  In  such  a 
case  he  would  do  me  the  utmoet  possible 
damage.  Furthermore,  he  is  a  man  who  haa 
gone  broke  more  than  once,  and  another 
time  would  not  frighten  him.  And  he 
wouldn’t  care  how  many  he  dragged  down 
in  the  wreck." 

"Wouldn't  he  make  a  trade  with  you?” 

"Any  such  trade  would  be  a  hold-up.” 

“But  he  must  have  an  eye  for  the  main 
chance.  Ile'a  not  exactly  a  fool.” 

"Any  man’a  a  fool  who  ian't  straight.” 
said  Jordan.  “You  can't  deal  with  Mo¬ 
gridge.  When  the  time  comra  he'll  have  to 
go  down.  But  there's  no  hurry." 

Jordan  spoke  with  a  grim  decision.  It 
was  as  if  a  judge  had  pronounced  a  life 
sentence.  Mogridge  waa  an  enemy  of  the 
economic  community  in  Jordan's  opinion, 
lie  disliked  Mogridge.  but  In  an  impersonal 
way.  He  disliked  every  sort  of  predatory 
animal  that  prowled  along  the  borders  of 
businres. 

"You  say  he'a  involved.  You  mean 
shaky?  Likely  to  blow  up?" 

"No.  not  at  preaent.  He  is.  however.  In¬ 
terested  In  several  banks.  The  more  con¬ 
servative  element  In  the  Street  suspects 
that  he  b  doing  businra*  with  money  ob¬ 
tained  from  these  banks  on  nob*  that 
are— well,  not  quit*  adequately  secured.  In 
fact  the  legality  of  acme  of  these  loans 
might  not  aland  th*  closest  acrutlny." 

"Then  why  don’t  the  suthoritiea - ” 

“It  is  not  advisable  just  now,"  aaid 
Jordan  quietly,  “to  start  any  Invfstigatloa 
which  might.  If  worae  came  to  worst,  en¬ 
danger  the  stability  of  a  number  of  large 
banks.  Th*  consequence,  would  be  too 
serious.  With  commodity  price#  indicating 
largely  fictitious  value*,  with  th*  disturb¬ 
ing  labor  unrest,  with  a  thousand  and  on# 
problems  of  reconstruction  to  be  solved,  the 
whole  financial  and  business  world  la  In  a 
highly  critical  state.  We've  been  through  a 
big  war  sickness  and  are  hardly  beginning 
to  convalesce.  We  can’t  afford  an  up¬ 
heaval.  By  and  by  when  things  arestabUixed 
u nd  the  public  not  so  easily  stampeded  Mr. 
Mogridge'*  affairs  will  have  due  attention.” 

"Maybe  by  that  time  he  will  get  'em 
straight* nod  out."  suggested  Austin  Duley. 

The  financier  smiled. 

"That  is  unlikely  for  the  simple  reason 
that  Mogridge  isn't  built  that  way.  Oh, 
let's  not  bother  about  Mogridge.  He  will 
collapse  sooner  or  later— and  In  th*  mean¬ 
while  we  have  the  sluice— if  our  friend 
Dunlap  will  b*  so  good  as  to  let  me  know 
what  I  am  to  pay  him  for  it.  If  we  get 
Sullivan's  Gap  any  time  in  th«  next  ten 
years  it  will  be  soon  enough.” 

“And  how  about  Saddlerville?”  asked 
Jud.  casting  a  sidelong  glance  at  his  partner. 

"Whenever  the  local  syndicate  that  con¬ 
trols  the  river  banks  is  ready  to  do  businesa 


I'm  ready.  The  last  1 


i  able  to  learn  the 


matter,  but 


to  state  who  be 


"The  old  gentleman  Saddler  himself  in- 
formed  Mr.  Dabney  that  the  agent  advised 
them  to  await  developments  while  he'Mt 
out  the  market  and  learned  juat  what  tbs 
poaubilitim  of  the  situation  were." 

"They’ll  trade  all  right  when  the  time 
comes.”  said  Eggleston.  “They're  a  hard- 
beaded  bunch  csold  mesabseka  who'll  want 
a  good  pries,  but  at  th*  fame  time  they 
think  it  will  help  Saddlerville  to  develop  a 
water  power  there.  Perhaps  they’re  willing 
to  begin  negotiations  by  this  time.  W* 
never  prrewd  them  very  hard,  as  it  wasn't 
worth  while  until  we  knew  which  way  the 
sluice  was  going.” 

“Right  you  are.  Eggleston."  interjected 
Austin  Parsons  Duley.  heaving  his  plump 
person  up  out  of  a  very  comfortable  chair. 
"Old  Jasper  Saddler',  my  cousin  and  I'm 
the  mysterious  stranger  with  the  straw¬ 


berry  mark -that  is  to  say.  an  option  on 
Saddlerville  outlet.  Mr.Jordan.  I  string 
along  with  Jud.  I’ll  make  it  as  easy  as  I 
can  for  you  to  get  the  property,  consistently 
with  fairness  to  my  cousin  and  his  aasoo- 


“  listen,  Mr.  Jordan.  Over  in  Jersey 
I’ve  bought  a  home  and  right  above  the 
mantel  is  exactly  th*  right  place  for  Mary's 
picture.  You  send  it  to  me,  and  next  week, 
after  mother  gets  here,  well  hang  it  up 
where  I  can  feast  ray  eyes  on  it  every  mom- 

arista  si  y&ssn 

don't  see  why  they  couldn't  hare  stayed  — 
and  Mr.  Eggleston  and  I) ule  will  come 
and  assist  in  the  ceremony:  sort  of  a  house¬ 
warming.  I  should  call  it. 

“And  about  the  sluice,  you  know  how  I 
fed.  That  plan  of  your*  is  ao  great  a  fellow 
can't  take  it  all  In.  The  sluice  is  yours, 
but  somehow  I  shall  always  feel  a*  long  as 
I  live  that  I’m  a  kind  of  partner  in  the  big 
achera*.  I  shouldn't  hare  that  feeling  if  I 
madealotof  money  out  of  th*  sluice.  I  gums 
It’s  proper  for  me  to  show  a  little  Interest  in 
the  future  and  posterity  and  all  that,  even 
if  I’m  not  a  millionaire.  So  far  aa  money 
gom.  I  gums  the  churn  company  will  take 
care  of  Duley  and  me-eh,  Dule?  ” 

Jordan  pondered  a  moment. 


used  that  lot  the  Inst  time  anyone  tried  to 
perpetrate  some  art  in  this  shop.  What  do 
you  want  of  them?” 

“I’m  going  to  pack  them  up  and  take 
them  hack  to  New  York  when  wc  go  homo: 
also,  if  it  can  be  found,  that  ‘soul  portrait* 
I  made  of  you." 

“All  right.  Mother  told  me  where  to 
look.  She  put  it  away  in  the  garret  along 
with  some  other  junk.” 

“She  never  cared  much  for  It,  did  she?" 

“Said  it  made  her  creepy.  She  liked  the 
photographs  of  me  in  my  uniform  the  bast— 
the  ones  I  wore  my  medals  in.  She  made 
me  have  'em  taken.  Kind  of  bossy,  mother 


Jordan  gaxed  from  Dunlap  to  Duley  and 


"Young  man.”  be  said,  "you  see  I  can't 
•scape  th#  verdict  of  Fat*.  Through  you 
I'm  bound  either  to  accomplah  what  I'm 
after  or  lose  it." 

"Well-  said  Eggleston.  "Ill  be  darned  I” 

“Shall  wa  consider  the  matter  settled?" 
inquired  Jordan.  "That  is.  I'm  to  hare  th* 
alulc*  property  at  a  prire  satisfactory  to 
you.  Dunlap?  You  may  hare  ail  tbs  tims 
you  want  to  make  up  your  mind." 

"I’re  been  thinton'/  said  Jud.  "  Ws  can 
fix  th*  price  right  now -only— wall,  you 
said  you'd  pay  it.  but  I'm  not  sure  you 
won't  objectTlt's  a  high  on*." 

"Nam*  It.  my  boy.  I've  never  failed  to 
keep  an  agreement  ret.  even  when  the  shoe 
pinched  pretty  hard.” 

"  You  can  have  ths  shikw  and  ths  farm - 
only  I  should  Ilk*  to  reserve  th*  um  of  th* 
farm  for  my  mother  as  long  as  sh*  wants 
It- in  exchange  for  Mary's  picture  of  th# 
Ashaluna  hills." 

"But.  Dunlap - ” 

“There.  I  waa  afraid  you'd  think  I  waa 
askin’ too  much.  Am  I  too  grasping?” 

Lafayett*  Jordan  gased  at  Jud  for  a  me- 


"  Very  well."  he  aaid.  “I  suppose  you'll 
do  as  you  please.  But  some  day  I  may  find 
a  way  to  compensate  you.” 

"Don't  you  worry.  Mr.  Jordan.  YouH 
have  lota  of  chancre  to  get  even  with  me¬ 
ntor*  than  even.  Say.  I  don't  want  to  be 
too  officious,  but  haven't  we  kept  the  ladies 
waitin'  longer  than  is  real  polite?" 


IN  A  TINY  shop  overhanging  the  turbu- 
I  lent  Hood  of  the  Ashaluna  a  man  in  over¬ 


all*  busied  himself  with  hammer,  plane  and 
draw  share.  As  he  worked  he  whistled. 
From  time  to  time  he  turned  toward  a  little 
circular  saw  and  pulled  a  cord  which  set  it 


Then  he  thrust  against  iU  whirring  edge 
certain  shape*  of  wood  into  which  It  bit  with 


There."  said  tbs  man.  "Our  big  fac¬ 
tory  won't  ever  produce  better  churns  than 
th*  ones  I  built  for  th*  neighbors  right  here 
in  th*  shop  Feels  kind  of  homy  to  b* 
doin'  it  again.  Lilt!*  old  shop  won't  be 
here  this  time  next  yrer." 

Outside  th*  snow  brat  and  swirled, 
driven  down  through  th*  lofty  gateway  of 

^•Thl'T.’.d^rs'po-S  suppose.”  said 
Jud  quitxJ rally.  '^Always  went  into  a  tan¬ 
trum  when  I  didn't  do  Jot  to  suit  h*r." 


is  Lafayett*  Jordan  gased  at  Jud  for  a  rao  Mary  Beverly,  sitting  daintily  on  a  bench 

ment.  saying  nothing  Slowly  he  held  his  and  swinging  a  pair  of  stout  if  diminutive 
“  cigar  over  a  tray  and  Upped  it  gently  until  hunting  boots  which  terminated  her  trim 
d  th*  ash  f*U.  th*  others  leaned  forward,  cretum*  of  a  pocket  Diana,  looked  up  at  th* 
n  eager  to  bear  how  he  would  mret  this  as-  worker. 


eager  to  bear  how  he  would  mret  this  as¬ 
tonishing  proposition 

"When  I  wa*  your  ag*."  aaid  Jordan  at 
last.  "I  might  hare  mad*  lust  such  a 
quixotic  offer.  By  George.  It's  wonderful 
to  b*  young  1” 

II*  roes  and  paced  slowly  up  and  down 
th#  room. 

“I  will  glre  you  th*  picture.”  he  aaid. 
"Next  to  myself,  no  on*  could  treasure  it 
so  highly.  Knowing  you  as  1  do.  I'm  not 


SJSS' 


you  srant  it.  There  is  not 
in  th*  mint  to  buy  it.  but  it 


“For  goodr-re'  sake."  sh*  demanded, 
"what  are  you  talking  about?” 

“JOted  her.  I  dld/’chuckled  Jud.  "My 
old  Ashaluna  kid.  Only  girl  I  ever  cared 
about  before  I  met  the  prreent  Mr*.  Judeon 
Dunlap.  Hear  her  scold.  She's  pretty 

““OlTCid  Mary.  "la  that  all?  If  my 
memory  arevea,  that  same  lady  cam*  near 
doing  away  with  us  both  ones  upon  a  time." 
"Pooh!  No  such  thing!  I  never  waa  a 


with  tilth* 


uy  it.  but  it  bit  afraid  of  her.  Listen,  honey;  when  It 
good  will  in  drera  up  and  «h#  snow  hardens  bow'd  you 
like  to  snows  hoc  over  to  Mweebom  and 


•Thanks.  Mr.  Jordi 
re  to  ask  for  it.  but 

*  IW  •  ”  ill. 


of  find  that  big  rock 


"On#  moment."  interjected  Jord 
a  gift  between  friends,  a  picture  dc 
will.  But  In  a  commercial  Iran* 
seriously,  how  would  a  couple  of 


night?  Stormy  old  girl 
l7*  hre  own  fault.  She 


re  I  camped  that 
needn't  complain, 
introduced  us,  eh. 


seriously,  how  would  a  c 

dollars - ” 

"If  you're  not  careful 


"If  you’re  not  careful"  said  Jud  aw 
verely.  "you'll  hurt  my  feeling*.  You  think 
I  don't  mean  what  I  say.  but  a  bargain  is  a 


1  don't  mean  what  1  say.  but  a  bargain  is  a 
bargain.  I  waa  to  name  my  price  and  I  did. 
Now  the  deal'a  closed.  Th*  sluice  is  youra. 
or  will  b*  a*  soon  aa  we  can  fix  up  the 


"Oh.  but  I  can’t  accept  it  on  that  1 
my  boy  1" 


"Something  like  that.  Oh.  Jud - ■" 

Mary  had  lopped  down  from  the  bench 

" Hrv  th^^T^riid  "hi 'husband. 

Mary  emerged  with  a  smudge  of  dust  on 
the  side  of  her  nose  and  displayed  a  collec¬ 
tion  of  brushes,  a  broken  piece  of  window 
pan*  on  which  dung  long-dried  dabs  of 
paints  In  various  colore  and  a  handful  of  dis¬ 
torted  tubes. 

"How  to  Become  a  Painter,  in  Ten 
Easy  Lessons,"  grinned  Jud.  “Gum*  you 


Dunlap  laid  aside  his  tools,  pulled  on  the 
line  which  lifted  hi*  waterwheel  clear  of  the 
stream  and  put  on  a  heavy  mackinaw. 

“Supper  time,"  he  said.  "  Come,  hop  on 
my  back.  Remember  the  first  time  I  toted 
you  down  this  hill  through  the  drifts  and 
back  up  again?" 

"  As  if  I  didn't !  Now,  Jud,  please  1  ” 

"Treat  'em  rough,"  remarked  her  hus¬ 
band  wit  h  the  last  of  a  half  down  accurately 
placed  kina.  “I  didn't  do  that  the  other 
time:  wanted  to  though." 

He  picked  Mary  Beverly  up  hobby-horse 
fashion,  slammed  the  shop  door  and  plowed 
jauntily  off  through  the  snow  toward  the 
little  house  on  the  knoll  above  the  river.  A 
few  minutes  later,  while  Mrs.  J,  Dunlap 
peeled  spud a  daintily,  Jud  made  the  fire  in 
the  kitchen  range  and  set  the  heavy  iron 
kettle  on  to  boil. 

"How  do  you  like  doing  k.  p.?"  he 
asked.  “Peel  'em  nice  and  thin.  Private  D.. 
or  you’ll  get  on  the  next  detull  too.  Boy, 
listen  to  that  wind!  Pretty  coxy  here  for  a 
couple  of  turtle  doves,  eh,  honey?  " 

The  bacon  began  to  alxxle  In  the  pan, 
rending  off  a  thin  and  appetising  vapor. 

“Old  place  is  going  to  change  pretty  fast 
after  they  break  ground  for  tno  big  opera¬ 
tion  in  the  spring,  he  said. 

Then  he  went  and  ret  down  by  Mary, 
who  waa  slicing  tho  last  of  the  potato™. 
Jud  rwught  her  hand  between  hi*  big  pulma. 
She  looked  up  and  smiled. 

“Old  married  people  ahouldn't  be 
spoony,"  she  said. 

Ilut  she  slipped  an  arm  across  Jud’a  big 
shoulders  ana  drew  his  head  toward  her. 
He  caught  her  up  and  ret  her  noutly  upon 
his  knots. 

“Pretty  big  prire  L.  J.  paid  me  for  the 
Ashaluna  property  after  all."  he  observed. 
"Cwre  the  picture  was  Juat  to  bind  the 
bargain.  He  aaid  he'd  ere  that  I  wag  com¬ 
pensated  In  time.  I  made  the  largest  profit 
ever  hesrd  of  in  this  part  of  the  world.” 

"On#  would  think  1  weighed  half  a  ton." 
aaid  Mary  Beverly,  stroking  Jud’a  hair. 

"Officially  one  hundred  and  sixteen.  Ac¬ 
tual  weight  in  teems  of  gold  csn'l  be  esti¬ 
mated." 

Mary  Beverly  snuggled  down  and  bur¬ 
rowed  with  her  nose  among  the  soft  folds 
of  Jud’a  cost.  The  fire  in  the  range  crack¬ 
led  cheerily,  ths  kettle  boiled  and  the  bacon 
slnled. 

“Always  did  know  how  to  manage  you 
Jordans,'  observed  Jud  complacently. 

Came  Mary's  voire,  muffled  in  the  folds 
of  his  coat:  "You’ve  a  long  future  to  prove 

She  felt  very  peaceful.  What  if  the  an¬ 
gry  and  jealous  Ashaluna  maiden  did  scold 
and  threaten  without?  Mary  sighed  con¬ 
tentedly. 

"I  fed  the  same  way,"  said  Jud  softly. 
"Nice  and  snug  here.  Even  better  than 
that  little  camp  fire  over  on  Mooaehorn. 
But.  Mary?” 

"U-huh?” 

"Seeing  all  those  brushes  and  things  re¬ 
minded  me.  When  we  get  back  to  New 
York,  don't  you  suppose  you  could  find 
about  one  evening  a  wrek  to  give  me  a  few 
painting  lessons?" 

THE  END 
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in  these  day 

of  high-priced  gas 


To  Control 
Excess  Oil  Use 

& 

A  special  ring  for 
motors  that  pump  oil. 
Use  in  the  top  groove 
of  each  piston.  In 
the  lower  grooves, 
use  McQuay-Norris 
V&aofBoo-  Piston  Rings 
for  full  compression— 
power. 


The  fuel  that  is  sure  to  waste  past  worn  or  poorly 
fitting  piston  rings  represents  a  serious  cash  low* 
to  owners  of  motor  cars,  trucks,  tractors,  and  any 
other  kind  of  gas-driven  motor. 

Piston  ring*  are  the  protectors  of  the  combustion 


mgs  are 


eal  the  gas  in  there,  while  it  is 
and  exploded.  They  determine 
gas  you  pay  for  will  be  turned  into 


chamber 
being  compressed 
whether  all  the  gas  you  _ 
power-  or  a  part  of  it  wasted.  If  they  arc  worn 
out  or  poorly  designed,  they  will  waste  more  fuel 
than  a  carefully  adjusted  carburetor  and  well- 
seated  valves  can  save. 

Pistons  must  be  slightly  smaller  than  the  cylinders 
so  that  they  can  travel  up  and  down  in  them. 
This  clearance  space  is  measured  in  thousandths  of 
an  inch— but  a  surprising  amount  of  gas  escape-* 
through  it  if  the  piston  rings  do  not  prevent  it. 
You  cannot  see  rings  working.  That's  why  many 
people  don't  realise  their  important  bearing  on 
fuel  economy.  If  engine  owners  could  once  see 
them  in  action  they  would  appreciate  what  this 
leakage  past  poor  rings  really  means  to  their  pockrt- 
I  looks. 

There  is  only  one  way  to  present  this  common 

McQuay-Norris  Manufacturing  Co.. 


condition— a  piston  ring  that  has  ct|ual  expansion 
at  every  part  of  the  circle. 


McQuay-Norris  Piston  Rings  have  this 

isjual  pressure  everywhere  throughout  their  entire 
Inuring  on  the  cylinder  wall.  Tncir  two  sections 
not  only  clow  the  expansion  openings  of  each 
other— but  alto  insure  an  absolutely  even  pres- 
*ure  or  tension  everywhere.  They  turn  the  full 
force  of  all  of  your  fuel  into  power.  By  preventing 
the  waste  of  gasoline  and  by  insuring  its  conver¬ 
sion  into  js.wer,  they  are*  a  check  on  ever-increasing 
fuel  costs  that  no  gas  engine  owner  should  over¬ 
look.  , 

Your  repair  man  can  furnish  you  any  sue  or  / 
uver-M/e  for  every  make  and  model  of  motor.  /  y* 
He  either  has  them  in  his  shop  or  can  get  / 
your  size  promptly  from  his  jobber's  /.v.  y 


complete  stock. 

Send  for  our  book.  "To  Have  and  to 
Hold  Power,”  which  explains  in  a 
clear,  non- technical  way  how  f 
piston  ring*  regulate  gas  cn-  / 
ine  power  and  economy.  •  *.  y 


/  • 

/  *  J 

/V 


tin 


l)ept.  B. 


St.  I«ouis,  U.  S.  A.  /&  J 
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O  VERY  drive  brings  them 
nearer  theclubhouse  and 
a  friendly  bottle  of  Clicquot 
sparkling  frostily  on  the  ice. 
It’s  a  rare  pleasure  to  join 
congenial  companions  in 
a  drink  of  Clicquot  Club. 
It  runs  refreshingly  down 
the  parched  throat ;  yet 
its  mildly  stimulating  gin¬ 
ger  protects  the  stomach 
from  the  sudden  shock  of 
a  cold  drink. 

Two  liberal,  sparkling 
glasses  in  every  bottle.  Made 


of  the  finest  ingredients— 
genuine  Jamaica  ginger, 
juices  of  lemons  and  limes, 
clean  cane  sugar,  and  purest 
spring  water. 

Buy  by  the  case  from  your 
grocer  or  druggist,  and  serve 
on  every  social  occasion.  ~ 
Nothing  like  Clicquot  when 
friends  drop  in  for  a  chat  or  * 
a  game  of  cards.  A  glass 
before  dinner— when  you’re 
hot  and  tired— will  certainly 
refresh  you.  Keep  Clicquot 
on  the  ice  all  the  time. 


THE  CLICQUOT  CLUB  COMPANY 
Millis,  Mass.,  U.  S.  A. 
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With  six  in  the  family  or  only  two;  in  homes  with  grown¬ 
up  boys  and  girls,  or  with  husky  youngsters  who  soil  their 
clothes  with  a  few  hours  play,  the  Gainaday  pays  its  way. 

It  cleans  the  clothes  in  a  revolving,  reversing  sine 
cylinder— five  turns  each  way— all  without  rubbing.  The 
Gainaday  Wnnger  is  just  as  trustworthy— it  swings  to  any 
position  and  wrings  clothes  from  washer  into  rinse  water, 
into  blue  water  anJ  into  the  basket 


Wringer 


^Wash  too  big 

And  no  wash  too  small.  The  Gainaday  Electric  Washer- 
Wringer  makes  quick  work  of  washes,  big  or  small  Easy 
work  too,  and  better  than  the  old  way. 


Our  interesting  folder.  "For  an  Easier  and  Shorter 
Washday."  will  be  sent  on  request.  Write  for  it. 

ArtkmtrJ  tWrri  LnrymUn. 

I’mm  bcii  Gscr  &  Surrtt  Co.,  Miinu/stlurm 
>oij  Liberty  Avenue,  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
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CATCHING  UP 


Upon  thia  night  be  had  gone  alone  to  the  handsome  man  with  th«  dore-trimnied 
Opfra  Comique  and,  arriving  late,  had  man-  Vandyke,  label's  father,  called  Gren  by 
aged  to  secure  a  seat  in  the  box  next  the  hia  host,  and  this  name  had  struck  him  as 
Orrae*.  the  farthest  from  their  party,  of  familiar,  though  he  could  not  associate  it 
whom  ho  did  not  immediately  recognise  with  any  family  one. 
any  individual,  though  he  remembered  It  waa  a  Utile  after  midnight  when  they 
having  seen  the  faros  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  left  the  theater  and,  being  alone  vet  dicn- 
Orme  and  that  of  Mr.  Minturn.  the  host,  dined  to  return  immediately  to  his  hotel. 
The  climate  of  Paris  had  been  for  years  Calvert  strolled  aimlessly  about,  watching 
hostile  to  his  mother's  malady,  so  that  they  and  wondering  at  the  astonishing  crowd 
had  spent  little  time  in  the  capital  and  had  He  had  seen  many  carnivals  si  Nice  sad 
comparatively  few  friends  there.  Bisrritx  and  Ssn  Sebastian,  so  that  gay 

It  waa  not  until  the  second  set  that  Cal-  antics  were  nothing  new  to  him.  But  this 
vert  suddenly  remembered  Isabel.  He  was  different.  A  carnival  crowd  was 
then  recalled  the  sunny  beach  at  St.-Jemn-  masked  and  costumed  or  dominoed,  and 
de-Lux,  with  a  big  lacy  surf  rolling  In  from  assembled  with  some  special  celebration  as 
the  Bay  of  Biscay  and  a  number  of  children  excuse,  and  the  maneuvers  were  leas  vicious 
shrimping  in  the  shallows.  There  stood  out  than  buffoonery— music  and  dancing  as 
conspicuously  the  picture  of  a  little  girl  opportunity  might  offer  by  a  slightly  cleared 
with  a  pansy  face  looking  eagerly  out  of  a  space  and  a  minstrel  or  two,  and  confetti 
tangle  of  dark  curly  hair  and  very  plump  and  laughter  and  frank,  open  kissing*, 
legs  which  presently  the  undertow  had  resonant  smacks  to  the  hilarious  approval 
sucked  from  under  her  dcac  by  Calvert, 
who  was  experimenting  with  the  buoyant 
qualities  of  a  pair  of  inflated  wings.  He 
was  a  sturdy  Soy  of  t waive,  and  ne  had 
r«*rued  the  little  girl  in  what  had  seemed 
to  her  a  perilous  adventure. 

Later  they  had  played  together  in  the 
l>each  freemasonry  of  children  of  their 
clam,  though  their  mothers  had  not  become 
acquainted.  Calvert  had  watched  eagerly 
for  her  every  day,  and  he  remembered 
vividly  a  stab  of  bereavement  when  one 
morning  while  drresing  he  had  looked  out 
of  the  window  and  seen  her  and  her  mother 
drive  oil  fort  he  station  in  the  omnibua.  It 
had  filled  his  boyish  soul  with  bitternaas 
(hat  she  had  neglected  to  bid  him  good-by. 

The  omission  waa  no  fault  of  Isabel's,  be¬ 
cause  they  had  departed  unexpectedly  on 
the  receipt  of  a  telegram  the  night  before 
Inviting  them  to  Join  the  Minturna  for  a 
motoring  trip  in  Spain. 

Calvert  remembered  that  he  had  called 
her  Isabel  on  the  beach,  but  If  he  had  ever 
known  her  last  name  he  could  not  recall  It. 

Several  time*  now  ho  heard  her  addraaaed  waiting  th.--r  turn  to  be  shriven, 
as  Isabel,  which  assured  him  that  he  waa  The  churches  weraemptv  now.  the 
not  mistaken.  But  though  he  puaed  her  in  chairs  beneath  th»>r  lofty  arch-e 
the  foyer  during  the  entr'acte*.  her  eyas  vacant  and  the  iron  ones  and 
railed  briefly  on  hia  face  with  no  sign  of  benches  in  the  black  shade  of  tn 
recognition.  Thia  waa  not  surprising,  aa  ch-tnuta  tilled  with  different  wor- 
hia  cubby,  boyish  features- though  still 
square  and  regular -had  grown  hard  and 
lean  and  hia  thick,  sturdy  little  body  de¬ 
veloped  Into  a  big-boned  and  rather  angu- 

M  «.  U»t  ,h.„ 
occurred  within  Calvert  that  awift  aeries  of 
complex  reactions  which  for  lack  of  a  better 
definition  may  be  called  falling  in  love. 

This  term  is  one  loosely  employed,  the 
phenomenon  being  lean  frequent  than  moat 
of  ui  are  ltd  to  believe.  Young  people  who 
meet  a  number  of  time*.  then  discover 
(hem selves  to  be  intensely  attracted  to 
each  other,  cannot  be  said  to  fall  in  love. 

To  fall  la-  according  to  Webster's  first  defi¬ 
nition— to  drop  from  a  higher  to  a  lower 
place,  and  would  thus  convey  the  idea  of 
a  sudden  involuntary  change  of  position, 
whether  physical  or  spiritual.  In  the  latter 
sense  It  implire  also  a  sort  of  degradation, 
and  this  in  Calvert’s  case  waa  true,  because 
in  the  course  of  that  touching  prison  scene 
where  Chryseia  laments  the  lew  of  her 
liberty  he  found  himself  in  similar  case. 

From  being  a  perfectly  heart-free,  foot¬ 
loose,  Independent  youth  of  buoyant  spirit, 
the  shackles  were  thrust  upon  him.  and  he 
went  out  of  that  theater  in  a  spirit  of  bood-  that  the  same  at 
age  which  waa  not  without  its  poignant  mosphere  pre 


or  at  least  drunkenness,  waa  not  cocapicu-  Calvert's  drowsy  reflections  the  girl  was 
ous;  but  then  that  vice  waa  curtailed  the  final  resultant;  the  weighing  of  other 
partly  by  the  frugality  imposed  during  the  conditions  converged  from  their  several 
war  and  partly  by  the  abnormal  price  of  points  in  her  direction;  and  being  of  a 
spirits.  The  note  now  struck  was  rather  philosophic  nature  Calvert  decided  that 
one  of  an  unbridled  license.  at  least  there  waa  nothing  to  hinder  hia 

“Well."  thought  Calvert  aa  he  entered  thinking  about  her.  which  he  did  to  the 
hia  hotel,  “I  suppose  they’re  catching  up."  coat  of  sleep,  so  that  carrying  out  the 
He  waa  rather  alow  in  getting  to  sleep,  spirit  of  the  times  in  catching  up  it  was 
Hia  thoughts  were  confused— divided  be-  shockingly  late  when  he  woke  next  morn- 
tween  indulgence  and  obligation.  label  ing.  This  did  not  matter  in  the  least,  for  he 
flitted  in  and  out.  and  the  duty  to  visit  hia  had  still  plenty  of  time  for  hia  peril  dtjtuner, 
mother  immediately  and  the  problem  of  and  only  a  two  minute*'  step  round  the 
what  he  could  do  to  augment  an  income  corner  to  the  Avenue  du  Bois.  where  he 
formerly  sufficient  but  now  inadequate,  desired  to  view  his  former  little  playmate 
with  the  expensive  regime  of  the  sanitarium  from  another  slant.  She  arrived  presently 
and  the  outrageous  coat  of  living.  He  re-  in  a  big  open  car  with  her  father's  friend 
fleeted  with  alittle  bit  of  amusement  that  and  host  of  the  night  before.  The  groom 
he  had  about  as  much  right  to  fall  In  love  was  there  with  the  horses,  a  big  gray  and  a 
with  a  girl  de  luxe  as  the  late  enemy  to  ask  sorrel  mare.  Calvert  drew  quite  near  and 
for  indemnity.  The  world  seemed  to  Cal-  watched  them  ride  away,  feeling  for  the 
vert  to  be  In  a  precarious  state  in  which  a  first  time  in  his  life  the  poignant  regret 
poor  young  man  had  better  keep  out  of  of  not  being  a  millionaire, 
matrimony,  with  the  responsibility  of  a  wife  It  was  eleven  o’clock  and  he  had  made 
and  family.  A  good  many  had  not,  and  an  appointment  with  hia  company  com- 
probahly  had  a  mander,  Capt.  Gerald  Heming,  to  meet 

tune  than  him  in  front  of  Fouquet’s  and  go  some¬ 
th  war  shred  <.f  "  *  here  for  <Ujt*n*r.  So  he  walked  down 

t r.«n.  Hut  <4  all  t be  Chunpe-EIyafea.  and  found  Hem- 

r  g  already  there  sipping  a  vermuth 
jPrT?  Hi  and  watching  the  morning  parade 


But  here  on  the  boulevards  and  caff 
tames*  there  seemed  to  be  a  different 
agency  at  srork— a  sort  of  avid,  hectic. 

fevered  pursuit,  leas  of  pleasure  than  dis¬ 
traction  and.  aa  it  seemed  to  Calvert  from 
the  frequency  with  which  he  waa  accosted, 
evilly  earned  Increment.  He  did  not  like  it. 
Tired  of  rambling  aim  My  about,  be 
■trolled  slowly  up  the  Champs- Kl  ystfre  on 
the  way  to  hia  hotel,  the  Cecilia,  on  the 
Avenue  Mac  Mahon,  and  aa  he  (word 
under  the  shadow  of  the  ssarreakrrs— now 
in  full  foliage,  with  a  few  lingering  blos¬ 
soms-  certain  scenes  be  interrupts*!  struck 
him  with  a  tram  of  disagreeable 
•hock.  In  fact  he  cannot  be  said 
to  have  interrupted  them.  They 
interrupted  him.  hia  tram  of  pleas¬ 
ant.  thrilling  thought,  causing  him 
to  swerve  abruptly  or  hurry  past. 

It  struck  him  as  horribly  falsa  to 
vows  and  votive  offerings  made 
during  the  war.  when  the  cenfre- 


on  the  world’s  gavesl  thoroughfare. 
Heming,  like  Calvert,  was  a  Conti¬ 
nental  American  of  thirty,  who  had 
offered  himself  to  the  Foreign  Le¬ 
gion  at  the  beginning  of  the  war. 
and  they  had  gone  through  iu  mill 
together.  Calvert  liked  and  ad¬ 
mired  Heming.  who  despite  a  tem¬ 
peramentally  unmllitary  nature 
had  proved  himself  ■  good  officer 


by  virtue  of  an  absolute  fearlrea- 
nrea  and  a  magnetism  which  had 
enabled  him  to  abstract  a  full 
quota  of  efficiency  from  his 


.  )  men. 

He  had  what  the  French  call 
flan— hot-blooded  frerlreanras  and 
a  mocking  raillery  of  hitler  hard¬ 
ship.  endearing  qualities  of  kind* 
news  under  a  ruthlres  ferocity  In 
action;  tender  with  hia  sick  or 
wounded,  winking  at  delinquenclra 
on  the  part  of  good  fighting  men 
and  profanely  bitter  with  malln- 
gerers.  Time  and  again  he  might 
have  had  charges  preferred  against 
him  for  unmilitary  conduct  of  his 
own-  was  too  apt  to  show  a  sar¬ 
castic  coo  tempt  for  superiors  whom 
he  dlsliked-and  as  Sienkiewicx 
might  have  expressed  it.  “the  vol- 
unteer  waa  always  altting  Inside 


Calvert  waa  no  purist,  but  he 
believed  in  keeping  pledges.  No 


three  were  dead.  The' 
part  of  It  was  that  nob 
to  care;  that  all  attei 
forcemeat  of  propriet. 


scarcely  kiss  a  girl  in  the 
forest  of  St  -Germain 
without 


ously  defiant  of  the  whirtwind  of  death 
*w<vp  ng  over  them.  He  admired  him  the 
tnor-  because  Heming  had  once  told  him 
frankly  that  this  reckkre  pose  waa  entirely 

assumed. 

“Nobody  can  dodge  it,  old  chap,"  said 
he.  “»o  a  fellow  might  aa  well  chuck  a  bluff 
and  make  character.  My  diaphragm  is 
wabbly  the  whole  time,  but  there’s  no  good 

advertising  it.” 

Dieriplinary  lapaea  had  coat  Heming  pro- 
motion  more  than  once,  but  an  assault 
found  him  always  hot  and  eager  appar¬ 
ently  at  lenat.  He  was  a  born  gambler  with 
hi*  life,  his  reputation,  hia  money,  and— as 
had  horn  whispered  in  Paris  h-  efore  the 
war-  with  the  money  of  hia  friends.  These 
latter  had  regarded  him  a  little  askance,  not 
only  in  business  but  social  relations;  and 
though  not  precisely  dManf,  he  had  been  a 
source  of  disquiet  to  husbands  and  fathers. 
Ph>  -  rally  he  was  thickset,  blond  and 
florid,  actually  a  German  type,  and  this  also 
had  militated  in  his  disfavor  at  the  begin¬ 
ning  of  the  war,  probably  influencing  him 
as  much  as  anything  else  to  engage  himself 
with  the  Foreign  Legion.  Though  a  well- 
known  figure  in  professional  automobile 
circles  as  the  Paris  agent  of  a  popular 
American  car.  he  had  grown  furiously  exas¬ 
perated  at  frequent  demands  to  show  Ills 
(Caatlnaarf  aa  Pare  JOJ) 


to  Parts.  He 
had  bren  told 
without  be- 


Heath  of  a 
holiday,  i 


pay  for 
these  ex- 
con  The 
drinking. 
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Serials 


Motion  Pictures 
At  Their  Best 


"Let's  go  to  the  theatre  tonight  and  see 
the  latest  episode  of  that  LatU  Serial!" 
'I  hut  remark  is  made  weekly  in  over 
a  million  American  homes.  It  is  esti¬ 
mated  that  over  ten  million  persons 
see  each  episode  of  every  Path*  serial. 
An  entertainment  that  has  such  a  vast 
following  must  have  merit! 

Theatre  Managers  report  that  their 
highest  attendance  is  on  Pathc  serial 
days— audiences  of  every  age  and 
class.  The  whole  world  is  akin  when 
it  comes  to  Pathc  serials.  The  romance 
und  adventure,  the  excitement,  the 
thrills,  the  mystery  and  suspense  with 
which  they  arc  filled  strike  a  common 
chord  in  every  heart. 

There  is  a  theatre  near  you  which 
shows  PotM  serials.  It  will  be  easy 
for  you  to  find  it. 


NOW  SHOWING* 

Stmert  tUtnn  and  Mtu  f'tmil,  Mann  in  "Trailad 
hr  Ttarea;  "  M  l>tmp„y  io  "Dut*r.l  Jack;  " 
Uaimtr OW.nd  EUttn  Pnt,in  "Tbc  Tlurd  Eye" 
COMING* 

tinier  B.  Still  and  Margmirift  Caarfaf  io  "V«hrt 
l-mta..;’ V.«a,ta//«-.r-.o  Phantom  Eoa;  ” 
Bulk  H.U.J  m  "Kulh  c A  the  Rockiaa.” 


P  ATI  IE  EXCHANGE.  INC. 
Paul  Brunet.  Vke-Prn.  9  Gen.  Mgr. 
25  Waal  45«h  Sir..!,  New  York 
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legal."  Honing  went  on. -but  He  drew  it  up 
•gain  to  J*  dead  mre."  He  ahot  Calvert  • 
sidelong  look.  “The  benefietarim  are  the 
same.” 

Calvert  breathed  ■  little  more  quickly. 
He  scarcely  knew  whether  to  (eel  glad  or 


It* ^drpu&d^ul,iJtnM^r^ 

went  aboard  the  transport  and  seems  to 
have  developed  a  long-latent  appetite  for 

“lSm^sU  the  rest.  Have  you  seen  any¬ 
thing  of  Agnee?  She'd  be  a  good  one 
to  keep  him  on  the  straight  and  narrow 
path." 

"  I'm  not  so  sure  about  that."  said  H«m- 
ing  slowly.  “Agnee  delivered  the  goods  at 
the  Front,  but  somehow  I  always  had  a 
feeling  that  she  liked  a  good  time  as  much 
as  the  rest  of  us  and  was  due  to  have  it 


"Have  you  seen  her  lately T”  Calvert  re¬ 
puted.  naming',  florid  fare  grew  a  little 

"  Yes.  She's  out  of  the  Salvation  Army 

lion  as  a  world-wide  sport— Lady  Audrey 
Chatteris." 

"Oh.  we.  I've  beard  of  her."  mid  CaL 
vert.  "She  shoots  tigers  and  climbe  Popo- 

■  a  a  is  a  a  a  l  i  I 


war  orphans.  Agnee  met  up  with  her  in  a 
Salvation  Array  meeting,  and  Lady  A  drey 
look  a  shine  to  her  and  signed  her  on  ss 
soon  as  she  was  mustered  out.  The  old  girl 
haa  a  little  villa  out  at  Raneiagh.  and  Agnee 
U  living  with  her.  She's  start  mg  her  hoepire 

there  later  to  take  charge.  Lady  Audrey 
has  interested  several  women  of  the  Amer¬ 
ican  colony.  Shouldn't  be  eurpmed  if  your 
little  friend  of  last  night  is  lending  a  hand, 
though  the  Ormee  haven't  any  money  to 
•peak  of.  But  they  are  pretty  eure  to  be 


/Centlitum*  from  Page  991 

pore— and  once  or  twice  at  the  rommag- 
{  of  hia  effect*.  For  some  reason  he  hated 
Prussians  as  bitterly  as  any  Frenchman, 
and  Calvert  had  heard  him  unofficially 
exhort  his  men  to  show  no  quarter. 

“Well,  what  have  you  been  up  to, 
Steclo?”  ho  asked  as  Calvert  sat  down. 

“Oh.  nothing  much.  I  went  to  the 
Op*ra  Comique  last  night  and  sat  in  a  box 
next  to  the  prettiest  girl  I  ever  saw  in  my 
life.  I  wonder  if  you  know  who  she  is? 
They  called  her  Isabel.  Her  father's  a 
handsome  man  with  a  grayish  mustache 
and  goatee.  They  called  him  Gren." 

Homing  laughed. 

"Of  course — the  Grenfell  Ormre.  The 
girl  must  have  been  his  daughter,  but  then 
she’s  just  a  kid  — or  at  least  she  was  when 
1  saw  her  last." 

“When  was  that?" 

“The  summer  before  the  war,  at  Deau¬ 
ville.  But  that’s  five  years  ago  and,  of 
course,  a  girl  changes  a  lot  between  fifteen 
and  twenty.  Gee.  look  at  that!" 

Two  girls  passed,  bare-legged,  sandaled, 
rosy  feet,  and  gowns,  such  as  they  wore,  of 
costly  make,  fresh-fared,  hair  onduU,  and 
one  of  them  carrying  a  toy  dog  with  • 
jeweled  collar  in  her  plump  bare  arms. 

"Clothing  oconomy/'aaid  Heming  dryly. 
"Trying  to  catch  up  with  the  high  cost  of 
living.  Europe  has  gone  stark  staring 
mad.  ' 

"It  was  pretty  bad  last  night,”  said  Cal¬ 
vert.  "  I  walked  up  from  the  theater,  and 
the  Champs-Elys6es  sort  of  reminded  me  of 
Nero's  feast  in  Quo  Vadk." 

"Well,  what  do  you  expset?”  Heming 
answered.  "Ladles  must  live,  and  severe! 
millions  of  them  are  out  of  their  lawful 
jobs." 

"What  jobs?” 

Calvert  nodded. 

"It’a  pretty  awful."  he  said.  "What  are 
they  going  to  do  about  it?" 

"  Hunt  transient  ones  ss  long  aa  the  spare 


of 
_  mlL 
good  many 


i -ill. 


cash  k  In  circulation,  I  suppose 
glv«  out  Lord  knows!  J 
money,  you  and  I  just 
llonairew  by  an  Inch  or  two 
timvs." 

"Ilow's  that?”  Calvert  asked. 

"As  the  joint  heirs  of  Private  Henry 
llsaard.  You  remember  how  w*  joshed  I ' 
when  he  was  so  dead  set  on  making  his  i 
and  nothing  would  do  but  I  must  bo< 
the  colonel  when  he  was  nsarly  off  hk 
chump?” 

Why.  yes,"  said  Calvert.  "Raymond 
I  to  say  before  we  went  over  the  top— 
•Attaboy  1  Treat  'em  rough  1  We'U  be 
needin'  a  grubetake  when  the  shindy  k 
over.’" 

"(Juite  so."  said  Heming  dryly.  "Well, 
he  came  round  two  days  ago  and  made  me 
take  him  to  see  Douglas  Marker,  the  Amer¬ 
ican  lawyer.  What  do 
homa  prairie-dog 

"Give  it  up.” 

”1  don't  know  whsl  It's  worth,  but  he 
showed  Marker  a  letter  making  him  an  offer 
of  four  millions," 

Calvert's  vermuth  paused  halfway  to  hk 
mouth. 

"Great  Lord!”  he  gasped.  "Oil?” 

"Righto!  It  seems  you  only  have  to 
prick  it  and  let  the  fluid  dollars  spout.  We 

ml  _ 
have  caugr 
catch  up." 

Calvert  looked  a  little  troubled. 

"  I  don't  want  it  that  wsy said  he. 

“You  saved  hk  life,"  said  Heming. 

"All  the  more  reason  for  wanting  him  to 
hang  on  to  it.” 

"Of  course,  though  I  must  say  I  wouldn't 
rnind  discounting  my  prospects  for  a  few 


it  do  you  think  that  Okla- 
farm  of  hk  k  worth?” 


might  get  it  yet,  old  chap.  Hazard 
to  have  caught  the  prevailing  epidemic 


a'tUk  minute.  I'd  like  to  do 
l  up  myself  -and  I'm  nearly 

busted.” 

Despite  himself  it  flashed  across  Cal¬ 
vert's  mind  what  the  inheritance  might 
mean  to  him.  He  thought  of  the  desirable 
figure  be  had  just  seen  In  cream-colored 
linen  skirt  and  gaiters  and  the  demoralizing 
face  glowing  from  its  dark  hair,  on  which 
was  set  the  little  Iriconu  hat.  Twenty 
minute*  before  she  had  seemed  as  far  re¬ 
moved  from  him  as  a  field  marshal's  baton 
some  months  ago.  and  now  Heming'g  infor¬ 
mation  drew  her  into  the  focus  of  powi- 
bilitic*  as  by  the  lenses  of  the  powerful 
binoculars  of— Hazard.  Heming  glancing 
at  him  appeared  to  read  his  thoughts. 

"There's  a  vulpine  streak  in  all  of  us,”  he 
said.  "I’m  sure  I  don’t  know  why  he 
should  have  made  me  one  of  his  joint  heirs. 
All  I  ever  did  for  him  was  to  cum  him  to  the 


C~M ANT  locomotives  pulling 
J  thousands  of  passengers  Hash 
safely  over  the  land  day  and  night 
because  Gould  Storage  Batteries  do 
their  part  in  keeping  the  way  clear. 
Sixty  railroads  use  Gould 
Storage  Batteries  for  signal 
systems  and  car  lighting. 

Quality  is  paramount  in  such  ser¬ 
vice.  The  same  quality  is  huilt- 
into  the  Gould  Automobile  Start¬ 
ing  and  Lighting  Battery  for 
your  car. 

Over  2500  Service  and  Sales  Sta¬ 
tions  offer  you  Gould  Service  or 
a  new  Gould  Battery,  no  matter 
what  car  you  drive.  ft 


Gould  Storage  Battery  Company 

30  Em  42nd  Sc.  New  York 

pkli  Dcf*w.  X.  Y.  Sale.  Often  in  I’rincipal  Otic. 


tlr  fl  4 


STORAGE  BATTERY 


WITH  THE 


Dreadmiiqht 

PLATES07 


THE  Dreadnsught 
Plate*  in  Gould 
Starting  Batteries  are 
produced  in  the  omr 
way  and  from  the  umr 
Gould-made  lead  oxide 
as  the  pUte*  in  Guuld 
Batteries  that  are  used 
in  submarines  o I  sis 
nations,  railway  signal 
systems,  fire  alarm 
systems  mine 
lire  and  farm  lighting 
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du  Bow,  unices  to  convey  some  distinct  that  he  ought  to  be  looked  after  when  the 

mow  age  to  himself.  Calvert  was  puxxled  intelligence  officer  came  up  and  practically 

to  know  why  she  should  have  taken  this  put  us  under  arrest." 

opportunity  to  show  that  she  remembered  "There  was  a  lot  of  money  Involved,  was 

him.  unless  for  the  very  result  which  had  there  not?”  asked  Mrs.  Orme. 

been  achieved -to  waken  her  mothers  in-  "  Y«,"  said  Calvert,  “about  four  million 

terest  sufficiently  to  keep  him  there  after  dollars." 

Msjor  White  had  gone.  "Then  as  the  case  stands,  you  arc  due  to 

Mrs.  Orme,  apparently  perceiving  his  inherit  about  a  million?" 
embarrassment  and  wishing  to  put  him  at  "Why.  yes,”  said  Calvert,  "I  suppose 
his  rasa,  now  asked  him  lobe  seated,  speak-  I  am.  To  tall  the  truth  I  hadn't  thought 
ing  m  a  fnendly  and  casual  wav  such  ss  a  much  about  that  nart  of  It.” 
diligent  war  worker  Like  herself  might  use  He  looked  with  some  embarrassment 
to  any  young  American  officer.  from  Mrs.  Orme  to  Isabel. 

“I  think  I  remember  you  now.  Mr.  "No."  said  Isabel  slowly,  "I  really  don't 
Steele."  sa.d  she.  “  I  am  very  glad  if  we  believe  you  have." 
have  been  able  to  be  of  service.'  Calvert  flushed. 

“I'm  sony  to  have  bothered  you.  Mrs.  "Hazard  was  a  good  man,”  he  said. 
Orme."  said  Calvert.  “It  just  happened  "I'd  rather  not  gst  rich  that  way." 
that  I  was  slone  sU  of  last  evening,  and  "Of  course  you  wouldn't."  said  Mrs. 
when  asked  to  account  for  myself  there  Orme,  "but  the  fact  remains  that  you 
wasn't  a  single  person  I  could  refer  to  as  probably  are.  Do  you  think  that  there  will 
having  seen  me  between  eight  and  twelve,  be  any  trouble  made  for  Captain  lleming? 
Then  I  happened  to  think  that  people  who  You  know  the  French  law  throw,  the 
have  sal  opposite  each  other  in  a  restaurant  burden  of  proof  on  the  suspected  person, 
or  theater  or  any  public  place  are  apt  to  re-  It  does  not  have  to  prove  him  guilty,  but 
member  a  face  for  a  little  while.  I  referred  requires  him  to  prove  his  innocence, 
them  to  the  usher  who  showed  me  my  place  We  are  none  of  us  under  the  Jurisdie- 

in  the  loee,  but  she  said  that  all  American  tion  of  the  French  law  except  Agnes,"  said 
aoldisrs  looked  alike.  So  you  and  Mias  Calvert.  "The  reel  of  ua  are  answerable  to 
Orme  were  my  only  chance  of  proving  an  our  own  military  authoritim.  Hrming  ia  a 
abbl fine  man.  I've  seen  him  in  action  and  I’ve 
“Did  you  remember  me?”  Isabel  asked,  seen  him  looking  after  hia  men  like  a  big 
“Why.  yes.  of  course!  But  I  didn't  brother.  He  may  be  misguided  in  aome 
think  that  you  could  poasibiy  hare  remem-  ways,  but  he's  a  man,  Mrs.  Orme  and 
be red  me."  then  some.  It  is  because  of  men  like 

“You  haven't  changed  much,"  said  lleming  that  there's  not  a  German  patrol 
Isabel.  going  past  your  door  at  this  moment. 

“ You  have”  Calvert  answered.  "But,  Hazard  would  tell  you  the  same  if  he  were 
of  course,  I  expected  that."  alive.  That'a  the  reason  he  made  him  hia 

“What  is  it  all  about?"  asked  Isabel,  heir." 

“Have  some  of  you  been  cutting  up?"  "Good  for  you!”  murmured  Isabel. 

“  I  wish  It  were  nothing  worse  than  that."  *'  I  mustn't  keep  you  any  longer  ”  said 

Calvert  answered.  "It  is  s  murder  cav"  Calvert  rising. 

Mre.  Orme  looked  startled,  but  laabel  “Have  you  any  theory  of  your  own 
did  not.  about  the  crime?"  laabel  asked. 

“You  don't  mean  to  say  they  suspected  Calvert  hesitated.  Mrs.  Orme  came  to 
you?"  she  asked.  hia  rescue. 

"I  hope  not."  Calvert  answered.  "But  "That's  scarcely  a  permissible  question, 
the  ft  ret  thing  they  look  for  in  murder  is  my  dear." 

possible  motive,  and  it  lust  happens  that  "Oh.  I  don’t  mind  telling  you  what  I 
f  am  one  of  four  to  profit  in  a  money  way  think."  said  Calvert.  "Hazard  probably 
by  this  horrible  crime.  There  was  a  chap  fell  in  with  some  crook  and  had  s  few  drinks 
in  ray  company  who  made  four  of  us  his  and  got  talking  big  and  gave  the  impreo- 
bet  re.  We  tlltook  it  as  a  sort  of  Joke,  but  It  sion  that  he  had  recently  Inherited  a  huge 
turned  out  that  he  Wt  us  each  a  quarter  fortune,  lleming  said  that  he  seemed 
interest  in  a  farm  out  In  Oklahcana.  where  flush,  and  this  thug  may  have  got  him 
they've  struck  oil.  Last  night  he  was  mur-  drunk  and  gone  back  with  him  to  his  hotel, 
deced."  where  he  murdered  and  robbed  him.” 


They  Won't 
Come  Out!’ 


during  each  of  the  entremets." 

"And  after  that?" 

Isabel  Milled. 

"He  came  out  of  the  theater  Just  behind 
us.  I  saw  hia  reflection  in  one  of  the 
mirrors." 

The  major  now  smiled. 

"We  ought  to  have  you  in  the  InteUl- 
genre-.  Mias  Orme,  if  you  don't  mind  my 
saying  so.  Well,  this  «n»  to  be  a  perfect 


mid  Mrs.  Orme.  “but  bow  about  the  insznsrisncc." 

»bi  for  others?"  Mm.  Orme  nodded. 

.  *a-.d  Calvert  explained  briefly  the  peculiar  rir-  "I  agree  with  you,”  aaid  she.  "That 
itiafac-  cumstanres  of  Hazard's  Inheritance  and  the  seems  the  most  rational  explanation,  but 
-ci  at-  win  which  he  had  made  at  the  Front  itn-  1  do  hope  that  they  may  get  some  clew  as 
•"•r  mediately  on  coming  of  age.  He  was  cu-  to  the  truth.  It  would  be  terrible  for  Jerry 
-  riouaiy  Impressed  that  what  be  told  them  Heemng  to  live  the  rest  of  his  life  under  s 
t—  was  not  altogether  unknown  to  Mm.  Orme.  doud.  She  rose  nnd  offered  Calvert  her 
and  on  concluding  asked  abruptly:  "Have  hand.  "At  any  rale  I’m  very  glad  that 
Iut«l  you  heard  anything  about  this.  M  re.  Orme?  "  chance  has  enabled  us  to  save  you  any  such 
"Yea."  she  answered.  “Jerry  Heraing  misfortune,  Mr.  Steele,  I  think  that  your 
told  my  husband  of  the  will  yesterday  w  hen  mother  and  I  hare  n  number  of  mutual 
they  happened  to  meet  at  the  dub.  I  hope  friends,  and  If  you  will  let  me  have  your 
I  that  Captain  lleming  is  all  dev  from  any  address  I  shall  send  you  a  card  for  our  days 
•port."  possible  suspicion."  at  home." 

r»  -d  "I  don't  believe  that  anybody  suspects  ,r 

him  for  an  instant,  Mrs.  Orme,"  Calvert  "  VfOU  see,  lieutenant."  said  the  provost 
answered.  “ But  he  is  unable  to  prove  any  X  marshal  to  Calvert, "  we  really  hare  no 
We  alibi  at  all.  That  might  happen  to  anybody  right  to  count  on  much  help  from  the 
■Jcnr  who  went  ipto  his  apartment  without  being  French  police  in  this  case.  It’s  strictly 
une  is  am  by  the  concierge  ”  Uncle  Sam's  affair.  The  murdered  man 

of  t--*  "Has  he  been  placed  under  arrest?”  was  an  American  soldier  on  leave,  two  of 
laabel  asked.  the  benefidariea  American  officers,  the 

--  "He's  been  ordered  back  to  camp  pend-  third  an  American  soldier  who  was  not  in 
e  Cal-  ing  inreatigatior."  Paris  at  all  no  far  as  we  can  discover,  and 

caug't  "How  about  the  others?"  the  fourth  u  young  girl  and  an  American 

-c  was  "  WeH.  it  seems  scarcely  possible  to  sue-  citizen.  If  your  theory  is  correct,  and 

ut  run  peet  tbe  girl.  Aps.  Her  defense  is  the  Hazard  was  killed  by  some  rank  outsider 
told  same  as  Herning  a  Sb*  says  that  she  went  with  whom  he'd  struck  up  an  acquaintance, 
ftly  to  out  early  to  a  movie  show  with  a  friend,  the  chanem  are  rather  against  this  man's 
'•>  and  returned  to  Lady  Audrey’s  villa  at  being  French,  as  Hazard  would  much  more 
hat  in  about  ten  without  seeing  anybody  when  have  been  apt  to  get  chummy  with  some- 
>p!e  as  she  went  in.  The  fourth  heir,  Raymond  one  who  spoke  his  own  language  and  was 
nerely  Warner,  was  out  in  camp."  most  probably  a  country-man— very  likely 

by  "Then  I  should  say  tbe  burden  of  bus-  in  the  service  also.” 
polite  pirion  —official  suspicion.  I  mean  -falls  on  Calvert  nodded. 

-  -  Jerry  Hnning.”  said  Mr*.  Orme.  "How  " It's  horrible  to  think  of  one  of  our  own 

all  her  doe*  he  appear  to  take  it?"  _  crowd  doing  a  thing  like  that."  he  said, 

ysand  "In  a  sort  of  bitter  sardonic  way.  WTe  “but.  of  course,  you  can't  recruit  a  big  army 
were  sitting  in  front  of  Fouquet's  talking  without  getting  a  certain  number  of  wrong 
-venue  about  Hazard,  and  Heming  was  saying  ones."  (ceaMaaml  •»  104) 


“Old  friends?" 

"Why.  yes.  mother!"  said  Isabel 
played  together  on  tbe  beach  at  St 
du-Lux  twelve  years  sgo.  His  m 
Calvert  Steele,  and  he  fished  me  out 
water  when  I  sat  down  in  a  ware  " 


The  Honest  Brush 
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“  Say  Pop,  when  are  you  going  to  get  through?  ” 

How  the  correct  grade  of  Gargoyle  Mobiloils 
cuts  down  Sunday  morning  tinkering 

sticky  valves.  Sticky  valves  usually  result 


OUNDAY  morning,  clear  and  cool;  the 
O  week-end  guesti  on  hand;  and  the  open 
road  beckoning  — 

And  ihcn  the  endless  Sunday  morning 
tinkering  while  the  family  and  guests  walk 
impatiently  up  and  down  the  lawn.  "What 
art  you  going  to  gtt  through?'' 

I  f  you  have  to  clean  your  spark  plugs  at 
frequent  intervals,  the  chances  are  that  you  are 
Ufing  lubricating  oil  of  incorrect  body  or  low 
quality.  "When  are  you  going  to  get  through?" 

If  the  compression  is  weak  ami  your  engine 
seems  to  lack  power,  it  is  probably  because 
your  oil  fails  to  properly  seal 
the  piston  rings.  Results:— 
weak  compression,  loss  of 
power,  and  dilution  of  lubri¬ 
cating  oil.  "  When  are  you  go- 
ing  to  get  through  ?  " 

The  loss  of  power  and  ir¬ 
regular  action  may  be  due  to 


from  the  use  of  the  wrong  oil.  "When  are 
you  going  to  get  through ?" 

Ripaib  shop  atcoan*  show  that  about  50%  of  all 
engine  trouble*  are  caused  by  incorrect  lubrication. 

Tbe*e  troubles  art  by  no  means  confined  lu  the 
three  mentioned  above.  Other  trouble*  commonly 
caused  by  incorrect  lubrication  are  — piston-rings 
badly  gummed  or  stuck  in  their  reemt,  smoky 
exhaust,  •len  unit -pin  or  crank  shaft  licanngs, 
•cured  cylinder  walla,  engine  oserheated,  carbon 
deposit  and  pre-ignition. 


The  motorist  who  use*  the  grade 
of  Gargoyle  Mobdoil*  specified 
for  hi*  car  enlists  uitnlific  lubri¬ 
cation  on  hi*  side  and  cut*  down 
Sunday  morning  tinkering. 

"When  are  you  going  lo  get 

Mobiloils 


oMSSte* 


A  grade  for  each  type  of  motor 


►iMhrs  VfTstl. 


I  VACUUM  OIL  COMPANY NEW  YORK,  U.  SjC 
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U»-rtlBU/hfJ itvuicf  lie  nuAlM  a/  a  Gaaijrar  CarJ  Tirr 
HiU  running  *fitr  JTtflOO  milri  tf  lerci/e  an  a  mtlo  irw*  **W  *» 
Ckarlei  T.  SmM  Ca.,  la,.,  Bool*,.  AVer  BeJfarJ.  Moj*<i*iea, 
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the  Big  Pneumatic 
in  Goodyear  Miles 


The  effect  of  Goodyear  Cord  construction,  in  making  the  pneumatic  truck  tire  immensely  practical,  is  shown 
in  mileages  rolled  up  by  Goodyear  Cord  Tires,  of  6-inch  or  greater  diameters,  on  many  hauling  routes.  A 
group  of  2 59  Goodyear  Cord  Tires,  reported  at  random,  averaged  beyond  12/000  miles  per  tire,  109  of 
these  still  remaining  at  work.  The  first  100  averaged  22,145  miles  per  tire,  with  35  still  in  service. 
The  scores  of  the  four  Goodyear  Cord  Tires,  at  the  top  of  the  partial  list  below,  far  outdistance  any 
pneumatic  truck  tire  mileages  brought  to  public  attention  up  to  the  time  this  advertisement  goes  to  press 


Standard  Oil  Company,  Bradentown,  Florida .  60,000  miles 

Standard  Oil  Company,  Bradentown,  Florida .  52,000  miles 

W.  H.  La  Bar,  Mechanicsville,  N.  Y .  45,000  miles 

Long  Leaf  Pine  Company,  Tampa,  Florida .  45,000  miles 

Denhalter  Bottling  Works,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah  ....  42,250  miles 
Long  Leaf  Pine  Company,  Tampa,  Florida  (2  tires — each)  .  40,000  miles* 
C.  B.  Mallard  Co.,  Jacksonville,  Florida  (2  tires— each) .  .  36,000  miles 

Russel  Taxi  Co.,  Des  Moines,  Iowa  . .  36,000  miles* 

Tacoma  Transit  Co.,  Tacoma,  Washington .  35,000  miles 

A.  W.  Kromp,  Schenectady,  N.  Y.  (2  tires — each)  ....  35,000  miles 
Sarraino  Bros.,  Gloversville,  N.  Y.  (2  tires— each)  ....  35,000  miles 

W.  H.  La  Bar,  Mechanicsville,  N.  Y .  35,000  miles 

Fairfield  Dairy  Co.,  Fairfield,  N.  J.  (2  tires— each)  ....  34,120  miles 

Smith’s  Dairy  Farm,  Aberdeen,  Washington .  34,000  miles 

Ward  Bros.  Co.,  Inc.,  Rochester,  N.  Y .  32,000  miles 

J.  Kcyscr,  Paterson,  N.  J . 31,481  miles 

W.  H.  La  Bar,  Mechanicsville,  N.  Y .  30,622  miles* 

J.  Kcyscr,  Paterson,  N.  J .  30,192  miles 

Wm.  F.  Taubcl,  Inc.,  Riverside,  N.  J .  30,000  miles 

C.  R.  Spikard  Auto  Stages,  Los  Angeles,  Cal .  30,000  miles* 

B.  J.  Hcnncr  Carting  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y. .  28,433  miles 

M.  Berg  8c  Sons,  St.  Paul,  Minn .  27,800  miles 

B.  J.  Hcnncr  Carting  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y .  27,067  miles 

C.  R.  Spikard  Auto  Stages,  Ix>s  Angeles,  Cal .  26,000  miles* 

C.  R.  Spikard  Auto  Stages,  Los  Angeles,  Cal .  26,000  miles 

Charles  T.  Smith  Co.,  New  Bedford,  Mass .  26,000  miles* 

B.  J.  Hcnncr  Carting  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y .  25,681  miles 

Ward  Bros.  Co.,  Inc.,  Rochester,  N.  Y .  25,148  miles 

Charles  T.  Smith  Co.,  New  Bedford,  Mass .  25,000  miles 

William  Adams,  Snyder,  Nebraska .  25,000  miles* 

B.  J.  Henner  Carting  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y .  25,000  miles 

C.  R.  Spikard  Auto  Stages,  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  (2  tires — each)  25,000  miles* 

•Sail  in  Service 


Detailed  records  of  manifold  advantage*  and  savings,  produced  in  diversified  hauling  with  Goodyear 
Cord  Tires,  can  be  obtained  by  mail  from  The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company,  Akron.  Ohio. 
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Poor  Clivers  found  himself  obliged  to  premeditation.  The  idea  came  all  at  once 
init  that  Heming  had  mentioned  seeing  when  he  saw  him  lying  there  in  a  drunken 
[Ma  and  knowing  of  her  occupation  ana  sleep  and  knew  that  he  hadn’t  been  seen 
‘.ere  she  lived.  going  in  with  him.  He  took  something— 

“  WefL”  said  the  provost  marshal  dryly,  none  of  us  knows  what;  perhaps  the  gimlet 
rr've  learned  that  Haxard,  on  getting  on  one  of  these  tool  knives— jabbed  it  into 
tve.  told  some  of  his  pals  that  he  was  him.  then  slipped  out.  It  was  a  sudden 
ming  to  Pahs  to  look  up  Agnes  and  ask  impulse.  Haxard  lived  long  enough  to 
r  to  marry  him.  This  would  put  Haxard  shove  the  bell  a  couple  of  times,  then 
the  position  of  Honing's  rival  and  tend  collapsed.’' 
remove  a  certain  amount  of  compunc-  Calvert  looked  crestfallen, 
m  about  killing  bim.  Besides,  bis  death  "Well,  about  his  going  in  early,”  said 
<uld  enrich  not  only  Heming  but  Agnes,  he.  "You’ve  just  said  that  not  one  con- 
dgive  her  that  much  added  curability.  derge  In  a  hundred  knowa  when  hii  locu- 
Calvert  frowned.  wires  go  in  and  out,  once  he's  in  bed.  And 

’’  Has  H rating  been  questioned  about  the  fact  of  Heming’a  being  nearly  broke 

would  be  a  reason  for  his  turning  in  early 
instead  of  knocking  about.” 

^Apin  the  provost  marshal  shook  his 

”  There's  plenty  of  gratuitous  amuaemen  t 
for  a  man  like  Homing  on  the  streets  of 
Paris,”  said  he,  “and  when  a  chap  is  broke 
he  usually  hates  to  go  to  bed.” 

Calvert  was  forced  to  admit  ths  truth  of 
this.  He  attempted  various  other  argu¬ 
ments  in  Heming  s  defense,  but  the  provost 
marshal.  himself  a  New  York  lawyer  in 
“ Well. shoot! "said  the prevent  marshal,  dvll  life,  broke  down  each  one  as  it  was 
Mind  you.  Steals.  I've  got  no  wish  to  tee  advanced.  He  admitted,  however,  that  he 
brother  officer  indicted  for  as  filthy  a  was  himself  by  no  means  convinced  of 
uuder  as  this.  Your  request  to  be  de-  Homing’,  guilt,  and  encouraged  Calvert  to 
iched  from  further  active  aenriee  pending  go  ahead  with  his  investigations.  Calvert 
te  investigation  of  this  case  will  be  a p-  left  him  finally,  depressed  but  not  dis- 

in  love  with  proved,  sad  II!  aes  to  it  that  you  are  couraged.  He  decided  first  to  go  out  to 

this  girl  Agnen?"  traraferred  to  my  pack  of  sleuths.  I  don’t  camp  and  interview  Homing,  who  was  with 

In  spite  of  himself,  and  though  wishing  know  of  anyone  that  eould  be  more  useful  his  oompany.  stationed  near  Versalllm.  He 
his  utmost  to  defend  Htming,  of  whose  in  working  up  a  case  like  this,  becauas  you  found  ffeming  in  a  hard,  bitter,  ironic 
innocence  Calvert  had  not  the  slightest  know  French  and  might  work  in  with  the  mood  and  inclined  to  be  a  little  suspicious 
doubt,  Calvert  could  not  kuep  hla  expres-  French  police- if  you  can  persuade  them  of  Calvert’s  errand, 
sion  from  betraying  a  certain  admission  of  to  take  an  Interest  in  it.  Wedon’t  any  of  "LoSk  here,  Heming,"  said  Calvert, 

ua  want  to  believe  Heming  guilty  if  it  can  "just  get  It  out  of  your  head  first  and 
gnsa,”  be  helped.  It  would  be  a  horrid  blot  on  the  foremost  that  I’ve  got  the  slightest  sus- 

y  girl,  A.  E.  F.  But  just  between  us,  how  would  piclon  about  you.  1  know  that  you're  a 

you  attack  such  Incriminating  evidence  aa  victim  of  circumstances  and  I  want  to  do 
owing  now  stands?"  my  boat  to  daw  you.  For  heaven’s  sake. 

’’That’s  not  very  hard.”  aaid  Calvert,  can't  you  give  me  anything  to  work  at?’1 
guard  “In  fact  it  all  looks  plain  to  me  on  the  face  "I  wish  I  could,  old  chap.”  Heming 

sheila  of  it  that— with  all  respect  to  you.  major—  answered  coolly.  ” There's  no  doubt  in  my 
frying  it  wasn't  worth  two  sous.  In  the  Ant  place,  mind  but  that  Haxard  was  punly  and 
made  if  Heming.  after  learning  of  Haxard'a  simply  apached.  He  probably  flashed  hla 
fortune,  had  wanted  to  kUT  him  he’d  have  roll  for  some  thug,  who  took  him  back  to 
managed  it  In  a  much  more  clever  way."  his  hotel  Intending  to  rob  him.” 
it."  The  provoet  marshal  shook  his  band.  ’Then  why  should  he  have  killed  him?” 

ere  in  “No  good.  Steele.”  said  he.  "Whoever  Calvert  asked. 

killed  Haxard  did  to  with  scarcely  any  "Well,  Haxard  may  not  havt  been  so 

drunk  as  you  think,  or  else  it  might  have 
been  somebody  he  slrrady  knew.' 

m .  ” That’s  an  Idas  to  go  on said  Calvert 

thoughtfully.  "Why  didn't  you  suggest 

''Skfi''"  !  e  "  Because  they  all  make  me  too  damned 

iyyfc.  JmJ  eore/ "  Hraiing  growled.  "It's  up  to  them. 

TWL'  d < '  If  they  want  to  prova  me  s  murderer  let 

'  ‘irfaK  ^acTjMnPkVl)  them  go  ahead  and  do  It.” 

I*  “ That  sort  of  attitude  Isn't  going  to  help 

jV  you  any.” 

■■fit  ”  I’m  not  asking  any  help.  I  aay.  though, 

' ft'LBDR*X'4>  there',  something  viu  can  do  for  me  if  you 

j2rT  5 J5?  *'£  jMflmaMW  4»1  mind  M,  .nter  Juan.te.  *  doe  to 

iVM^'f1  arrive  in  Pan.  day  after  Orrorro*.  ram 

in>  ,rom  London-  1  *“h  you’d  meet  her 
•«  ,s*  »••'*  ’ «  Nord  - 

.  '  "■Wl  Of<«uree Ta-venan.aere.J  Where. 

oh#  g«ng  U>•top?  •• 

»r  *  I  She  can  go  to  my  apartment  «n  the 

Hue  Perguesr  1  eobtot  it  during  the  • 
and  have  csdy  Just  moved  in  again  No 
telung  hoe  long  they  mean  to  keep  me  out 
here  or.  the  moumet  .  bench  You  U  like 
Nit*  Shea  **ne  girt,  if  I  says  it  a. 
-  ahouidr.  t  and  ^-e  knoee  her  book  If  ant 

body  can  gel  to  the  bottom  of  this  thing 
it's  Nits.  You  might  have  a  look  round 
the  apartment  and  see  that  everything'*  in 

Calvert  promised  gladly  to  do  this. 
"How’U  I  know  her!"  he  asked. 

"You  couldn't  miw  her  in  a  beauty 
-.»/  «  *  show  She  a  a  rueobmatlo*  «rf  Venue  and 

Til JKsjhy  Diana,  with  a  large  bale  of  hor.nt-to- 

|a /  Oy  T/.  goodness  rod  hair;  and  full  of  pep  at  all 

hour*  erf  the  day  and  night,  and  smart., 
J  dreaaed;  and  apt  to  have  three  or  four 
satellites  revolving  about  her  orbit. 
Cs2t  Ju«»  look  round  far  the  prettiest  and  moei 

spectacular  and  beat-dreaacd  girl  in  the 
WKStM  place,  and  if  it  isn’t  NiU,  then  she  must 
V  hate  missed  the  boat  " 

'  Tb»  doea  not  sound  like  an  arduous 
TO>TTTn*1  eerv.ee  sa.d  Calvert,  muling 

“Well.”  aald  Heming,  “if  you  were  not 
already  in  love  you'd  have  but  a  few  hours 
of  persona!  liberty  left  At  tout  that',  the 
effect  she  am.  to  have  on  meat  chape  “ 
“Wonder  she  hasn’t  been  grabbed  off." 
"  Perhaps  she  may  be  when  you  see  her,” 
said  Heming  with  a  grin. 

! - - - (TO  BE  CONTINUED) 


fCoaMaaad /rum  />«*•  ion  "Then  how  long  must  Heming  be  con- 

"The  prefect  was  very  polite  and  put  his  fined  to  quarters?  Calvert  asked, 
department  at  our  entire  service."  the  “  Well,  unieaa  we  can  turn  up  something 

provoet  marshal  went  on.  "but  he  did  not  within  the  next  few  days  I  don’t  see  how 
oiler  me  much  hope.  A  thorough  expert  he  can  be  held.  You  can't  very  wall  indict 
examination  of  the  premises  offered  no  dew  a  man  for  murder  because  he  happens  to  be 
at  all.  The  hotel  where  Haxard  put  up  is  at  heme  in  bed  about  the  time  it  was  com¬ 
an  old  one  down  on  the  Rue  Chabanais,  the  rnitted.  On  the  other  hand,  the  pro- 
red-light  quarter— if  there  is  any  such  par-  sumpdve  evidence  against  him  is  pretty 
tlcular  section  in  Pari. -and  It  is  well  strong.  First  the  motive;  then  his  having 
known  for  what  you  might  call  respectable  been  with  Haxard  that  morning  and  prob- 
disorderlinMs.  I  mean  by  that  that  no  ably  knowing  where  he  was  stopping;  the 
questions  are  asked  of  its  patrons  or  patron-  fact  that  he  admits  that  he’s  at  the  end  of 
eases,  or  any  more  required  of  them  than  his  string  for  money;  a  past  record  of 
that  they  pay  their  bills  and  don’t  make  a  rather  dissolute  living  and  bad  associates; 
row.  There  are  a  good  many  such  in  Paris,  the  circumstance  c rf  a  man  round  town  like 
and  this  particular  place  has  quits  s  rspu-  himself  on  leave  going  back  to  his  spert- 
tation  for  safety  and  discretion.  It  is  an  ment— aa  he  aay*— at  half  pa 
old  mansion  of  some  high  official  in  the  what  now  counts  sgainst 
time  of  one  of  the  Louis  and  was  for  a  while  strongly -the  bard,  indiffer. 
known  as  the  Hfltel  dea  Colonists,  and  Ukte  the  business, 
patronized  by  French  colonials  and,  no  *' Everybody  admits  that  he 
doubt,  crooks.”  leas  dare-devil  as  a  fighting  m 

"How  do  you  suppose  Hazard  ever  sort  of  sanguinary  trait  ofehar 
picked  out  such  a  place?  "  more  against  a  man  than  for  h 

The  proveet  marshal  shrugged.  card  for  human  life  in  a  case  b 

"He  may  have  been  guided  there  by  is  known  to  have  slipped  the 
some  fair  acquaintance,  and  decided  to  men  before  going  over  the  toj 
keep  the  room.  I  imagine  he  was  on  a  bit  prisoners, 
of  a  spree  to  celebrate  his  fortune  and  “And  now  in  the  last  few 
scarcely  knew  what  he  was  about.  That  dug  up  another  fact  against 
might  easily  happen  to  so  given  a  boy."  haps  you  can  give  a  httto  l! 

”  Did  the  French  police  have  any  theory?  ”  The  prevent  marshal  leaned 
Calvert  asked.  chair  and  fastened  his  shrewd 

"They  had.  They  suspect  Heming,  and 
I  must  say  they  appear  to  have  some 
ground.  Hazard  was  not  seen  to  enter, 
which  is  not  strange,  aa  the  concierge  of 
such  a  place  gets  to  be  s  sort  of  shut-eyed 

**”«&•  garton  heard  Hazard’,  bell  ring¬ 
ing  a  few  minutes  before  midnight  while 
answering  a  call  in  an  upper  room.  He 
came  down  presently  and  knocked,  when 
he  thought  he  heard  a  groan.  Getting  no 

reply,  he  opened  the  door,  which  was  un-  "Do  you  know  erf  Heming 
locked,  and  switched  on  the  light,  when  her  any  particular  attention1 
he  found  Haxard  lying  on  the  bed  In  his  "He  marched  her  to  rear 
pajamas  with  four  peculiar  sub  wounds  one  day.  and  he  was  right, 
directly  over  the  heart."  were  dropping  pretty  dose.  S 

”  Peculiar  in  what  way ?  ”  Calvert  asked,  doughnuts  and  refused  to  r 
"  Well,  they  were  small  puncturea  made  her?1 
by  some  blunt-pointed  instrument  with  “  Did  be  ever  hang  round 
rough  edge-,  and  though  they  were  just  "Oh.  he  used  tojoite  her  a 
deep  enough  to  pierce  the  hsnrt.  the  au-  "Do  you  know  if  he'd  an 
topsy  showed  that  they  had  been  dealt  with  Paris? ’’ 

.uch  force  as  to  bruise  the  tiaeum  badly  on 

the  surface  of  the  chest.  In  the  opinion  of  _ 

the  expert  they  had  been  made  by  some-  |  miTVVf 
thing  in  the  nature  of  an  old  rusty  gimlet 

or  pomibly  the  corkscrew  of  an  army  knife.  rf*  at*  flGttPT-J 

Hut  the  objection  to  this  was  that  such  an  £  ) 

implement  would  scarcely  have  been  deep  V 
enough  to  reach  the  heart,  especially  when  C  /JbTbK  ,  «jcV 
gripped  In  a  man’s  hand.’1  F  f&W  ffiJS  Jffto* 

“Any  sign  of  s  struggle?"  Calvert  asked. 

"No;  the  indications  were  that  Haxard  , 

had  been  subbed  in  s  drunken  sleep.  There  :  WT 

were  no  finger  prlnU  discovered,  and  such  IsWi  lib.  ' 

traeve  of  footprints  as  could  be  found  were  jjfjj  >  |S£.\ JJT  .  — 
too  vague  end  indistinct  for  measurements.  Bdi  ,-fCr* 

liais'd  had  been  robbed  of  lue  money  •>  « 

cept  for  some  locee  change,  but  his  pocket  « 

pieces  and  watch  were  untouched.  The  Ha 
concierge  had  not  heard  anyone  go  out. 

but  a  window  on  the  .troet  «i>  ajar,  and  V  J 

a*  «be  mmt  **s  on  the  ground  floor  and  J I 

tlu>  atreet  very  dark  right  there  the  mur- 
derer  could  easily  have  slipped  out  un- 
olaerved." 

"  Not  much  to  go  on."  Calvert  observed  V  U  flRVVf 
"  No.  The  French  police  admit,  of  course,  f  -M  M I 

the  portability  of  his  having  gone  in  with  f 
some  pretended  friend  who  helped  him  to 

bed.  then  killed  and  robbed  him  and  slipped  f  M 

nut.  The  door  of  the  room  was  a  little  wa>-  M 

d.-wn  the  ««endor.  and  the  r^oerge  •  -^e  M  ■ 
on  the  right  a.  you  went  in.  but  he  had  Ifl 
gone  to  bed.  You  know  how  it  is  in  these 

old  French  houses.  You  ring  and  they  f  A 

give  the  con!  u  tug  in  their  sleep,  when  the  p 

uoor  opens  and  you  shut  it  behind  you 
When  you  want  to  go  out  you  tap  on  the  *■ 
gluw  door  of  the  I  age  and  growl.  "Car  Jon.' 
and  the  same  thing  happens.  Not  one 
.**»  .„  ■  hundred  ’S*  ar.,  i.les  rf 
it  i.  going  in  and  out.  and  yet  they  are  *up-  H 
t—e^  lobe  sort  ol  wat.h-J-^a 

“Then  the  French  police  aren't  doing 
anything  at  all?”  said  Calvert. 

T*»  <r»c*»  of  rugnd 

“  I’robably  not.  You  r»n't  hlamr  them 
~ »■  *-  ••  >e  trs.rsd  iton  to  vu'  *  nf  .  • 

troubles  to  our  own  gang  — and  a  lot  of 
>••>>  i*n  for  that  matter  It  an  l  *»*, 
hopeful,  beewuse  though  my  M  P  's  are 

fv  of  l»p.n  l  u«rf  jl  in  «eet  ng  order  th*y  d 

be  about  aa  useful  in  working  ups  murder 
in  Pane  s*  foihound*  m  a  i-njrod-to 
hunt." 


and  he  admits  frankly  that  he 
ve  asked  Agnes  to  marry  him  if 
l  brer,  dead  broke.  So  you  see 
ally  look  Matty  black ’for  him." 
a.  beat  the  devil."  said  Calvert, 
i  can  oils  it  on  a  man.  once  you 
»w  if  I  were  to  be  ths  counsel  for 
•e.  for  which  1  fully  intend  to 
services  in  the  case  of  Heming’a 
rtial,  I  think  I  could  tear  into 
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and  its  Part  in  Downkeep 


Paint  is  the  friendly  monitor  of  the  balance  in  bank. 
For  it  saves  overhead  and  stands  strong  in  the  work  of 
downkeep.  It  saves  wear  and  tear  by  halting  the  heavy 
hand  of  rime  and  atmospheric  conditions.  It  keeps  rust 
and  decay  in  the  background.  It  spares  all  manner  of 
things,  metal  and  wood,  from  premature  journeys  to  the 
scrap  heap.  Paint  is  protection  like  the  skin  on  your 
hands.  There  is  no  better  protection  than 


MASURY 


because  they  are  made  as  first  class  paints  and  varnishes 
ought  to  be.  They  aren’t  mixed— but  ground,  pigment, 
color  and  vehicle,  in  one  operation,  by  machines  that 
can't  guess  nor  go  wrong.  Only  first  rate  materials  go 
into  Masury  Products  and  the  content  of  every  Masury 
can  is  plainly  stated  on  the  label.  The  best  known  group 
of  Masury  Paints  and  Varnishes  is  known  as  the  Masury 
Big  Six,  led  by  Cosmolac,  that  one  varnish  for  every 
purpose.  Good  dealers  sell  the  Big  Six. 

Cusmolac  is  for  me  indoors  or  out.  It  cover*  all  surfaces  like  glass.  It 
give*  protection  against  all  weathers,  against  heat  or  uJil,  against 

3  or  soap- powder.  Cosmolac  is  not  attested  by  heat,  steam,  not  or 
water  nor  marred  by  sculling  heels.  It  stays  brilliant  and  satiny 
as  the  brush  leave*  it  and  will  not  turn  white  or  cloudy.  It  docs  not 
craw,  crack,  blister  or  peel. 

Masury  Perfection  Flat  White  and  Color*  for  walls  and  broad  surface*. 
They  dry  without  gloss,  without  brush  marks.  Soft  and  restful  to  the 
eye  and  endure  in  a  way  peculiar  to  all  Masury  Products.  Easily  cleaned 
with  soap  and  water.  Many  |>astcl  tone*— but  unlv  one  grade,  that 
comes  not  only  from  knowledge  but  the  will  tu  excel  in  sheer  quality. 

Masury  China  Glow  White  Enamel  it  really  white.  It  cover*  wood¬ 
work  with  a  smooth,  hard  coat  that  shimmer*  like  moonlit  water.  It  is 
easily  kept  clean  and  is  not  dolled  by  soap  and  water.  And  ii  is  as 
good  for  use  cm  metals  as  it  is  for  woodwork. 

Masury  Liquid  House  Paints  cannot  be  surpassed  for  outduur  use. 
The)  stay  fresh  and  bright  through  severe  weather  punishment 
because  they  ate  pore  lead  and  zinc  paints— and  to  guaranteed.  Many 
Colors  and  tones. 


Send  us  your  name  and  address,  with 
a?  cents,  stamp*,  to  pay  packing  anJ 
postage,  and  we'll  mail  to  )ou  our  line 
book,  "The  Partnership  of  Paint."  It 
ireatHof  the  domestic  and  industrial uses 
of  Paints  and  Varnishe*  in  a  new  anJ 
original  way  and  would  bring  a  dollar 
in  any  liook  store.  Address  ns,  please, 
at  jo  Jay  Street,  Brooklyn,  New  York. 


Masury  Pure  Colors  in  Oil  are  standard  products  used  by  first  class 
painters  for  tinting  white  lead  and  zinc  in  mixing  of  paint  for  first 
grade  work.  They  enjoy  renown  because  they  are  true  to  name  and 
nicety  of  requirement.  Specify  their  u»c  by  your  painter  for  tattslac- 
tion  frtim  cs  cry  point  of  view. 

Masury  Superfine  Color*  are  for  use  on  mote*  cars  coaches  and  car¬ 
riage*.  Insist  upon  them  for  your  vehicle  and  you  will  get  a  first  class 
result.  Only  a  first  class  mechanic  should  use  them.  Masury  Superfine 
Colors  are  used  by  the  builslers  of  the  very  finest  of  motor  cars. 


<  mu  iitH’Nk  o»  mascio 

i  NUV.S  Good  Kainto  and  Wnishes 


QUALITY 


John  W  Masury  &  Son 

Brooklyn  ,N.Y. 

No. York  .  Chicago  •  Minneapolis  .  San  Irancitco 
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ON E  man  works  in  gold.  Wondrous  designs 
spring  into  being  and  go  down  through 
the  centuries  as  masterpieces  of  his  art. 

Another  works  the  fibres  of  the  fields  into 
wondrous-patternedfabricsthat,  fashioned  into 
shirts,  go  forth  to  live  long  lives  of  usefulness. 

Who  can  say  that  one  is  less  an  artist  than 
the  other? 

A  prosaic  garment  for  men  ha*  become  an 
example  of  artistry  through  the  skill  of  the 
makers  of  Eaulk  Shirts.  The  very  feeling 


of  refinement  that  has  been  breathed  into  the 
patterns  created  by  their  artist-designers  is 
evident  in  the  woven  textures. 

Faithful  reproductions  they  have  insured 
by  weaving  the  fabrics  themselves.  And  the 
exacting  care  with  which  the  cloth  is  tailored 
give*  the  finishing  touch  of  excellence. 

The  results  of  their  efforts  are  displayed 
in  the  beet  men’s  wear  establishments— Eaglf. 
Shirts,  moderate  in  price  but  distinctive  in 
design. 


xA  tt/te  rifriJmiltn  tf Mr. 
Teagae'i  fanning  ii  nttr  »» 
JiifUj  in  ike  atnjtnt  tf  ike 
leading  mrn’i  tcene  eilakiik- 
mean /enuring  Eaoli  Smaii 


JACOB  MILLER  SONS  tf  COMPANY 


Send  far  lkekmekntt"Glemyiei 
inn  Weaving' I  Hiiltry."  We 
/nail  ait  uni  yta  a  ea’J  rf 
lai’tdaiitta  It  ».»'  It, a/  mer- 
ikanttrkifiaiarei  Each  Shnui 


Heaven  nf  Shirtings  •  -^Makers  Shim 
PHILADELPHIA 


EAGLE  SHIRTS 


•f  Paimi  Pidcaii  •  Calais  Coid  •  C.idiit  Co»d  •  Midouui  Cote  •  Si*»»d  Smiiunc  -  Mindoia  Minn  •  Maicat*  Mama* 
Rattoni  M.oiai  •  Sunday  Madia.  •  Luna  Siuioi-  •  Liitu  Sauora  •  Pioma  Silcioim  ■  Bintanc  Codd  •  Yolanda  Tayteta 
Saticot  Silk  •  Ctiri  Cascam  •  Ju-Noto  •  Hiuvm  Cdim  •  Taiuta  Tocmat  aid  tf  nker  txtltiive  Ea<-ii  Shiidnci 


Aoogle 
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budget,  the  reorganisation  of  the  executive  elective  than  governmental  coo  trot  through 
agencies  end  the  mtablishment  of  better  ui>-  penal  statute  and  police  regulation.  The 
<1  era  tending  and  cooperation  between  the  whole  aim  in  a  democracy  ■  steadily  to 
executive  and  the  legislative  branches  of  the  diminish  the  necessity  of  penal  statutes  and 
Government  must  be  accompanied,  if  gov-  police  regulation*,  to  help  men  to  help 
eminent  in  America  is  not  to  fail,  with  the  themselves,  to  develop  initiative,  to  seek 
riddance  of  the  great  political  superstition,  out  and  to  train  capacity,  and  to  build  up  a 
to  the  end  that  we  shall  have  diminishment.  generation  of  good  dtixena. 
instead  of  Increase,  In  the  number  of  govern-  It  follows,  thus,  that  the  more  our  social 

mental  activities,  which  already  total  far  and  political  system  intrusts  to  the  sphere 
more,  Mr.  Taft  insisted,  than  these  of  all  of  civil  libertv  the  mora  it  calls  upon  indi- 
the  business  world  combined.  viduala  for  efforts  and  foe  service,  and  the 

It  is  worth  pointing  out  that  nothing  to  more  rapidly  it  rids  itself  of  the  great  politi- 
unfavorably  affect*  business  or  so  quickly  cal  superstition  that  they  are  not  able 
checks  organization  enterprise  and  pros-  rightly  to  rare  for  their  own  prerogatives 
pertty  as  uncertainty.  The  existing  uncer-  the  richer  and  fuller  will  be  its  life.  More- 
tainty  In  the  business  and  industrial  world  over,  not  only  is  there  no  sound  argument 
is  without  question  aggravated  by  the  vast  for  Americans  to  desert  the  liberties  that 
increase  during  the  last  generation  in  the  have  made  the  nation  great  in  order  to 
number  of  contacts  between  business  and  indulge  at  this  juncture  the  great  political 
government.  These  contact*  formerly  wire  superstition  and  upbuild  and  extend  a 
few  and  far  between.  Now  not  only  are  aupeigovemment  of  public  functionaries, 
they  innumerable  hut  they  are  even  con-  but  there  are  Innumerable  reasons  why  we 
trolling  to  the  success  or  failure  of  many  should  tske  exactly  the  opposite  course  and 
enterprises.  cut  our  governmental  machine  down  to 

rudiments,  organise  U  along  the  lines  that 
Governmental  Interference  modern  business  approves,  and  make  it 

responsive  to  public  will  and  the  rapidly 
The  proper  function  of  government  is  not  Increasing  demand  for  public  economy, 
forever  to  be  Increasing  it*  contact*  with  There  M  no  purpose  to  be  gained  by  rtoa- 
husineas,  but  to  do  justice  between  Indi-  Ing  our  eyee  to  conditions  m  Washington 
viduala,  to  enforce  their  contracts,  to  see  and  in  the  country  at  large.  W#  must 
that  none  oppresses  or  exploits  another,  to  admit  that  one  of  the  penalties  implied  by 
keep  the  door  of  opportunity  open,  and  to  democratic  government  b  the  impomibility 
prevent  any  monopoly  or  privilege  which  b  ever  of  making  it  function  with  the  speed 
not  under  public  supervision  and  used  In  tha  and  effectiveness  of  autocracy;  but  wa 
public  Interest.  But  our  Government  haa  must  only  the  more  insist,  then,  that  there 
inched  farther  and  farther  out  of  tha  b  all  the  more  mason  why  we  should  do  our 
limitations  of  it*  proper  Add  until  its  utmost  to  adjust  our  Government  in  such 
activities,  which  are  all  too  numerous  at  wise  as  we  can.  in  order  that  it  may  serve  as 
heat  for  any  except  a  moat  efficient  organi-  effectively  a a  It  can.  And  dearly  no  autoe- 
ratlon,  run  out  in  multitudinous  directions  racy,  and  no  business  ores  mist  ion.  could 
and  reoulre  tha  upbuilding  and  mainto-  praaibly  function  speedily  or  effectively 
nance  of  a  huge  political  machine  In  order  where  there  are.  for  instance,  thirty-nine 
to  maintain,  and  continuously  to  Increase,  different  governmental  agencies  engaged  in 
the  point*  of  contact  between  government  dvil  construction  and  engineering  work  of 
and  business.  various  kinds,  and  when  there  are  fourteen 

Clearly,  too.  the  constant  temptation  in  different  governmental  agencies,  in  addition 
such  circumstances  is  for  those  who  admin-  to  all  those  In  the  stats*.  dealing  with  public 

a  the  Government  to  lose  sight  of  the  health, 
amental  and  controlling  principles  of 

Anglo-Saxon  liberty  and  to  regard  govern-  Burdem  That  Should  bo  Lightened 
mental  functions  aa  ends  In  themaeTvra.  to 

be  multiplied  and  extended  Indefinitely;  Clearly  before  wa  can  hops  to  be  able 
yet  we  know  that  the  unchecked  develop-  to  assure  the  dtixena  and  the  taxpayers  of 
ment  of  such  a  tendency  1s  not  only  to  America  that  their  Interests  are  looked 
weaken  government  itaelf  but  to  alter  com-  after  in  Washington  aa  carefully  aa  the  in- 
pletely  the  American  form  of  government  te rests  of  stockholders  are  looked  after  by 
and  to  revolution ixe  American  business.  In  a  corporation,  wa  must  do  all  wa  ran  to 
other  words.  It  la  perfectly  easy,  by  follow-  lighten  the  burdens  of  government  by  sw¬ 
ing  such  a  course  aa  outlinod.  to  transform  tabtiahing  the  budget,  by  reorganising  the 
a  republic  Into  an  autocracy  of  officeholder*  departments  and  other  agencies,  which  hare 
and  inspector*,  and  to  bulla  before  our  very  never  been  organised  effectively,  and  by 
eyra  a  aupergovemment  that  take*  little  utilising  every  sound  means  to  achieve 
bred  of  too  individual.  Nominally  tbb  hotter  undemanding  and  cooperation  ba¬ 
ncocracy  would  represent  and  carry  out  tween  the  executive  and  tha  legislative 
the  wish  of  the  people;  actually  it  would  be  branches  of  the  Government, 
a  tyranny  of  an  office-holding  class.  The  accomplishment  of  theae  things,  and 

It  la  my  thought  that  Americans  will  not  the  riddance  of  the  great  political  >uper»«i- 
continue  to  tolerate  a  supergovernment  to  tion  that  tha  Government  la  a  beneficent 
supplant  their  own  Constitution,  to  waste  and  extravagant  friend,  but  bad  neighbor, 
their  substance,  to  thwart  the  desire  exist-  to  all  manner  of  activities  that  do  not 
ing  everywhere  that  our  Government  fune-  belong  rightfully  in  the  field  of  govern- 
tion  with  effectiveness  in  some  true  measure  mental  endeavor  at  all.  would  steal  the  Are 
American.  Obviously  the  Arid  of  govern-  of  those  who  find  reasons  for  violence  in 
ment  is  wide  enough  and  important  enough  the  failure  of  the  Government  to  f unction 
to  occupy  the  b*nt  minds  of  tha  nation  on  speedily  and  effectively, 
truly  public  concerns  and  in  the  solution  of  There  are.  to  be  sure,  agitator*  who  pro- 
truly  public  problems.  Obviously  there  is  fearionsDy  are  rngmgod  in  continuous  free 
no  need  of  the  Government's  turning  aside  speech.  These  are  few  in  number.  In  the 
to  regulate  in  the  minutest  way  all  sort*  crowds  that  they  address  the  amount  of 
and  kinds  of  activities  which  are  far  better  sympathy  extended  to  them  by  Americans 
left  alone.  For  Nature's  cure  for  moet  is  greatly  exceeded  by  the  amount  of 
social  and  political  disease*  is  better  than  antagonism  to  them:  nevertheless,  thare  are 
man's,  better  than  that  of  meat  govern-  many  in  the  outskirts  of  all  groups  who  are 
mental  functionaries;  therefore,  without  wondering  whether  there  isn't  something 
the  strongest  reasons  the  Government  reasonable  in  what  professional  agitator* 
should  withhold  its  hand  from  everything  say.  These  are  the  people  we  must  rnt- 
that  is  not.  by  substantially  common  con-  Isfy.  not  the  people  who  are  openly  hostile, 
sent,  a  true  matter  of  governmental  con-  Our  jails  are  sufficient  to  hold  them, 
cem  and  action.  These  who  are  familiar  with  the  history 

We  must  not  forget  that  not  all  public  of  government  and  with  the  ocganixatioo 
action  is  governmental;  that  not  all  public  and  procedure  of  government  know,  of 
men  are  officials:  that  not  all  public  exprea-  course,  that  the  part  of  wisdom  in  a  d>- 
aion  is  to  be  found  in  statutes  and  judicial  lemma  like  our*  s  not  to  destroy  but  to 
decisions;  rather,  theae  acta,  theae  men,  reconstruct.  They  know  that  there  is  every 
those  expreeeions  are  public,  whether  made  conclusive  reason  why  we  must  make  the 
by  men  in  private  station  or  not,  which  Government  work.  And  when  it  doee  work 
voice  the  reflection,  the  feeling  and  the  they  know  that  it  is  so  much  the  most 
aspiration  of  the  public.  Public  control,  reasonable,  the  most  responsive,  the  most 
through  the  enforcement  of  moral  stand-  modern  Government,  that  it  shuts  the 
ards  and  through  the  approval  or  diaap-  door*  on  and  make*  impassible  revolution, 
provsl  of  public  opimon,  is  far  more  violence  and  discontent. 


The  Face  of  the  Enemy 

IN  the  past  ■  "  conspiracy  of  silence"  has  kept  vitsdly  important 
facta  from  the  public. 

Conditions  are  changing.  Now.  the  whole  country  may  be  told 
that  under  certain  conditions  the  venereal  diseases  are  curable— 
that  thoy  are  preventable.  Diagnosis  and  treatment  have  been 
made  highly  certain.  With  public  interest  thoroughly  aroused  theae 
most  dangerous  and  destructive  diseases  can  be  eliminated. 

The  microscope  has  revealed  "the  face  of  the  enemy"  to  the  scien¬ 
tist.  He  knows  the  facts— but  do  you? 

Do  you  know  under  what  conditions  the  venereal  diseases  are  cur¬ 
able?  Do  you  know  of  the  provisions  being  made  to  treat  them? 
Do  you  know  how  and  why  these  infections  endanger  the  whole 
family  group  and  the  public— how  they  threaten  even  the  unborn? 
The  United  State*  Government,  the  States,  and  allied  private  agen¬ 
cies  are  now  engaged  in  a  nation-wide  educational,  medical  and  char¬ 
acter-building  campaign  to  stamp  out  these  most  serious  diseases. 
Evory  citizen,  man  and  woman,  it  expected  to  LEARN  the 
answers  to  thete  queitiona.  Will  you  do  your  part  and  LEARN? 

The  Next  Step — A  book  for  every  man 

Thm  *»af  aitp  ter  every  mam  te  Ammra  te  to  K.  TTsouaafbdt  Have  already  1  earwad  the  truth 

•Hte  tha  real  fart*  mb oat  venereal  die*  rate  — 

tZJSZSStt-  For  Parent. 

hy«tea*  ae  apptacabfe  to  everyday  kf«.  Bend  tmrmnfa  will  mi  once  appreetat*  the  <x*mru< 
for  yoar  ropy.  live  ted*  of  axial  hystene  Few  know  how  to 

tea* run  thter  rhaklrvti  r*«ardfoc  the  eimolrai 

Fnr  Men  mwtA  Wnmrn  tent  of  Ufe  a»d  tea  Yet  every  parent  icon 

tor  Men  and  Women  lh#  that  are  hard  to  antwfr  ."  Will 

An  important  MmyA/tl  far  every  mat  and  ymi  ywur  child  %af*ly  and  aurely?  WtB  you 
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By  Which  to  Judge  Essex 


The  Essex  Motor  is  Patented  and  Exclusive  —  Three 
Times  More  Powerful  Than  Conventional  Motors  Its 
Size.  A  Moderate  Priced  Car  with  Fine  Car  Qualities 


Light  car  standards  of  the  past  give  you  nothing  by 
which  to  judge  the  Essex. 

Nor  do  price  standards — often  the  gauge  of  quality — 
seem  to  place  the  Essex  in  its  true  relation  to  others  in 
its  field. 

They  give  no  idea  of  its  quality  or  abilities.  For  the 
Essex  was  not  evolved  from  that  class  at  all.  It  is  a 
totally  different  type.  It  is  not  compassed  by  small  car 
limitations.  It  brings  to  the  light  car  field  qualities 
never  expected  in  any  but  the  large  costly  cars. 

Most  notable  of  its  supremacies  is  the  Essex  motor. 
To  it  are  due  Essex  world  endurance  records;  its  great 
speed  capacity  and  its  official  performance  proofs, 
never  equalled  by  any  light  car. 

Its  abilities  are  exclusive  to  Essex.  For  the  Essex 
motor  is  patented.  No  other  maker  can  use  it.  Think 
of  the  advantages  it  gives. 

Power  is  Trebled  in 
This  Size  Motor 

The  patented  Essex  motor  is  three  times  more 
powerful  than  conventional  motors  its  size.  It  develops 
55  H.  P.,  where  they  develop  but  18  H.  P.  at  utmost. 

Thus  without  greater  weight,  or  the  sacrifice  of  any 
advantage  of  lightness,  the  Essex  has  power  like  the 
big,  fine  cars.  It  has  the  light  car  economy  of  tires, 
fuel  and  oil,  too.  And  it  is  moderate  in  price.  But  in 
other  essentials  there  is  no  likeness  to  the  light  cars 
you  may  have  known. 

Consider  what  the  patented  Essex  motor  has  proved 
with  respect  to  endurance. 

That  has  been  the  chief  lack  of  light  cars  in  the  past. 
It  has  been  the  most  important  obstacle  to  wider  accept¬ 
ance  of  the  light  type.  With  all  their  genuine  advantages 
of  economy  and  handiness  they  have  not  been  the 
choice  of  service  in  which  great  durability  is  required. 

What  an  important  mark  in  motordom  then  is  the 
world’s  endurance  record  of  the  light  Essex.  Its  3037 
miles  in  50  hours  has  never  been  equalled.  Never  be¬ 
fore  has  any  car  withstood  50  hours’  top-speed  driving. 
It  imposed  a  strain  more  severe  than  years  of  ordinary 
use.  Yet  the  Essex  showed  no  measurable  wear  at  the 


finish.  An  Essex  stock  chassis  made  that  official  record. 
With  other  tests,  the  same  stock  chassis  travelled  5870 
miles  at  the  rate  of  more  than  a  mile  a  minute. 

Another  Essex  stock  touring  car  holds  the  world’s 
24-hour  road  mark  of  1061  miles. 

Moderate  in  Cost  Yet  With 
These  Rare  Qualities 

Remember  that  heretofore  the  performance  suprem¬ 
acy  of  large  types  was  conceded.  The  light  field  made 
no  pretense  of  disputing  it.  Now  the  light  Essex  has 
set  two  world  endurance  marks.  It  signalizes  a  new 
motor  development,  hardly  equalled  in  importance. 

It  is  the  officially  enacted  proof  of  what  every  Essex 
owner  says  of  the  way  it  embodies  the  best  performance 
qualities  of  the  high-priced  big  cars. 

Doesn’t  it  prove  a  light  car  to  satisfy  the  wants  of  the 
most  exacting? 

Operating  economies  of  the  light  type  are  more  im¬ 
portant  today.  Gasoline  and  tire  costs  have  much  in¬ 
creased  the  light  car  saving  in  these  items.  Motoring 
opinion  is  now  asserted  strongly  in  favor  of  lightness  and 
nimbleness  against  mere  unwieldy  bulk,  so  difficult  to 
manage  in  present  day  crowded  traffic.  That  judgment 
is  founded  on  good  common  sense.  Greater  safety  is  a 
further  endorsement. 

Former  Big  Car  Owners  Its 
Greatest  Champions 

Just  notice  among  your  own  acquaintances  the  many 
Essex  owners  who  formerly  drove  big  costly  cars.  Ask 
them  about  it.  They  will  tell  you  they  miss  none  of  the 
fine  things  they  enjoyed  in  their  big  cars.  And  they 
will  tell  you  with  particular  enthusiasm  of  the  many 
advantages  they  have  gained. 

They  know  the  thrill  that  comes  with  speed  and  per¬ 
formance— the  content  that  is  based  upon  the  inde¬ 
pendence  of  the  repair  shop  and  the  meaning  of  de¬ 
pendable  service  at  the  lowest  cost  per  mile.  Is  it  any 
wonder  Essex  owners  grow  more  than  a  hundred  every 
day,  that  nearly  38,000  Essex  cars  are  now  in  service? 
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RING- AROUND0  A -ROSY 


Well,  to  get  on  with  the  tale,  when  I  enough,  he  did  not  like  me.  1 
bought  out  the  household  furnishings  of  sionaJly  had  dealings  with  ear. 
my  little  friend  and  later  ex -employee.  I  must  say  that  he  always  trrs 
Eloiae  DuBois,  after  her  mother's  death,  the  utmost  fairness, 
there  were  a  number  of  pieces  of  glam  It  was  to  his  unimportant 
among  the  assets.  But  at  that  time,  of  that  I  set  out  next  morning,  1* 
course,  glam,  except  on  old  French  cande-  in  charge  of  the  gallery  and 
lahra,  was  valueless.  We  had  not  even  that  I  would  take  the  autono 
rediscovered  the  beauty  of  priam-hung  out  to  Sealdon  to  the  hotel  ai 
ormolu  candlesticks.  And  among  this  lot  head  waiter  had  a  heart  or  not. 
of  DuBois  glassware  was  notably  a  set  of  against  the  project  morally, 
scent  bottles  of  the  early  Cleveland  pe-  physically, 
riod—  dun  colored,  with  small  children  in  "It's  a  rotten  thing  to  bre 
white  relief  skipping  rope,  and  coroneted,  I  hope  he  hasn't  a  dam  thi 
gilt-edged  stoppers,  only  one  of  which  Was  pounced  firmly,  “or  that  V-  n- 

it  to  yoi>if  he  has.  In  any  eve 
over  fifteen  a  quart.  It  a  ©ui 
way  that  bandit  holds  us  up!' 

"And  that  last  rye  was  r 
New  stuff  full  of  fusel  ofl.”  I  a 
ily.  "He  ought  to  be  hange 
such  a  price  too!" 

ce  with  the  re-  And  drawing  oo  my  new  yi 
left-overs  were  placing  my  pale  gray  hat  at 
At  the  rhoMi  angle  I  ateppr.1  daini 
jelly  waiting  motor,  and  without  a 
1  had  about  my  real  project  I  drovi 
tain-r*.  quite  a  gay  dog,  the  spring  wj 


:e-size  jelly  genuine?  You've  got  to  be  an  absolute 
the  insult,  expert  really  to  know  and,  frankly,  you  and 
1  are  not  up  in  thia  line.  We  only  realize 
that  it  isn’t  humanly  poeaible  that  all  the 
antique  glass  which  is  being  sold  all  over 
the  country  to-day  could  have  survived  the 
domeetic  service  of  the  period  to  which  it 
pretends  to  belong.  Why,  it  couldn't  even 
have  been  turned  out  in  that  generation! 
There  weren't  people  enough  in  America  to 
make  it.  As  for  theee  gluten,  they  may 
have  been  made  by  Stiegel;  and  then  again, 
far  more  likely  they  came  from  a  big  modem 
factory  where  the  designer  has  good  taste. 
You  cin  buy  colonial  tumblers  in  the  ten- 
ccnt  Korea  now,  you  know." 

"I  think  they  are  modern,"  I  admitted 
with  ,.n  appearance  of  reluctance,  "but  I 
can  a- e  them.  Whatdoy  ou  want  for  them?  " 
’T  «y  are  enough  like  genuine  Stiegel 
to  hr.,*  five  dollars  apiece"'  said  he.  "Of 
courrw  if  they  could  be  authenticated,  which 
could  only  be  done  by  someone  swearing  to 
a  positive  knowledge  of  their  his¬ 
tory.  they  would  heworth  twenty- 
five  dollars  apiece,  and  you  could 
probably  get  fifty  from  someone 
addicted  to  glassware  to  the  point 
of  collecting  being  a  vie*  with 
them— and  moat  of  your  clientele 
is  like  that.  A*  far  aa  I  am  con¬ 
cerned.  you  can  have  tho  twelve 
for  sixty  dollars.  In  view  of  the 
fact  that  they  may  actually  be 
|£  genuine,  I  think  that  is  fair 

I  thought  so  too,  though  It  was 
-  about  twenty  time*  what  he  had 
r  u  given  me  for  them  in  the  first 
place  and  forty  times  what  I  had 
U  paid  Eloiae  for  them— or  some- 
Jk  thing.  My  figures  may  not  ho 
exact,  but  in  my  line  we  figure 
in  auch  ample  terms  that  a  good 
deal  of  our  liookkeeplng  la  dime. 
—w  aa  it  were,  by  Mr. 

Well,  at  any  rate,  since  EloUc 
had  subsequently  thrown  me  over 
and  gone  to  work  for  Cartiea.  1 
had  no  scruples  to  waste  on  her 
either.  In  point  of  fact,  the  cir¬ 
cumstance  made  the  revenge  1 
Intended  all  the  sweeter. 

I  paid  for  the  glames,  assisted 
DuGay  In  packing  them  most 
carefully  in  an  old  gin  case,  put 
1 1.  precious  things  into  my  motor  and 
boded  for  the  region  round  Sealdon 
and  a  young  chap  named  Montimer 
w  ho  ran  a  U*a  house  and  antique  busi- 
«m  In  a  small  way  on  the  Post  Road 
a-M  who  was  under  obligations  to  me. 
Ai  one  time  Montimer  had  been  in  my 
employ,  but,  hie  health  breaking  down,  he 
w  a,  obliged  to  leave  the  city.  Aa  his  abler. 
“  1  ept  house  for  him,  poaamsed  a  few 

fatly  good  family  piece*  of  mahogany  and 
a  rati  -r  nice  old  homestead,  they  had  opened 
it  for  the  purpose  shove  described:  and 
I  had  manager!  to  throw  quite  a  litUe  busi- 
ti'~-  in  hb  way  by  recommending  my  own 
patrons  to  atop  there  for  tea.  Beaidm 
which  we  had  together  put  through  a  num- 
small  deals  profitable  to  both  of  us 
which  I  did  not  wbh  to  have  my 

day  bring  fair  and  the  young  trees 
ig  into  leaf  and  the  bally  sparrows 
g  and  those  twelve  jelly  glosses  in 
ck  of  the  car.  I  felt  quite  happy  and 
gay;  and  to  complete  my  satisfaction, 
Montimer  was  at  home  and  alone.  To- 
getbe-  we  carried  the  old  gin  cose  into  hb 
private  room  and  unpacked  the  glasses. 

"Well,  what  are  we  to  do  with  the  darn 
things?"  asked  Mon  timer  as  we  stood  sur¬ 
veying  them. 

"Wear*1  going  to  allow  the  great  Madame 
Can-  *  to  purchase  them  at  fifteen  dollar* 
-a  S."  I  replied  with  superb  calm— "of 
which  you  will  retain  one-half.  That  is 
n  a  set  of  seven-fifty  a  glass.  The  rest  you  turn  over 
gallon  gin  to  me.  My  man.  Mr.  Lionel  LaFarge, 
■sly  stuck  will  steer  the  lady  here.  But  he  must  not 
itel  water  under  any  circumstances  get  onto  tho  fact 
<y  search,  that  I  am  in  any  way  concerned  in  the  deal.” 
the  light  "All  right.''  agreed  Montimer  with  hb 
'  said  he.  usual  intelligent  docility  when  submitting 
ting to^my  generalship.  "How  shall  I  handle 

“Stand  'em  in  a  row  in  your  kitchen 
«?  ”  I  in-  closet  and  put  into  them  a  few  spices,  herbs 
and  other  stuff  that  can  easily  W  dumped 
out  dear  out,"  said  I.  "Place  them  conspicuously. 
How  the  and  then  show  her  your  quaint  old  kitchen 
S  stuff  is  fCMNMerf  M  pBgw  IIS) 


"Oh.  those  flip  glasses!"  said  be- "grog 
giants  really,  since  they  haven't  any  stems. 
Ye*.  I've  Btfll  got  them,  though  it’s  just  by 
chance.  A  party  was  in  here  yesterday, 
and  if  I  could  have  Mated  that  they  were 
oH  they'd  have  bought  them. 

'The  party  will  soon  be  coming  back,  at 
that.  I  could  tell  from  the  wav-  in  whieh 
they  said  they  thought  they  didn’t  really 
care  for  them  after 
all— here  you  are, 
Kmtt 

He  had  led  me  to 
A'.  -  a  dim  comer  of  hb 
'  1  '  lair  and  turned  on  the 
light  above  a  mam  of 
glassware  piled  on  a 
common  deal 
'UHEMI  table  and  corn- 

'  JfcaTlM!  ..  prying  odd.  and 


Theee  obviously  important  piec 
to  Mm.  Duxley  Wrighton  for  her 
house.  The  rest  of  the  glam  I  got 
beat  I  could  at  the  time.  I  had  i 
dollars  for  the  lot,  and  after  Mm.  \ 
had  paid  sixty-five  for  that  set  I 
wish  to  encumber  my  pi 
muinder.  Among  throe 
twelve  flat-bottomed  flip  _ 
time,  owing  perhaps  to  the  fact  that 
had  palpably  been  preserved  in  them, ! 
regarded  them  as  mere  jelly 
But  as  I  thought  back  to  them  1  real  ed 
how  well  they  would  serve  my  purp  -«. 
And  It  was  my  intention  to  seek  out  th'i»' 
glanMw,  unknown  to  that  dear,  handsome, 
absurdly  conacientloua  Lionel,  and  con¬ 
trive  to  arrange  so  that  he  and  the  widow 
would  voluntarily  purchase  them  for  Mor- 
ganthnwl. 

I  knew  almost  for  a  certainty  where  the 
glaiom  were.  They,  together  with  the  r*»t 
of  the  DuBois  remainders,  had  heen  taken 
off  my  hands  by  a  small  and  unimportant 
dealer  who  ran  an  Insignificant  antiqu. 
shop  on  Madbon  Avenue:  a  shop  which 
might  even  have  heen  called  a  store,  eo  far 
was  It  removed  from  any  preten¬ 
sions  of  tiring  a  gallery.  Thu  dull, 
dirty  and  untidy  little  place  was  run 
by  a  man  named  DuGay;  a  type  of 
person  whose  exbtence  b  a  very 
real  annoyance  to  the  rest  of  the 
dealer*. 

In  the  flmt  place,  DuGay  collected 
through  a  genuine  liking  for  the 


ame 


ibhmcnls  mo*t  likely,  which  price*  are.  of  you  once  bought  from  me."  I  replied  stiffly, 
course,  based  on  a  fair  profit  to  the  dealer  ‘‘and  not  to  barter  humor." 
for  the  use  of  hb  brains,  ingenuity  and  "Well,  I’ve  probably  Bill  got  it  all."  re¬ 
good  taste.  plied  DuGay.  emerging  from  behind  the 

But  somehow  DuGay  never  seemed  to  counter.  "If  you  couldn’t  sell  it  it’s  highly 
encounter  difficulties  of  thb  sort,  and  more  likely  that  I  couldn’t  either.  Now  just 
than  once  a  big  dealer  has  been  forced  to  go  what  was  it  you  have  found  a  sucker  for?" 
to  him  for  an  object  which  had  long  been  Of  course  my  natural  instinct  was  to 
vainly  coveted  in  some  obscure  lodging  slap  the  wretch  for  hb  rodenes.  but  since 
or  farmhouse  and  which  DuGay  had  ap-  that  would  not  have  assisted  in  attaining 
parently  procured  with  case.  Curiously  my  desire  I  forbore. 
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ViomSm* 

SAUSAGE 


A  FEAS  I  OF  FLAVOR— S*y$  the  Cook  in  the  Can 


"One  taste  of  Red  Crown  Vienna  Style 
Sausage  proves  it's  the  best  in  flavor,  tex¬ 
ture  and  tenderness.  But  not  till  you  know 
its  story  can  you  fully  appreciate  this  most 
popular  of  the  24  RED  CROWN  INSTANT 
SERVICE  CANNED  MEATS. 


cans  which  are  filled  to  FULL  CAPACITY, 
hermetically  sealed,  and  steam-cooked  for 
just  the  right  number  of  minutes  to  produce 
a  perfect  result.  Next  comes  the  final  outer 
washing  of  the  can,  the  automatic  labeling 
and  the  packing. 


"From  choice  cuts  of  beef  and  pork — 
trimmed  of  all  waste  —  the  fresh  meat  is 
chopped  and  blended  with  the  spices  that 
base  its  matchless  flavor.  It  is  fed  into  Im¬ 
ported  Sheep  Coverings  —  selected  for  their 
tenderness  —  and  then  sent  to  the  smoke¬ 
house  where  surplus  moisture  is  taken  out 
and  the  tasty  tang  put  in. 

“The  appetizing  sausage  is  then  cut  into 
convenient  lengths  to  fit  the  shiny,  sterilized 


"All  done  in  clean,  airy  kitchens  by  won¬ 
derful  machines  watched  and  tended  by 
skilled  workers,  white-gowned,  white- 
capped.  Super  -  inspection  at  every  point 
guarantees  their  absolute  purity. 

“A  year-’round  meat  delicacy  which  saves 
time  and  money  and  helps  the  housewife 
laugh  at  cooking  in  hot  weather.” 

Ready  at  your  nearest  grocer’s. 

Packed  and  backed  by 


ACME  PACKING  COMPANY,  CHICAGO,  U.  S.  A. 

Cwrvri |H«.  tHA’Acwf  Comrv»  • 
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What  higher  order  of  merit  could  be  coveted  for 
AC  Spark  Plugs  than  the  endorsement  they  have 
already  received!  The  cold,  calculative  research 
of  many  of  America’s  foremost  engineers  has  put 
them  in  the  engines  of  the  most  costly  cars.  Such 
intrepid  pilots  of  the  air  as  Rohlfs  and  Donaldson; 
such  stars  of  the  speedway  as  De  Palma,  Milton  and 
Eddie  Hearne,  choose  AC  Spark  Plugs  with  the 
sure  knowledge  they  will  not  fail.  These  good 
plugs  are  sold  by  dealers  everywhere.  Put  them 
in  your  car. 

Champion  Ignition  Company,  FLINT,  Jttichigan 


These  manufacturers  use  AC  Spark  Plugs  for  factory  equipment 
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I'U  steer  them  up  in  a  day  or  two— sny.  wretched  physique,  for  which  I  could  easily  which  I  was  p 
about  Thursday.  I'm  off  to  the  hotel  now.  have  jot  a  doctor1*  prescription  it  other  matter* 

Ts-ta.  Old  boy I"  sary.  f  thought  merely  to  simplify  matter.  Cartiea  simply 

And  I  went  away  with  a  sigh  of  relief  to  by  taking  them  into  my  own  hands.  Lionel  waa  rou 

attend  to  my  own  selfish  affairs,  feeling  It  was  with  this  well  in  mind  that  I  went  berry — eepecia 
that  I  had  already  put  In  an  excellent  and  from  Mootimer's  place  over  to  the  Hotel  **  Do  you  ha 

strenuous  day  of  business."  Durham  and  sought  out  the  haughty  com-  Soldoo ?“  I  a 

Now,  of  course,  as  a  good  American  citi-  pany  of  Dixon,  the  head  waiter.  I  drew  you  are  you  m 
ten  I  would  not  dream  of  breaking  a  law—  him  to  one  side  and  shook  hands  with  him  timer’s  for  r» 
not  even  a  law  which  I  did  not  like  one  ten  dollar.’  worth.  work  that  I  an 

to  which  in  point  of  fact  I  had  the  very  "Wall,  Dixon,  what  are  tha  prospects?"  room." 
strongest  personal  objections.  But  there  I  asked  confidentially.  "Why.  yea. 

are  certain  laws  in  our  beloved  land  which  “Very  poor.  Mr.  Kentt.  very  poor,  sir!"  drop  In  at  V 
surely  were  never  intended  to  apply  to  said  he  lugubriously.  ”1  haven’t  a  thing  plied  Lionel, 
(he  upper  claws,  and  one  of  these  is  prohi-  in  the  house -not  a  thing,  poritivdy!  You  delight.  ’TUI 
bitlon.  see,  I  didn’t  expect  you.  sir.'’  are  going  to  all 

Of  course  I  believe  in  prohibition.  I  think  "  Wall,  how  soon  ran  you  dig  it  out  of  tha  tha  news  a  bog 
it  is  an  excellent  thing.  As  a  matter  of  hen  rocat?"  I  pleaded.  "I  really  need  it-  round  to  them 
fact.  I  would  have  voted  dry  If  given  the  and  my  frieod,  Mr.  LaFarge,  la  dangeroualy  pick  up  some 
opportunity.  But  on  the  other  hand.  ill.  We  simply  must  have  some!"  figure, 

though  there  is  no  doubt  that  it  is  a  good  "You  don’t  say-you  don't  say!”  rora-  "Fine  idea! 

thing  for  t  he  masses,  it  is  a  terrific  infliction  mented  that  bad  actor.  “I  think  it's  poa-  lurk  to  you!" 
upon  a  delicate,  superior  nature  such  as  my  sible  that  I  might  get  hold  of  a  case  of  gin  My  speech - 

own.  And  though  art  Itself  may  not  need  by,  say.  Thursday.  sir,  if  you  can  take  it  was  cheery  an 
srtifcialstimulallon.  the  selling  of  art  cor-  quietly  by  the  back  alley/  was  nothing  t> 

tainly  require*  a  good  deal  of  artificial  "Dixon,  you  are  an  angel,’’ I  breathed,  her  rar-sprim 
rouruge.  1  assure  you  that  many  a  deal  hoa  "How  much?”  fudge,  but  I  < 

fallen  through  since  the  first  of  last  July  "Well,  it’s  gone  up  quite  a  bit  since  tho  going  to  make 
owing  to  the  complete  sobriety  of  the  pro-  last  time,  sir,"  said  Dixon.  "  1  am  paying  before  I  was  U 
spectlvo  client.  two  hundrad  dol'ar.  a  eaas-and  Til  let  fort. 

However,  it  must  also  be  admitted  that  you  have  it  st  cost!"  Next  momi 

there  huve  (men  some  amazing  saUu  duo  to  "Two  hundred!"  I  gasped.  "Dixon,  pain  in  my  he 
the  well-stocked  cellars  of  the  rich,  who  you  robber!"  an  orange  silk 

rould  not  leave  them  alone,  but.  aa  with  "Well.  air.  there  Is  a  gentleman  who  Is  "Ah/ha."  I 

a  looie  tooth,  must  forever  be  tampering  moat  anxious  to  pay  two  hundred  and  fifty,  not  make  fine 
with  them— If  you  know  what  I  mean.  or  even  seventy-five,"  replied  Dixon  with  worry  if  he  sp 
Undoubtedly  the  people  who  are  hardmt  an  air  well  calculated  to  make  me  feel  like  vtded  she spen. 
hit  are  thoeo  who  like  myself  htd  cour-  a  piker.  "Don’t  take  it  If  you  don’t  want  and  then  ehar 
age  and  money  enough  to  lay  in  but  a  it,  air.  I  ran  get  rid  of  it  easily  enough.”  luma  them  or 
limited  supply  and  are  In  consequence  liter-  "Oh,  I’ll  take  It,  but  this  will  be  the  And  so  I  u 

.illy  forced  to  become  the  victims  of  the  last  I "  1  groaned.  "I'll  be  out  on  Thursday  reproach  durii 
gurgcrs  who  take  advantage  of  our  situation  right  after  lunch.  Be  cure  and  don’t  die-  I M  any  odd* 
to  demand  fifteen  and  twenty  dollars  for  appoint  me  now.”  window  on  tb 

■  bottle  of  Joy  reetom  which  used  to  retail  The  vile  wretch!  Men  like  that  ought  emerge  from  b 
st  a  dollar  or  leas.  Personally  I  abhor  not  to  be  encouraged.  Putting  such  a  pnee  charming  blon 
liquor  and  only  take  it  for  my  nerves.  I  on  Blueberry  gin  that  used  to  sell  for  sixty  spring  daffodil 
am  quite  sure  that  the  Federal  Government  renU  a  bottle!  It's  wicked  to  be  willing  to  to  which  the* 
forgot  my  nerves  when  It  passed  the  law  take  such  a  profit  as  that!  Eloise  did  r 

which  cut  me  off-  ostensibly  at  least  Burning  with  righteous  indignation.  I  re-  eumably  she  h 

from  a  necessary  stimulant.  And  this  turned  to  ths  city  snd  completed  my  ar-  exclusive  Cart 
being  the  rase,  I  feel  1  waa  justified  In  rangemenU  for  sending  the  fair  Widow  (c»< 


That  Never 
Grows  Old 

Rust-Proof— coated 
inside  and  out  with 
SAN  ICO  Everlast¬ 
ing  Porcelain,  fused 
to  99."' I  pure  iron 
sheets.  This  is  the 
porcelain  that  never 
chips,  crack*  or  peels 
because  of  heat  or 
cold.  It  always  stays 
new.  Don't  confuse 
it  with  any  other. 

25  Year 
Guarantee 

As  easy  to  clean  as  a 
china  dish.  Azure  Blue, 
Snow  White.  Dark  Blue 
with  beautiful  falling 
snow  effect. 

Ihc  trade  mark  SANICO 
meant  to  you  and  to  all 


fuhlic  recognize*  at  the 

Highest  Class  Porce¬ 
lain  Range  in  the 
world  today 


’iarn 


&  Foundry  company 

CHICAGO 
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TRAVELING  GOODS 


A  COMPLETE  line  of  Bather 
a  Wardrobe  Trunk.,  includ- 
n >i  Ik*  »/i Undid  model  a!  the 
Ml,  i*  d#K/  ibed in  Booklet  C. 

The  Traveling  Bag,  Suit • 
Care.  Kit  Bag  and  Fitted  Cate 
thown  here  are  described  in 
Booklet  D. 

The te  are  etpentively  llluf 
trated  Booklet t  that  will  he 
mailed  FREE  to  tho te  elm 
cerely  intere.ted  in  Arte  lug¬ 
gage,  1/  pottlble  plea.e 
mention  your  rlealer'a  name 
when  writing. 
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larg  est  Manufacturers 
Lug  g  ag  e  in  tfie World 


THE  BELBER  TRUNK  &  BAG  COMPANY,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Sato  Office*  mnd  Faetorto:  NEW  YO»K  PHILADELTIIl A  CHICAGO  Woooauwv.  N.  J. 

PtTTBBURO  MlNXIAHXa  OEMKOEM,  WtS.  SAW  FRANCISCO 


GOOD  sense  and  sound  judgment 
-  prompt  you  to  buy  almost  every 
kind  of  merchandise  by  the  name 
of  the  manufacturer  whose  product  you 
know  to  be  standard  and  of  recognized 
merit.  This  name  or  trademark  of  the 
maker  relieves  both  the  dealer  and  you  of 
any  responsibility  as  to  the  quality  and 
value  of  the  product 

But  luggage  is  still  bought  largely  on  a  hit-or-miss  basis. 
The  truth  is  that  luggage  is  about  the  hardest  of  all  things 
to  judge  on  appearances  alone. 

Neither  you  nor  the  dealer  can  see  the  hidden  materials 
and  construction  that  always  determine  the  true  value 
of  your  purchase  and  the  service  it  will  give.  If  a  Trunk 
or  Bog  has  been  cheapened  by  the  maker  — few  can  know 
it  until  the  baggage  man  starts  juggling  it.  Then  it  is 
too  late. 

On  Wardrobe  Trunks.  Bags.  Suit -Coses.  Kit  Bags,  you 
should  certainly  look  for  Briber  —  the  dominant  name 
in  the  luggage  business.  It  stands  for  picked  materials. 


skilled  workmanship,  sound  construction— for  merchan¬ 
dise  of  national  reputation. 

This  nation-wide  business  all  goes  back  to  the  Belber 
ideal  of  style  and  quality  established  thirty  years  ago- 
consulting  the  best  interests  of  the  public  instead  of  seek¬ 
ing  the  easy  dollar. 

The  tremendous  growth  in  Briber  business  has  been  in 
direct  proportion  to  the  growing  tendency  of  critical  people 
to  be  correctly  ntyled  in  fine  luggage  as  in  other  personal 
belongings. 

And  everywhere  in  America.  Belber  lias  the  co-operation 
of  those  high-minded  merchants  who  would  rather  deserve 
and  win  the  most  discriminating  trade  in  town— than  com¬ 
promise  on  quality  and  service. 

For  the  man  or  woman  who  does  not  yet  know  all  that 
Belber  Traveling  Goods  stand  for  in  quality,  value  and 
metropolitan  style— now  is  the  time— the  opening  of 
the  travel  season. 

Leading  dealers  in  your  community  are  ready  to  serve  you. 
Insist  upon  seeing  the  Belber  name  on  the  article  you  select 
and  you  can  be  certain  of  sound  value  for  your  money. 
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r.g  softly  and  continu-  lo>-ml  -  he  had  not  told  her  that  the  gla&w* 
>•  o B  the  lid.  were  fake*.  I  took  occasion  to  thank  him 

to  be  leaking."  I  re-  humbly  for  this  a>  we  walked  home  from 
as  he  tore  ofl  a  couple  our  garage. 

"what  was  the  use  in  telling  her?"  he 
king!  No  wonder  it  responded  gloomily.  "They  are  busted  - 
ide  that  gin  case  were  we  couldn’t  use 'em  anyhow!" 
r  shattered  Stiegei  flip  One  would  have  thought  that  fate  had 
were  not  antique  bo-  inflicted  sufficient  punishment  upon  us  for 
were  now  thoroughly  one  day.  But  not  so.  On  entering  our 
P«n«  0/  fact,  gilded  lower  hall  the  boy  in  charge  informed 
Lioori’s  face  as  he  us  that  we  had  a  visitor.  And  from  the 
onsiderably  leas  hand-  back  of  the  reception  room  rose  no  less  a 
person  than  DuGay,  the  Madison  Avenue 
I.  dealer.  He  was  as  untidy  and  dusty  as 

McGuire—  never  you  ever,  bearing  a  strong  resemblance  to  one 
They  were  only  fakes  of  his  own  fro  way  curiosities,  but  he  was 
them  at  Mon  timer's  alive  with  excitement, 
tas  the  gin!  Let’s  nut  "Oh,  Mr.  Kcntt!"  he  fairly  shouted  on 
catching  sight  of  me.  ’’  Mr.  Kcntt,  I  came 
right  away  to  tell  you  the  very  minute  I 
closed  the  shop!  Those  were  genuine  Stiege! 

Sa«  that  you  bought  the  other  day.  Not 
1 1  want  any  more  money  for  them— the 
bargain  waafair  enough— but  that  I  thought 
you  ought  to  know  at  once." 

"  How,”  I  gasped,  my  world  sinking  under 


ic. ■<(.*««  r„m  Pmg,  IIS)  giasam— absolutely  perfect!  And  the  Moo- 

would  cool  her  French*  heels  in  its  spacious  timer  person  was  actually  using  them  in  the 
halls,  where  nothing  was  displayed  except  kitchen!" 

upon  request,  while  the  rest  of  us  were  out  "Great  Scott,  you  don’t  say  so!”  I  ex- 
enacting  the  hectic  drama  of  our  affairs,  claimed.  "I  hope  they  are  carefully 
Pwas  glad  of  it.  too.  even  though  it  sent  packed?" 

Lionel  und  the  widow  away  unchaperoned,  "I’ll  say  they  are!"  Lionel  reassured  me 
because  if  Eloise  saw  these  glares  she  enthusiastically.  “I  found  an  old  gin  case 
might  ask  questions- she  had  an  annoying  and  did  ’em  up  myself.  We  bought  them 
memory,  as  I  recalled  from  our  joint  school  for  a  song—  twenty  dollars  spiece.  But  it’s 
days.  a  good  thing  the  steering  post  cracked  just 

The  widow’s  smart  little  Colby-Droit  when  it  did  or  we  might  has*  had  a  peach 
roadster  was  waiting  at  the  curb.  She  got  of  a  smash.” 

in,  allowing  Lionel  to  take  the  driver's  seat,  “Well,  it’s  wonderful  hick,  your  coming 
and  I  watched  them  slowly  wend  their  way  along  In  this  opportune  manner!"  declared 
up  the  Avenue  until  they  were  kat  in  the  the  widow.  ,!I’m  tired  to  death,  and  I 
crowd.  think  it’s  going  to  rain-" 

Then  I  gave  some  instructions  to  Wilkins,  “We  wtH  just  put  your  prtoois  box  In 
my  second  assistant  curator,  sold  an  inci-  my  car  and  ret  along  home."  1  remarked 
dental  customer  a  trifle  in  fans,  spent  an  cheerily.  "There  is  no  earthly  use  in  wait- 
hour  with  that  tiresome  Herr  Doctor  Ver-  ing  for  the  garage  man.  because  your 
baton,  the  famous  art  critic,  who  wandered  repairs  are  a  three-day  undertaking.  I  fear. 

In  to  lie  conciliated  because  he  had  nothing  We  will  stop  at  the  garage  aa  we  go  by. 
else  to  do  with  his  time;  and.  after  a  bite  to  There’s  a  reliable  fellow  1  know  of  just 
cat  at  the  Garland  Club,  was  at  length  free  beyond,  and  we  will  send  him  hack." 
to  go  after  that  confounded  gin.  I  cashed  ’’What  a  relief!"  sighed  Madame  Car- 
a  large  check,  Dixon  always  insisting  upon  tie*,  climbing  into  the  front  seat— a  de- 
the  noncommittal  character  of  cash,  and  lightful  triumph  for  me.  ain<e  in  view  of  hie 
in  a  half  hour  I  was  on  my  way.  recent  accident  I  calmly  relegated  Lionel 

I  had  timed  my  visit  to  the  Durham  so  to  the  tonneau  along  with  the  two  gin 
as  to  allow  the  widow  and  Lionel  to  have  caam  and  their  precious  contents.  I  heard 
finished  luncheon  and  left  before  I  arrived,  him  heave  a  sigh  of  satisfaction  as  be 
ScaUlon  is  a  smallish  town  and  it  was  not  spread  the  rug  shout  both  boxes,  though 
unlikely  that  1  would  otherwise  have  en-  he  made  no  audible  comment;  and  before 
countered  them  either  on  the  main  street  I  knew  it.  aa  I  may  say.  there  I  was,  driving 
or  upon  the  Boston  Poet  Road,  which  was  the  fair  idol  home  by  my  aide,  the  precious 
the  natural  channel  of  communication  be-  freight  safely  behind,  the  day  a  complete 
tween  it  and  the  metropolis.  I  was  not  and  wonderful  success.  I  felt.  I  assure  you. 
overanxious  to  meet  them,  feeling  that  I  that  the  gods  could  do  no  more  foe  me. 
would  rather  Lionel  surprised  me  with  the  It  was  dusk  when  we  left  Madame  Car- 
glad  news  about  their  grest  find  in  the  ties  et  her  door,  after  first  carrying  in  her 
privacy  of  my  own  office.  And,  furthermore,  box  of  glamware.  being  unwilling  to  intrust 

I  wouldn't  for  the  world  have  that  Cart  lea  it  to  the  manservant  who  admitted  us.  And 

woman  think  I  was  following  her!  then  refusing  her  kind  invitation  to  too. 

Besides.  I  didn’t  take  the  Pest  Rosd  on  alluring  as  it  was.  we  departed,  strength  to 
the  trip  out.  True,  there  wss  bad  going  to  do  so  being  given  ue  by  the  knowledge  that 
he  encountered  on  the  byways  to  ScakJon,  we  had  the  makings  of  another  nip  that 
hut  I  had  a  feeling  that  discretion  was  tha  cheers  in  our  own  particular  Package.  So 
belter  part  of  bootlegging,  and  In  cons*-  we  bade  her  a  more  or  leas  reluctant  fare- 

II  pence  took  care  to  arrive  at  the  alley  at  well,  she  having  first  agreed  to  forward  the 
the  hack  of  the  Durham  by  an  untraveled,  glasses  to  Mr.  Morganthawl  in  our  joint 
circuitous  routo.  With  Infinite  caution  in  names.  It  was  delightful  to  witnom  her 
choosing  a  moment  when  no  one  observed  enthusiasm  over  her  find,  yet  w-  tarried 
nir,  1  bucked  my  car  into  the  narrow  space  not.  for.  ae  I  have  hinted,  we  had  ether 

between  the  hotel  ash  cans  and,  alight-  delights  in  store.  In  point  of  fact,  we  did  .  ...  _ _  _ . . . . 

mg.  dived  at  once  into  the  depths  of  the  not  wait  to  put  up  the  car.  but.  driving  For  a  moment  neither  <*  could  speak,  noon,  refusing  to  see  clients  and  being  af- 
hotel  cellar,  punctual  to  the  moment  of  my  directly  to  our  flat,  got  out  the  cnee,  a  rug  Then  Lionel  made  a  brave  effort.  She  had  most  nasty  to  Lionel,  who  mooned  about 

appointment.  Dixon  was  awaiting  me  bo-  atiU  wrapped  about  it.  and  proceeded  at  to  be  told,  of  course,  but  he  did  not  tell  out  In  front  In  scarcely  better  shape  than 

low.  The  required  securities,  plus  the  ex-  once  to  the  pnvacy  of  our  apart  menu.  quite  what  1  had  anticipated.  myself.  I  felt  wrecked,  disgusted,  hopeless, 

peeled  appreciation  of  his  taking  all  thla  It  was  dark  in  the  hall,  and  I  was  obliged  "  Madame  Cartiew  -  Alice."  he  began,  "a  And  then  just  after  twelve  o'clock,  when 

risk  for  me.  exchanged  hands  and  I  prrw-  to  intrust  the  precious  burden  to  Lionel  fearful  clumsy  mistake  has  been  made.  I  was  considering  whether  or  not  a  milk 

ently  emerged  with  the  case  of  gin  in  my  while  1  fumbled  for  the  electric  switch.  You  have  sent  Mr.  Morganthawl  our  rasa  shake  made  with  milk  would  make  me  feel 
arms.  And  how  it  happened  I  scarcely  know,  but  of  >in.  The  glaasm  were  in  the  other  box.  better  or  worse,  to  cap  the  climax  the  door 

Depositing  my  precious  burden  In  tho  one  end  of  the  rug  in  which  that  caae  waa  and  I  dropped  It  and  smashed  them  to  opened  and  who  ahould  come  in  but  Mr. 
tonneau  of  the  car.  1  draped  a  rug  about  it,  enveloped  dragged  upon  the  floor;  my  feet  smithereens.  That  is  what  we  came  over  Morganthawl— the  great  and  powerful  Mr. 

■lipped  into  my  scat  and  drove  out  into  the  became  enUngUnl  in  it  and  I  lunged  for-  about.  Can  you  ever  forgive  me?”  Morganthawl— whose  patronage  Is  the  de- 

public  gaxr  with  a  horrid  feeling  that  every-  ward.  There  waa  a  sickening  crash  of  glasa  She  turned  rather  white,  and  then  in  the  sire  of  all  dealer*  and  who  had  never  deigned 
one  I  met,  including  quite  small  children  of  as  the  esse  struck  the  hard  wood,  and  at  the  face  of  the  inevitable  she  took  it  with  her  to  enter  my  gallerias  before.  Morganthawl. 

either  nex.  was  in  all  probability  a  Federal  same  instant  I  lost  consciousness.  usual  magnificent  good  sense.  who  came  now  as  a  tower  of  wrath  I 

spy  in  disguise  who  would  seek  to  detain  When  1  came  to  the  lights  were  on  and  “It’s  fearfully  hard  hick  about  the  But  I  am  really  no  coward.  When  1 
me  and  presently  to  administer  rude  treat-  Lionel  was  kneeling  braids  me  bathing  a  glasses. "she  said,  "but  I  forgive  you  of  heard  him  demanding  me  by  name  I  hut¬ 
ment  of  some  sort  or  other.  swelling  over  my  forehead  -a  horrible  lump  cowee.  The  whole  thing  was  a  moat  un-  toned  up  my  coat  and  sallied  forth  to  meet 

This  uncomfortable  sensation  lest  aoma  that  felt  about  the  six*  of  a  normal  oat  rich  fortunate  accident.  But  I  must  say  I’m  him  in  the  open.  Besides.  Uonel  was  nut 
of  its  acuteness  as  I  left  the  town  behind  me  egg.  I  had  acquired  it.  aa  I  later  aacvr-  sorry  about— about  that  gin.  Mr.  Morran-  in  the  open,  and  Uonel  Is  big  and  strong, 
and  spun  homeward  -being cureful  to  tvoid  tafned.  by  coming  into  violent  contact  thawl  isn’t  a  man  who  likes  practical  idea.  I„  an  instant  Morganthawl  had  pounced 
bumps— upon  the  main  roadway,  and  les-  with  the  edge  of  the  piano  as  I  went  down.  That  is  just  the  sort  of  thing  that  is  likely  upon  me  and  clasped  me  by  the  hand, 
aened  considerably  as  no  one  actually  inter-  But  at  the  moment  my  fear*  were  so  much  to  lose  me  his  patronage  forever.  There’s  "Mr.  Kentt,  I  want  to  speak  to  you," 

fered  with  me  -  though  once,  it  is  true,  a  greater  than  my  pain  that  I  practically  a  little  consolation  in  the  thought  that  I  he  aaid.  drawing  me  to  one  side.  "I  want 

truckman  caused  my  heart  to  skid  dan-  disrmrded  it.  aaid  specifically  in  my  note  that  the  box  to  thank  you,  old  man.  for  that  case  of  gin. 

geroutly  by  yelling  a  rough  remark  aimed  "The  gin!"  I  managed  to  gasp  feebly,  came  from  Mr.  Kentt.  And  I  dare  not  Pretty  neat,  getting  it  to  me  as  you  did. 

at  my  personal  appearance  which  I  at  first  "Is  it  all  gone?"  call  him  up  to-night,  because  I  happen  to  And  1  can’t  say  how  much  I  appreciate  it. 

mistook  as  a  command  to  stop.  “Smashed  to  biases.  I  rueea!"  returned  know  thst  he  has  a  most  important  business  I  hadn’t  a  drop  in  the  house,  and  a  most 

Otherwise  the  homeward  trip,  which  I  Lionel  grimly.  “Are  you  all  right  now.  eh?  conference  on  at  hw  house."  important  business  acquaintance  was  com¬ 
mute  upon  the  Boston  Road  both  by  reason  Well,  then  I’ll  pry  that  lid  off  and  have  s  Well.  that  was  a  cheerful  addition  to  our  ing  to  dinner.  It  got  there  just  in  time  to 

of  its  being  smoother  and  feeling  it  wise  to  look-eae.  Guess  you  really  need  a  drink  joy*!  What  a  melancholy  spirit  I  carried  mix  a  cocktail.  I  admire  b  rains,  and  I  must 
return  a  different  way  from  that  on  which  for  once  in 
I  had  come,  was  unovrnlful  until  just  north  Painfully 
of  Port  Cheater  I  espied  Madame  Cartiea’a  assistance  0 
car  Mailed  in  a  ditch  beeide  the  road,  the  where  the  o 
fair  widow  and  that  young  scamp  of  a 

curator  of  mine  sitting  disconsolately  upon  _ 

the  running  board. 

Of  course  I  parked  my  bus  behind  them 
and  came  forward  with  solicitations.  For 
once  mndame  had  an  enthusiastic  greeting 
for  me. 

’’Oh.  Mr.  Kentt."  she  exclaimed,  “how 
terribly  lucky!  How  glad  I  am  to  see  you! 

We  have  been  waiting  foe  that  stupid  ga¬ 
rage*  man  for  nearly  an  hour.” 

”1  say.  what  luck!”  I  exclaimed  in  my 
beet  manner.  ’’ Nothing  broken.  I  trust? 

I  added  in  genuine  anxiety,  for  the  horrid 
idea  occurred  to  me  that  the  glams  might 
be  aboard  their  car  and  they  were. 

"  Nothing,  thank  fortune!"  she  breathed. 

’’For  we  have  had  the  most  remarkable 
luck-out  at  Montimer's,  a  little  tea  place 
on  the  road.  Just  fancy.  Mr.  Kentt.  we  *— 
found  a  complete  set  of  Stiegei  grog  - 


“  You're  dam  right  we'll  run  om  there ! " 
he  shouted.  “You  little  Pekingese  pup! 

ySu?°C SuS*  tf J^Sink  y  gra /"ha^ '  of '  y  ours 
over  your  bump  and  come  on  and  apologise 
this  Mcoad!  Gcsh.  1  wkh  the  piano  had 


trading  my  attention.  So  I  thought  I’d 
drop  in  and  see  if  you  would  care  to  lunch 
with  me  and  talk  over  the  decoration  of  a 
new  wing  I  are  putting  on  the  Long  Island 
cottage.' 

Need  I  say  more?  Nred  I?  Ah,  ye*,  one 
little  thing!  On  my  return  from  that  hap- 

eo#  happy  luncheons,  where  I  was  the 
red  yd  1  trust  not  too  servile  guest  of 
the  great  man.  I  found  a  letter  from  Mon¬ 
timer.  He  wrote: 

“Dear  Kentl:  Inclosed  please  find  my 
check  for  ninety  dollar*,  representing  your 
half  of  the  aale  of  twelve  glasses  to  Madame 

C - ,  who  bought  the  lot  yesterday  at 

fifteen  dollars  each  as  agreed. 

"Yours  hastily.  M." 

The  dishonesty  of  some  dealer*!  And 
when  he  might  have  known  I  would  find 
out  she  naid  twenty  apiece!  Well,  one  can 
never  tell  whom  to  trust  nowadays.  Le  bon 
Dim  I  mean  to  say.  the  good  Lord  — 
knows! 
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Grinnell  Driving  Gloves — always  the  most  popular 


Year  after  year  Grinnell  Driving  Gloves  steadily 
hold  the  changeless  favor  of  their  users.  Designed 
and  fashioned  to  give  their  wearers  comfort  and 
satisfaction  along  with  real  style-leadership,  point 
after  point  of  superiority  is  found  in  them. 
Supporting  their  handsomeness  is  the  quality  of 
materials  and  workmanship  which  has  sustained 
the  Grinnell  reputation  through  more  than  sixty- 
four  years. 


Note  the  ventilated  back  —  the  tiny,  dust-proof 
openings  which  not  only  add  to  the  dressiness  of 
these  gloves  but  give  the  wearer  cool,  comfortable 
hands  while  driving.  The  snug-fitting  wrist,  readily 
adjustable,  is  another  significant  advantage,  as  is  the 
deft  provision  for  firm  gripping  of  die  palm. 

Ask  your  glove  dealer  for  Grinnell  Driving 
Gloves.  On  request  we  will  send  you  a  copy  of  our 
Grinnell  Glove  Style  Book. 


MORRISON-RICKER  MANUFACTURING 

GRINNELL.  IOWA.  U.  S  A 
:oo  rtmi  *vmf.  srt>  mi  cut 
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The  way  of  washing  delicate  things 
is  the  way  the  Eden  washes  everything 
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Does  Aour  Home  Know  the  Joy 
of  an  Abundance  of  Clean  Things? 

Where  there  is  an  Eden  there  arc  spotless  white  clothes  and  • 
crisp  frocks  for  the  children — fresh,  dainty  garments  for  your- 
self — shelves  amply  provided  with  piles  of  really  clean  linens 
— because 

The  Eden  Sediment  Zone  makes 


When  dust,  grime  from  play  suits, 
and  foreign  particles  that  collect  on 
clothes  and  linens  arc  flushed  out  of 
the  things  into  the  wash  water,  they 
settle  at  once  in  the  Eden  Sediment 
Zone,  where  they  arc  trapped  and 
cannot  get  back  again  into  the  wash¬ 
ing  cylinder.  No  dirty  water  is 
flushed  back  and  forth  through  your 
things  in  the  Eden.  The  Sediment 


things  really  clean! 

Zone  has  provided  for  the  greater 
sanitation  of  clothes  washing 
Any  Eden  dealer  will  be  glad  to 
demonstrate  the  Eden's  many  ad¬ 
vantages  without  cost  or  obligation 
to  you.  The  casy-payment  plan 
gives  every  woman  an  opportunity 
to  own  an  Eden.  The  greater  part 
of  the  payments  arc  met  from  the 
Eden's  own  cash  savings. 


SoiJ  for  OUT  Boot  "An  Eden  in  the  Home.- 
illuilrdtrJ  in  colors.  Frtt  on 


3  R  OK  AW- EDEN  COMPANY 

forh 

tout*  _ _ _  San  francis** 

rAtTcurt *  ^ ▼  Low r  i  t  srrr?  aTToS  “ 


Armco  rua* resisting  iron  u  used  in  the  Eden 
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JUNK 


When  they  hid  regained  their  home  the 
an  lay  (or  the  balance  of  the  night  ahiver- 
g  with  (ear.  Hone  Chun*  I^j  did  not 
wlerstand  this: 

"What  have  the  star  and  the  beU  to  do 
ith  the  dissolution  of  substantial  flesh?" 
On  the  next  day  Sin*  Fu  was  silent.  and 
atm  for  many  week*  until  the  year 
b  dying  he  waa  no  lor.ger  the  gay  «od 
•'*r(ul  companion  a  horn  the  boy  had 
knout.  The  evil  gmii  teemed  to  have 
found  residence  within  the  bct*st  of 
S: 'ig  Fu.  the  red-headed  man,  for  all 
of  Me  days  and  nigf  I  *  acre  spent  in 
trying  to  rough  forth  the  spirits  of 

On  a*  da v  then  the  branrhea  of 
treat  were  Mach  against  the  iky  the 

boy  played  eoftly  on  hie  mandolin 

-1  to  the  .1  he  sang  the  words  of  Chen 


'( their  ao-ihem  jUpkf. 

iKt  moasfciV*  w inter  her  men, 

1  of  r.mmet't  Uefv  Jaime**, 

3rd  l;  dreor,  might? 

«*ra  Instinctively  repeated  the 
<*«  of  the  mode.  Sin*  Fu  called 


audiencea  had 
riven  him.  Aban- 
i  ed  waa  the  box 
■  I  •  ilver  money  un- 
r  Sine  Fu'a  bed. 
T  e  instinct  of 
Night  per¬ 
sisted.  and 
by  nirhtf.il 


the  hula  be- 
yond  the 
cityhebegan 
the  soft  mu- 
•  eic  of  Twin 
Butterflies, 
but  at  the 

point  where 
theairmarks 
the  death  of 
the  big  but¬ 
terfly  a  sin- 
gle  tote  of  the 
i-.  jure  lifted  softly 
into  the  night  and 
abruptly  stopped. 


Iiancu  on  men  journey,  in 

of  the  maannry  piers  of  th- 
Myriad  Agt*  the  boy.  Hoi  r 
otlcad  th*  imprint  of  a  human 


In  ten  days  the  boy  had  become  expert 
on  the  flute  which  his  foster-father  gave  to 
him.  In  a  little  while  Sing  Fu  brought  to 
their  house  a  long-necked,  threoatringed 
banjo.  Within  a  month  Chune  Lu  had 
mustered  this  instrument.  He  followed  ha 
education  with  practice  on  the  mandolin 
and  on  a  two-et  ringed  fiddle.  In  a  year  the 
people  of  the  settlement  about  the  house  of 
Sing  Fu  knew  that  the  rod-headed  boy  who 
dwelt  therein  was  a  musician. 

"  With  the  san  sheu  and  the  viol,  the  yue 
chin  and  the  chu  sue  he  is  equally  skilled. 
His  music  is  not  harsh.  It  does  not  shriek, 
nor  dora  it  offend  even  a  man  with  the  ear¬ 
ache.  It  Is  the  voice  of  ricebirds  at  dawn, 
the  cooing  of  doves;  the  melody  of  falling 
ulmond  blossoms;  the  whisper  of  flowing 
water;  th*  voice  of  a  woman  and  of  a  man 
breathing  the  accents  of  his  love." 

Stories  of  the  skill  of  Hong  Chung  Lu 
sprmd  rapidly,  and  soon  the  nous*  of  1 
foster-father  was  thronged  each  night  wit  I 
visitora.  Many  of  these  visitor*  brough- 
with  them  some  little  gift  in  payment  for 
the  music.  Within  a  year  Hong  Chung  Lu 
had  collected  a  roomful  of  rmaoellaneo 
Junk,  mat  of  which  was  valuelm. 

“It  is  a  warm  day.  The  sun  shines 
Sing  FU  said  to  the  boy  on  Hong  Chung 
I.u's  tenth  birthday.  ” This  day  I  shall  n 
work.  Come  with  me.  We  shall  journey  to 
the  east  gate,  where  the  hot  springs  are 
There  we  shall  bathe.  Perhaps  my  rusty 
limbi  will  bend  with  greuter  case.  Age 
upon  me." 

The  pair  started  on  their  journey.  In 
stone  of  one  of  the 
Bridge  of 
ChungLu.no 

foot,  lie  questioned  his  companion 

"The  rock  stood  on  a  hillcrest  behh 
Needle  Peak,  where  the  river  meets  the  se.i 
For  many  years  a  mandarin  of  the  Ea* 
guarded  the  entrance  of  th#  river.  Haste  • 
in  on*  place  so  long  that  the  print  of  1 1 
feel  grew  into  the  living  rock.  Then  cam< 
the  year  wh*n_  mountain  bandit,  ovarrui 
the  province 

A  dragon  from  the  K astern 
under  the  city.  Fire  fell  from  th*  heave 
and  whit#  cloud*  of  air  ascended.  Them* 
darln  waa  burned  by  th#  fire  of  heaven,  but 
the  print*  of  hia  feet  remained  to  prate 
the  river  until  two  sacrilegious  quarrym- 
cut  away  th#  rock.  When  they  reached  the 
mandarin's  footprints  blood  followed  the 
stroke*  of  their  chisels,  but  they  paniatn. 
ami  presently  they  cut  away  the  piece 
of  the  fock  which  bore  the  Imprint  of 
one  of  the  mandarin's  feet.  They  bev 
gan  to  carry  it  up  the  river  to  build 
this  bridge.  They  fixed  it  in  place  In 
the  bridge,  but  just  as  they  had  fin¬ 
ished  it  jumped  out  and  kicked  them 
into  the  river  and  then  jumped  back 
to  iU  place  again." 

"And  the  other  footprint  is  still  on 
the  rock  at  the  river  entrance?”  the 
boy  questioned. 

"No;  over  It  a  woman  erected  a 
tower  to  welcome  her  husband  from  a 
voyage,  but  when  he  saw  the  strange 
mark  he  did  not  recognise  the  river 
entrance,  and  so  he  sailed  away  and 
never  came  back.” 

"Some  day  I  should  like  to  see  that 
tower  that  the  woman  built." 

"You  cannot  see  it,  because  nine 
evil  men  from  *  cross  the  sea  hid  in 
that  tower,  and  when  they  were  raugi  * 
they  made  nine  pills  of  rice  which  they?'-, 
to  nine  carp  which  they  had  in  the  tower. 
The  carp  grew  so  big  that  Anally  the  m« 1 
•ailed  away  across  the  sea  on  them  and  b<- 
fiire  they  sailed  they  had  to  destroy  t)  <• 
lower  In  order  to  get  the  carp  out  of  it.’ 

"I  should  like  to  have  seen  one  of  tho 
carp  eat  his  nourishing  rice  pill.  1  shou 
like  to  eat  some  nourishing  rice  myself." 

The  pair  halted  at  a  roadside  Idtdier 
and  ate  heartily  of  rice. 

"I  shall  tell  thee  no  more  appetitr 
stories,"  Sing  Fu  commented  after  the  be 
had  eaten  hia  fourth  bowlful  of  rice.  “Let 
us  continue  our  journey." 

Presently  they  came  upon  the  building 
which  lay  about  the  hot  springs.  They 
entered  this  building  and  Sing  Pu  waa  soon 
immersed  in  the  heated  water,  where  1  • 
stayed  for  a  period  of  several  hour*.  Wb«  > 
he  came  out  of  the  water  it  was  night.  The 
night  was  cold. 

As  rapidly  as  they  could  the  pair  mace 
their  way  through  the  narrow  alleys  which 
led  to  their  residence. 


Lu  stopped  at  a  wayside  shrine  where  a 
Buddhist  priest  waa  chanting  a  prayer  in 
Sanskrit.  When  the  priest  stopped  shriek¬ 
ing  the  boy  questioned  him: 

“What  is  that  you  were  saying?" 

The  priest  knew  as  little  of  the  meaning 
of  hi*  Sanskrit  as  did  Hong  Chung  Lu. 

"I  am  saying  that  all  who  pa*B  this  way 
must  pay  four  copper  cadi  or  suffer  from 
the  evil  spirits  of  Black  Mountain." 

“  I  have  only  two  cash  in  my  girdle,"  the 
boy  replied. 

“Hand  them  to  me."  the  priest  de¬ 
manded.  “Hand  them  over,  and  only  the 
unpaid  half  of  the  evil  spirits  will  bother 
you." 

The  boy  gave  the  priest  the  two  copper 
coins.  The  priest  picked  up  a  hollow  wooden 
carp,  which  he  rattled  three  times. 

“This  b  a  lucky  day  of  the  Plum  Moon. 
To-day  before  the  evil  spirits  descend  you 
will  experience  good  fortune." 

The  boy  continued  his  journey,  half  re¬ 
gretting  that  his  purse  hsd  not  contained 
another  two  cash.  But  his  regrets  were 
presently  superseded  by  speculations  con¬ 
cerning  the  good  fortune  which  the  Bud¬ 
dhist  priest  had  predicted.  At  ■  turn  in  the 
road  below  a  steep  hill  he  came  upon  a 
camp  of  ftfty  strange  men  the  like  of  whom 
in  all  his  experience  he  had  never  seen. 

"Holal"  he  said  to  one  of  a  little  group 
seated  upon  the  ground.^"  Why  are  so 
many  queer  men  together?" 

"This  is  th*  theater  troupe  of  the  Chung 
Pan  of  Hang-chau.  He  u  the  greatest 
Chang  Pan  In  the  world  and  »•  uro  the 
greatest  actors  In  the  world.  I  am  the  great¬ 
est  of  them  all.  What  is  that  you  have 
there?" 

"This  is  the  flute  of  Sing  Fu,  a  red¬ 
headed  man.  who  was  my  father." 

"Play  upon  It,  boy,  that  we  may  be 

Hone  Chung  Lu  had  no  sooner  finished 
the  *h nil  music  of  th*  Almond  Flower  Song 
than  he  found  grouped  about  him  the  en- 
tlro  assemblage  From  the  cries  of  applause 
which  greeted  him  he  knew  that  he  had 
pleased  hi*  audience. 

"Where  is  the  master  of  tho  chmt?  Tills 
boy  roust  come  with  us.” 

The  leader  of  the  troupe  stepped  out  of 

"Young  boy,"  ha  said  to  Hong  Chung 
Lu.  “I  am  the  master  of  the  costume  cheat. 
In  th#  great  cheat  are  centum**  which  if 
you  desire  will  adorn  your  body  when  we 
stage  our  next  jwrformanc*.  You  will  be  an 
actor  of  the  fourth  class.  At  first  you  will 
be  a  Hub- Lien,  superior  to  dosperado**  and 
better  than  floury-faced  clowns  or  soldier*. 
Servants  and  innkeepers,  rooks  and  water 
carriers  shall  wait  upon  you.  and  in  five 
years  perhaps  you  can  be  an  actor  of  tho 
third  class— s  member  of  the  Siso-Sheng. 
Who  knows  but  whit  time  may  bring  to 
you  acme  military  part  in  some  great  play 
or  that  you  may  become  a  full  Lao  Sheng?'* 

Hong  Chung  Lu  did  not  understand  the 
jargon  of  the  master  of  the  cheat,  but  he 
sensed  iU  meaning. 

he'asked  mUfh  m<>n,,,,  P>ld?  " 

"Beside*  your  food  you  will  get  two  dol¬ 
lars  each  year.  At  first  you  will  play  the 
part  of  a  girl,  and  then  of  a  lady.  After  the 
first  year  I  will  give  you  four  dollars  for 
e*ch  succeeding  year.' 

"And  the  food?"  Hong  Chung  Lu  ques- 

"Every  delicacy  the  land  affords,  such  a» 
rice  and  fish,  and  twice  a  year  a  fea.it  of  the 
meat  of  pigs.” 

I  will  go  with  you,”  Hong  Chung  Lu 


'That  is  well."  commented  the  master  of 
the  cheat.  “Play  now  upon  thy  flute  to 
entertain  these  members  of  my  company. 
To-morrow  we  shall  enter  the  village  of 
Ying  Chow  Fu,  and  by  midsummer  the 
people  of  Hang-chau  will  know  our  skill. 
At  Hang-chau  I  shall  give  you  one  dollar  — 
the  hajf  of  your  yearly  wage." 

During  the  course  of  ten  years  Hong 
Chung  Lu  journeyed  with  the  outcast 
actors  through  various  villages  in  the  south¬ 
ern  provinces.  One  year  at  late  summer  the 
troupe  came  to  the  borders  of  the  city  of 
Hang-chau.  At  the  first  performance  on 
the  crude  stage  beyond  the  city  wall  the 
food  which  he  had  that  daji  enjoyed,  to¬ 
gether  with  one  hundred  cash  which  lay 
within  his  girdle,  gave  Hong  Chung  Lu  a 
spiritual  uplift  which  contributed  to  the 
(C*ntlnm*d  M  p>f>  124) 
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I -fading  Fianiau’ 
Playing  Recorded  on 
Player  Rolls 

PUnht  tlaulc.  In  II-  Myle  .1 


Sparkling  Ja/z  or 
Dreamy  Wall/,  the  Latest 
on  Player  Rolls 


Improve  Your 


Which  Is  the  Musician?  Both— 


if  the  Player-piano  Is  a  Gulbransen 


Is  the  piano  any  less  a  musical  instrument  than  the  harp?  Is  a  harpist  more  of  a  musician  than  a  pianist? 
You  laugh  at  the  suggestion  of  any  difference,  yet  the  first  pianos,  called  harpsichords,  were  sneered  at  as  "mechanical.” 
"Do  they  not  have  ‘mechanism’  between  the  musician’s  fingers  and  his  strings?”  "Hopelessly  inartistic.” 
“Unmusical  boxes.”  That  is  what  was  said  of  them. 

Yet  because  the  harpsichord  was  easier  to  play  than  the  harp  and  offered  superior  musical  possibilities,  it  was  soon 
"accepted”  and  its  successor  is  now  the  leading  musical  instrument — the  piano. 

The  Gulbransen  is  today  repeating  the  history  of  the  harpsichord.  It  has  eased  the  work  of  fingers  still  further. 
It  has  liberated  the  musician’s  mind  of  infinite  problems  in  muscular  control.  It  has  shortened  by  ten  years 

and  ten  thousand  hours  the  time  required  to  learn  to  play. 

Y*»  il  doe*  not  withhold  (ton  the  mwiciao  the  fete-  loci  It  him  by  the  •'Baby  at  the  Pedal*"— actually 
dam  to  play  with  feeling  and  r«l 
than  did  the  hirraichoed.  Rath, 
freedom  for  At  averagr  pa-at. 
line  musical  effect*  impcwuMe  ia 
9  _  Bat  greatent  of  all,  it  t*  opening  i 

eal  npmm  »  every  mam  ah 


REB  BOOK  COUPON 

1  Vi 


NATIONALLY  PRICED 

TVee  model*,  all  pjivable  by  hand  or  by  roll,  aold 
at  the  name  price*  to  everybc.lv,  everywhere  in  the 
l'.  S,  freight  and  war  ta*  paid.  Price  braivied  in 
the  bach  of  each  in<tnimcnt  at  the  factory. 

White  Howe  Model  ....  t~25 

Country  Seat  Model  ....  625 

Suburban  Model . 5S0 


GULBRANSEN -DICKINSON  CO.,  3232  W.  Chicago  Avenue,  CHICAGO 
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fCenunmed  ftee,  Pmte  I22t  cf  Chin*  and  with  men  of  China  I  shall  youth,  w-bero crowded  dues  verge  irrt-aolulc 

excellence  of  his  perfonoar.ee.  In  the  audi-  mike  my  home."  canals  that  wander  inland  from  the  Yd  - 

ence  at  evening  was  a  man  who  discovered  He  returned  Quickly  to  his  little  room  at  low  Sea. 

in  the  young  Chinese  musician  the  embryo  the  obscure  hotel.  He  packed  hb  two  silk  "  Ai!”  they  breathed.  “That  is  magic 
of  talent  with  whkh  to  charm  the  dollars  of  rorturaa  tightly  into  a  small  round  basket,  music.  In  the  song  of  that  flute  the  falling 
a  Western  audience.  On  the  sixth  day  after  Carrying  the  basket  and  hb  flute,  he  walked  blossom*  of  lifc’a  springtime  atrike  gently 
the  play  began  the  final  art  concluded,  and  into  the  night.  Ten  minutes  liter  be  was  on  the  silver  airings  of  age." 
then  to  Hong  Chung  Lu  came  the  American,  idling  along  Grant  Avenue,  deep  in  the  Hong  Chung  Lu  returned  the  flute  to  its 
“  Tell  tha  young  man  I  own  eight  theaters  heart  of  San  Francisco's  Chinatown.  From  owner  and  seated  himself  at  the  table 
in  the  United  State*  and  that  each  of  them  all  about  him  crashra  of  exploding  fire-  where  hb  dinner  awaited  him.  When  he 
b  larger  than  the  Chinrae  Imperial  Palace.’*  cracker*  drowned  the  normal  noises  of  the  had  finished  with  hb  food  hb  thoughts 
the  American  said  to  hb  interpreter.  "Tell  night.  The  gutters  were  littered  with  wet  lingered  for  a  little  while  upon  a  bite  of 
him  that  I  would  like  to  have  him  coma  arena  of  vermilion  paper.  The  sidewalks  turtle  meat  which  he  had  eaten  at  evening 
wilh  me  to  the  United  State*."  were  blotched  with  the  crimson  fragments  in  the  shadow*  of  the  high  hill*  that  lift.*! 

Hong  Chung  I-u  listened  to  the  inter-  of  exploded  firecracker*.  Beside  him  old  from  the  river  near  the  place  of  hb  birth, 
preter.  *  Chinamen  shuffled  along  in  the  mist  carry-  "The  giant  Ch’en  commanded  me  to  look 

"1  have  food.”  he  objected,  “and  I  have  ing  baskets  of  libra  to  their  friends.  Young  upon  the  world  from  the  fastness  of  the 
cash.  I  am  a  favorite  of  the  company.  Chinamen  walked  rapidly  toward  no  place  high  hill*.  Life  u  naught  but  a  mountain 
Why  should  I  go  beyond  the  boundaries  of  in  particular.  At  each  street  comer  were  range.  I  have  known  the  hills  and  valley* 
China?"  two  or  three  plain-clothes  operative*  of  the  which  bound  life’s  level  plain.  I  have  yet 

The  American  Ibtened  to  the  translation  police  department.  Fronting  the  boarded  to  accomplish  the  great  height*  from  which 
of  the  young  Chinaman’s  reply,  and  an-  window*  of  the  storm  red  lanterns  added  the  whole  world  of  experience  can  be  soon, 
.weird  in  one  word:  "  Money."  their  color  to  the  pearl-paintod  fog.  Down  and  I  have  Mill  to  pay  the  debt  of  love  1  owe 

“1  have  money— more  than  a  hundred  the  street  tbe  itrer.uoui  music  of  a  merry-  to  Sing  Fu,  who  is  dead." 

cash  are  in  my  pocket  at  thb  moment."  go-round  piped  its  harsh  lure  into  the  ear*  Hb  reverie  was  interrupted.  Tho  pro- 

"Ask  him  how  much  he  gets  for  a  year's  of  excited  Oriental  nickel  spender*.  From  prietor  of  the  restaurant  stood  baaide  him. 
work."  the  American  directed.  behind  rksed  window*  above  the  heads  of  “  You  arc  a  master  of  music,”  this  man 

“He  says  he  gets  six  dollar*  for  a  year’s  the  crowd  the  music  of  Chinee*  orchestras  eaid.  "  If  you  are  not  engaged  I  will  pay 

work,"  the  interpreter  answered.  added  it*  discard  to  tbe  explosive  ertweendo  you  well  for  playing  to  my  patrons  each 

”T*U  him  I  will  pay  him  five  hundred  of  fireworks.  night.” 

time*  as  much  as  he  now  pu.”  Hoag  Chung  Lu  stepped  lightly  over  a  Hong  Chung  Lu  smiled  at  the  compli- 

Ten  days  later  Hong  Chung  Lu  sailed  string  of  banging  firecrackers.  He  stopped  mmt. 
from  Shanghai  on  the  Fuahimi  Maru  of  the  braide  one  of  the  temporary  fruit  stands  on  "  In  the  cold  fogs  of  heaven  ono  finds  tho 
Nippon  Yuaen  Kaisha.  At  hb  first  per-  the  edge  of  the  sidewalk  and  purchased  an  warm  fleece  of  providence.  1  am  without 
formanee  before  a  Sunday-afternoon  aodi-  orange.  The  orange  seemed  to  accent  a  de-  employment.  Ilow  much  will  you  pay  mo 
ence  In  Seattle.  Hong  Chung  Lu  drew  about  raand  for  heavier  food.  He  realised  hb  for  my  music?" 

six  languid  hands  from  a  bored  ararmblag*  hunger.  "Yourfood.”lheowneroftharwtaurant 

which  had  not  fully  recovered  from  a  pee-  “Always,  it  seems.  I  am  hungry.”  He  replied,  “and  for  each  night  ono  silver 
spiring  trio  of  Swiss  tumblers.  made  a  mental  inventory  of  his  resources,  dollsr.’’ 

"  Jstx  it  up!”  the  manager  said  to  him.  "Thrae  twelve  American  dollar,  will  last  Hong  Chung  Lu  thought  of  his  depleted 
‘Lika  thb."  me  but  a  bttle  while.  I  must  find  work,  purse. 

The  American  made  some  strange  g»w-  But  first  I  shall  aat."  “I  will  play  for  you  ”  he  said.  “Each 

turra.  He  entered  a  doorway  arrow  the  street  night  I  wifi  play  the  music  of  China.” 

It  was  difficult  to  Introduce  much  jos*  and  mounted  the  stair*  to  the  third  story  ^'1  hsvr  no  home."  Hong  Chung  Lu  said 
boinms  into  a  flute  turn,  and  at  the  mw-  of  the  building.  He  walked  Into  a  brtl-  1st*  ’ 
ning  performance  the  vaudeville  audience  liantly  lighted  room  in  which  were  a  dosen  mgl 
■howwd  a  minimum  of  appreciation.  Hong  tahlm  sprtwd  with  a  repaM  appropriate  for  on. 

Chung  Lu  sensed  hb  failure  as  an  enter-  the  New  Yewr  celebmt.on.  Against  the  dep 
tainer.  He  at*  hb  late  supper  alone.  In  front  wall  of  the  room,  between  two  win-  1 
spite  of  the  thin  roll  of  hank  notes  in  Ms  do**.  •  Chinese  orchestra  tu  busy  with  an  the 
pocket  he  nevertheksa  sought  to  gratify  Interminable  movement  from  a  native  op. 
hb  appetite  for  turtle  mmt.  tea.  Hong  Chung  I-u  seated  himself  at  n 

“You  have  got  one  piece  turtle?-  he  table. 
r»kc<l  the  waiter.  “  Hols!"  he  said  to  one  of  the  waiters. 

"Sure.”  that  worthy  replied,  returning  a  “Bring  me  food."  The  spirit  of  tbe  music 
few  minutes  later  with  an  order  of  ham  and  reacted  in  him.  “Bring  me  rich  food.’* 
ergs.  “ Coffee?"  ID  thought  of  the  twelva  dollars  which  he 

lie  returned  to  hb  Hotel  after  midnight,  owned.  For  a  moment  he  was  tempted  to 
lie  found  the  American  vaudeville  man  countermand  hb  order,  and  then  he  plunged, 
waiting  for  him  in  the  lobby  of  the  hotel.  "Have  you  any  turtle*?”  he  said. 

“Your  room  b  changed  to  a  hots!  down  "There  are  three  roamed  for  tha  pro- 
thestreet."’  the  American  told  him.  *TheY'ra  prietor.” 

"Ilow  big  are  they?” 

that  night  Hong  “Two  are  six-irwh  'turtles.”  tha  .-alter 


Have  You  Good 
Intentions? 


If  any  men  as  a  class  arc  readier  to  do 
olhers  a  good  turn  than  pipe-smoker*  arc. 
we’d  like  to  know  who.  what,  and  where. 

A  short  time  ago  the  following  letter 
mine  to  us: 

1-aruB  A  Bro.  Co. 

Richmond,  Va. 

Gentlemen: 

We  have  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  the  day  you  people  atop  making 
Edgeworth  will  be  the  name  day  we 
quit  smoking.  Every  no*  and  then 
we  try  to  smoke  »o«ne  other  kinds  of 
tolacco.  but  they're  no  good;  we  al¬ 
ways  come  hack  to  Edgeworth.  We’ve 
tried  every  kind,  from  scrap  to  the 
kind  that  comrs  all  sealed  up  in  tins 
at  four  bits  an  ounce. 

W'e  would  like  to  say  here  that  if 
Edgeworth  cost  three  limes  what  it 
does  now,  it  would  lie  well  worth  it  for 
the  quality  you  give.  What  are  we 
writing  this  letter  for?  Well,  it  seem* 
to  us  that  people  are  quick  enough  to 
complain,  but  far  less  willing  to  boost 
u  product.  It's  a  grand  and  glorious 
feeling  when  the  hroa  comet  in  and 
say*,  "Great  piece  of  work,  boy*  I” 
Well,  that's  the  way  we  feel  aloof 
Edgeworth. 

Thb  letter  was  signet!  by  two  artists 
working  on  the  same  magazine.  We  value 
highly  their  BMn 
ous  approval.  It 
iwovra  by  the  writ-  CTTisi 
ten  word  as  well  as  . . 

by  *jIc«  that  stick.  « 

hgloqualicymakc* 
enthusiasts  ovci  jv  . 
your  tnliarro.  /  \ 


of  your  tables  after  your  gunita  have 
w. 

rmtaurant  keeper  gave  hb  assent  to 
iposal. 

ou  are  welcome,  homelran  one,"  hesaiil. 

Before  morning  Hong  Chung  Lu  curled 
up  on  a  table  and  closed  hb  eyes,  but  sloop 
did  not  come  to  him.  At  dawn  the  ruin 
reasrd.  Hong  Chung  Lu  walked  to  a  table 
near  one  of  the  window*  In  the  east  wall  of 
the  drawled  room.  He  picked  up  a  man- 
dolln.  From  hb  pocket  he  took  the  shell  of 
the  turtle  which  he  had  raton.  Upon  tho 
table  above  the  turtle  shell  he  fixed  a  spray 
of  almond  blossoms  in  a  jsde-grwn  vase. 
To  this  impromptu  shrine  he  softly  played 
the  music  of  Twin  Butterflies. 

HU  Wags  arc  henry, 

Tht  tray  U  long, 

HU  soul  is  uvary, 

//uiM  hU  song. 

Leer  that  nos  all  at  lift 
Un4  but  10  Jit. 

Sorrow  hat  rruaktJ  him. 

Lone  butterfly. 

Word  wont  about  Chinatown  that  a 
master  musician  would entertain  thepatrons 
of  the  restaurant,  and  soon  tho  place  was 


*iy,  we're  bound  to  1l 

k  c  •  p  illar  wort  h  u  p  Erff/  IfciftZsMR 
lo  the  mark.  \\c  WW  ut"l 
send  men  samples.  s*—7  '/ 

when  requested.  L  -  t  u  mjf 
Edgeworth  either 

i-  IU  itsrll  or  we’re  7* 

throws’  himUelt^^^^'j  7 
buck  in  the  good 

old  c.»»y  chair,  stretches  nut  his  legs  hrforr 
him  and  lights  up  a  bowlful  of  a  tolacconew 
to  him,  he  « Judge  nod  jury. 

He's  going  to  compare  Edgeworth  a*  it 
fragrantly  issue*  Irom  hb  lips  with  every 
smoking  tobacco  he  has  ever  used. 

It  behooves  Edgeworth  to  lie  better  or 
more  satisfactory  to  hb  individual  taste  or 
he  isn't  going  to  bother  about  taking  it  on. 

We’ve  bam  offering  samples  for  quite  a 
number  of  years.  They  have  done  pretty 
well  for  us. 

Perhaps  you've  read  a  number  of  our 
advertisements.  Possibly  you’ve  about 
made  up  your  mind  several  times  to  send 
for  samples,  nnd  then  forgotten  your  good 
intentions. 

If  you've  had  thb  good  intention  once  or 
more  before,  why  not  act  upon  this  one  now? 

Wc  don't  make  any  wild  pcnliclior.s 
that  it's  Just  tbe  tobacco  for  you,  but  it 
has  quality— and  friends. 

Merely  send  us  a  postcard  containing  your 
name  nnd  address.  If  you'll  add  the  name 
and  address  of  your  dealer,  we’ll  tee  that  he 
has  Edgeworth  to  sell  you  in  cate  vou  like  it. 

W'e  will  send  you  sample*  of  Edgeworth 
in  both  forms— Plug  Slice  and  Heady* 
Rubbed, 

Edgeworth  Plug  Slice  is  formed  into  flat 
cukes,  then  cut  into  thin  slice*.  One  slice 
rubbed  between  the  hands  makes  an  aver- 
age  pipeful. 

Edgeworth  Ready-Rubbed  is  already 
rubbed.  Pour  it  straight  from  the  little 
blue  can  into  the  bowl  ol  your  pipe. 

Hath  kind*  pack  neatly  and  burn  evenly, 
owing  to  their  even  quality. 

Hot  the  free  sample*  which  we  would 
like  you  to  judge,  address  Earn*  A  Brother 
Co.,  I  South  list  Street.  Richmond.  Ya. 

To  Retail  Tobateo  iferehoMts-U  your 
jobber  cannot  supply  you  with  Edgeworth, 
l.arii*  A  Brother  (  ompany  will  gladly  send 
you  prepaid  by  parcel  part  a  one*  or  two- 
dozen  carton  of  any  size  of  Edgeworth  Plug 
Slice  or  Ready- Rubbed  for  the  same  price 
you  would  pay  tbe  jobber. 


define  ft.  jazz  —  a  matter  of  duplicatin'  a  “Serve  him  on  hb  own  shell,  and  see  that 

crazy  man's  actions,  but  for  rraxy  men  tiro  no  chicken  Arab  or  dog  meat  bsubMituted.” 
state  provided  big  stone  house*.  The  waiter  bowed  low.  He  summoned 

“Tnewe  people  sre  queer."  he  thought  as  an  assistant,  and  in  ten  minutes  a  service 

he  went  to  sleep.  hsd  bran  sprowd  More  Hong  Chung  Lu  fit  .  _  .  .  . . . . 

He  plsyed  his  week  in  Seattle  and  fin-  for  the  banquet  table  of  a  mandarin.  While  Chung  Lu  and  solid  caeh  to  tho  owner  of  the 
bhed  a  rainy  three  day*  in  Portland.  In  he  was  waiting  for  the  arrival  of  hb  dinner  rwtaurant.  After  a  few  nights,  when  the 
the  car  from  Portland  to  San  Fran  cisco  ha  Hong  Chung  Lu  walked  over  to  where  the  succsws  of  hi*  music  had  been  demonstrated, 
sat  alone  throughout  the  trip.  He  played  a  Chinrae  orehratra  was  adding  it*  horror  to  Hong  Chung  Lu  sought  a  rmidence  appro- 
week  In  San  Francisco.  On  Wednesday  the  night.  At  intervals  of  ten  minutra  there  priate  to  his  new  status.  On  u  street  Iyinjc 
night  the  manager  handed  him  four  dollar*,  was  a  hill  in  tbe  music  during  which  the  above  Grant  Avenue  he  found  a  vacant 
"You’re  finbhed."  the  American  said,  audience  had  opportunity  to  summon  cellar.  A  flight  of  stair*  led  from  the  side- 
“Tahing  out  your  transportation,  you  have  enough  courage  to  endure  the  succeed-  walk  down  to  a  narrow  pair  of  rooms.  The 
got  four  dollars  left.  Here  it  is.  Teat’s  all."  ing  torture.  Tbe  music  was  suddenly  front  room  of  the  cellar  had  for  ita  boundary 
At  midnight  Hong  Chur.g  Lu  left  the  etilL  Hong  Chung  La  addressed  the  flute  the  retaining  wall  of  the  street  which  ft 
theater.  A  light  rain  was  falling.  player.  ....  .  fronted.  Tbe  back  room  gave  upon  a  va- 

'' Tomorrow  the  earth  will  be  moist  with  "  Give  me  that  flute."  he  *aid  brusquely,  cant  lot,  one  aide  of  which  was  screened 
the  tears  of  heaven.”  Hong  Chung  Lu  The  flute  player  handed  over  the  instru-  from  tbe  street  by  a  billlioard  whose  urea 
reflected.  merit.  HongChungLulookedatitcarrfully.  was  interrupted  by  a  gate  large  enough  for 

He  walked  tolMarket  Strrat,  where  he  "Now."  be  said  to  himself.  "I  shall  the  paraage  of  a  loaded  truck, 
stood  for  a  little  while  observing  the  mid-  answer  the  questions  within  me.  If  I  am  a  Hong  Chung  Lu  rented  the  two-room 
night  traffic.  Then  he  retraced  hie  Met*  to  failure  a*  a  muOrian  I  shall  know  it  within  cellar  and  with  it  the  little  yard  which  lay 
Grant  Avenue.  Over  the  crest  of  the  in-  the  next  ten  minutes.”  behind  it.  In  the  hack  room  he  built  his 

ciine  which  stretched  before  him  into  China-  He  bowed  to  the  assemblage  in  tbe  bed  out  of  scrap  lumber  which  he  bought 
town  he  heard  the  crash  of  a  sudden  volley  restaurant.  He  put  the  flute  to  bis  lifra  and  from  a  Chinese  carpenter.  He  covered  the 
of  firecrackers.  He  questioned  one  of  his  into  tbe  nmns  within  the  room  there  til-  walls  of  both  rooms  with  brilliant-colored 
passing  countrymen.  terrd  a  silver  strain  of  exquisite  harmony,  paper.  He  cleaned  up  tbe  rubbish  which 

"What  lucky  mandarin  is  dead  now?”  When  he  had  finished  the  fear*  which  his  littered  the  yard  back  of  hi*  cellar.  Some  of 
he  aiked.  failure  before  American  audiences  had  in-  the  things  which  he  found  In  the  dfibris  were 

"No  mandarin  is  dead.”  the  Chinaman  spired  were  lost  in  the  crash  of  applause  salvaged  for  his  personal  use.  Some  other 
replied.  “It  is  the  first  night  of  the  New  which  greeted  him.  He  bcritaUd  for  a  things,  notably  a  steel-framed  baby  carriage 
Year."  moment,  and  then  bowing  low  he  again  which  lacked  only  the  two  front  wheels,  he 

Hong  Chung  Lu  stood  silent  foe  a  little  addraed  hi*  audience:  sold  to  residents  of  the  Chinese  colony, 

while  digesting  his  surprise.  “1  shall  play  for  you  the  First  Moon  lily  From  these  sales  he  derived  substantial 

"There  are  some  things  which  a  man  for-  Song.”  additions  to  his  growing  purse.  With  tbe 

K easily.  Perhaps  I  can  as  easily  forget  Tnerouric  left  his  beam*  hu*bcd.  Those  slow  pa*r-age  of  the  months  he  came  finally 
leath  of  my  ambition.  An  audience  of  of  them  who  had  known  China  were  *ud-  to  devote  his  idle  morning*  to  collecting 
foreign  devils  is  hard  to  please.  I  am  a  man  dealy  back  again  in  tbe  far  country  of  their  i  Comm. *d  a*  Page  127) 
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“Gentlemen,  we’ve  got  to  speed  up 
our  Sales  Turnover” 


"Sales  Turnover"  tells  the  story  of  many  a  business 
failure  or  success. 

A  hat  merchant  may  buy  hats  at  a  dollar  each,  sell  them 
at  three  dollars,  and  still  lose  money,  if  his  turnover  is  too 
slow— if  his  stocks  remain  too  long  on  his  shelves. 

On  the  other  hand,  a  small  profit  margin  may  mean  big 
profits— if  selling  and  re-ordering  follow  fast  enough  on 
each  other's  heels. 

If  your  business  is  buying  and  selling,  speeding  up  your 
turnover  means  making  more  money. 

On  this  page  we  show  a  monthly  sales  turnover  report, 
w  hich  will  enable  you  to  get  the  facts  regarding  turnover  in 
every  department  of  your  business. 


With  this  exact  information  at  your  command,  you  arc 
enabled  to  place  the  situation  before  your  department  heads 
so  clearly  that  they  wdl  sec  fur  themselves  the  necessity  for 
greater  sales  effort. 

Write  us,  and  we  will  gladly  send  you  this  form,  with  a 
little  pamphlet  which  fully  explains  its  use. 

We  will  also  send  you  other  useful  forms— all  of  them 
printed  on  Hammermill  Bond.  We  want  you  to  sec  and 
feel  the  quality  of  this  reliable  watermarked  paper  the 
lowest-priced  standard  bond  paper  on  the  market. 

Acquaintance  with  Hammermill  Bond  quickly  shows  you 
why  so  many  big  business  houses  say  "L'se  Hammermill 
Bond,"  whenever  they  order  printing. 


HAMMERMILL  PAPER  COMPANY,  E*n.  Pa. 

Look  J or  this  auternark-it  it  our  aorj  of  honor  lo  tht  puUit 


The  Utility  Business  Paper 
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Slavery  flourished  when  Man  knew  of  the  UNDIVIDED  effort  of  an 
no  other  source  of  Power  than  the  enormous  organization  —  such  an 
human  body.  Slavery  declined  just  as  organization,  for  instance,  as  that 
soon  as  he  began  to  CREATE  power  devoted  to  the  task  of  maintaining 
by  mechanical  means.  £  No  wonder,  the  quality  standards  that  the  world 
then,  that  the  creation  of  Power  looks  for — and  finds — in  motors  bear- 
today  is  a  problem  that  is  worthy  ing  the  Continental  Red  Seal. 

CONTINENTAL  MOTORS  CORPORATION 

Offices:  Detroit.  U.S.  A.  Factories:  Detroit  and  Muskegon 

UrgM  Eidaro  M<*or  MWKlarm  in  tl*  World 

Continental  Motors 

STANDARD  POTO1  FOR  TRUCKS.  AITOXOBI1XS  AND  TRACTORS 
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(CmnUnuw*  fram  Paga  134 ) 

things  which  their  owners  termed  valueless; 
cdila  and  ends  of  furniture  and  a  multiple 
»rr* y  of  discarded  Junk  which  derived  from 
the  march  of  individual  ambition.  Pres¬ 
ently  ho  found  that  the  income  from  his 
[irnfooional  services  at  the  restaurant  was 
only  half  of  that  which  came  to  him  from 
ha  junk  business. 

lfe  discussed  his  affairs  with  the  proprie¬ 
tor  of  the  restaurant. 

"Each  night  for  more  than  seven  years  I 
have  entertained  your  people  who  come 
here,”  ho  said.  "On  the  first  night  of  the 
First  Moon' I  shall  play  for  you  for  the  last 
time." 

On  the  first  night  of  the  First  Moon  the 
musician  played  hia  farewell  to  the  man 
■  ho  had  befriended  him.  At  midnight 
through  the  noise  and  the  d4bri»  of  the  wel- 
rome  with  which  Chinatown  greeted  this 
New  Year  ho  returned  to  his  establishment. 
Arrived  at  his  house,  he  unlocked  a  trunk 
which  Blood  beeide  the  front  wall  of  the 
reliar.  The  trunk  waa  half  filled  with  live 
turtle*.  Out  of  the  dark  of  thla  treasure 
chrel  he  aeleefed  a  ten-inch  turtle,  and  pres¬ 
ently  he  sat  at  hla  table  In  the  back  room  of 
the  cellar  enjoying  the  flavor  of  thla  little 
brother  of  the  giant  Ch’en. 


0’ 


m 

\N  THIS  New  Year’s  Eve  Into  China¬ 
town  from  the  Latin  Quarter  west  of 
Telegraph  Hill  walked  a  woman  carrying  a 
baby  bundled  in  ragged  winding  clothe*. 
The  woman's  physical  d  is  trees  was  spoken 
in  the  manner  of  her  walk.  She  dragged 
hor  slow  way  from  Stockton  Street  down 
the  inclined  sidewalk  toward  Grant  Avenue. 
At  the  stepe  which  led  to  the  musician's 
cellar  she  collapsed.  The  bundled  baby 
which  she  curried  hung  for  an  instant  on  the 

»ng  of  the  steps  which  led  to  the  cellar 
ong  Chung  Lu.  and  then  It  rolled  down¬ 
ward  Into  tho  durknnt*  and  lodged  gently 
against  the  door  which  lay  between  the 
street  and  the  room  wherein  the  musician 
made  his  home.  Prom  the  corner  below  on 
Grant  Avenue  one  of  the  plain-clothes 
•quad  saw  the  woman  fall.  He  called  hb 
Meuclate  and  tho  pair  walked  quickly  to 
the  side  of  the  figure  lying  P»on*  upon  the 
sidewalk. 

"Boonf” 

"No  chance!  Ring  for  the  wagon” 

One  of  the  operative*  walked  back  to 
Grunt  Avenue  and  rang  In  for  the  patrol 
car.  When  ho  returned  hia  companion 
spoke  of  the  tragedy  which  lay  before  them. 
^  "AH  jftme!  Croaked!  Probably  starved 

The  tialr  picked  up  the  woman  and 
curried  her  to  Grant  Avenue.  Despite  the 
Is  tenses  of  the  hour,  by  the  time  the  patrol 
arrived  a  crowd  hud  collected. 

"The  morgue,”  one  of  the  plain-ctothe* 
men  directed. 

Three  minutre  later  the  patrol  swung 
under  the  green  light  of  the  morgue  behind 
the  city  Jail. 

Near  the  place  of  the  woman’s  death 
Hong  Chung  I.u  in  hia  cellar  munched  re¬ 
flectively  upon  the  last  few  bits  of  the  ten- 
inch  turtle. 

"The  delights  of  life  increase  with  the 
ht  of  the  year*,’’  he  commented. 

If  reviewed  the  events  of  his  youth,  his 
wanderings,  the  hardships  he  had  known 
and  the  hours  of  happiness  which  stood 
dutinct  against  the  background  of  his  yre- 
terdays.  He  thought  of  the  red-headed 
man  of  Fu-chau— the  man  whose  love  had 
meant  life  to  him. 

”  I  owe  my  life  to  him,”  Hong  Chung  Lu 
reflected.  "  May  his  be  the  pleasure*  of  the 
seventh  paradise  I  When  I  encounter  the 
third  red-headed  member  of  our  trio  I  shall 
in  love  and  kindness  the  things  I 
■feed  at  his  hands."  He  lighted  a  stick 
of  incense  in  a  jade-green  vase  which  stood 
before  a  shrine  in  tne  corner  of  the  room. 
'•  I  dial)  play  a  little  song  of  devotion  to  this 
friend  of  my  helpless  day*/'  he  said  to  him- 
relf.  "First,  that  there  may  be  no  inter¬ 
ruption  I  shall  fix  the  steel  guards  against 
l  he  evila  of  the  night." 

He  mounted  the  stairs  which  led  from 
the  room  to  the  street.  He  hooked  three 
brass  padlocks  in  their  hasps  against  the 
floor.  He  reached  for  a  hinged  iron  grille 
with  which  the  door  waa  reenforced  at  night. 
As  he  did  this  he  saw  through  a  dusty 
flan  panel  a  bundle  lying  uixm  the  atec* 
where  it  had  fallen  against  tne  baae  of  tne 
floor.  Quickly  he  unlocked  the  padlocks. 
He  opened  the  door  carefully  and  caught 
the  bundle  as  it  rolled  toward  him.  He  laid 
the  bundle  on  the  table  before  the  shrine  In 
a  comer  of  the  room.  He  fastened  the  door 


%h: 


recrivi 


and  locked  the  grille  acre**  its  area 

he  turned  to  the  bundle  upon  the  table.  A 
moment  later  a  man  child  six  months  old 
lay  before  him.  The  b*by  was  red-headed. 

"This  is  a  gift  which  the  night  gods  have 
sent  me.  knowing  the  sorrow  which  dwalk 
in  my  heart.  This  is  the  third  member  of 
the  trio  5  The  hair  of  this  man  child  is  red. 
Welcome,  VermiBon  Top!  Long  have  I 
waited  thee.  This  is  fulfiWot  !* 

the  coverlet  of 


Hong  Chung  Lu  the 
their  industry.  Alt' 
and  barrels  in  the 
with  terrapin  and 
the  South,  aa table 


oiceet  products  of 
two  or  three  crate* 
would  be  filled 
turtles  from 
of  the  Wat  and 


the 


He  cradled  the  child 
his  own  bed. 

"Food  first."  he  said, 
days  of  hia  own  childhood. 

He  lighted  a  lire  in  his  stove,  and  five 
minute*  later  the  baby  Waa  busy  with  a 
ration  of  warm  milk  which  dripped 
the  end  of  a  twisted  doth. 

Throughout  tbrenighLwith  the  child  be- 


the  horrible  thirteen -scaled  water  wolves  of 
the  Florida  swamps. 

"These  shelled  beasts  demand  food  but 
once  a  year,"  the  musician  said  to  his  son. 
“but  every  month  we  shall  lead  them  so 
that  they  may  funush  fat  flesh  for  our 


■Uy  the  stock  of  turtle*  became  so 
Urge  that  they  roUod  free  about  tho  floor 
of  the  back  room.  The  musician,  rising 
from  hia  bed  one  night,  slipped  on  a  alug- 
which  had  been  retrieved  in 


le  him.  Hong  Chung  Lu  Uy 
wn  for  a  little  while  the  gut 
When  he  wakened  he  made  haste  to  fix  two 
small  bits  of  red  paper  on  the  outer  panels 
of  the  door  leading  to  the  street,  but  lest 
the  announcement  of  the  arrival  of  the  new 
resident  might  exdle  the  curiosity  of  his 

brilliancy  of  tho  red  paper  with  a  smear  of 
'  earth. 


WHITH  the  passage  of  the  month*  China¬ 
town  came  to  know  that  in  the  ce!Ur 
cl  Hong  Chung  Lu  there  lived  a  baby  and 
that  Hong  Chung  Lu  called  this  red-headed 
child  his  son.  Chinatown  asked  no  quae- 


“This  has  become  a  blasted  nuisance,’ 
be  said  in  Chinese. 

His  son  wakened. 

“What  did  you  say t"  be 
“Nothing.  ‘ 
ing.  To-mori 

dk  for  these  crawling  brutes.' 

Ob  the  f allowing  lay  the 
cussed  with  several  of  ms 
advisability  of  building  a  pen  for* hia  stock 
cf  turtles.  Ooe  of  them,  who  had  lived  for 

a 


Nolh- 

a  new  domi- 


fire 


forgotten.  The 
with  three  feet  of 


the  boy  w 

Chung  Lu  wrote  a  red-|  . 
which  he  pasted  In  the  midst  of  a  Utter  of 
similar  posters  on  one  of  the  dead  walk 
near  Grant  Avenue. 

'*  A  new  man  has  come  to  my  house.”  the 
announcement  read.  "He  is  my  son. 
Seu  Lin." 

A  little  while  Utsr  the  muridan  gave  hU 
attention  to  the  boy’s  future  in  the  world 
of  men.  Ho  called  on  the  Portuguese  pro- 

e or  of  a  little  grocery  store  near  the 
:ier  where  Chinatown  melt-.  Into  the 
Latin  Quarter. 

“I  wish  my  son  to  become  a  merchant 
and  a  man  of  business.”  the  musician  ex¬ 
plained  to  this  Area.  Borbao.  "Hyoubks 
he  will  work  for  you  without  payment  for 
firs  years.” 

The  Portuguese  shopkeeper  saw  In  this 
offer  a  means  of  gaining  for  himself  i 
further  share  of  profitable  Chinees 

"^Ylr'lll  be  glad  to  teach  him 
of  American  business.”  Bor 
"Send  him  to  me.”  The  Portuguese  sealed 
the  bargain  with  a  repulsive  smile. 

In  Borbao’a  grocery  store  young  Seu  Lin 
was  busy  from  morning  until  night  with 

.  decaying 

the  Utter  tKt  encumbered  the 
and  counters  shout  him. 

Hong  Chung  Ui  considered  his  property 
and  the  substantial  status  which  he  enjoyed 
as  an  old-time  resident  of  Chins  town. 
Thinking  of  his  adopted  son.  foe  a  while  h* 
was  half  tempted  to  transfer  his  reddenre 
to  more  els  borate  quarters,  and  then  he 
decided  that  the  humble  scene  of  hia  first 
years  of  life  in  San  Francisco  must  continue 
to  be  the  place  of  happiness  which  he  called 
home.  He  talked  it  over  with  Seu  Ijn. 

"  I  never  could  be  happier  t  ban  this,’’  the 
boy  commented.  "I  would  not  want  to 
leave  this  house.  Papa  Hong.” 

In  abandoning  his  unselfish  ambition  to 
establish  himself  in  more  elaborate  sur¬ 
roundings  Hor.g  Chung  Lu  enlarged  his 
horixon  by  a  more  pretentious  stuck  on 
the  source*  of  the  junk  which 
in  the  yard  behind  the  cellar.  It 
necessary  for  him  to  employ  a  husky 
Unt  in  th#  junk  yard  and  another  o 
personal  conductor  of  the 
which  conveyed  the  obsolete  trophies  to  be 
added  to  the  Utter  in  the  junk  yard. 

"When  my  son  learns  the  method*  of 
American  business,  then  I 
this  great  industry  of  mine."  Hong  Chi 
Lu^reeolved.  ^  i(i_j  ^ 


’Fronting  th*  waH  of  your  cellar  is  an 

by  th* 

t  In  the  early  day*.  It  b 
surface  has  erelnl  it 
rete.  There  may  be  a 
little  seepage  water  in  it,  buj  probably  It 

*  The  abandoned -cistern  idea  appealed  to 
Hong  Chung  Lu.  He  had  a  doorway  cut 
through  the  concrete  retaining  wall  that 
formed  the  front  barrier  of  hi  domicile. 
The  workmen  burrowed  for  ten  feet  through 
the  clay  until  they-  encountered  the  surface 
of  the  wall  of  the  circular  brick  cistern.  It 
of  an  hour  to  drive  an 


ing  through  these  bricks.  Hong  Chung  Lu 
lighted  .  candle  and  held  it  from  him  Into 


the  echoing  tank.  Before  him  the  faint 
rays  of  tho  candle  showed  him  a  circular 
opening  twenty  feet  in  diameter.  The  bot¬ 
tom  of  the  tank  was  covered  with  water. 
He  tied  a  stone  to  a  string  and  sounded  the 
water,  discovering  that  its  depth  waa  1ms 
than  one  foot.  He  walked  to  the  kitchen 
of  hb  cellar  and  began  transferring  hb 
stock  of  turtles  to  theblack  interior  of  tho 


By  nightfall  the  work 
Within  .  month  he  >(»■! 
th.  doorway  of  the  lank  ar..| 

the  purport  c<  hauling  sand  from  Golden 
Gate  Park  during  spare  hours,  and  ore*- 
rally  against  half  the  perimeter  of  the 
lank  there  Uy  a  little  sand  beach  on  which 
a  score  or  more  of  turtlm  were  wont  to  vary 
their  liquid  environment  with  a  more  stable 
■■■to.  A  bright-red  square  oT  silk 
above  the  door  of  the  tank  rut 
u!  -  hat 


night. 


"  Hong  Chung  Lu  mid  to  hb  son  one 

"We  hare 


irked  up  a  flute  fi 

Vaasa 


food  of  first  quality  in 
ien.  We  could 
this  cellar  in 
The  musician 
a  flute  from  a  table  before  him. 
of  Contentment.” 
but  tbe  line#  of  content¬ 
ment  dM  no*  Onrewr  thernsrlm  upon  hb 
fare.  Tho  mreieiaA  laid  down  hb  flute. 

"My  eon."  he  said,  “what  b  troubling 
you?  Tbe  press  of  businresT  Your  rela¬ 
tions  with  your  employer?  ” 

“It  b  nothing.”  the  young  man  replied. 

'It  b  nothing— except  that  1  do  not  think 
of  I 


»ng  m 

dube  In  a  more  elaborate  menu.  All 
and  at  night  the  food  table  in  the 
room  of  the  cellar  came  to  be  more  heavily 
laden.  Turtle  meat,  which  had  been  an 
exceptional  luxury,  waa  enjoyed  almost 
daily  by  the  musician  and  hb  adopted  son. 
From  several  sources  in  the  United  Sucre, 
in  the  Tallahatchie  swamps  of  northern 
Mississippi,  the  reaches  of  the  Everglades 
and  from  the  salt  marshes  of  the  California 
coast  various  turtle  catchers  dispatched  to 


«'•  door  a  heavy  box 
three  feet  square  and  nearly  two  yards  long. 

Lu  tumbled  tbe  box  down  his 
lie  read  tho  addrres  and 
the  box. 

‘This  will  be  from  Lum  Yst.  the  laun- 
ixn  at  the  city  of  Clarksdale  in  the 
of  Mbnmppi"  He  read  a  half  doxen 
the  address 
label.  "He  warns  me  to  beware  of  the 
two  great  water  wolves  herein.” 

The  musician  picked  up  a  hatebet  and 
art  about  breaking  the  top  from  the  box 
which  lay  before  him.  One  of  the  panels 
of  the  box  came  away  under  tbe  blows  of 
the  hatchet.  Hong  ('hung  Lu  looked  into 
tbe  box.  He  aw  therein  two  giant  turtles 
whore  rough,  repulsive  shells  bore  witness 
of  their  great  age.  Each  of  the  thirteen 
armored  segments  of  their  shells  was  larger 
than  a  man’s  two  hands. 


Hong  Chung  Lu  shifted  the  box  to  a 
position  near  the  door  of  the  turtle  tank. 
He  broke  away  the  remaining  cover  of  the 
box  with  several  heavy  blow*  of  the  hatchet. 
With  an  iron  bar  he  dislodged  the  occu¬ 
pants  of  the  box.  One  of  them  snapped 
savagely  at  the  bar  with  hia  parrotlike 

“You  are  indeed  a  wolf,"  commented 
Hong  Chung  Lu.  “Twin  giants.  Twin 
brothers  of  the  giant  Ch’en.  There!  You 
are  safe  within  the  Unk.  On  some  future 
day  I  shall  have  a  great  feast  and  invite  a 
dozen  of  ray  friends  to  eat  you." 

He  stood  for  a  moment  looking  at  the 
pair  of  great  turtles  where  they  lay  upon 
tbe  little  artificial  beach  within  the  tank. 
A  four-inch  turtle  reefed  on  the  sand  in 
front  of  one  of  the  water  wolvee.  The  big 
turtle’s  neck  struck  from  beneath  hi*  ar¬ 
mor.  Ail  instant  later  the  smaller  turtle’* 
ahell  waa  ripped  from  its  owner’s  auiver- 
Ing  tiaaira.  The  cannibal  water  wolf  pro- 
reeded  deliberately  to  enjoy  the  repast 
which  his  savage  skill  had  earned.  The 
acted  quickly. 

"HoUr  he  exclaimed.  He  summoned 
his  assistant  from  the  junk  yard  back  of  the 
kitchen.  "1  have  a  pair  of  hard-shelled 
fiends  who  must  have  domiciles  unto  them- 
selvm.  else  they  will  soon  have  eaten  the 
last  of  their  little  brother*." 

The  assistant  brought  a  dozen  heavy 

eks  and  some  lengths  of  stool  wire. 

g  Chung  Lu  courageously  descended 
into  the  tank.  A*  he  did  so  one  of  the  giant 
turtle*  started  for  him.  He  fended  the 
enemy  ofi  with  an  iron  bar,  and  after  an 
hour's  exciting  work  tbe  cannibals  were 
tafsiy  separated  from  their  fellowa  by  the 
wire-bound  plank*  of  a  substantial  cage. 

"There,  great  anas!  Until  the  day  of 
execution  that  will  be  your  home." 

When  the  musician's  son  arrived  at  eve¬ 
ning  Hong  Chung  Lu  told  him  of  the  pair 
of  giant  turtles. 

"It  will  coat  much  money  to  food  them," 
the  young  man  commented. 

“We  can  afford  to  food  them."  the 
musician  returned.  "How  are  your  affairs 
at  the  store  of  th*  Portuguese?" 

“Not  enough  purchases  are  made  to 
the  expenses  of  th*  store,  and  yet 
month  Borbao  seem*  to  grow  more  proe- 

‘^rhsp.  he  has  other  business  interests 
that  w*  know  not  of.” 

*'  He  has  no  other  businres  Interest*." 
But  in  this  the  boy  was  wrong.  Each 
month  from  Portugal  Borbao  received  three 
rasas  o(  aardlnre.  Three  he  Invariably  in¬ 
spected  himself,  and  though  Sou  Lin  had 
not  noticed  It.  two  or  three  tin*  of  sardinre 
from  each  box  failed  to  find  their  renting 
pUc*  with  their  fellow*  upon  the  shelve*  of 
the  store.  Three  tins  had  covered  the  mile* 
from  Portugal  to  San  Francisco,  but  they 
had  not  been  packed  by  the  fishermen  of 
Portugal.  On  th*  bright  surface  of  three 
segregated  tins  lay  two  drops  of  solder  in¬ 
stead  of  one.  The  tin*  had  been  prepared 
and  pecked  on  the  China  coaat  at  Macao, 
where  their  content*  had  been  cooked  in 
one  of  the  hundred  copper  kettle*  in  the 
opium  factory  of  that  Portuguese  colony. 

On  this  night  that  Seu  Lin  spoke  to  hia 
foster  father  concerning  the  integrity  of  the 
business  affaire  of  hia  Portuguese  associate 
Borbao  waa  actively  engaged  In  the  illicit 
traffic  from  which  he  derived  the  substance 
of  his  income.  Shortly  before  midnight  tho 
Portuguese  removed  from  the  bottom  of  a 
little  locked  trunk  in  his  living  room  above 
the  grocery  store  two  sardine  tin*.  He  put 
on  hb  overcoat  and  placed  the  aardine  tins 
in  the  right-hand  pocket  of  his  coat.  He 
walked  toward  Iho  center  of  the  city  down 
Stockton  Street.  Where  Stockton  Street 
dive*  into  the  tunnel  which  lire  between 
Chinatown  and  downtown  San  Francisco 
the  l’ortugureo  looked  behind  him  for  a 


wo  pedestrla 
dreertod.  He  walked  into  the  Stockton 
Street  tunnel. 

The  lights  of  a  street  car  clattering  up  the 
grade  toward  him  flared  on  the  arched  In¬ 
terior  of  the  tunnel.  Borbao  waited.  Idling 
until  the  ear  had  passed,  and  then  in  the 
obscurity  accentuated  by  the  dim  light* 
overhead  he  continued  hb  course. 

He  approached  a  bricked-up  doorway 
which  had  been  cut  in  tho  tunnel  lining 
along  the  weit  sidewalk.  Through  this 
brick  barrier  a  hole  had  been  broken.  Four 
feet  above  the  sidewalk  six  course*  of  bricks 
had  been  removed  for  a  distance  of  a  foot 
or  so,  leaving  an  opening  approximately  a 
foot  square. 
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$77,000,000  Season’s  Business  of 
Del  Monte  Food  Products 
Handled  onThree  Elliott-Fisher  Machines 


A  whole  year’s  business  crowded  into  a  few  months  makes  Rush  Work 
Bookkeeping  Imperative  for  the  California  Packing  Corporation. 
Elliott-Fisher  System  keeps  it  accurate  and  up-to-date. 


IMAGINE  the  year’s  business  of  a 
great  national  concern  crowded  into 
ISO  working  days.  Think  of  the  speed 
necessary  in  handling  the  accounting, 
the  seriousness  of  any  delays  caused 
by  errors,  the  necessity  of  constant 
checking  of  accounts. 

Last  year  the  accounting  department 
of  the  California  Packing  Corporation 
posted  and  proved  some  300,000  Ac¬ 
counts  Receivable  items,  a  business 
totalling  over  $77,000,000.  This  ac¬ 
counting  had  to  be  handled  in  150  work¬ 
ing  days,  because  the  bulk  of  this  com¬ 
pany’s  business  is  seasonal.  Quantity 
production  in  accounting  was  as  neces¬ 
sary  as  quantity  production  in  manufac¬ 
turing.  Only  three  Elliott-Fisher  Flat- 
Bed  Machines  were  required  to  handle 
t h i 8  situation. 

The  California 
PackingCorpora- 
tion  is  the  largest  ^ 
packer  of  canned 
fruits,  vegetables, 
and  food  special¬ 
ties  in  the  world. 

Its  Del  Monte 
trade  mark  is  in 
every  store  that 
sells  high-grade 
canned  foods. 


This  corporation  has  over  89  canneries 
located  along  the  Pacific  Coast  from 
Alaska  to  Mexico  and  in  the  Hawaiian 
Islands.  Its  bookkeeping  was  formerly 
on  a  pen-method  basis,  which  proved 
entirely  inadequate. 

The  Elliott-Fisher  System  gives  quan¬ 
tity  production  in  accounting.  It  gives 
control  of  accuracy,  logical  routine,  and; 
a  combination  of  operations. 

With  Elliott-Fisher  the  work  is  on  a 
daily-balance  basis.  ledger,  statement, 
and  proof  sheet  journal  arc  written  at 
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one  operation.  Every  account  is  bal¬ 
anced  as  posted  and  a  double  check 
proves  the  accuracy  of  every  run  of 
postings. 

The  flat  writing  surface  of  Elliott- 
Fisher  Machines  makes  it  easy  to  use 
any  kind  of  form  — loose-leaf,  card, 
or  even  bound  volumes — with  the 
greatest  speed  of  insertion  and  perfect 
registration  on  all  carbon  copies. 

For  any  bookkeeping  or  accounting 
method — detail  or  skeleton  ledger,  bill¬ 
ing,  stock-keeping,  payroll  work,  order 
writing,  recording  minutes  or  deeds — in 
banks,  factories,  retail  stores,  jobbing 
houses,  public  service  corporations,  there 
is  an  Elliott-Fisher  Machine  and  an 
Elliott-Fisher  System  based  on  the 
machine  that  insures  absolute  accuracy 
with  the  least  possible  expenditure  of 
money,  time,  and  trouble. 

There  is  a  booklet  de¬ 
scribing  an  Elliott-Fisher 
System  for  your  kind  of 
business. 

A  letter  gets  it — but  better  have 
our  nearest  representative  call 
and  show  you  how  Elliott-Fisher 
fits  your  particular  problem. 

ELLIOTT-FISHER  COMPANY 

Harr l» burg.  Pa. 

Branches  In  lOO  Principal  Clllei 
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The  Portuguese  paused  at  the  hole  in 
the  brick  bulkhead.  His  right  hand  carry¬ 
ing  the  two  aardine  tin*  reached  into  the 
opening  broken  in  the  bricks. 

"Areas!"  he  said. 

His  hand  came  back  carrying  a  roll  of 
currency.  He  resumed  his  journey  through 
the  tunnel. 

A  block  behind  the  Portuguese  a  march¬ 
ing  figure  increased  its  pace  until  it  was 
within  a  hundred  feet  of  Borbao  at  the 
instant  the  opium  transfer  was  consum¬ 
mated.  The  shadow  followed  Borbao  along 
Stockton  Street  out  of  the  tunnel  entrance. 

"I  think  that  Portugee  grocery  bird  — 
Borbao  his  name  is— is  mixed  up  in  the  hop 
stuff,  chief,"  the  shadow  said  to  the  central 
operative  of  the  Federal  narcotic  squad 
at  nine  o’clock  the  next  morning.  "Have 
Jimmy  take  a  spot  on  him  during  the  day 
and  i'll  pick  him  up  at  night." 

"The  dope  ia  sure  drifting  in,"  the  chief 
returned.  "I  never  thought  his  dinky 
grocery  store  made  a  living  for  him.  Look 
him  over.” 

Thereafter  for  a  space  of  four  days  and 
nighU  throe  operatives  of  the  narcotic 
squad  watched  every  movement  that  Borbao 
made,  but  not  until  the  fourth  night  did  he 
venture  to  the  Stockton  Street  tunnel.  On 
this  journey  half  a  block  behind  him  there 
followed  a  man  from  the  narcotic  squad. 
Kntering  the  tunnel  the  shadow  was  within 
a  hundred  feet  of  the  Portuguese.  Borbao 
paused  for  an  instant  at  the  opening  in  the 
bricked  bulkhead  cut  In  the  tide  of  the 
Stockton  Street  tunnel.  When  the  shadow 
came  to  this  point  he  looked  at  it  carefully, 
and  in  an  Instant  from  hla  experience  he 
had  constructed  a  fabric  of  surmise  which 
closely  approximated  the  truth. 

"I’ll  trail  this  bird  home  and  friak  him 
just  for  luck  the  next  time  he  aturU  out." 

On  a  night  aix  days  later  Borbao  left  hla 
store.  At  tho  comer  of  Stockton  Street  a 
plaln-clothea  man  spoke  to  him. 

"Come  with  me  a  minute." 

The  Portuguese  continued  his  course  for 
a  distance  of  ten  feet,  and  then  hie  wriata 
■ere  grasped  by  two  men  who  shouldered 
up  Wide  him. 

"It’s  a  pinch,  Borbao,"  one  of  them  aaid. 

They  took  the  suspect  to  a  room  adjoin¬ 
ing  the  office  of  the  chief  of  the  narcotic 
•quad  at  headquarters.  There  they  searched 

"Forty  dollars,  aome  letters  and  a  knlfo; 
s  bunch  of  keya,  u  lead  pencil  and  two  cant 
of  sardines, "  the  operative  reported. 

Tho  chief  of  the  narcotic  squad,  wise  to  a 
thousand  wayn  that  aro  dark,  gave  an  order. 

"Open  up  the  aardinea,"  he  aaid. 

Ten  minutes  later  the  Portuguese  was 
behind  the  bars  and  at  hb  store  three  plain¬ 
clothes  men  were  diligently  searching  for 
hb  cache  of  opium. 

Seu  Un  protested  at  thb  Invasion  of  hla 
employer’s  store,  but  at  hb  first  word  one 
of  the  plaln-clothm  men  turned  to  him. 

"Shut  up,  Chinkyl  It’s  a  pinch." 

In  Borbuo’a  trunk  they  discovered  twelve 
tire  of  opium.  When  they  left  the  store 
they  took  Seu  Lin  with  them.  Twenty 
minutes  bter  he  was  behind  the  bars  in  a 
•operate  cell. 

"I  know  nothing  of  thb  opium  affair.” 
he  protested.  "  My  father  b  Hong  Chung 
l.u,  the  great  Chineae  musician." 

’’A  half-breed!"  The  recording  clerk 
voiced  hb  contempt  in  three  words.  "The 
look*  of  a  white  man  and  the  foxy  brains  of 
a  Chink.  No  wonder  you  and  the  greaser 
bwt  the  game  so  long.1’ 

In  his  cellar  at  evening  the  musician 
•■sited  long  for  hb  son  to  join  him  at  supper. 
An  hour  after  the  chairs  had  been  placed  at 

down  tl 


source  of  the  announcement  of  hb  eon* 
misfortune.  He  made  hb  way  rapidly  to 
Borbao’a  store,  but  it  was  closed.  In  front 
of  it  stood  a  plain-ckxhes  man.  On  one  of 
the  dead  wall.  Uttered  with  red-paper  bulle¬ 
tins  Hong  Chung  Lu  read  an  announcement 
which  had  been  posted  within  the  hour. 

“The  keeper  of  the  grocery  store  and  Seu 
Lin.  son  of  Hong  Chung  Lu.  are  arretted  by 


carry  him 


“The  keeper  of  the  grocery  store  and  Seu 
Lin.  aon  of  Hong  Chung  Lu.  are  arrested  by 
the  white  police  for  selling  opium.” 

As  quickly  as  hb  feet  would  carry  him 
Hong  Chung  Lu  went  to  where  hb  son  was 
confined.  At  the  door  of  the  jail  he  was 
refused  admittance. 

“You  Chinks  are  all  alike.  Beat  it  before 
I  lock  you  up!"  the  man  in  uniform 
threatened. 

The  musician  walked  slowly  back  to  hb 
cellar.  He  ate  hb  supper  ia  solitude.  He 
reviewed  meanwhile  the  factors  of  evidence 
which  memory  contributed.  On  the  neat 
day  he  called  at  the  office  of  an  attorney. 

"My  son  b  arreeted,”  he  said.  "He  b 
charged  with  telling  opium." 

The  pair  called  at  the  jail  and  tbe  at. 
tomey  gained  an  audience  with  Seu  Lin. 
Hong  Chung  Lu  asked  hb  foster  son  one 


Presently  the  pair  came  toward  the  cellar 
door  carrying  the  great  basket  between 
them.  They  set  the  basket  down  in  the 
front  room  of  the  cellar.  The  musician 
dbmtared  hb  two  employee*.  He  locked 
the  back  door  of  bb  cellar,  and  across  the 
front  door  leading  to  the  street  he  fixed  the 
heavy  iron  grille.  He  returned  and  seated 
himself  at  the  table  near  which  by  the 
basket.  Hb  reverie  lasted  for  half  an  hour. 
Then  he  rot  up  and  broke  the  three  fasten¬ 
ings  which  confined  the  lid  of  the  basket. 
In  the  basket  bound  with  fine  catgut  lay 
the  Portuguese.  A  cnmaoo-*ilk  handker¬ 
chief  was  stretched  tightly  between  hb 
open  jaws.  Hb  lips  were  bared  in  a  repul¬ 
sive  smile.  Hong  Chung  Lu  lifted  the  limp 


tomey  gained  an  audience 
Hong  Chung  Lu  asked  hb 


A  he  "On  my  word  of  honor."  tl 
On  plied,  "  before  your  gods  and  m. 
here  nothing  of  Borbao’s  criminal  inc 
uad.  A  great  weight  lifted  from  the 


Kairaay. 

“Your  son  ta  in  the  white  man’s  jail.” 
Hong  Chung  Lu  clattered  to  the  top  of 
ta*  stairway,  but  failed  to  discover  the 


Borbao  “All  will  b#  well,  my  son.”  he  promised, 
t  in  the  “The  truth  b  first.  Truth  b  greater  than 
of  the  death." 

shadow  When  the  case  came  to  trial  the  musician's 
refully,  eon  was  railroaded  and  Borbao  was  re- 


“  A  frame-up."  the  Portuguese  said  in  hb 
own  defeme.  "That  bird  is  a  slick  one." 
To  himself  he  reflected  that  e  fall  guy  was 
good  insurance  against  the  d -aster  which 
■earned  to  attend  hb  illicit  activity. 

A  month  after  Seu  Un  had  bam  sent  to 


the  penitentiary  to  begin  a  ten-year  sen¬ 
tence  Hong  Chung  Lu  visited  him. 

“I  am  told  that  for  ten  ymr.  your  Hfe 
must  be  spent  within  thb  bell."  tbe  mu¬ 
sician  aaid  to  hb  aon. 

“Not  tan  years.  Papa  Hong."  the  boy 
replied.  "If  I  am  good  and  if  I  do  my  work 
I  will  be  reieaaad  almost  four  yearn  before 
that  time." 

That  afternoon  the  musician  returned  to 
San  Francisco.  Ha  went  directly  to  hb 
residence.  He  ast  for  an  hour  ia  the  front 
room  of  hb  cellar  overcome  by  a  cloud  of 


Portuguese.  Presently.  except  for  hb  new 
net  of  rest  raising  cords,  Borbao  waa  frsw  of 
the  chair  to  whlcn  ho  had  been  bound.  The 
musician  selected  a  little  stick  of  tncenas 
from  a  silver  box.  He  turned  hb  head  away 

“nffipuflih'  “oetnb  “  ,0f  t**  "r°ni“ 


lightened.  He  reached  for  hb  Hut*.  Softly 
he  played  Twin  Buturflbs.  With  the  Wt 
note  of  the  air  hb  memory  pictured  the 


Fu-chau  chapter  of  hb  life.  He  smerd  the 
wrong  which  had  obtained  in  the  convic¬ 
tion  of  hb  eon.  Deep  in  hb  heart  he  Mt  a 

£5r5°S  uS°P ortugSat*  He'hfuS'kJl 

flute  and  into  tbe  gbring  day  ahriekrd  the 
wild  notes  of  the  Heu  Gow  Chung- the 
Blood  Song  of  the  mountain  men. 

"When  the  gods  fail,  a  man  may  balance 
the  ledgers  of  blood  with  the  steel  of  hb 
own  strong  hands."  He  called  to  hb  assist¬ 
ant,  who  waa  busy  in  the  junk  yard  of  tbe 
cellar.  “When  your  companion  ret  urea  I 
would  speak  with  both  of  you." 

pioyee  returned.  Hong  Chung  Lu  talked 
with  hb  two  men  for  a  little  while:  They 
left  him  and  went  to  the  junk  yard  behind 
the  cellar.  A  minute  later  they  drove  from 
it  in  the  junk  wagon,  late  that  night  they 
relumed.  In  the  wagon,  half  concealed 
under  a  doten  broken  chain,  lay  a  great 
bosket.  The  two  Chinamen  unloaded  the 
wagon.  While  they  were  at  work  the 
musician  appeared  at  the  back  doorway  of 
the  cellar. 

“You  succeeded?"  he  asked. 

"  Master,  we  have  succeeded." 


bowl  in  which  grew  the  roots  of  three  lily 
bulbs.  From  those  bulbs  lifted  six  flowering 
stalk*. 

“To-morrow  b  the  first  day  of  the  First 
Moon,”  he  mused.  "Those  blossoms  speak 
a  promise  of  new  life.  My  son  will  know 
happim-ra  in  the  message  which  these  lilies 

An  hour  later  he  entered  the  Brest  iron 
gaUa  of  the  penitentiary.  He  made  hb  way 
to  the  visitors'  room. 

“I  wish  to  aee  my  son,  Seu  Lin,”  he  aaid 
to  tbe  derk. 

"Seu  Lin  died  last  week-lungs.”  tho 
deck  informed  him. 

Hong  Chung  Lu  stood  motionless  for  ten 
seconds,  and  then  the  bowl  of  lilies  crashed 


“Wake  up."  he  said.  “One  little  p,U  of 
opium  cannot  make  you  sleep  forever." 

He  placed  the  Portuguese  on  a  heavy 
ebony  chair.  He  stripped  the  airings  from 
a  half  dozen  of  bb  instruments  «T music 
hanging  against  the  wall  and  with  these 
catgut  coeds  he  tied  the  Portuguese  in  an 
erect  paeatian.  Tbe  Chinaman  scaled  him- 
aeif  a  little  way  from  hb  inert  companion. 
For  half  the  night  he  waited  patiently  for 

the  boy  re-  wa.  an^Xilht^^^wT^lidi 
I  knew  lifted.  Presently  the  malignant  glitter  or 
tbe  man’s  eyre  spoke  of  returning  life. 
Hong  Chung  Lu  addrmeed  bb  prisoner. 

“You  can  hear  me  now.  Because  of  you 
my  sen  must  rot  for  six  long  years  within 
the  atone  walk  of  a  hdl  that  rightfully  b 
yours.  Lbtgn  while  I  play  my  promise  to 


Tbe  musician  picked  up  hb  fluU  and 
into  Borbao'a  ears  shrieked  the  torturing 
finale  of  tbe  Blood  Song.  The  music  slopped. 

"That  b  my  promae.  On  the  day  that 
my  mm  b  released,  then  shall  I  art  you 

With  the  quick  movements  of  an  old 
spider  Hoag  Chung  Lu  wore  replacement 
airing*  above  the  ones  which  bound  the 


from  hb  hands  upon  the  tile  floor. 

On  the  train  returning  to  San  Francisco 
hb  head  bowed  a  little  and  two  hard  line* 
appeared  at  the  comers  of  hb  mouth.  Ex¬ 
cept  for  thb  he  gave  no  outward  sign  of  tbe 
torture  that  raged  within  hb  soul. 

"An  intelligent  man  recognizee  the  will 
of  heaven." 

At  San  Francisco  he  returned  dircftly  to 
hb  cellar. 

At  midnight  into  the  street  noise*  of  the 
welcome  with  which  Chinatown  greeted 
the  New  Year  there  shrieked  the  note  of 
the  Blood  Song.  The  musician  laid  down 
hb  flute.  From  a  little  silver  box  he  took 
three  slicks  of  incense.  Ho  drew  the  silk 
curtain  from  where  it  hung  over  the  door 
that  led  to  the  turtle  Unk.  At  a  little  lamp 
he  lighted  the  three  sticks  of  incense  and 
threw  them  quickly  through  the  wicket 
into  the  turtle  pen. 

"This  b  the  perfume  of  aleep,"  he  aaid. 

The  ailk  curtain  dropped  to  iU  place. 
Hong  Chung  Lu  returned  to  hb  chair  lie- 
fore  the  ahrine  at  the  head  of  hb  son’s  bed. 


"You  will  aleep  for  an  hour  or  two." 

The  bead  of  tbe  Portuguese  sank  and  hb 


The  musician  swept  aside  the  ailk  cur¬ 
tain  which  concealed  tbs  door  to  the  turtle 
pen.  Ha  opened  tho  door.  He  returned  to 


arms  of  the  ebony  chair.  He  picked  up  the 
Portuguese  and  rnrrisd  bun  to  tbe  door  of 
tbe  turtle  pen.  He  cast  Borbao  from  him 
into  tbe  darkiMm.  The  Portuguese  landed 
heavily  on  the  little  aand  bench  four  feet 
below.  The  musician  stepped  lightly  down 
a  abort  Udder  which  ltd  to  the  floor  of  the 
turtle  pen.  He  worked  mindly  at  tbe  cat¬ 
gut  airings  which  bound  Borbao's  hands 
and  fret.  From  the  mouth  of  tbe  Porto- 
gueee  Hong  Chung  Lu  removed  tbe  crimson 

Z%GTJ!S&&:S>  'N~ 

He  mounted  the  little  Udder  which  led 


fore  the  shrine  at  tha  head  of  hb  ton’,  bed. 
He  began  to  play  the  gentle  music  of  Twin 
Butterflies,  but  with  the  fifth  note  he  laid 
the  flute  down.  For  ten  minutes  he  sat 
motionless.  He  rene  to  hb  feet. 

“Tbe  perfume  of  sleep  will  have  accom¬ 
plished  iU  work.”  he  said  half  aloud. 

He  walked  to  the  door  of  the  turtle  tank 
and  removed  the  silk  curtain.  He  unlocked 
the  several  locks  which  were  before  him. 
He  opened  tha  door,  and  a  minute  later 
when  hb  eyaa  had  become  accustomed  to 
the  darkness  before  him  he  elepped  down 
the  short  ladder  to  the  little  aand  beach. 
On  the  wet  aand  lay  the  Portuguese.  Hong 
Chung  Lu  touched  the  Inert  form  with  hb 
foot. 

•’ Presently  you  will  waken/'  he  said. 
"After  a  while  you  will  sleep  again -what¬ 
ever  b  left  of  you." 

He  walked  to  the  crude  pen  In  which  lay 
the  gUnt  turtle*.  He  poked  a  little  stick  at 
one  of  them.  Tha  turtle  struck  with  all  the 
vemon  of  a  rattlesnake. 


"  Hal  I  You  are  ready  for  your  work  I " 
With  threo  quick  blows  of  a  hatchet  the 
M  usiclan  broke  open  the  cago  wherein  raged 
the  water  wolve*.  Before  he  had  gained  the 
exit  of  the  Unk  tbe  two  great  turtles  were 
free. 

Hong  Chung  Lu  shut  the  barrier  of  the 
Unk  behind  him.  The  third  lock  of  the 


to  hb  cellar  room.  He  turned  and  locked 
the  door  to  tbe  turtle  pen.  During  the 

:&L%s!9kStts.aus 

Dawn  waa  breaking  when  the  musician  had 
finished.  He  felt  the  fatigue  of  the  night's 
work  heavy  upon  hb  body.  For  an  hour 

Ea«h  month  Hong  Chung  Lu  visited  hb 
sou  in  the  penitentiary.  Much  of  the  time 
between  these  vbiu  tbe  musician  spent  sit¬ 
ting  before  ■  little  ehrine  which  he  fixed  st 
the  bead  of  the  boy's  empty  bed  in  hb 
cellar.  For  hours  each  day  be  sat  before  the 
ehrine  playing  softly  on  hb  flute.  On  hi* 
eleventh  visit  to  hb  aon  be  carried  a  little 


door  clicked  sharply. 

He  called  through  the  wicket:  "Seu  Lin, 
my  son.  b  dead  I" 

From  within  the  Unk  a  wild  cry  answered 


The  Musician  lighted  a  stick  of  incense 
st  the  shrine  beside  the  empty  bed  wherein 
hb  son  had  slept.  He  sat  down  and  reached 
for  hb  flute.  Into  tha  torture  shrieks  that 
lifted  from  within  the  Unk  there  melted  tbe 
gentle  music  of  Twin  Butterflies: 

Lore  that  mall  of  lift 
Lirnd  bid  to  Aid. 

Sorrow  hoi  cnahod  him  - 
Lcmt  bullffly. 

Tbe  cries  within  the  tank  were  stilled.  The 
music  ended.  In  the  houae  of  the  musician 
was  silence. 
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ENIUS  LEAVES  TO  NOVICES 
THE  FANTASTIC  AND  OS- 
ENTATIOUS,  AND  ITSELF 
15  PIERCES  DIRECTLY  TO  THE 
SIMPLE  AND  THE  TRUE 

Those  of  us  who  lay  no  claim  to  genius  may  take  guidance 
from  genius. 

Here  at  the  Peerless  factory  we  have  bent  our  best 
efforts  to  the  attainment  of  simplicity,  in  our  organisation 
as  in  our  product. 

Red  tape  and  the  trapping*  of  industrial  oligarchy  find  no 
place  here  in  our  relations  with  one  another.  The  trappings 
of  show  are  barred  from  the  Peerless  Motor  Car. 


Though  we  may  not  hope  to  build  the  mythical  “perfect 
car,"  we  may  approach  it,  and  we  believe  that  the  Peerless 
Tw» power-range  Eight  stands  today  very  far  out  on  the 
road  to  what  may  be  called  the  perfection  of  human  attain¬ 
ment  in  motor  car  building. 

It  has  been  five  yean  since  we  reached,  in  the  develop¬ 
ment  of  the  Two-power-range  Eight,  what  we  lud  striven 
for  as  our  ideal  and  completely  rounded  out  performance 
of  efficient  simplicity  in  a  motor  car. 


Since  then  we  have  refined  this  car — but  we  have  never 
found  it  necessary  to  change  it  fundamentally. 

The  present  Peerless  Two-power-range  Eight  expresses, 
more  eloquently  than  we  can  do  in  words,  the  real  spirit  of 

our  organization — to  “pierce  directly  to  the  simple  and 
the  true." 

Peerless  Motor  Car  Company 

CLEVELAND,  OHIO 

Touring  Car  *,.a»o  Roadster  *j joo 
Coup?  Sedan  *4.140  Sedan-l-imousinr  *4.400 
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FLORENCE 

TANK  WATER  HEATER 


More  Hot  Water— 
Less  Care 


HOT  water  when  you  want  it.  For  dishes,  for  washing,  for 
shaving,  for  bath— and  for  scores  of  other  uses.  A  house¬ 
hold  comfort  that  is  a  real  necessity.  Can  be  used  in  any  home 
where  there  is  running  water  or  a  storage  water  tank. 

Economical.  Two  powerful  burners, 
started  by  asbestos  kindlers,  direct  an 
intense,  clean,  hot  blue'flnme  close  up 
and  around  two  big  copper  coils.  This 
heater  is  asbestos  lined  and  the  degree 
of  heat  is  automatically  controlled  by 
lever  handles.  The  Florence  water  leg 
casting  preheats  the  water  before  the 
water  enters  the  coils.  Plumbers  praise 
this  feature  of  the  Florence  Tank 
Water  Heater. 

Burns  kerosene,  the  cheapest  of 


fuel.  No  smoke,  no  soot,  no  dirt-  Oil 
supply  is  always  in  sight  in  the  glass 
bull's-eye  of  the  tank. 

Easy  to  use  and  easy  to  keep  clean. 
Safe  and  economical. 

In  about  ten  minutes  after  the 
burners  are  lighted,  hot  water  can  be 
from  the  faucet.  In  about 
minutes  there  is  hot  water 

in  a 


Write  for 


i  of  wam(  denier  end  free  detcripthe  booklet 


CENTRAL  OIL  &  GAS  STOVE  CO.,  340  School  SL,  Gardner,  Mass. 

M.l.n  o l  Florence  OH  Coo*  Sloraa  ( 1. 1. 1. 1  end  t  botnet,).  Florence  Tenk  We  let  Hoe  lore, 
Florence  Forteble  behind  Oeene.  Florence  OH  Heeler. 

Nude  and  .old  i»  Canada  by  HTtary*.  London.  Canada 
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FOR  OVER  A  THOUSAND  YEJ3RS 


row*,  sheep, 
*cc<i  corn, 
store*  of 
food,  farm¬ 
ing  imple- 
m  e  n  t  s  . 
railroad 
cars  and 
practically 
everything 
else  that 
wasn't  ce¬ 
mented  to 


are  certain 
parts  of 
Hungary." 
I  said  un- 
warily, 
••which 
have  been 
occupied  by 
Rumanians 
almost  as 
long  as  by 
Magyars, 
aren't 
there?" 

That 
question 
was  all  the 

; 545/ « 

set  him  go 


"No!  No!  Never!"  he  exclaimed.  “The 
most  cruel  people  in  the  world  were  the 
Bmkidm  oe  Hmarnyok:  and  Conatantinua 

Porphyrogenitu*  says  that - “ 

•Hold  on.  there !r'  I  begged  him.  "How 
do  those  cruel  people  get  into  this,  and  who 
was  that  man  you  mentioned  so  lightly?" 
"Dear  air,"  said  the  Magyar  earnestly. 

"the  Otihs  claim - " 

"OlAha?  OUha?  This  is  the  first  time 
I  ever  heard  of  them!  Who  let  then  into 
this  argument,  and  what  are  OUha?" 

••  Dear  sir.  the  OUha  are  the  Rumanians 
of  to-day.  The  OlAhs.  or  Rumanian*, 
claim - *• 

‘■Look  here:  If  the  OUha  and  the  Ru¬ 
manians  are  the  same  thing,  why  not  call 
them  Rumanians  and  leave  out  the  Olihs? 
That  01  Ah  stuff  mean*  neat  to  nothing  to 
me  or  to  any  other  American.  So  far  as  we 
are  concerned,  you  might  as  well  call  them 
Blups  or  Glugs  or  Oompahs.  If  you  want 
us  to  understand  you.  you  must  be  simple 


these  dear  dead  day's.  There  were  the  Sarma- 
tians,  the  Scythians,  the  Celts,  the  Romans, 
the  Gotha,  the  Teutons,  the  Huns,  the 
Slavs,  the  Avars,  and  probably  a  number  of 
others  whoec  fighting  abilities  wore  not  suf¬ 
ficient  to  get  their  names  mentioned  in  his¬ 
tory.  But  each  of  the  tribes  and  races 
which  entered  the  big  mountain-rimmed 
basin  made  an  attempt  to  consolidate  it 
and  hold  it-und  couldn’t. 

In  the  year  895  the  Magyars  left  the 
shores  of  the  Black  Sea,  crossed  the  moun¬ 
tains  and  came  into  the  territory  which 
they  have  held  ever  since.  Even  the  Hun¬ 
garian  historians  are  unable  to  agree  on  the 
reason*  which  brought  them  in.  Some  say 
that  they  were  invited  to  come  in  to  do  a 
little  high-grade  fighting,  others  say  that 
they  were  compelled  to  move  In  because 
certain  tribe*  on  the  outade  were  to  oatrong 
for  them  and  kept  crowding  them.  At  any 
rate,  all  historiuns  agree  that  it  was  in  the 

rr  895  that  they  moved  In.  They  moved 
took  the  country,  consolidated  it  and 
held  it;  Bnd  on  this  fact  they  bass  their 
argument  which  starts  "  For  over  a  thou¬ 
sand  years - "  Until  the  Magyars  came 

nobody  had  ever  been  able  to  get  a  nation 
started.  The  Magyars  succeeded  where 
everybody  els*  hail  failed;  and  for  over  a 
thousand  year*  they  have  kept  right  on 
being  sucroasful.  The  few  scattered  people* 
who  were  wandering  round  the  Hungarian 
basin  were  absorbed  by  the  Magyars  and 
became  Magyars. 

The  ancestors  of  the  Slovaks  in  the  north, 
the  Magyars  claim,  were  colonists  who  were 
brought  In  by  contractors  200  years  after 
the  Magyars  arrived —contract  labor  in¬ 
troduced  for  the  purpose  of  clearing  the 
forests.  On  this,  as  well  as  on  the  argu¬ 
ment  that  the  majority  of  Slovaks  do  not 
wish  to  he  separated  from  Hungary,  the 
Magyars  base  their  enr-niercing  h 
against  thr  cutting  away  of  Slovakia 
Hungary. 

The  Rusins.  they  claim,  were  immigrant* 
who  crossed  the  mountains  almoat  500 
after  the  Magyars  arrived,  for  the 
of  pasturing  their  cattle  on  the 


purpose  of  pasturing 
Carpathian  slopes. 
The  Rumanians  of  T 


Rumanians  of  Transylvania,  declare 
the  Magyar*,  were  wandering  shepherd* 
who  didn’t  start  creasing  the  mountains 
from  Rumania  into  the  Hungarian  basin 
until  the  year  1246. 

As  for  the  German*  who  occupy  German 
West  Hungary,  the  Magyars  say  that  they 
were  Immigrants  whom  the  Magyars  en¬ 
couraged  to  come  Into  Hungary  from  1150 
to  1250,  and  again  from  1711  until  1782. 


Hilton  at  a  Lrthal  Weapon 

The  basis  of  all  European  argument  is 
history.  A  European  can  dive  hcwdlong  into 
a  mass  of  historical  fart*  and  semi  historical 
facts,  come  up  grasping  a  handful  of  bleached 
hones,  and  rattle  them  together  loudly 
enough  to  drown  out  nil  other  sound*  within 
n  ten-mile  radius.  To  American*  who  are 
accustomed  to  regard  the  founding  of  Plym¬ 
outh  Colony  and  the  courtship  of  MiUw 
SUndish  ns  the  very  dawn  of  history, 
the  European  history  hound  is  an  in¬ 
comprehensible  and  unmitigated  bore. 

He  won't  talk  about  anything  hut 
history.  In  the  course  of  twenty  min¬ 
utes'  conversation  he  drags  In  unpro¬ 
nounceable  names,  date*  with  six 
inches  of  dust  on  them,  tribes  of  peo¬ 
ple  that  haven’t  done  any  active  trib- 
ing  since  the  year  1099,  and  battles 
that  took  place  three  years  before 
the  Norman  Conquest  of  Britain  was 
thought  of.  He  also  expects  his  lis¬ 
teners  to  have  a  perfect  and  complete 
understanding  of  everything  he  is  talk¬ 
ing  about.  This  habit  is  not  restricted 
to  one  or  two  Central  Europeans,  hut 
is  common  to  nearly  all  of  them.  The 
Poles,  the  Czechs,  the  Slovaks,  the 
Ukrainians,  the  Magyars,  the  Serb*, 
the  Crosts,  the  Bulgarians,  the  Ru¬ 
manians  -  all  of  them  quote  history  in 
support  of  their  claims  that  they  de¬ 
serve  more  than  they  poreess. 

Let  me  give  you  a  sample  of  tbe  his¬ 
torical  discourse— not  to  hold  up  any¬ 
one  to  ridicule,  but  to  explain  why  it 
is  that  an  American  finds  Central  Eu¬ 
ropean  affairs  difficult  to  grasp  unless 
he  has  read  at  least  250  pounds  of 
assorted  histories.  I  started  to  dis¬ 
cuss  with  a  Magyar  the  present-day 
Rumanian  invasion  of  Hungary— the 


"It  is  hardly  possible,  dear  sir.  An  em¬ 
peror’s  position  is  such  that  he  would  have 
no  occasion  to  distort  the  truth,” 

"There  is  something  in  what  you  say. 
At  any  rate  we  will  allow  that  point  to 
pass.  But  you  said  something  about  the 
Emperor  Trajan  colonizing  that  territory. 
How  about  that?" 

“  Dear  sir.  the  Emperor  Trajan  colonized 
that  teritory;  but  each  of  the  three 
authors.  Flavius  Vopiscus.  Eutropiua  and 
Rufus  Lrxtus,  records  the  fact  that  the 
Roman  emperors  moved  every  inhabitant 
out  of  that  region.  The  Rumanians,  or 
Oliha,  claim  that  they  descended  from  the 
Roman*  living  there,  but  there  was  nobody 
living  there,  so  their  claims  are  false." 

"That  sounds  fair  enough.  But  If  the 
Rumanians  didn't  descend  from  somebody 
who  didn’t  exist  whom  did  they  descend 
from?" 

"Dear  sir.  in  the  year  1010  the  great 
Saint  Stephen,  king  of  the  Magyars,  sent 
out  Magyar*  to  colonize  the  uninhabited 
region  which  the  Rumanian*  claim  to  have 
occupied  before  our  arrival.  Three  colonies 
were  increased  from  lime  to  time,  until  the 
Tartars - ” 

"How  did  the  Tartars  get  into  the  story? 
I  thought  we  were  talking  about  Ru¬ 
manians." 

"The  Tartars,  desr  sir.  swept  down  from 
Tartary  In  the  year  1245,  and  massacred 
great  numbers  of  Magyar*.  They  killed  off 
thousands  and  thousands  of  the  Magyar 
colonists  in  Transylvania  and  put  an  end 
to  Magyar  npansiun:  so  the  kings  of  Hun¬ 
gary  permitted  wandering  ahepherd*  from 
Rumania  and  Bulgaria  to  croas  the  moun- 
talna  with  their  flocks  and  herds.  Three 
wandering  shepherd*  are  the  OlAh*.  or  Ru¬ 
manian  of  to-day.  Therefore,  If  Transyl¬ 
vania  I*  taken  away  from  the  Magyars  and 
given  to  the  Rumanians,  or  OlAh*,  dear  sir, 
it  will  lie  taken  from  a  nation  whleh  first 
the  land  aafe.  and  given  to  the  de¬ 
scendant*  of  wandering  shepherds  who  were 
received  in  unsupecting  friendship." 

What  Could  bo  SlmpUr? 

That,  in  brief,  was  the  manner  In  which 
the  Magyar  presented  the  case.  He  re¬ 
ferred  to  many  other  thing*  in  the  course  of 
his  chat.  He  proved  by  philology  that  the 
Rumanian  language  didn’t  come  from  the 
placo  where  the  Rumanians  claimed  that  It 
did.  He  dragged  Albania  and  Thnsssly 
Into  the  story.  He  devoted  a  considerable 
amount  of  time  to  the  Western  Gotha,  the 
Eastern  Goth*,  the  Gepids  and  the  Avars. 
He  spoke  of  Krassft-Sxflrtfny  and  upward  of 
thirty  other  district*  that  I  couldn’t  make 
a  note  of  because  I  hadn’t  the  slightest  idea 
how  to  spell  them.  He  worked  Saint  Ladis- 
lau*  into  the  narrative,  as  well  ns  King 
Gexn  II.  the  Wallon  Italians,  the  Saxons. 
King  Andrew  II,  the  German  Order  of 
Knight*.  King  Bela  III,  the  Roman  Catho¬ 
lic  Church,  the  Greek  Church,  Rumanian 
national  literature,  the  lack  of  culture 
among  the  early  Rumanians— and  all  these 
featyre*.  I  believe,  are  quite  IWCMMfy  to 
a  lurid  and  scholarly  presentation  of 
the  case. 

If  I  were  to  go  at  all  thoroughly  into 
any  one  of  the  many  moot  pointswhich 
are  constantly  being  mooted  by  the 
Czech*  and  the  Slovaks  and  the  Ru¬ 
manians  and  the  Jugo-Slavs  and  the 
Magyars  on  the  largest  and  loudest 
mooters  on  which  any  mooting  ha* 
been  done  in  modem  time*.  this  little 
thumbnail  sketch  would  run  on  tosuch 
an  unconscionable  length  that  there 
would  be  no  room  in  the  hack  of  the 
magazine  for  any  of  the  advertise¬ 
ments  which  are  so  essential  if  the  sub¬ 
scriber  is  to  purchase  his  ropy  at  five 
cent*,  and  it  the  author  is  to  live  in 
the  style  of  which  the  butchers,  the 
tailors  and  the  grocers  are  trying  to 
break  him.  Several  volumes  could  be 
written  on  the  historical  claims  which 
the  Czechs  and  the  Magyars  set  ui>  to 
that  part  of  old  Hungary  which  Is 
now  Slovakia.  Several  more  volumes 
could  be  written  on  the  Rumanian 
and  the  Magyar  rlaim.s  to  Transyl¬ 
vania.  To  cut  down  the  length  of  any 
one  of  the*  claim*  is  to  be  accused  of 
being  superficial.  The  Slavs  who  rend 
these  paragraphs  will  accuse  me  of 
being  sufficiently  superficial  to  float 
iwf  of  skimn 


being  i 
round 


a  bowl 


immed  milk. 


Crittlnard  an  Pair  1371 


"Tbe  Ro- 
man  em- 

$  r  a  j  a  n 
dear  air. 
But  this 


false  and 
absurd:  for 
Flavius  Vo- 
piscus,  Eu- 

aus  and 
a  Lex- 


••Here, 
here!  This 
is  getting 

have  re¬ 
ferred  to 
Constan- 
t  i  n  u  a 
Something- 
or-Other. 
What  has 
this  fellow 
got  to  do 
with  this 
c  r  y  s  t  a  I 
mate?  And 
would  you 
mind  calling 
him  Coo  for 
short?" 

MAh,yf»! 
Constant!- 
msPorpIp- 
rofanltusi 
We  hare 
hi*  word 

that  - " 

"But  who  was  he?  Who  was  he?  Why 
quote  him?  And  plea*#  call  him  Cool” 

"  Dear  sir.  Coo  was  a  Greek  renperur.  In 
9M  Coo  tells  us  that  the  Beskidea  the 
mint  cruel  enemies  of  the  Magyar*,  lived 
next  to  the  territory  in  which  the  Olihs.  or 
Rumanians,  claimed  to  have  lived,  so  that 
they  couldn’t  have  bred  there  at  all." 

*'l  don’t  see  It.  I  don’t  know  what  you  r. 


driving  at.  You’ll  hare  to  make  it . 

"  Dear  sir.  because  of  the  extreme  cruelty 
of  the  Beak  idea  the  territory  next  to  them 
wa#  left  uninhabited.  The  OlAh*.  or  Ru¬ 
manians.  claim  that  their  ancestor*  lived 
in  that  territce^when  the  Magyar*  entered 


but  Conatantinua  Poe- 


phyrogrnitus  informs  us  that  in  89€  there 
was  nobody  living  ther*.  The  Magyar*  had 


Hungary,  but  the  eastern  portion 
of  the  land  waa  uninhabited  " 

"Wad.  what  did  Con  know  about- It? 
Waa  he  writing  for  a  Greek  newspaper,  or 
what?" 

"No.  6—r  sir!  Constantmua  Porphyro- 
gen  it  us  waa  an  emperor  who  personally 
investigated  conditions  in  Hungary  for  the 
sole  purpoe*  of  investigating.” 

"But  isn’t  there  a  chance  that  if  Con 
wrote  Sis  report  in  950  on  conditions  which 
existed  in  8H,  he  may  have  made  some  bad 


T HE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Jun0  12. 1920 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


INK  pianos  such  as  Packard  arc  works 
M  v-  of  art.  They  can  be  made  only  by  men 
f  who  are  master  piano-makers, who  take 

_  j  the  artist’s  pride  in  their  work,  and  who 

arc  inspired  to  produce  the  finest  pianos  possible. 
Such  are  the  men  in  the  Packard  plant.  Like  all 
artists  they  arehappy  at  thcirchoscnwork.To  them, 
the  making  of  fine  pianos  isthe  highest  interpreta¬ 
tion  of  art — an  expression  of  the  music  that  is  in 
their  hearts  and  souls. 

As  your  fingers  touch  the  Packard  keyboard,  you 
sense  at  once  that  the  ambitions  of  these  men  have 
been  entirely  fulfilled.  You  rejoice  at  the  glorious 
sound  that  fills  the  air.  You  delight  in  the  delicate 
balance  of  the  ad  ion,  the  rhythmic  roundness  of 
the  tone, the  sheer  architectural  bcautyof  the  piano 
itself.  You  feel  that  never  before  have  you  attained 
true  expression  of  music.  And  you  arc  glad  that 
men  who  are  artists  have  been  encouraged  to  make 
pianos. 

There  arc  grand,  upright  and  player  models  of 
Packard  Pianos, in  several  styles  and  sizes.  You  will 
find  among  them  the  piano  you  long  to  possess. 
A  pictured  brochure  will  gladly  be  sent  postpaid. 

THK  PACKARD  PIANO  COMPANY 
FORT  WAYNE '  INDIANA 

rVTABLISHtD  il-l 
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IF  THERE  IS  NO  HARMONY  IN  THE  FACTORY 
THERE  WILL  BE  NONE  IN  THE  PIANO*© 
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Do  you  know  why  your 
motor  overheats? 

An  overheated  automobile  engine  is  usually  caused  by  a 
slipping  fan  belt  Every  engineer  knows  this  and  allows  for 
it,  but  that’s  a  makeshift;  you  can’t  make  allowance  for  in¬ 
efficiency. 

Somebody  had  to  study  this  problem,  and  make  a  really  effi¬ 
cient  fan  belt  We  did;  and  we  made  the  Gates  Vulco  Cord 
Belt  with  a  bias  weave;  our  patent 

The  bias  weave  gives  elasticity  which  eases  the  strain  of 
constant  service ;  and  it  takes  up  the  shock  of  starting  and 
sudden  stopping;  it  enables  the  belt  to  grip  the  pulley  firmly 
all  the  time.  The  Vulco  Cord  Belt  does  not  slip;  every  revo¬ 
lution  of  the  shaft  is  carried  to  the  fan;  that  keeps  your  en¬ 
gine  cool  It  is  a  scientifically  constructed  fan  belt. 

The  bias  weave  doubles  the  strength  and  life  of  this  belt; 
it's  so  good  that  6,000,000  were  bought  last  year,  100,000 
dealers  having  them  for  sale. 

We  make  Vulco  Cord  Belts,  V- shape  or  flat,  in  standard 
sizes;  fit  every  make  of  car;  buy  them  for  service. 

T/ific  belts  are  also  used  as  standard  equipment  for  small 
machinery  like  washing  machines .  etc . 

Manufacturers  w  ho  have  belt  troubles  should  write  us;  tell  us 
your  needs;  well  submit  plans  for  specially  designed  belts . 

GATES  RUBBER  COMPANY,  DENVER,  COLORADO 

MiAfn  id 

Caret  Tested  Tubes  Gates  Half  Sole  Tires 


VULCO  CORD 


Made  by  the  makers  of 

GATES  SUPER  TREAD  TIRES 
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the  self-determination  of  pcopfca.  there  is 
not  a  country  in  which  sdf-detcrrninatioo 
nista.  Austria  is  not  permitted  to  deter¬ 
mine  its  future.  The  Germans  in  Bohemia 
have  as  much  chance  of  self-determination 
as  has  a  bucket  of  oaU  in  front  of  a  horse. 
The  same  thing  is  true  of  Magyar*  in  Slo¬ 
vakia.  Ukrainians  in  Poland.  Poles  in  Bo¬ 
hemia  and  Magyars  in  Rumania.  Three 
are  only  a  few  instances;  but  they  are 
typical  of  the  work  which  the  peace  con¬ 
ference  has  done  behind  the  pretty  scenery 
of  self-determination. 

There  are.  I  know,  many  people  in  the 
United  States  who  will  object  rabidly  to 
any  such  defamation  of  that  august  body. 
If  these  people  will  hark  back  six  or  seven 
harks  they  will  recall  that  one  of  the  most 
austere  and  intense  American  supporters 
of  the  peace  conference  and  its  works  once 

amount  of  fire  advertising” This  paper,  he 
said,  was  the  only  one  he  ever  read,  be¬ 
cause  of  its  wonderful  grasp  of  European 
politics.  He  was  referring  to  the  Times. 

"  For  the  first  time.”  say.  an  editorial  in 
the  London  Times  of  March  4.  1920.  "the 
British  public  have  now  seen  the  European 
Areopagus— the  Supreme  Council  of  the 
peace  conference— at  work  under  their  eyes. 
They  have  beheld  its  cowardice,  its  vacilla¬ 
tion.  its  meanness.  They  have  watched  it 
as  it  jettisoned  one  doctrine  after  another 
as  the  fears  and  the  hopes  of  each  triumvir 
for  his  own  electorate  seemed  to  demand. 
They  have  observed  it  fumbling  and  grop¬ 
ing  from  one  subject  to  another  without 
knowledge  to  illuminate  it  or  principle  to 
guide  Its  ste^a  That  has  been  a  very  whoU- 

to  them  the  character  of  much  that  was 
done  in  Paris.  They  understand  now  how 
the  whole  treaty  was  made,  and  they  know 
why  it  was  made  so  III." 

there  will  aleo  be  many  people  who  wish 


garding  the  buncombe  which  has  been 
written  concerning  Magyar  oppression  of 
the  different  natlonalltise  within  the  bor¬ 
ders  of  the  old  kingdom.  To  these  people  I 
would  like  to  quote  a  statement  made  by 
Theodore  Roosevelt  to  a  prominent  Hun¬ 
garian  in  1904. 

"I  know  the  history  of  Hungary."  said 
Roosevelt,  "end  I  cannot  but  admire  the 
manner  in  which  the  dominant  Magyar  na¬ 
tion  manages  so  many  different  nationali¬ 
ties  and  religions  -  manages  to  keep  them 
loyal  to  their  country,  as  they  have  been 
for  *o  many  centuries.  We  have  the  same 
problem  In  America,  and  In  this  respect  we 
nave  much  to  learn  from  Hungary/*  . 

For  all  these  reasons  the  Magyara  lift  up 
their  voices  and  rfiout  "hens'  Km!  SoAsT— 
No!  Nol  Never!— when  they  speak  of  the 
dismemberment  of  the  kingdom.  Hungary 
is  covered  with  entidismemhennent  pewt¬ 
ers.  the  most  popular  one  being  the  blood- 
red  relief  map  of  Hungary  as  it  eras  befors 
the  war.  with  greet  cracks  running  screw  it 
along  the  new  dismemberment  lines  of  the 
peace  treaty,  and  with  the  words  "A ’em! 
New.'  Sake/"  splashed  beneath  It. 

But  there  are  many  other  protesting 
pesters.  A  new  one  is  twued  every  few 
weeks,  and  nil  the  shop  windows  and  all 
the  billboards  and  all  the  blank  walk  dis¬ 
play  it  until  a  new  one  appears.  One  shows 
a  relief  map  of  Hungary  srith  a  hand  plung¬ 
ing  a  cruel-looking  knife  into  it  and  carving 


fCMlla.nl  from  Page  133 ) 

There  is  another  great  point  of  argument 
which  centers  in  the  old  Hungary,  and  that 
is  the  question  of  oppression.  The  Ru¬ 
manians  claim  that  the  Rumanians  in 
Hungary  were  terribly  oppressed  by  the 
Magyars.  The  Czechs  and  some  of  the 
Slovaks  claim  that  the  Slovaks  in  Hungary 
suffered  untold  agonies  from  Magyar  op¬ 
pression.  The  Magyars,  on  the  other  hand, 
claim  that  these  people  weren't  oppressed 
at  all.  In  fact,  they  claim  that  the  rjrcent- 
age  of  Rumanian  schools  for  the  Ruman¬ 
ians  in  Hungary  was  greater  than  the 
percentage  of  Rumanian  schools  for  Ru¬ 
manians  in  Rumania.  They  claim  that  the 
Slovaks  and  the  Rumanians  and  any  other 
nationalities  within  the  Magyar  domain 
could  do  as  they  pleased  so  long  as  they 
weren’t  guilty  of  disloyalty  to  the  Magyar 
nation.  It  Is  certain  that  the  Slovaka  who 
have  educated  themselves  In  Magyar  col¬ 
leges  have  risen  to  high  positions  in  Magyar 
university  faculties,  in  Magyar  rourta  and 
in  the  Magyar  government.  The  people  of 
Slovakia  under  the  Magyars  developed 
their  Slovak  arts,  learned  Slovak  in  the 
primary  schools,  spoke  the  language  with¬ 
out  Interference,  and  wore  their  national 
costumes  whenever  they  pleased.  The 
*amo  thing  is  true  of  the  Rusins  and  the 
Rumanians  of  the  old  Hungary.  The  Mag¬ 
yar*  have  tried  to  educate  them  along 
Magyar  lines.  Just  as  the  Czechs  will  try  to 
educate  the  Germans  along  Czech  lines, 
and  just  as  Amoricu  is  trying  to  educate 
everybody  in  America  along  American 
lines.  Some  people  point  to  the  illiteracy 
In  Slovakia,  Rusinia  and  Trsnsylvania  as  a 
sign  of  Magyar  oppression.  The  same  type 
of  Illiteracy  exists  in  the  mountains  of 
Tonnesaoe.  Kentucky,  Virginia  and  Maine, 
and  for  the  same  reasons.  The  peasant 
people  of  Southern  lUly  yield  the  palm  to 
almcat  nobody  In  the  matter  of  Illiteracy; 
but  they  aren't  oppressed,  and  nobody  trie* 
to  argue  that  they  are. 

There  Is  no  doubt  that  the  Magyars  were 
represented  by  many  stupid  and  cruel 
governor*  at  various  times  In  various  parts 
of  the  Magyar  kingdom,  and  that  these 
peoplo  behaved  toward  the  people  under 
them  aa  stupid  and  cruel  people  always 
behave.  There  la  also  no  doubt  that  a 
great  deal  of  buncombe  hsa  been  written 
about  Magyar  oppression  by  the  politicians 
of  those  portions  of  the  old  kingdom  which 
were  necking  to  break  away.  When  tho 
German*  In  Nebraska  are  not  allowed  to 
have  their  own  schools  they  are  oppressed 
to  s  greater  extent  than,  In  many  cam.  tho 
Slovaka  and  the  Rusins  and  the  Rumanians 
were  oppressed  by  tho  Magyar*. 

Beffsr  Terms  Proposed  for  Hungary 

It  i*  not  my  object  to  whitewash  Hun¬ 
gary  In  this  brief  account,  or  to  convince 
the  reader*  of  this  article  that  Hungary  is 
innocent  of  everything.  I  merely  aim  to 
report  what  the  situation  waa  in  Hungary 
in  March.  1920,  snd  the  opinion  that  had 
been  formed  by  these  who  had  sifted  the 
evidence.  That  opinion,  aa  I  have  mid  be¬ 
fore.  waa  almost  universally  in  favor  of 
giving  back  to  the  Magyar*  a  large  part  of 
I  he  territory  which  the  peace  conference 
originally  took  from  them.  An  American 
general  ufler  studying  the  situation  care¬ 
fully  reported  that  in  his  opinion  the  peace 
treaty  should  bo  revised  in  favor  of  Hun¬ 
gary.  I  found  no  Americana  In  Hungary 
who  did  not  hold  the  same  opinion. 

From  tho  London  Times  of  March  4, 
1920,  come*  the  following  newa  item:  "Tho 
Supreme  Council  yesterday  dealt  chiefly 
with  the  nueetion  of  peace  with  Hungary. 
Considerable  difference  of  opinion  arose 
between  the  various  delegates,  mainly  in 
consequence  of  an  Italian  suggestion  that 
the  frontier*  assigned  by  the  general  treaty 
of  peace  to  Czechoslovakia,  Rumania  and 
Jugo-Slavia  should  be  revised  in  favor  of 
the  Magyar*.  This  suggestion  seemed  to 
have  received  some  support  from  the 
British  representative*,  but  to  have  been 
"opened  by  the  French,  who  do  not  favor 
the  idea  of  throwing  an  important  part  of 
the  general  peace  treaty  into  the  melting 

I  must  repeat  again  what  I  have  *aid  be¬ 
fore  in  my  article*  on  Poland,  Austria  and 
Czechoslovakia.  There  is  scarcely  an  Amer¬ 
ican  in  Central  Europe  who  doe*  not 
regard  the  peace  conference  and  its  deri¬ 
sions  as  a  gigantic  joke.  In  one  country  it 
hzs  disregarded  ethnographic  claims  and 
Muck  to  geographic  claims.  In  the  next 
country  it  has  done  exactly  the  opposite. 
Though  the  treaty  pretends  to  stand  for 


kiss  the  hands.”  The  Viennese,  too,  have 
that  odd  form  of  expression.  One  walks 
out  of  a  restaurant  or  a  theater  or  a  store 
amid  an  echoing  volley  of  "I  kiss  the 
hands!"  It's  enough,  as  the  lees  cultured 
American  is  sometime*  heard  to  remark,  to 
get  your  goat.  But  the  Magyar  likra  it. 
He  is  a  monarchist  by  nature.  He  wants  a 
king.  He  is  a  supenorist:  he  feels  that  he 
is  far  better  than  any  of  the  surrounding 
nationalities;  and  when  asked  about  it  he 
freely  admits  it.  In  the  perpetual  wrangle 
about  culture  which  is  constantly  going  on 
in  Central  Europe,  the  voice  of  the  Magyar 
rings  out  loud  and  clear  above  all  the 
other*— not  necessarily  because  his  culture 
is  so  much  better  than  all  the  others,  but 
because  he  feels  confident  that  there's  no¬ 
body  with  a  culture  which  has  his,  so  to 
speak,  shaded. 

When  a  Central  European  gets  his  legs 
under  a  table  and  starts  to  discourse  on  his 
culture  he  ran  mn  on  for  hour*  at  a  time 
unless  he  is  forcibly  shut  off.  He  argues 
either  that  the  other  nations  have  no  cul¬ 
ture  or  that  the  other  nations  stole  their 
culture  from  hia  own.  The  Czechs,  for 
example,  snort  loudly  at  Magyar  culture, 
saying  that  the  Magyara  stole  what  little 
they  nave  from  tho  Slovaks.  This  makes 
the  Magyar*  almost  wild  with  rage,  snd 

a  howl  frantically  that  the  Czechs  are 
and  culture]***,  and  that  the  Magyar 
culture  is  worth  eighteen  or  twenty  cul¬ 
ture*  like  that  of  the  Czechs.  They  *;»euk 
of  their  cultures  In  much  the  same  way 
as  chiefs  of  laboratories  discuss  diph¬ 
theria  cultures.  They  mention  them  a* 
though  they  could  be  Injected  Into  tho 
forearm  with  a  hypodermic  needle.  To  an 
outsider  who  is  getting  his  eightieth  or 
ninetieth  cultural  earful  in  the  courer  of 
about  two  weeks  most  of  tho  Central 
European  culture  conversation  Boundsahout 
the  tame  way  as  a  cultural  squabble  be¬ 
tween  the  cities  of  Terre  Haute,  Kansu* 
City,  El  Paso  and  Elmira  would  sound. 

Unwoleomo  Excitement 


agyar.  nowever,  i •curve*  unu  no* 
on  for  believing  that  he  is  more 
in  his  civilization  than  are  the 
I  he  Rumanians  and  all  the  other 


The  Magyar,  however,  believes  and  has 
good  reason 
advanced  in 
Slovaks,  the 
people*  who  have  been  under  Magyar  rule 
for  so  many  centuries.  And  the  Magyur 
has  been  a  fighting  man  for  centuries.  Ho 
Is  a  bom  warrior.  He  has  been  accustomed 
to  fight  for  what  la  hia.  Being  a  superiorist 
he  believes  that  it  l*  genuinely  better  for 
the  nationalities  of  the  old  Hungary  to  lie 
under  hi*  rule  than  to  be  under  their  own 
rule.  He  sincerely  believe*  that  every  part 
of  the  old  kingdom  belong*  to  him  a*  much 
as  Budapest  belong*  to  him.  Having  been 
accustomed  in  the  past  to  fight  for  what  Is 
his  hs  Intends ' 


fight 
ht  on  fighting  for 


i  to  keep  rigl 
what  he  consider*  his.  Sooner  or  later  he 
will  fight  for  all  the  porta  of  the  old  king¬ 
dom  that  have  been  taken  from  him-- Just 
■s  we  would  fight  eventually  to  get  back 
South  Dakota  if  the  Grabhonian*  took  it 
away  from  u*.  Germany  ha*  no  argument 
to  put  up  over  the  loo*  of  Alsace-Lorraine 
and  German  Poland:  Austria  ha*  no 
ground  lor  protest  over  the  loss  of  Bohe¬ 
mia:  but  Hungary  ha*  a  large  amount  of 
ground  on  which  to  proteet  loudly  and  per¬ 
sistently  against  the  loss  of  her  integral 
ports. 

For  this  reason  the  Magyar  wail*  of 
"Km!  Km!  Sohal"  cannot  be  sniffed  at 
by  any  person  who  hope*  to  see  the  peace 
of  Europe  in  a  position  whrre  it  is  not  likely 
to  be  smashed  into  a  million  fragment* 
by  a  week  from  almost  any  Friday  in  the 
future. 

For  the  past  six  year*  the  Magyars  have 
had  a*  much  unwelcome  excitement  at  any 
nation  has  over  had  in  that  period  of  time. 
According  to  the  Magyar*  they  were  forced 
into  the  war  by  Austria  against  their  will*. 
Hungary,  they  claim,  had  nothing  to  rain 
and  everything  to  lose.  They  alio  claim 
that  they  have  always  had  rather  more 
than  lew  sympathy  for  the  Serbs— against 
whom  the  opening  pin*  in  the  great  war 
were  fired  by  Austria-Hungary— and  that 
their  admiration  for  England  and  America 
has  always  been  very  great.  All  the  Mag¬ 
yar*,  moreover,  *ay  that  they  detest  Aus¬ 
tria  and  have  always  detested  her.  Aus¬ 
tria.  they  say,  has  always  made  cat’s-paws 
out  of  them— has  always  treated  them  like 
yokels.  It  is  a  fact  that  Hungarian  society 
would  never  receive  the  Austrian  and  the 
Czech  army  officers  before  the  war.  The 
Magyars  also  claim  that  they  have  no  use 
for  Germany  and  never  have  had— that 
(Continued  on  Page  141) 
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Infallible  — 

Finding  &  Filing 


does 
it 

Mechanically 


When  clerks  are  posting,  the  labor  saved  by 
the  certainty  and  speed  of  Watters  Finding 
and  Filing  Machine  is  a  revelation. 

When  the  auditor  considers  the  efficiency 
of  the  office,  he  knows  there  is  no  trouble 
from  misplaced  records— an  audit  key  in¬ 
stantly  reveals  them. 

When  an  executive  is  in  a  hurry  for  an 
employee’s  card,  a  stock  record,  or  anything 
worth  filing,  it  is  located  as  quickly  as  he 
can  form  his  wish  into  words. 

When  the  critical  eye  of  a  customer  at  the 
cashier’s  window  is  watching,  his  ledger  ac¬ 
count  is  automatically  produced— a  clean 
and  neat  card  with  no  fingered  tabs  and  no 
wear  on  the  edges,  presenting  a  record  of 
efficiency  that  inspires  confidence. 


Picture  the  Watters  System  in  your  place  of 
business.  You  save  the  labor  of  handling 
heavy  ledger  books,  and  the  delays  and 
troubles  in  spelling  names  and  turning  the 
leaves  to  the  right  pages;  you  avoid  the 


tedious  “pulling"  of  cards  from  files.  All 
accounts  and  records  are  held  in  the  com¬ 
pact  Watters  cabinets  with  each  and  every 
one  controlled  with  ten  keys,  0  to  9. 

The  Watters  Finding  and  Filing  Machine 
accommodates  all  ledger  sheets  and  account 
cards  now  in  general  use.  It  can  be  used 
for  any  sort  of  records,  those  of  costs,  stocks 
and  payrolls  of  manufacturers  as  weH  as 
accounts  receivable  of  merchants.  It  is  a 
motor-driven  and  infallible  machine  that 
docs  away  with  the  human  element  of  error. 
It  makes  system  simple. 


The  merchandising  policy  of  The  Watters 
Corporation  is  to  market  a  service  rather 
than  a  machine.  We  seek  to  reach  account¬ 
ing  rooms  where  demands  on  hands  and 
brains  can  be  relieved  with  machines.  Rep¬ 
resentatives  of  our  corps  of  business  systems 
specialists  study  and  attain  all  understand¬ 
ing  of  a  business  first,  and  then  they  sell 
what  the  Watters  System  will  do  when 
specifically  applied. 
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Sincerity 


Seven  years  ago  the  founders  of  the  Mohawk  Rubber  Company  chose  absolute 
sincerity  and  honesty  in  tire  making  as  the  foundation  of  the  organization. 
Secrets,  strange  sounding  materials,  and  mysterious  cost-cutting  methods  have 
played  no  part  in  the  making  or  selling  of  Mohawks. 

And  we  have  been  well  repaid  for  maintaining  this  qual¬ 
ity  standard  by  seeing  Mohawks  gain  a  position  among 
the  leading  tires  of  the  country— gaining  the  confidence 
of  buyers  — well  liked  — well  spoken  of  everywhere. 
We  have  been  repaid  by  seeing  an  almost  complete  elim¬ 
ination  of  complaints  due  to  defects  in  manufacture. 
We  have  been  repaid  by  seeing  our.  dealers'  records 
prove  that  85%  of  Mohawk  trial  buyers  use  Mohawks 
exclusively  thereafter. 

You  milt  find  I  ha  ballat  firada  of  deafer*  everywhere  handling  ttohamka 

MOHAWK  RUBBER  COMPANY.  AKRON  OHIO 

Kansas  city  dXlcas  jak  fiiahcbco  cos  a  no  bus  nbw  yokk  uoston  Chicago  atlanta 


We  have  held  to  the  belief  that  the  use  of  only  the 
finest  and  purest  of  rubber,  the  strongest  of  fabrics, 
generous  quantities  of  them,  and  well  paid  hand  work¬ 
manship  is  the  safest  method  of  keeping  faith  with 
Mohawk  users. 

We  have  convinced  each  Mohawk  workman  that  while 
a  fault  in  construction  disappoints  the  buyer,  it  harms 
us  most  of  all,  for  it  saps  the  very  foundation  of  our 
business — the  good  name  of  Mohawk. 
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(Comtimuod  from  Pmgo  137) 

they  wore  (arctd  into  an  alliance  with  Ger¬ 
many  in  sheer  self-defense.  Such  state- 
men  to.  must,  of  course,  be  taken  with  a 
grain  of  salt. 

At  any  rate  the  Magyar*  had  nearly  four 
and  a  half  year*  of  war.  At  the  end  of  the 
war  there  was  a  revolution,  and  the  Social 
Democrats  took  over  the  government.  As 
in  all  the  Social  Democratic  parties  which 
now  control  Central  Europe,  those  mem¬ 
ber*  of  the  party  who  were  ejtrcmisU—  or 
who  belonged  to  the  Extrema  Left,  as  the 
technical  phrase  run*— were  plain  Bolshe¬ 
viks.  In  all  of  Central  Europe  the  ex¬ 
tremist*  of  every  Social  Democraticparty— 
which  mean*  the  political  party  that  is  giv¬ 
ing  Europe  to  the  dogs  and  frightening  the 
business  men  to  such  an  extent  that  they 
scarcely  dare  to  open  their  factories  or  to 
‘pwd  up  their  industries  have  the  same 
hitter  hatred  of  the  bourgeoisie  and  of  cap¬ 
ital  that  the  Bolsheviks  have.  In  Vienna 
1  went  to  Dr.  Otto  Bauer,  former  Minister 
of  Foreign  Affair*,  and  Dr.  Friedrich  Ad¬ 
ler,  a  member  of  the  National  Assembly, 
for  certain  statements  regarding  the  Social 
Democrat*.  These  men  are  leader*  of  So¬ 
cial  Democracy  -  the  ruling  r!o»a  -  in  Aus¬ 
tria.  Both  men  said  that  they  absolutely 
refused  to  make  any  statements  to  the 
American  press  because  it  was  universally 
bourgeois  and  capitalistic.  The  backbone 
of  all  Social  Democracy  is  class  warfare. 

The  Social  Democratic  government  of 
Hungary,  headed  by  Count  Karolyi,  was 
weak.  Tho  army,  following  the  armistice, 
melted  Into  thin  air.  Karolyi'*  War  Min¬ 
ister.  who  apparently  was  chosen  by  Kar¬ 
olyi  for  reasons  similar  to  those  which 
seem  to  have  actuated  tho  choice  of  some  of 
our  own  cabinet  minister*,  declar'd  that 
he  didn’t  care  if  he  never  saw  another  sol¬ 
dier  as  long  as  he  lived.  When  the  mur¬ 
murs  of  the  people  grew  to  a  thunderous 
mar  Karolyi  ran  sway  to  Cxechoalovakia. 
Because  he  let  the  army  go  Karolyi  Is 
almost  universally  blamed  by  the  Magyar* 
to-day  for  their  plight.  He  seem*  to  have 
thought  thut  the  Allies  would  not  tllow  an 
unurmed  nation  to  bo  atUcked.  If  thia 
was  the  case  his  thinker  was  suffering  from 
sand  in  the  gear  box.  And  he  ran  away 
under  fire.  This  being  the  case,  the  Mag¬ 
yars  are  entitled  to  think  as  they  please 
about  him.  even  though  some  outsider* 
claim,  a*  they  do,  that  Karolyi  was  an 
idealist  and  a  great  man. 

Tho  Rule  of  Bela  Kun 


When  Karolyi  ran  away  there  was  a 
grand  upset:  and  late  in  March,  1919.  the 
Bolshevik*  soiled  the  government.  The 
Bolshevik  leader*  were  men  of  the  lowmt, 
vilest  and  most  brutal  type.  They  were 
Ignorant  and  avaricious.  Their  leader  was 
Belt  Kun.  or  Kohn,  and  his  chief  assistant* 
were  the  two  Sxamucly  brother*— who  are 
always  spoken  of  by  the  Magyar*  as  "the 
ternblcSiamuely  brother*.”  TheSzamuely 
brother*  arc  dead  now.  One.  tnring  to  flee 
from  Hungary  with  millions  of  crowns  in 
loot,  committed  suicide  when  he  saw  that 
his  capture  was  certain.  Another  was  exe¬ 
cuted.  Bela  Kun  is  imprisoned  near  Vienna. 
The  Magyars  are  trying  to  extradite  him 
so  that  they  can  try  him  for  hia  crimes. 

Under  Kun,  the  Siamuelys,  and  tho 
most  ignorant  and  avaricious  gang  of  thugs 
that  ever  held  government  pcsitiona  out¬ 
side  of  Bolshevik  Htmia,  the  Hungarian 
Bolshevik*  inaugurated  the  red  terror  in 
Budapest.  They  murdered  large  numbers 
of  the  Magyar  bourgeoisie.  They  did  some 
very  awful  things.  Under  their  rule  the 
dregs  of  the  slums  rose  up  and  scattered 
tilth  in  the  home*  of  the  hated  bourgeoisie. 
No  member  of  the  bourgeoisie  was  per¬ 
mitted  to  remain  In  full  possession  of  hi* 
own  home.  In  every  home  was  put  the 
outpouring  of  the  slums  laughing  and 
gloating  over  their  hated  enemies,  the  cap¬ 
italist*.  The  Bolsheviks  printed  money  in 
a  hurry— in  so  much  of  a  hurry  that  they 
printed  the  notes  on  only  one  side  of  the 
paper.  In  every  house  they  named  one  of 
their  number  to  he  a  man  of  confidence; 
and  to  this  man  of  confidence  every  person 
in  the  house  had  to  come  in  order  to  obtain 
permission  to  have  a  pair  of  boot*  repaired, 
lo  buy  a  shirt,  to  get  a  piece  of  meat  to  rat. 
If  the  man  of  confidence  approved  It  was  all 
right;  if  he  disapproved  it  was  all  wrong. 

Store*  were  closed;  window*  were 
•  mashed;  buildings  were  looted  right  and 
•rit.  Persons  ponsrwing  hank  account* 
could  draw  out  only  200  crowns  a  month— 
»r.d  the  crown  was  worth  very  little  at  that 
tune.  Later  this  law  waa  altered  so  that 


grand  up** 
Bolshevik* 


*  man  could  draw  out  as  much  as  2000 
crowns  a  month,  but  no  more.  There  was 
only  one  newspaper— the  red  newspaper; 
•nd  that  printed  nothing  but  Bolshevik 
news.  The  whole  world  was  represented  a* 
going  Bolshevik-  especially  America:  acd 
copies  of  the  socialist  paper  The  New  York 
Call,  bearing  across  the  top  of  the  front 
nagp  the  slogan  ”  Proletarians  of  the  World. 
Unite,”  were  distributed  in  Budapest  to 
show  that  Bolshevism  was  strongly  in¬ 
trenched  in  the  United  State*.  The  W- 
geoisie  were  thrown  into  prison.  Daily  lets 
were  issued  of  the  people  who  were  to  be 
shot  because  of  anti- Bolshevik  sympathies. 
A  red  army  was  formed,  and  many  work¬ 
men  were  forced  into  It  against  their  wilk. 


s  which  they  had  suffered,  and  sug- 
by  implication  though  not  in  words 
‘  same  treatment  be  accorded  to  the 
■bo  bad  been  responsible  for  tbeir 


During  the  Bolshevik  rfgime  a  Magyar 
admiral  named  Horthy  decided  that  the 
time  was  ripe  for  action  and  plenty  of  it. 
Horthy  had  served  in  the  Adriatic  with 
distinction  during  the  war  and  had  received 
so  many  decorations  that  when  he  put  on 
all  of  them  has  left  shoulder  was  five  inches 
lower  than  his  right.  He  was  a  popular 
man  and  a  fighter.  Moreover,  he  came  of  a 


are  great 


men  were  forced  into  it  against  their  wfllo. 
That  Is  to  say.  some  of  them  were  forced 
in.  Many  other  non- Bolshevik*  went  in  of 
their  own  accord. 

A  great  many  non- Bolsheviks  shouted 
for  Bolshevism  in  Hungary'  during  Bolshe¬ 
vik  regime,  because  the  Magyar*  are  great 
opportunists. 

A  part  of  the  red  army  eras  sent  down 
against  the  Rumanian*,  and  a  part  was  sent 
up  against  the  Czechs:  for  when  the  Ru¬ 
manian*  and  the  Czech*  had  teen  Hungary 
lying  helpless  before  them  without  an  army 
or  any  other  means  of  protection  they  had 
promptly  waded  in  and  helped  themselves 
to  whatever  they  wanted  -and  their  warts 
were  not  at  all  modest.  The  section  of  the 
red  army  which  went  against  the  Ruma¬ 
nians  got  into  action  first,  and  promptly 
went  to  piece*.  The  Rumanians,  fsirly 
rilmbing  up  the  hack*  of  the  fleeing  Bol¬ 
sheviks.  came  all  the  way  acrosa  Hungary 
and  into  Budapest.  That  was  early  in 
August.  1919;  and  on  that  day  Bolshevik 
rule  in  Hungary  became  a  thing  of  the  past. 


the  most  devious  ways  to  escape  the 
ahevika.  The  Italians  helped  him  and 


plied  his 
the,  no 


lungary 


a  thing  of  the  past. 


Tho  Stripping  of  Hungary  croa 

Terrible  as  waa  the  Bolshevik  rule  and  ! ‘P\ 
the  rod  terror  in  Hungary.  it  had  oe*  bene-  ,k»i 
ficial  effect:  Hungary  having  had  a  good  )<«» 
do**  of  Bolshevism  is  permanently  cured,  ftoaa 
It  is  the  on*  country  in  Central  Europe  -fct, 
where  there  is  no  more  fear  of  Bolshevism.  Wed 
"  W#  know  what  it  i*  now.”  a*ys  the  Msg-  ^ 
yam.  "and  it  can  never  happen  again,  pc 
Anything  is  preferable  to  it.  It  an  never  milk 
get  started  in  the  future."  in  || 

From  August  until  November.  1919.  the  _f 
Rumanians  occupied  the  Hungarian  capi- 
Ul.  Not  caring  to  wait  for  reparation* 
committee*  to  decide  what  indemnities  jjpr, 
Rumania  should  receive  from  th*  Central 
Empire*,  the  Rumanian*  decided  to  be  their  fa, 
own  reparation*  committee  and  take  what  ^ 
they  wanted  from  Hungary  while  it  wa*  u 
lying  helpless  on  Its  hack.  Bo  they  went  m 
through  Hungary  with  a  fine-tooth  comb.  l,d> 
They  took  locomotives,  freight  cars  and  ^ 
pareenger  cars.  They  took  astronomical  ,n-. 
instrument*,  microscope*  and  scientific  in-  of  rr 
■iniroenta.  They  took  farm  tractors  and  mi 
harvesting  machinery.  They  took  hoes 
and  rakes  and  shovel*  and  every  other  ing^ 
farming  tool  that  they  could  find.  They 
took  com  and  wheat  and  potatoes  and  all 
the  other  foodstuff,  that  the  farmers  didn’t 
conceal.  They  even  took  from  the  farmer* 
th*  seed  Wheat  that  had  been  tested  and  “I 
selected  after  years  of  experimenting,  and  char 
shipped  it  hack  to  Rumania  to  be  ground  wait 
up  into  flour.  They  gathered  up  all  the  "tb. 
home*  and  row*  and  sheep  that  they  could  rage 
find  and  shipped  them  hack  to  Rumania.  H 
A*  a  result  the  Magyar  farmers  lark  farm  rehii 
implement*,  animal*  to  cultivate  their  cept 
fields,  and  seed  with  which  to  plant  them.  fe**i 
There  i*  a  grave  possibility  that  instead  of  soft 
being  self-supporting  in  the  autumn  of  1920.  get 
as  the  Magyar*  had  expected  to  be.  another  B- 
year  may  have  to  elapse,  thanks  to  the  peof 
Rumanians,  before  they  can  produce  gain 
enough  to  feed  themselves  property.  shoo 

After  Bel*  Kun  and  his  infamous  crew  a  eii 
had  been  driven  from  power  one  govern-  all  c 
ment  followed  another  with  bewildering  with 
rapidity.  Hungary  has  always  been  cursed  whil 
•nth  politicians:  and  the  prot-Bobbevik  red 
politicians  were  representative  curses— self-  I 
ish  fortune  hunter*,  for  the  most  p*rt.  The  with 
government*  hsd  no  semblance  of  strength  rush 
and  no  power  to  keep  order:  and  under  theii 
them  the  young  Magyars  ran  amuck,  took  bros 
the  law  into  their  own  hand*  and  killed  a  note 
large  number  of  the  Bolsheviks  who  had  fam 
made  life  so  horrible  for  the  Magyars.  This  dud 
sort  of  lynch  law  is  only  too  common  in  the  sidei 
United  States:  so  if  Americans  will  coo-  blue 
sider  what  the  Magyars  endured  from  the  brat 
Bolshevik*  they  should  have  no  difficulty  laris 
in  understanding  how  it  was  possible  for  Yier 


ed  the  nght  of  send¬ 
ing  parliament  home  when  it  got  too  windy, 
of  making  war  without  publishing  his  in¬ 
tentions  several  weeks  abend  of  time  to  the 
people  whom  he  planned  to  hit,  and  of  hav¬ 
ing  several  other  highly  dictatorial  privi¬ 
lege*- and  of  having  them  right  away. 

"A  City  of  Madmon" 

“After  you  have  made  throe  little 
changes."  said  Admiral  Horthy  to  the 
waiting  politicians  with  a  benevolent  smile, 
"the  program  «nll  proceed.  Until  then  the 
esxr  populace  will  not  be  addrrosed." 

Hi*  demands  were  acceded  to  with  some 


cepted  the  dictatorship,  while  the  pro¬ 
fessional  politician#  started  hunting  for  a 
soft  place  on  which,  as  one  might  say,  to 


the  young  Magyars  to  run  amuck. 

There  were  even  posters  in  parts 
Budapest  reminding  the  citizens  of  : 


people  had  occasion  to  ark  me  where  I  was 
going.  When  I  mentioned  Budapest  they 
shook  their  beads  knowingly.  "You ’ll  see 
a  city  of  madmen.”  thm-  said.  ’’They’re 
all  crazy  down  there!  The  city  is  covered 
with  posters  demanding  pogrom*.  The 
white  terror  which  exist,  it  won*  than  the 
red  terror  at  its  height." 

I  floated  down  the  Danube  to  Budapest 
with  both  eye*  wide  open  for  madmen 
rushing  along  the  bonk*  with  knives  in 
their  hand*.  1  taw  nothing  but  the  swollen 
took  brown  water*  of  the  Danube,  the  flat,  mo¬ 
notonous  and  wonderfully  rich  Hungarian 
farm  lands  and  millions  of  wild  mallard 
ducks.  The  Danube  ha*  worked  up  con¬ 
siderable  of  a  reputation  for  beauty  and 
btuenero.  on  account  of  Mr.  Strains*  cele¬ 
brated  waltz.  It  is.  however,  not  particu¬ 
larly  beautiful  and  not  at  all  blue  between 
Vienna  and  Budapest.  Instead  of  The 
Beautiful  Blue  Danube.  Mr.  Strauss  should 
have  written  a  jazz  melody  entitled  Down 
on  the  Danube  There  Are  Dandy  Ducks,  or 


fighting  rare;  for  five  member*  of  the 
Horthy  family  died  in  the  great  Battle  of 
Mohaca  in  1S2S.  when  the  Magyars  finally 
went  down  to  defeat  before  the  Turks. 
And  ha  had  a  fighting  namc-Miklos. 
which  i»  pure  Magyar  for  Mika. 

Horthy  went  doom  to  Szegedin.  in  south¬ 
ern  Hungary,  with  a  handful  of  other 
fighter*,  and  sent  out  a  call  for  volunteer*. 
Officer*  and  men  flocked  to  him,  coming  in 


The  Italians  helped  him  and  *up- 
men  with  part  of  the  arms  which 
dcd.  Ilorthy’a  men  are  well- 
aoldierly  looking  troop..  The 
themselves  say  that  there  are 


Manure  themselves  say  that  there  are 
m!m>0  men  in  Worthy's  array.  As  a  matter 
of  fact  there  i*  nearly  douhle  that  number, 
at  least. 

When  the  Rumanians  moved  out  of 
Budapest  Horthy  moved  In.  He  demanded 
order  at  one*,  and  got  it.  He  had  no  use 
foe  self -seeking,  agitating  politicians,  or  for 
strong-arm  method*,  and  he  said  so  frankly. 
Just  after  I  arrived  in  Budapest,  late  last 
February.  Horthy  was  made  military  dic¬ 
tator  of  Hungary  srith  th*  title  of  chief  of 
state,  or  regent— the  ruler  untJ  a  king  is 
crowned.  Horthy  started  right  out  to  do 
the  dictating,  too.  Th*  politician,  framed 
up  a  set  of  rules  for  him  to  work  under,  ao 
that  they  could  go  ahead  picking  up  all  the 
loose  money*  that  weren’t  pasted  to  th* 
floor.  Horthy’*  only  powers  were  to  be  the 
right  to  kus  his  hand  to  tb*  people  on 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  afternoon*,  at- 
Uch  his  name  to  statement*  issued  to  the 
prro*  and  ride  In  front  of  th#  band  on  a 
milk-white  charger.  The  politician,  came 
to  Horthy  on*  February  morning  and  said 
graciously:  “You're  elected  regent;  kindly 
step  out  on  the  balcony  and  addrros  the 


WKsSSfiSB* 

shouting  itself  hoarse;  and  the  politicians 
flgpired' that  Horthy  would  not  dare  to 

Horthy.  ioww.  knew  exactly  what  he 
wanted,  and  he  didn’t  care  bow  long  he 
kept  th*  populace  stand, nr  in  front  of  his 


something  like  that,  if  he  wanted  lo  be 
strictly  up  to  date  and  truthful.  As  the 
little  steamer  churned  downstream  she  was 
constantly  surrounded  by  flock*  of  ducks 
which  got  out  of  the  river  ahead  of  her 
and  circled  round  behind  her  to  settle  again 
and  resume  their  feeding:  lilue-wlnged  teal, 
geese,  black  swans,  widgeon  and  mallard", 
but  mostly  mallards.  There  were  mallards 
in  twos  and  ten*  and  hundred*  and  thou¬ 
sand*.  They  pamod  the  steamer  in  never- 
ending  flocks.  The  Danube  has  from  three 
to  eight  channels  and  innumerable  back¬ 
water*  and  bavous  all  along  the  flat  Dan¬ 
ube  basin,  and  the  steamer  wo*  only  kirk* 
ing  th*  duck*  out  of  the  main  channel.  I 
strongly  recommend  the  Danube  as  a 
duck  hunter*'  paradise. 

Though  there  were  no  madmen  rushing 
along  the  bank*  of  the  Danube  there  were 
a  number  of  men  on  the  steamer  who  be¬ 
came  so  extremely  upset  that  they  might 
have  been  called  mad  by  a  purist.  There 
were  600  passenger*  on  that  steamer,  and 
there  were  cabins  for  only  thirty-eight  of 
them.  It  is  only  a  one-day  trip  from 
Vienna  to  Budapest:  but  owing  to  the 
aversion  of  the  steamboat  officials  to  over¬ 
work  themselvro  the  boata  didn’t  run  after 
nightfall.  Consequently  the  steamer  tied 
up  a  few  mile*  out  of  Budapest;  and  the 
462  people  who  didn’t  have  cabin*  had  to 
lie  down  on  tjie  floor  with  their  baggage 
and  try  to  sleep.  During  the  night  some 
evilly  disposed  persons  percolated  among 
the  alumberer*  and  stole  a  large  percentage 
of  the  baggag*.  To  cap  the  climax,  the 
purser  went  ashore  during  the  night  with 
most  of  the  paroage  money  in  his  pocket, 
met  some  low  character*,  and  waa  relieved 
of  30,000  crown*.  Consequently  all  the 
passenger*  had  to  be  searched  the  next 
morning— all,  that  la.  except  one  or  two 
Americana  who  didn’t  exactly  fancy  tho 
idea  of  being  searched  and  were  willing  to 

Kl  for  theTr  fancies.  Aa  a  result  of  losing 
r  baggage  and  being  searched  there 
were  a  great  many  persons  on  the  boat  who 
might  have  been  classed  aa  madmen  with¬ 
out  any  unduo  stretch  of  the  imagination. 

Tho  Mythical  While  Terror 

The  question  of  tho  whit*  terror  In  Hun¬ 
gary  la  a  delicate  one  to  handle  because  a 
great  many  of  the  people  who  have  the 
most  heated  views  on  the  subject  are  the 
ones  who  haven’t  been  In  Hungary  and 
consequently  don't  know  what  they  are 
talking  about.  They  are  prone  to  think 
that  people  who  base  their  judgment  on 
personal  observation  are  either  mistaken  or 
have  been  misled  or  are  deliberately  falsi¬ 
fying.  Quite  briefly,  the  whit*  terror  is 
supposed  to  be  the  terrorixation  and  mur¬ 
der  of  Hebrew*  in  Budaprot  because  of  the 
part  that  Hebrew*  played  in  Bolshevik 
rule.  The  claim  i«  made  that  Ihi*  white 
terror  has  the  official  sanction  of  the 
Horthy  government.  It  i*  claimed  that 
more  people  are  being  killed  under  the 
white  terror  than  during  the  red  terror.  It 
is  claimed  that  the  city  of  Budapest  is 
plastered  with  pesters  inciting  the  people 
to  kill  Hebrews. 

A*  a  matter  of  fact  there  are  no  anti- 
Hebrew  poster*  or  anti-Bolshevik  poster* 
or  pro-pogrom  poster*  exposed  anywhere 
in  the  city  of  Budapest.  I  hunted  for  them 
very  carefully,  unwilling  to  take  the  assur¬ 
ance  of  Americans  and  Magyars  alike  that 
such  things  did  not  exist.  I  questioned  a 
large  number  of  people,  ranging  from  col¬ 
lege  professor*  down  to  hotel  porter*,  con¬ 
cerning  such  poster*.  A  large  percentage 
of  the  people  1  asked  had  never  seen  any¬ 
thing  of  the  sort  and  were  of  the  opinion 
that  there  hadn't  been  any  such  things. 
From  others,  however,  1  learned  that  anti- 
Bolshevik  posters  had  been  posted  up  in 
the  city  for  a  short  time  after  the  Bolshevik 
overthrow,  and  that  throe  posters,  by  pic¬ 
turing  the  suffering*  of  the  Magyar*  under 
Bolshevism,  had  tacitly  encouraged  retal¬ 
iation.  At  the  end  of  a  short  time,  however, 
they  had  been  taken  down.  After  consider¬ 
able  effort  I  secured  a  copy  of  the  poster 
admitted  by  all  to  have  ticen  the  mast 
virulent  of  the  Magyar  anti-Bolshevik  prop¬ 
aganda.  This  poster  is  now  in  the  pos¬ 
session  of  Thb  Saturday  Evening  Foot. 
It  is  no  more  rabid  than  many  of  the  anti- 
German  cartoons  which  appeared  in  Amer¬ 
ica  during  the  war. 

As  to  the  number  of  people  who  have 
been  killed  by  anti-BolsheviK  persecution 
since  the  Horthy  forces  entered  Budajiest 
and  a  sound  government  was  started,  the 

claims  have  varied  between  200  and  2000, 

(Centlnme*  en  Pate  1441 
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INSULATION 


I 


Willard  Threaded  Rubber  Insulation 


you  CAN’T  EXPECT  as  long  service 
*  or  as  much  freedom  from  trouble  un¬ 
less  you  have  Threaded  Rubber  Insula¬ 
tion  between  the  plates  of  your  battery. 

When  you  try  to  compare  one  battery 
with  another,  just  remember  that  there 
are  three  big  things  to  keep  in  mind: 

1.  A  battery  is  no  better  than  the  cells 
inside  it. 

2.  A  cell  is  no  better  than  the  “element" 

inside  it,  composed  of  a  group  of  ; - 

positive  plates  and  a  group  of  REM| 

negative  plates.  “TJTCSiT 

3.  The  element  is  no  better 

than  the  insulation  which  sepa- 
rates  each  positive  plate  from  ***17.7^ 

the  negative  plate  next  to  it.  mmUs 

So  it  is  easy  to  see  that  the 


REMEMBER 


better  the  insulation  the  better  the  element 
— the  better  the  element  the  better  the 
cell  and  the  better  the  cell  the  better 
the  battery. 

There  is  this  distinction  about  Threaded 
Rubber  Insulation:  it  outlasts  the  battery 
in  which  it  serves  and  does  not  have  to  he 
replaced  at  the  owner's  expense. 

Ordinary  insulation,  on  the  other  hand, 
almost  always  has  to  be  replaced  at  least 

- once  during  the  battery's  life. 

BER!  |  Stop  in  at  any  Willard  Serv- 
-  |  ice  Station  and  they  will  be  glad 

t0  give  you  more  detailed  infor- 

fee  fejm^  | 

*■  mation  about  what  Threaded 

***** 

Rubber  Insulation  is  and  what 

•  ill  «Mm 

"*■  ,  ^  it  does  for  your  battery. 

-,wu-  Willard  Service. 
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fr,m  P*f  hi)  whereas  Austria  is  stripped  of  factorie*. 

with  the  avrrmgv  claimant  Waning  toward  coal,  farm  lands,  food  and  everything  that 
3000.  The  Socialists  have  been  the  ones  is  nect-eary  foe  a  state's  existence.  Hun. 
who  have  made  the  most  horrifying  claims,  gary  still  has  almost  everything  that  she 
Consequently  the  Socialist  leaden  were  needs  in  order  to  be  self-supporting— or 
the  on*a  to  approach  in  order  to  obtain  will  have  almost  everything  as  soon  as  she 
definite  charges.  This  was  done:  and  the  has  recovered  from  the  war.  Bolshevism 
Socialists  furnished  a  list  of  the  people  who  and  the  Rumanian  invasion.  Had  it  not 
had  vanished  during  the  first  two  and  one  been  for  the  Rumanians  she  would  have 
half  months  of  the  Horthy  role.  This  list,  produced  more  than  enough  food  for  her 
furnished  by  the  injured  party  itself,  con-  own  needs  by  the  autumn  of  1920.  Her 
tained  not  3000  names  nor  200  names,  but  claims  that  she  cannot  exist  without  the 
twenty-six  names.  These  twenty-six  per-  territory  which  the  peace  conference  has 
sons  had  disappeared.  It  was  implied  that  taken  from  her  are  untrue.  It  would  be 
they*  had  been  murdered:  but  it  was  not  so  hard  lines,  and  unfair  lines  if  she  had  to 
stated.  Investigation  showed  that  of  the  get  along  without  this  territory:  hut  she 
twenty-six.  several  were  in  Vienna,  where  could  easily  do  it.  And  yet  her  money  is  an 
they  had  fled  when  they  learned  of  the  low  as  Austria’s- or  was  as  low  as  Auatria'n 
violence  of  the  anti-Bolshevik  feeling  in  early  in  March,  1920.  Why  should  it  he  so? 
Budapest.  Several  others  were  located  in  I  do  not  know,  and  1  was  unnhle  to  find 
Czechoslovakia,  where  they  had  fled  for  out,  though  I  asked  everybody  I  met,  from 
the  same  reason.  This  list  is  in  the  pus-  Admiral  Horthy  down  to  Ihe  hat  boy  in  the 
•cwon  of  Mr.  Grant-Smith,  American  Hungaris  Hotel,  not  omitting  several  of 
roaunoaioner  to  Hurcary.  Budapest's  prominent  bankers. 

Some  of  it  is  due  to  the  fluency  with 
Admiral  Horthy'i  Statement  whirh  the  money  in  rolling  <>t!  the  printing 

pre  -:  l.nt  Austria  should  unquretinn- 
There  is  a  white  terror  in  Hungary;  but  ably  have  the  m<.»t  worthless  money  in  the 
it  is  a  good  deal  like  the  white  terror  that  world.  She  should  lead  her  nearest  com- 
obtaint  in  the  United  States  among  the  net  it  or*  by  several  miles.  Mow  it  is  that 
rvds.  We  have  good  reason  to  want  to  rid  Hungary  ran  run  neck  and  neck  with  her 
America  of  reds.  We  have  made  the  fact  is  a  mystery.  It  U  as  much  of  a  mystery  as 
very  plain;  and  American  Bolsheviks  of  the  t.  -i  why  the  Magyars  always  write 
both  the  gutter  and  the  parlor  variety  are  their  names  hind-side  to,  or  frontside  back, 
watching  their  steps  with  unusual  care,  so  to  speak  A  Hungarian  who  signs  him- 
The  Magyars  have  far  better  reason  to  self  Kiralfy  Bela  Is  really  Bela  Kiralfy.  An 
loathe  Bolshevism  and  the  Bolsheviks  thsn  A  men  can  who  signs  his  name  Harry  J. 
America  has  yet  been  given:  and  the  Bol-  Wimpu>  i-  once  known  to  all  Hungarians 
sheviks  know  it.  They  are  adhering  rigidly  as  Mr.  Harry,  and  any  telrgrama  which  arc 
to  ihe  straight  and  narrow  path.  That  t*  received  for  Mr.  Wkmpus  ur<*  pul  In  the  un¬ 
ifies  hit  e  terror.  Those  who  can  are  fleeing  claimed  rack.  Urnu-c  Mr  W'impus  has 
to  other  count riew.  A  few  have  been  killed,  become  Mr  Hurry  and  is  unrecogniied  by 
But  the  story  that  no  Hebrew  dares  to  an y  other  name.  Thus.  Bela  Kun  is  always 
•Sow  his  face  In  Budapest  is  pure  piffle.  As  referred  to  by  the  Magyars  as  Kun  Bela: 
has  been  the  case  for  many  year*,  practi-  and  if  Mr.  Irvin  Cobb  should  go  to  Budu- 
cafly  all  the  Hungsnan  hanks,  newspapers,  pet  to  live  he  would  have  to  call  himself 
politicians,  noblra  and  Urge  farms  are  eon-  Cobb  Irvin  or  he  clawed  down  In  the  ruck 
trolled  by  Hebrews  who  are  as  enthusiastic  with  the  unknown  Jonra  John  and  Smith 
Magyar*  as  any  Magyar  in  Hungary;  yet  Samuel  and  Brawn  Charles.  What  pleaa- 
all  businesses  are  running  as  usual  in  ure  the  Magyars  get  out  of  fooling  them* 
Budapest  selves  into  thinking  that  Macbeth  was 

I  went  to  Admiral  Horthy  himself  for  written  by  Shakapcre  William,  and  that  the 
information  concerning  the  white  terror:  character  Schofield  Penrod  was  created  by 
for  U  Is  said  among  outsiders  that  the  white  Tarkington  Booth  la  quite  beyond  the 
terror  is  carried  on  by  officers  of  llorthy'a  comprehension  of  the  average  compra- 
army.  hender.  It  might  add  to  the  hcautv  of  the 

"I  am  trying  to  maintain  order  in  Hun-  well-known  ballad  Old  BUck  Joe  lilt  were 
gary."  said  he.  "and  my  officers  and  men  Magyariied  Into  Old  Joe  Black;  but  1 
Enow  It.  I  hare  told  thrm-and  they  doubt  it. 
understand  perfectly  -that  if  any  murders 

take  place  while  I  am  to  power  I  will  he  Speculation  In  Money 

•eriously  damaged.  I  know,  if  I  may  be 

pardoned  for  saying  so,  my  officers’  aenti-  Nobody  knows  why  these  thing*  are  so, 
menu  for  me:  and  I  know  there  is  not  one  but  they  areao.  Karly  In  March  the  person 
of  them  who  would  not  suffer  greatly  who  was  fortunate  enough  to  have  Amer- 
rather  than  cause  me  any  emluurassment.  lean  dollars  could  change  them  into  Hun* 
Whoever  the  men  may  be  that  are  respon-  garian  crowns  at  the  rate  of  250  crowns  for 
■  Me  for  the  few  murders  that  have  taken  wch  dollar.  Since  one  dollar  could  be  ex¬ 
place.  they  have  made  every  attempt  U>  changed  into  only  five  crowns  before  the 
throw  the  blame  on  the  Horthy  army:  but  war.  the  financial  expert  will  lie  able  to 

Shave  done  It  in  an  incredibly  clumsy  reckon  that  the  ceown  in  March  was  worth 
stupid  manner.  For  example,  there  one-fiftieth  of  what  it  used  to  be  worth, 
was  recently  a  most  unfortunate  and  ter-  There  ia  the  same  amount  of  money 
ribto  affair:  a  newspaper  editor  was  seized  speculation  in  Hungary  as  everywhere  else 
and  carried  to  the  country  and  murderad.  in  Europe.  The  result  of  this  on  money 
Ilia  murderers  traveled  in  a  military  auto-  value*  is  very  bad.  Round  the  fifteenth  of 
mohile;  and  after  the  crime  had  been  com-  February  the  money  speculator*  were  hav- 
nutted  one  of  the  men  stood  up  in  the  ing  a  delightful  time  in  Budapest.  On  the 
automobile  ao  that  he  could  be  seen  by  morning  of  a  certain  day  one  dollar  would 
pa«err*-by.  He  was  drtwd  in  a  uniform:  buy  300  crowns;  at  noon  of  the  same  day 
and  to  a  loud  voice  he  stated  that  he  waa  the  rate  had  been  forerd  down  to  220 
an  officer,  and  asked  to  be  directed  to  the  for  a  dollar— a  difference  of  approximately 
barrack*.  Such  action*  are  ridiculous;  for  twenty-five  per  cent.  Stock  speculation 
no  murderer  would  brand  himself  ao  un*  damage*  many  people,  of  course,  and  is 
mistakahly.  It  waa  a  dear  attempt  to  not  a  particularly  savory  proceeding;  but 
throw  the  blame  on  my  officers."  stock  speculation  by  comparison  with 

I  asked  Admiral  Horthy  whether  his  money  speculation  is  as  innocent  and 


The  Brand  of  Economy 


On  the  bottom  of  every  Korry  Sole  is  stamped  the 
brand  name.  It  is  your  assurance  that  these  soles  will  out¬ 
wear  any  you  ever  had  on  your  shoes  before.  The  army 
proved  their  remarkable  w  earing  quality.  Thousands  of 
men,  women,  and  children  arc  proving  it  daily.  You, 
too,  can  cut  your  cost  of  shoe  leather  in  half  by  having 
your  repair  man  put  Korry  Soles  on  your  shoes. 

They  arc  real  leather,  tanned  by  a  secret  process 
that  makes  them  permanently  waterproof.  They  are 
flexible  and  won’t  slip  in  the  wet.  Ask  for  new  shoes 
with  Korry  .Soles.  They  are  as  good  for  dress  shoes 
as  they  arc  for  work  shoes.  See  that  your  repair  man 
puts  them  on  your  old  uppers.  It  is  a  simple  way  to 
cut  the  cost  of  living.  Keep  the  name  in  mind. 


well-known 


Krome 


GENUINE 


Specify  which  of  the  two  brands  of  Korn-  Soles  you 
want,  and  remember  that  each  is  stamped  on  the  bottom. 


Korry- Krome 

Korry- Krome  is  made  from 
selected  portions  of  the  hide 
and  takes  a  somewhat  higher 
finish.  This  is  the  most 
durable  sole  in  the  world. 


Korry  Special 

As  this  sole  is  cut  from  the 
shoulder,  it  has  a  coarser  grain;  but 
Korry  Special  will  outwear  any  other 
kind  of  leather  except  Korry-  Krome, 
and  costs  less. 


1 1  your  repair  man  does  not  have  Korry  Soles  for 
you,  send  us  fl.00  and  we  will  send  you  a  pair  of 
Korry- Krome  half  soles  (or  two  pairs  children’s  sizes 
up  to  13),  which  any  repair  man  can  attach.  Full 
soles,  $1.75.  Give  size  of  your  shoes. 


J.W.&  A.  P.  HOWARD  COMPANY  Kstobtuhed  1867  Corry,  Penn 
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MOUQM-CIHU. 


Necessity 

'.No  ui  r  Cbm  pleie  VuJ  u  i  uTjt  i  ei  1 1 


Warner 
Auto  Meter 


Stewart 

Speed- 

omrter 

For 

Motor  Tr«c 


Stewart 

Searchlight 


Stewart 
Vacuum  Syctem 
$13.50 


Stewart 

Searchlight 

$5.50 


T  X  7E  sincerely  hope  we  never  will  be  quite 
V  Y  entirely  satisfied  with  Stewart  Custom- 
bilt  Necessities. 

Complete  satisfaction  kills  progress. 
Although  the  motoring  public  thinks  of 
Stewart  products  as  100%  perfect,  we  will 
constantly  go  the  limit  to  find  means  of 
bettering  them.  You  just  can’t  make  a  mis- 
take  by  insisting  on  the  name  iSleu'U'ib  on 
any  accessories  you  buy. 

iTEWART- WARNER  SPEEDOMETER  CORN,  Ckko.  U.S. A 


Stewart 
Warning  Signal 
$10.00 


Stewart 
Warning  Signal 


Stewart 

Warning 

Signal 

$6.50 


146 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


June  12,  1920 


Will  YOU  Profit  by  the  Experience  of  the 
Pillsbury  Flour  Mills  Company? 


The  Pillsbury  Hour  Mills  Company  of  Minneapolis. 
Minn.,  is  using  Dictaphones  exclusively  to  handle  its 
large  volume  of  correspondence. 

The  Dictaphone  has  proved  to  be  such  a  saver  of 
time  and  has  so  speeded  up  correspondence  work  for 
this  company  that  it  would  require  double  the  force  to 
handle  the  work  by  any  other  method. 

The  experience  of  this  progressive  concern  is  sim¬ 
ilar  to  that  of  hundreds  of  others  that  arc  using 


The  Dictaphone;  not  only  in  the  saving  of  time  and 
money,  but  also  in  the  convenience  and  satisfaction  of 
being  able  to  dictate  at  any  time. 

No  matter  what  your  requirements  arc,  we  are 
ready  to  install  The  Dictaphone  so  that  you  can 
judge  for  yourself,  in  your  business,  on  your 
work,  why  The  Dictaphone  is  used  daily  by  the 
Pillsbury  Flour  Mills  Company  and  other  represent¬ 
ative  companies. 


™E  BI£Tfl  PAVfl  E 

*'«  V. s.  r.i  ua.  •»'  r««ra  i  wn 

••Tim  Shortest  Route  to  the  Mail  Chute” 


Western  Union  Telegraph  Company,  J.  H.  Willever. 
Vice-President  in  charge  of  Commercial  Department,  says: 
"The  Dictaphone  is  in  extensive  use  in  our  various  depart¬ 
ments  and  is  giving  good  satisfaction.  After  The  Dictaphone 
was  tried  out  experimentally  in  the  first  instance,  a  short 
experience  showed  it  to  be  a  time-and-money  saver.  Our 
use  of  The  Dictaphone  has  grown  steadily." 


Hartford  Accident  and  Indemnity  Co.,  Hartford,  Conn., 

A.  V.  Cornell.  Supervisor  Audit  Department  at  Chicago,  says: 
"The  MDictaphonesinourClaim  Audit  Department  at  Chicago 
speed  up  letter  production.  They  make  it  possible  for  our 
executives  and  their  assistants  to  dictate  every  detail  of  an 
important  subject  while  it  is  fresh  in  their  minds.  For  aftcr- 
office-hour*'  dictating.  The  Dictaphone  is  indispensable." 


or  write  out 

yomT  offxc*  mi  your  100 r4,  1 


for 


The  Man  at  the  Deeh. 


THE  DICTAPHONE,  Woolworth  Building,  New  York  City 


Branches 


CUL 


Atlanta.  Ge 


iutUlo.  N.  Y. 

There  U  b«*t  ooe 


Oeeer.^oto 


Col 


H  I 
Y 

Crt y.  Utah 

by  tho  Col 


L00U. 

S*  Paul.  M 
Seottlt.  Wi*h 
Waah. 


_  .NY. 

roi«so.  • 

Wiahsnc ton.  D.  C. 

Worcewef.  Mm 

Montreal.  Con. 

Torctfito.  Onl. 


.  Grapbo 
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fCewNMe*  fram  Pag*  144)  coins  in  the  world.  Ho  cannot  taler  thrm 

that  amount  of  money  he  is  so  dose  to  from  the  country  because  the  law  pnv 
actual  starvation  that  there  isn't  a  trace  of  hihiu  it.  Hr.  constant  fear  a  that  he  wdl 
humor  in  the  actuation.  The  trick  of  having  have  to  sell  them  at  a  small  pan  of  their 
a  suit  of  clothes  turned  by  a  tailor  is  the  value,  in  order  to  live." 
oldest  of  old  stuff  in  Budapest.  They  A  woman  of  the  street*  came  in.  pouting, 

learned  it  years  ago.  Now  the  Magyars  and  tried  to  sell  two  gold  bracelet*  and  a 
are  having  their  turned  clothes  re- turned,  gold  watch.  She  demanded  5000  crowns 
«•  that  one  secs  some  pretty  pitiful  things  tor  the  watch.  The  dealer  offered  her  2000. 
In  the  line  of  clothe*.  She  accepted  it  and  went  away,  still 

The  workmen  who  are  working  are  a  pouting, 
little  better  off  than  university  profrsaora,  A  poorly  dressed  man  came  in.  detached 
because  the  average  workman's  wage  is  the  chain  from  his  watch  and  offered  it  for 
100  crowns  a  day.  There  are  a  great  many  sale.  The  dealer  questioned  him  for  me. 
out  of  work,  however,  because  of  the  unt-  He  was  employed,  be  said,  in  the  City 
venial  lack  of  raw  material  and  also  ho-  Hall,  where  he  received  250  crowns  a 
cause  the  Rumanians  gutted  so  many  month  and  free  lodging,  heat  and  light, 
factories  of  their  machinery  and  tools.  But  he  works  part  of  eacn  day  outside  City 
Probably  tho  greatest  sufferers  are  the  Hall,  and  labors  earh  night,  so  that  his 
once  wealthy  people  who  owned  property  total  yearly  earnings  are  20.000  crowns.  In 
in  what  is  now  Czechoslovakia  and  Ru-  spite  of  that  he  is  forced  to  take  800  crowns 
mania.  Once  they  had  Income*;  today  from  his  savings  each  month  in  order  to  get 
they  have  nothing.  It  is  bad  enough,  say  along.  And  even  with  that  he  and  his 
the  Magyars,  to  have  nothing  under  the  family  can  never  eat  meat  or  have  milk, 
best  of  conditions;  hut  to  have  nothing  They  are  vegetarian*  in  spite  of  Ihemsrlvrs, 
when  everything  Is  so  frightfully  expensive  subsisting  almost  entirely  on  potatoes. 
“  many  times  worse.  For  some  little  time  beans,  flour  and  sugar.  As  he  talked,  other 
I  was  unable  to  grasp  this  argument;  for  it  Magyars  came  in  to  sell  little  things;  one  a 
wemed  to  me  that  the  person  who  has  teapot,  one  a  pair  of  seed-pearl  earrings, 
nothing  when  price*  are  low  is  about  a*  another  a  stickpin,  one  a  silver  mirror  and 
badly  off  as  the  person  who  has  nothing  a  pair  of  cuff  bnto.  They  gathered  round 
when  prices  are  high.  "But  don’t  you  see.  the  speaker,  nodding  tW  heads  with 
explained  the  Magyars,  "that  when  we  approval  at  every  word.  Earh  one  knew 

town  our  belongings  in  order  to  live,  we  the  curt  price  of  every  commodity:  each 
uve  to  pawn  so  very  much  because  of  the  one  in  selling  his  last  pore— ions  in  order 
high  price*.”  to  live. 

The  farmers,  like  the  farmers  of  every 
Spiling  Slluor  to  Buy  Food  country,  are  in  far  better  shape  than  the 
.  .  ,  _  .  .  . .  .  city  dweller*.  Owing  to  the  difficulty  which 

The  establishments  n  Budapest  which  the  city  dwellers  have  in  retting  food  they 
traffic  In  old  silver  or  foweb  are  doing  an  barter  with  the  farmers.  A  roughly  drererd 
enormous  buainre*.  and  the  eitv  is  full  of  f.m,,,  cm,  into  Budapest,  entered  the 
them.  I  went  into  shop  after  shop  of  that  bewt  shoe  store  In  the  city  and  demanded  a 
nature,  and  in  each  one  the  people  were  pBj,  0f  shoes.  The  shoe  dewier  shook  ha 
lined  up  in  front  of  the  counter  like  bargain  Read.  "They're  <00  crowns.”  he  said,  "and 
hunters  in  Amcricsn  department  stores;  I  ,hi„k  you  won’t  he  able  to  pay  it."  "  Why 
but  all  of  them  were  selling,  always  selling.  „<«*••  M|,rd  the  farmer  ’  In  my  granef- 
In  all  the  store*  I  visited  1  saw  not  a  single  fiber's  time  and  in  my  father’s  time  and 
person  burin*.  In  my  time  the  price  of  a  pair  of  shore  has 

One  of  OiaTargret shops  of  this  kind  was  always  hern  equal  to  a  pair  of  chtckens; 
owned  and  managed  by  a  Hungarian  who.  ,nd  to^lay  it  is  the  same.  Will  you  give  me 
yrers  ago,  worked  for  one  of  th*  lareret  the  pal,  of  shore  for  my  two  chickens  or 
ill Ytr  manurACturtrv  In  Amenr*.  That  ahall  I  t«k»  th#m  to  th*  rrurkK?"  Th* 
min  win  on*  of  th*  huikwt  mrn  I  hivr  rvrr  .Key  f  t hie  hotter  tik*  th#m 


>«tc*drflcjnz* 
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A  Saving  of  Millions  Annually 
to  Users  of  Machinery 

MILLIONS  of  dollars  are  wasted  each  year  because  of  unnecessary 
power  costs  and  rapid  depreciation  caused  by  undue  friction  in 
revolving  mechanisms. 

Manufacturers  of  all  kinds  of  machinery  are  awakening  to  this  fact 
and  are  following  the  lead  of  manufacturers  of  automobiles,  trucks  and 
tractors,  in  the  successful  development  of  which  the  installation  of  anti¬ 
friction  bearings  at  all  critical  bearing  points  has  played  an  essential  part 

It  is  decidedly  to  the  interest  of  those  machinery  manufacturers  who 
have  not  as  yet  equipped  their  products  with  ball  bearings  to  investigate 
the  definite  and  important  advantages  in  reducing  power  cost,  speeding 
up  production  and  improving  quality  of  product  assured  by 


ANNULAR  BALLBEARINGS 


Digitized  by  Google 


Double  Row 
lUII 
Hearing 


Nation-wide  distribu¬ 
tion  of  S.  R.  B.  B«a  rings 
Is  provided  through  the 
following  Branches  and 
Distributor!  of 

THE STANDARD SALKS 
and  SERVICE  (X). 

New  York  City 

1926  Broadway 
Philadelphia 

50th  St.  fls  Lancaster  Ave. 
Boston— 84  Brookline  Ave. 
Chicago 

1806  So.  Michigan  Ave. 
Cincinnati— 915  Race  St. 
Cleveland-2062  Euclid  Ave. 
Detroit  -936 Wood  ward  Ave. 
Indianapolis 

646  N.  Meridian  St. 
Kansas  City 

205  East  18th  St. 
Los  Angeles 

1522  So.  Grand  Ave. 
St.  Louis-3124  Locust  St. 
San  Franciaco-41  Spear  St. 
Seattle-601  East  Pike  St. 
DesMoincs-1015GrandAve. 
Augusta,  Ga.-607  Broad  St. 
Dallas,  Texas-2029  Main  St . 
Houston.  Texas 

1206  Main  St. 
Birmingham.  Ala. 

406  So.  20th  St. 

Distributor*  of  S.  R.  B.  Be*r- 
Inc*  «r»  reprfented  in  all  prin¬ 
cipal  dtk*. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


149 


Single  Row 


Double  How 


ANNULAR  BALLBEARINGS 


FROM  the  making  of  the  High  Chrome  High  Car¬ 
bon  Steel  used  in  all  S.  R.  B.  Bearings  to  the  ship¬ 
ment  of  the  finished  product  every  operation  is  subject 
to  the  undivided  control  of  one  organization  working 
toward  a  single  ideal.  You  will  find 


in  those  automobiles,  trucks  and  tractors  instantly 
thought  of  as  leaders  in  their  respective  fields.  The 
same  is  rapidly  becoming  true  as  regards  the  leading 
makes  of  high-speed  industrial  equipment,  machines 
and  motors. 
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(ConUmumd  from  Pago  I4T) 

there  is  plenty  of  food  in  the  farming  dis¬ 
tricts  the  feeding  is  restricted  to  the  city  of 
Budapest  and  its  suhurhs,  and  to  the  min¬ 
ing  and  industrial  districts.  In  addition  to 
the  food  the  Hoover  organization  has 
shipped  to  Hungary  60,000  outfits  of  chil¬ 
dren's  clothing— shoes,  stockings  and  an 
nVercoat  in  each  outfit.  An  American  Re¬ 
lief  warehouse  has  also  been  opened  in 
Budapest,  so  that  the  Hungarians  may 
receive  American  food  by  presenting  food 
drafts  from  America  at  the  warehouse.  No 
distinction  is  made  as  to  rare,  creed  or 
political  affiliation  of  the  children's  oarer  r*. 
Stories  have  gone  round  outside  that  He¬ 
brew  children  are  discriminated  against. 
The  stories  are  absolutely  untrue. 

Hungary,  in  March,  was  one  of  those 
extremely  rare  countries  where  an  Amer¬ 
ican  diplomat  could  live  on  hi*  salary. 
Vienna,  having  received  many  foreigners 
within  her  gates,  kept  very  well  In  touch 
with  foreign  exchange  and  strove  to  put 
pries*  up  to  a  point  where  foreigners  would 
pay  real  money  for  what  they  bought.  But 
not  so  many  foreigners  had  found  their 
way  to  Budapest  when  the  first  warm  day* 
of  spring  came  stealing  up  the  Danube; 
and  the  prices  that  foreigners  paid  were  in 
>ome  Instance*  even  more  startling  in  their 
lowness  than  Vienna  prices,  which  struck 
Americans  as  being  about  the  lowest  things 
in  the  world. 

What  a  Dollar  Will  Buy  Ooor  7 harm 

I  had  a  large  room  in  the  Budapest  hotel 
which  the  Bolsheviks  had  honored  by 
soiling  for  their  headquarters,  and  which 
can  therefore  he  unhesitatingly  designated 
an  the  liest.  However  the  Bolsheviks  may 
Ih*  maligned,  they  must  always  be  given 
credit  for  wanting  to  live  as  the  capitalists 
live.  They  hate  the  capitalists,  I  know; 
but  they  dearly  love  the  capitalists'  home* 
and  money  and  automobiles  and  power.  In 
fact,  the  only  thing  about  capital  that  they 
dislike  la  the  nerve  of  the  capitalist*  in 
having  what  the  Bolsheviks  want  but  are 
Incapable  of  getting  by  lawful  mean*. 

At  any  rate,  this  hotel  fronted  on  the 
Danube,  a*  do  most  of  the  good  Budapest 
hotels.  My  windows  looked  ims  the 
Danuta  to  the  heights  of  Buda  and  the 
fortifications  and  the  great  palace  of  Maria 
Therrea  that  tops  them.  Under  the  win¬ 
dow*  the  Danuta  steamers  plied  up  and 
down,  and  vessels  from  Greece  and  the 
Black  Seu  discharged  their  cargoes.  In 
American  money  that  room  cost  seventeen 
cent*  a  day  or  forty-one  crown*. 

I  have  before  me  a  dinner  curd  from  the 
Hungaria  Hotel,  whose  restaurant  has  the 
reputation  of  being  the  best  in  Budapest  - 
and  the  best  in  Budapest  is  very  good.  It 
i>  dated  March  4.  1920,  on  which  dale  a 
dollar  bill  could  ta  exchanged  for  250 
crowns.  Translating  the  items  into  an 
American  money  equivalent,  I  find  that 
the  fallowing  prices  obtained:  Conaomm* 
in  a  cup.  1*. fc  cents:  cold  amort ed  meats. 
12  cents;  goose  liver  in  idly.  13  rents;  cold 
chicken.  25  cents;  cold  fish  with  mayon¬ 
naise,  12  rents;  sardine*.  4  cents;  carp  in 
red  wine,  16  cent*:  ham  omelet.  16  cents; 
grilled  lamb,  18  cents:  fried  fillets  of  goes* 
liver,  26  rents;  goulash  en  casserole,  8 
rents;  roast  taef,  20  rents;  roast  lamb, 
20  rents;  beefsteak  hash,  20  rents:  pota¬ 
toes.  rents;  creamed  spinach,  3  rents; 
Brussel*  sprouts,  10  rent*;  salad.  2>j 
rent*;  tarts,  5  rents;  and  cream  cheese. 


1 1 1  cents. 

Turning  carelessly  from  the  dinner  card 
to  the  wine  list,  I  remark  in  passing  that  the 
h«*t  Hungarian  still  wines, on  the sameday, 
cost  from  12  rents  a  quart  to  42  rents  a 
quart;  while  the  best  of  a  list  of  thirty-one 
Hungarian  champagnes  nicked  the  buyer 
to  the  extent  of  (1.21  a  quart.  Any  person 
who  contemplate*  packing  up  and  rushing 
to  Hungary  to  spend  the  rest  of  his  life 
should  remember,  however,  that  it’s  very 
difficult  to  get  there  without  a  good  reason 
for  going,  that  vW*  are  hard  to  obtain,  and 
that  train  travel  in  Central  Europe  for 


anyone  but  officials  or  persona  with  influ¬ 
ential  connections  has  the  same  deleterious 
effect  on  the  human  system  that  being 
drugged  backward  through  a  knot  hole 
would  have. 

Another  reason  that  Rudaimt  price*  are 
not  so  high  as  Vienna  price*  he*  in  the  fact 
that  tradesmen  are  forbidden  by  law  to 
make  more  than  fifteen  per  rent  profit  on 
the  iwt  of  the  article  to  the  dealer.  With 
the  falling  rate  of  exchange  this  frequently 
make*  it  rather  hard  on  the  tradesman.  A 
furrier,  in  giving  me  the  prices  of  various 


fur*  in  hi*  shop,  quoted  a  red-fox  neck¬ 
piece.  lined  with  gray  satin,  at  1400  crowns, 
or  about  $5.60  in  American  money.  “We 
used  to  be  able  to  buy  an  undressed  fox- 
skin  for  five  or  six  crowns."  he  complained, 
“but  today  we  have  to  pay  2000  crowns 
for  an  undreawd  skin." 

“How  can  that  be."  I  protested,  “when 
you  are  selling  this  fox  neckpiece  for  1400 
crowns?  " 

"The  1400  crowns,"  he  replied,  “repre¬ 
sents  the  original  cost  of  the  skin,  the  cost 
of  making  it  up.  and  fifteen  per  rent  profit. 
A  greater  profit  than  that  is  illegal." 

He  deserved  great  credit  for  ht*  extreme 
honesty,  of  course:  but  ha  career  as  a 
business  man.  1  fear,  is  doomed  to  an  early 
and  tragic  end. 

The  following  price*  are  taken  at  random 
from  my  notebook,  with  .American  equiva¬ 
lents  for  the  Hungarian  price*:  Women's 
hats  in  the  best  millinery  shops.  $$; 
women's  hats  in  the  mediocre  shops,  $1.70; 
a  Orman- made  safety  razor  with  a  dozen 
blade*.  36  rent*;  a  box  in  the  diamond 
horseshoe  of  the  beautiful  Royal  Opera 
House.  85  rents;  a  German-made  vacuum 
bottle.  40  rent*;  Hungarian  whisky  with' a 
lata!  reading  “Made  According  to  the 
Scotch  Manner.”  98  renu  a  quart;  frogs' 
legs  in  the  market,  four-fifths  of  a  rent  a 
pair;  American  canned  salmon  in  7*i- 
ounce  cans.  24  cents  a  can;  Japanese 
canned  salmon  in  16-ounce  cans,  24  rents 


“There  is  a  haron  sleeping  in  the  bath- 
osn."  said  he. 

Wherever  a  person  roes  in  Hungary  he 
11s  over  a  baron.  They  seem  to  be  al- 
re  Doctors  of  Philos¬ 


ophy  and  Science  and  Law  and  What  Not 
in  Germany  and  Austria.  Prince****  are 
also  very  common  in  Hungary.  A  brick 
thrown  at  random  into  any  aining  room 
would  hit  either  a  baron  or  a  princess. 
There  is  something  in  the  Magyar  blood 
that  crave*  three  bttlc  fringe*  and  advance 
guards  of  royalty,  just  as  there  is  something 
m  their  blood  which  demands  a  king  to 
wear  tbe  sacred  crown  of  Saint  Stephen. 
They  have  a  lost,  uncompleted  feeling, 
without  a  king.  I  took  the  matter  up  in 
some  detail  with  a  number  of  Magyars, 
and  the  impreraion  that  I  gathered  from 
them  warn  that  a  Magyar  without  a  king 
«t  a  good  dred  like  a  man  on  Main  Street 
without  his  trousers. 


salmon  In  16-ounre  rant,  24  rents 
a  large  can  of  American  pork  and 
I  cents;  a  can  of  American  soup  of 


bean*.  9  cents;  a  can  of  American  ■ 
one  of  tbe  moat  popular  brand*.  4 


The  price  of  this  American  soup,  which  is 
Irea  than  half  what  it  emts  in  America,  is 
reminiscent  of  I  talon  trading  with  Vienna. 
I  lalian  salremen  brought  aardinre  to  Vienna 
and  sold  them  at  a  fine  profit  later,  when 
the  Atari  run  exchange  rat*  fell,  thn  same 
Italian  merchant*  went  back  to  Vienna, 
bought  back  all  their  sardine*  at  greatly 
Increased  price*  In  crowns,  shipped  them 
back  to  Italy  and  rnwld  them,  making  a 
larger  profit  on  the  second  transaction  than 
they  had  on  the  first  on*. 

However,  the  Magyars  are  learning  rap- 

ssl&st.' rt&.’fc 

lower  Price*  than  he  would  receive  if  he 
went  alone.  An  American  had  an  offer  of 
an  official  reaidenre  for  40,000  crowns  a 
year  when  the  landlord  waen't  sure  of  hia 
connections.  Later,  when  the  landlord  dis¬ 
covered  that  he  was  an  American  official. 

blu.h,  as  on#  might  say.  In  the  matter  of 
Jumping.  , 

Fmlaiiifi  on  tho  Bargain  Counter 

Tbe  politician*  in  the  United  State*  wifi 
probably  display  little  or  no  inter**!  in  the 
information  that  (26.000.  because  of  the 
advantageous  rat#  of  exchange,  would  to¬ 
day  buy  for  the  United  State*  in  Budapest 
an  embarey  com  panne  favorably  with  the 
embasaire  of  England.  France  and  Italy. 
This  amount  of  money  would  buy  a  build¬ 
ing  that  would  have  rented  for  (16,000 
a  year  before  the  war.  The  politician*  wifi 
doubtless  experience  not  even  the  slight¬ 
est  quiver  of  enthusiasm  over  this  fact. 
Our  politician*  are  mainly  interested  in 
on#  phase  of  our  diplomatic  service,  and 
that  ia  the  phase  which  enable*  a  political 
party  to  reward  a  sufficiently  large  cam¬ 
paign  contribution  by  making  the  donor  an 
amhtuaador  or  a  minister.  Men  who  coo- 


Maj&ar  Yoamlngt  for  a  King 

The  sacred  crown  of  Saint  Stephen,  to 
the  Magyars,  is  a  very  potent  emblem.  If 
America  had  some  particular  object  in 
which  were  blended  the  Liberty  Bell,  the 
Monroe  Doctrine,  the  American  Eagle. 
Lincoln's  Adder*  at  Gettysburg  and  the 
Americanism  of  Theodore  Roosevelt,  it 
would  be  held  in  the  same  high  esteem  in 
which  the  sacred  crown  of  Saint  Stephen  ia 
held  in  Hungary.  It  is  a  neat-looking,  dome- 
•haptd  crown  topped  with  a  crow  which  ia 
bent  over  a*  though  one  of  the  earlier 
wearer*  of  it  had  knocked  U  off  the  bureau. 
It  was  presented  to  tbe  first  apostolic  king 

crowned  with  it  in  the  year  1001.  All  tbe 
king*  of  Hungary  have  Wn  rrownrd  with 
it  ever  alnce.  Wheel  Austria  and  Hungary 
were  joined  together  it  wasn't  enough  for 
the  emperor  of  Austria-Hungary  to  ta 
crowned  in  Vienna.  He  had  to  come  down 
to  Preaburg  or  to  Budapmt  and  ta  crowned 
with  the  sacred  crown  of  Saint  Stephen 
before  the  Magyars  roruidrred  that  the  job 
had  been  properly  completed.  Little  rep¬ 
lica,  of  the  crown  are  sold  in  all  Hungarian 
jewelry  shop*. 

The  hated  doulde  regie  of  Austria  has 
brea  discarded  as  an  emblem  by  the  Mag¬ 
yars  and  supplanted  by  the  sacred  crown 
of  Saint  Stephen.  It  ia  stenciled  in  diver 
on  the  fronts  of  the  steel  helmets  of 
llotthy's  army. 

To  the  Magyars,  a  king  adorned  with  the 
sacred  crown  of  Saint  Stephen  means  secu¬ 
rity  and  safety.  I  asked  many  Magyars  why 
they  wanted  a  king,  and  that  Is  the  answer 
which  waa  mad.  by  all  of  them.  “A  king 
means  security  and  aafety."  It  is  safe  to 
say  that  ninety  per  rent  of  the  Magyar* 
want  to  be  ruled  by  a  king.  “We  have  tried 
a  republic."  they  aay,  “and  we  have  had  a 
t*»«*  of  Bolshevism.  Now  we  want  a  king 


At  dinner  parties,  in  coffeehouses,  on 
street  corners— everywhere  the  argument 
over  a  king  is  always  raging.  It  is  an  in¬ 
volved  and,  to  an  American,  an  incredible 
affair.  One  party,  the  Legitimist*,  wants 
Hungary  to  ta  ruled  by  theformer  Austrian 
Emperor  Karl.  Karl  n  not  only  a  weakling, 
an  incompetent  and  a  trimmer  but  he  is 
a  Hapsburg;  and  Hapnburgs  are  forbidden 
by  the  peace  treaty.  None  the  l«s,  the 
legitimists  want  him,  because  he  was  once 
crowned  with  the  sacred  crown  of  Saint 
Stephen.  Consequently  they  claim  he  is 
still  Hungary's  king.  It  mut*  no  differ¬ 
ence  to  them  that  Karl,  just  before  the 
end  of  the  war,  in  spite  of  having  sworn  to 
protect  the  integrity  of  Hungary,  said  to 
the  Croato:  "Take  from  Hungary  wha' 
you  will;  only  remain  under  my  scepter." 
The  Legitimist*  can  stomach  anything  so 
long  a*  it's  royal.  It  is  hard  to  reconcile 
the  Magyars'  declarations  of  love  for  the 
Entente  and  their  professed  hatred  for  Ger¬ 
many  and  Austria  with  the  equanimity 
ar.d  even  eagerness  with  which,  by  their 
own  confession,  they  would  welcome  a 


they  would  welcome 


‘IW 

they  have 


am.  Now  we  want  a  king 
really  don't  care  whether 


tribute  a  certain  amount  of  money  to  the 
campaign  fund  of  the  surrerefu!  political 
rerty  in  November,  whether  the  Demo¬ 
crat*  or  the  Republicans  are  sucremful. 
wiD  probably  be  made  ambassador*.  Mea 
who  contribute  a  little  Inw  will  be  made 
minister*.  That  has  been  the  common 
rule. 

That  is  about  the  only  thing  about  the 
diplomatic  service  of  the  United  Statre  of 
America  which  interests  the  politicians. 

In  spite  of  the  tremendous  cost  of  every¬ 
thing  in^crowns.^there  are  plenty  ofpropje 

dot  ha  i^d  filling  the  restaurants  until 
midnight  every-  night.  They  are  war  prof¬ 
iteers  and  food  profiteer*  and  people  who 
are  engaged  in  smuggling  good*  out  to 
Switzerland,  where  they  are  sold  at  an 
immense  profit.  The  hoteb  are  crowded. 
For  a  time  I  slept  in  the  reading  room  of 
the  Hungaria  Hotel-  an  enormous  state 
chamber  with  a  gias*  chandelier  weighing 
about  sever,  tons. 

"How  about  a  bathroom?"  I  asked  tbe 


manager. 

Helooked  at : 


reproachfully. 


i  Italy,  they  have  a  good  king  or  a  bad  king.  a 
a  build-  strong  king  or  a  weak  king,  ao  long  as  he'a 
$16,000  a  king.  Their  problem  ia  a  bit  difficult, 
an*  will  because  they  can't  go  out  and  pick  up  a 
'  alight-  capable-looking  college  profemor  or  general 
ib  fart,  or  drog-^ore  proprietor  and  make  him 
wted  in  king.  They  must  have  a  man  who  is  thor¬ 
ite.  and  ougtily  familiar  with  the  kinging  burin***, 
political  who  can  employ  eighteen  or  twenty  thou- 
re  cam-  sand  courtier*  and  maintain  a  dozen  castle* 
loeor  an  and  palace*  without  caring  anything  about 
ho  coo-  tbe  expense,  and  who  knows  the  members 
r  to  the  of  all  tbe  royal  familiw  of  Europe  by  their 
political  first  name*.  This  require*  a  man  with  royal 
Demo-  Mood  in  hit  reins;  and  tacaure  of  the  fart 
rtreeful.  that  ao  many  people  of  royal  blood  are 
<-  Men  either  marooned  in  Switzerland  nr  hived 
*  made  up  ia  Holland  for  the  rest  of  their  live*,  the 
tanoo  Magyars  are  having  a  hard  time  of  it. 

Admiral  Horthy  has  been  mentioned  for 
out  the  king  several  time*;  but  the  mentions  are 
tatea  of  not  received  with  arty  enthusiasm.  Horthy, 
ians.  aay  the  Magyar*,  is  a  brave  man,  a  strong 
f  every  -  man.  a  lover  of  law  and  order,  and  just  tbe 
f  props#  man  to  restore  and  maintain  order  in  Hun* 
eautiful  vary.  But  be  bas  no  royal  blood  in  him. 
ta  until  Therefore  the  Magyars  do  not  want  him 
ar  prof-  for  king.  He  represrots  exactly-  what  the 
pie  who  Magyars  ought  to  haw  in  the  king  line; 
out  to  but  since  he  isn't  royal  tbe  Magyars  would 
!  at  an  prefer  some  half-baked  kinglet.  Horthy  is 
rowded.  tbe  regrot  of  Hungary  — the  uncrowned 
room  of  long.  When  the  time  comee,  say  the  Mag- 
ts  state  yars.  he  will  name  tbe  king  who  b  to  rule; 
vighing  but  he  can  never  have  the  sacred  crown  of 
Stain t  Stephen  blocked  to  fit  his  head, 
ked  tbe  That's  what  the  Magyars  say;  but  they 
have  received  surprises  in  the  past  year, 
and  they-  are  apt  to  have  more. 


Hapsburg  king. 

Tbeanti-Ia-gitimists,  who  outnumber  the 
legitimists  five  to  one.  lean  in  several  dif¬ 
ferent  directions  where  a  king  Is  concerned. 
At  leaning  they’  etc  heavy  rivals  of  the 
leaning  Tower  of  Pisa.  They  are  particu¬ 
larly  given  to  leaning  toward  Prince  Joaoph, 
who  Is  living  quietly  in  Budapmt  at  the 
present  time  and  saying  nothing  in  a  very 
cagy  and  royal  manner.  Prince  Joseph  in 
also  a  Hapsburg,  but  a  Hapsburg,  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  Magyar*,  who  has  always  been 
against  the  Hapsburg  policies  and  the  llapv 
burg  intrigue*.  He  is  also  related  to  the 
Belgian  royal  family  through  an  aunt,  a 
great-great-grandmother,  a  third  cousin  or 
some  other  near  and  dear  relative:  and  the 
anti-I-egitimists  are  relying  on  this  relation¬ 
ship  to  take  off  the  Hu|sthurg  curse  so  far 
as  the  Entente  U  concerned.  In  the  war  he 
first  commanded  an  army  division,  then  an 
army  corps;  thro  ta  was  given  command 
of  the  Transylvanian  Front,  and  finally 
wound  up  on  the  Italian  Front.  He  ia  said 
by  the  Magyars  to  have  led  hi*  men  into 
action  under  heavy  fire  repeatedly,  and  to 
have  tarn  that  unusual  combination,  a  very 
popular  commander  and  an  excellent  dis¬ 
ciplinarian. 

Why  Not  tho  Akhoond  of  SuiatT 

It  Is  a  rather  aad  specimen  of  royalty, 
however,  who  ia  not  mentioned  at  least 
twice  a  week  as  a  poaalbl*  king  of  Hungary. 
A  few  of  the  royal  brotherhood  even  go  so 
far  as  to  hire  ureas  agents  to  take  up  a  resi¬ 
dence  in  Budapest  and  sir  that  their  em¬ 
ployer*  are  mentioned.  There  is  loud  talk 
of  an  English  prince:  for  the  Magyars  are 
very  fond  of  the  British.  In  fact,  the 
British  are  the  most  popular  foreigner*  in 
Hungary,  with  the  Americans  running  them 
a  close  second.  The  young  King  of  Bul¬ 
garia  has  had  a  large  amount  of  quiet  hut 
intense  propaganda  thrust  forward  in  hi* 
tahalf;  and  the  Rumanians  thought  it 
would  ta  very  nice  if  the  King  of  Rumania, 
who  is  not  at  all  overworked  at  home,  owing 
to  the  activitie*  of  the  Rumanian  Queen, 
should  occupy  hi*  spare  moment*  by  hold¬ 
ing  down  the  Hungarian  throne.  Thta  sug¬ 
gestion,  it  should  be  added,  roused  as  much 
merriment  in  Hungary  as  a  new  Chaplin 
film.  The  Serbians  started  a  little  cam¬ 
paign  in  behalf  of  their  king  for  the  Hun¬ 
garian  throne;  but  it  didn't  get  across  very 
well.  The  Hungarian*  have  heard  too  many 
tales  about  the  manner  in  which  the  pre¬ 
ceding  King  of  Serbia  met  hi*  death,  so  it 
fliwM.  Young  Prince  Charle*.  second  son 
of  King  Albert  and  Queen  Elisabeth  of 
Belgium,  also  get*  his  name  in  the  Hun¬ 
garian  papers  regularly  as  a  likely  candi¬ 
date.  I  heard  no  mention  of  the  Sultan  of 
Sulu  or  the  King  of  Abyssinia  as  possible 
occupant*  of  the  Hungarian  throne,  but 
almcot  every  other  ruler,  near-ruler  and 
would-be  ruler  was  mentioned.  As  to  the 
question  of  who  the  unlucky  man  will  ta. 
you  are  at  liberty  to  make  your  own  guest. 
Whoever  it  is.  the  Hungarians  will  ta  thor¬ 
oughly  satisfied  so  long  aa  he’s  a  regular 

T^he  Magyars  have  swung  too  far  in  their 
reaction  against  Bolshevism,  just  as  Czecho¬ 
slovakia  and  Austria  have  swung  too  far  in 
their  reaction  against  a  monarchy.  They’re 
all  sick  and  in  need  of  a  large  amount  of 
doctoring. 

I  found  one  man  in  Central  Europe  who 
it  optimistic  over  the  future  relationship 
between  the  nations  of  Central  Europe, 

(Con, Jaded  on  Pago  IS3; 
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WHAT  OTHER  CAR 


Glides  in  high  from  one  mile  an  hour  to  forty' 
mile  speed  in  twenty  seconds — comes  to  a  dead 
stop  from  forty-mile  speed  in  forty  yards  in 
four  seconds— turns  in  a  i&'A'foot  circle  on  a 
1 30-inch  wheelbase! 

Constant,  exacting  devotion,  since  the  conception 
of  the  first  motor  car  twenty-seven  years  ago, 
has  produced  the  present  Apperson. 

Point  by  point,  the  Apperson  has  been  improved. 
Refinement  of  line  has  evolved  its  present 
dignity  and  beauty  of  design. 

The  Apperson  appeals  by  its  visible 


distinction  and  by  its  suggestion  of  comfort  and 
power  in  clean-cut  graceful  lines. 

And  from  every  mechanical  standpoint,  today's 
Apperson  is  a  triumph  of  automotive  engineer¬ 
ing.  The  elimination  of  eighty  parts  in  the  eight- 
cylinder  motor  typifies  this  achievement. 

Ride  in  an  Apperson  —  and  sense  for  yourself  its 
smooth  surge  of  great  power — responsive  to  the 
slightest  control,  capable  of  meeting  and  over¬ 
coming  the  most  gruelling  tests  of  travel. 
Drive  an  Apperson  first — then  decide. 

Apperson  Bros.  Automobile  Company,  Kokomo,  Ind. 
Export  Department  :  icoWcst  Fifty-seventh  Street,  New  York  City 
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(Paint  $  VarniAJL 


SAVE  THE  SURFACE  AND  YOU  SAVE  ALL 


METAL 

SURFACES 


PLASTER 

SURFACES 


:ONCRETE. 

SURFACES. 


SURFACES 


Ml 


your 


How  Lighthouses 
guide  everybody 


THE  great  storms  that  lash 
the  coast  have  all  the 
chance  thev  want  at  the  coun¬ 
try's  lighthouses.  No  expo¬ 
sure  could  be  worse  than  theirs. 

And  yet,  did  you  ever  see  a 
lighthouse  going  to  ruin  ?  Did 
you  ever  see  one  needing  paint  ? 

Winter  and  summer  they 
stand  out  on  the  most  exposed 
locations  absolutely  at  the 
mercy  of  the  weather  except 
for  one  thing-their  protective 
coating. 

The  Government  knows  that 
paint  and  varnish  save  more 
than  they  cost.  They  bring 
the  same  returns  to  anyone 
who  uses  them— they  arc  so 
much  more  than  beautifiers, 
important  as  that  is.  They  arc 
protectors,  preservers,  custo¬ 
dians  of  property  entrusted  to 


them  — watch-dogs 
“ treasury. 

Wood  warps,  splits,  rots— 
without  surface  protection. 

Metal  mats,  corrodes,  disintegrate* 
— without  surface  protection. 

Stucco  and  concrete  arc  improved 
by  surface  protection. 

The  articles  of  daily  use,  subject  as 
they  arc  to  wear,  need  surface  pro¬ 
tection. 

All  deterioration  starts  at  the  mr- 
Ject.  May  we  make  this  appeal 
strong  and  personal  t  “Save  the 
Surface  and  you  save  all"? 


An  interesting  illustrated  booklet  is 
teady  to  be  sent  to  you,  containing  »ug. 
grstions  that  *  ill  actually  save  you  money 
ami  the  l«*s  of  valuable  ptuperty.  AJ. 
ilttw.  Save  the  Surface  Campaign,  Room 
6jJ,  Tbe  Bourse,  Philadelphia. 


THIS  ADVERTISEMENT 

as  (at tied  hr  the  Sa r#  the  Surf**  Commit!—.  repir  tent¬ 
ing  the  Pa.nr,  Vatmth  and  Allied  Inter— to,  who so  prod¬ 
uct a.  r*ten  at  a  whole,  aerre  the  primary  purpota a  o/ 
prewiring.  protecting  and  haauti/ying  the  innumerable 
produefot  l  ha  lumber,  metal,  cement  and  manufactur¬ 
ing  mdutlriea,  and  their  diriiiona. 
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fComtlmdmd  tram  Pa, a  ISO) 

Hungary  included.  This  was  Admiral  Trou¬ 
bridge.  the  British  head  of  the  Danube  Com- 
mission,  which  exists  for  the  purpose  of 
facilitating  and  encouraging  commerce  on 
the  Danube.  The  Danube,  by  the  term*  of 
the  treaty,  to  an  international  water* 
and  nil  commerce  in  transit  may . 
between  the  Black  Forest  and  the  Blac 
Sea  without  interference  on  the  part  of 
intermediate  states.  It  may,  that  ia.  if  it's 
lucky.  Admiral  Troubridge  based  his  argu¬ 
ment  on  the  improvement  that  had  taken 
place  in  Danube  traffic  between  November. 
1919,  and  March,  1920.  Alien  the  admiral 
made  a  trip  of  inspection  up  the  Danube 
last  November  practically  everyone  shot 
at  his  steamer.  Rumanian,  Serb,  Austrian 
and  Ciech  soldiers,  stationed  along  the 
banks  of  the  river,  took  pot  shots  at  the 
steamer  every  little  while,  apparently  for 
the  mere  loy  of  shooting.  He  was  carrying 
a  crate  of  geese  for  food,  and  one  of  the 
gcose  was  killed  by  a  Czech  bullet. 

The  admiral  stopped  the  steamer,  went 
ashore  and  read  the  riot  act  to  the  shooters. 
Their  only  reason  for  shooting  seemed  to 
lie  that  they  had  guns  and  should  therefore 
use  them  on  any  moving  object.  Every 
•mat  that  moved  on  the  river  became  a 
target  for  uniformed  marksmen.  That  was 
in  November,  1919.  In  March,  1920,  four 

ing  frequent  Plrip*  \etw®ea  Vienna  and 
nudapeet  without  a  ahot  being  fired  at 
them. 

The  opinion  was  hazarded  that  the  sol¬ 
dier*  had  found  from  long  experience  that 
they  couldn’t  hit  the  steamers,  and  that 
they  were  waiting  for  aomething  bigger  to 
com*  along.  The  admiral  didn’t  think  so. 
He  thought  that  the  nations  were  calming 
down.  He  thought  that  the  disturbance* 
of  the  immediate  prment  should  be  viewed 
wilh  a  tolerant  eye;  and  eventually— say, 
In  fifty  or  sixty  years-the  world  will  b« 
rewarded  by  seeing  all  the  nations  border¬ 
ing  on  (he  Danube  living 


Europe;  and  the  wheels  are  revolving  with 
such  vigor  that  anyone  who  tries  to  inter¬ 
fere.  or  even  attempts  to  examine  the 
wheels  too  dceeiy.  is  more  than  likely  to 
loee  a  couple  of  fingers  or  to  have  his  coat 
torn  off. 

rway:  Italy  wishes  to  secure  the  friendship  of 

freeiy  both  Rumania  and  Hungary  in 
Black  have  somebody  to  hit  Jugo-SU. 


back  if  Jugoslavia  tries  ' 


i  the 

,  to  start  anything 
over  Fiume.  France  ia  supporting  Ctecho- 


pint®  amity  and  accord.  That  was  the 
optimistic  view  of  the  situation  that  I 
found  and  fifty  or  aixty  years  is  a  long 
time  to  wait. 

The  general  opinion  regarding  Central 
Europe  is  that  It  is  merely  an  extension  of 
the  Balkan  State*,  carefully  primed  and 
pointed  toward  a  long  and  complicated 
serka  of  wars  and  revolutions  and  gov¬ 
ernmental  crista.  As  a  hotbed  for  riots, 
shooting  frays  and  general  cuaasdnees,  say 
diplomats,  soldier*  and  travelers.  Central 
America  has  at  last  been  outdone  by  Cen¬ 
tral  Europe.  Compared  with  the  Central 
Europe  of  to-day.  Central  America  isn't 

in  It. 

All  the  Allied  nations  arc  playing  poli¬ 
tic*  and  favorites  in  the  new  Central 


cause  it  gives  her 

which  to  take  graceful  dives  Into  Centra! 
European  politics.  Italy  is  opposed  to 
Czechoslovakia  because  Czechoslovakia 
and  Jugo-Slavia  are  dose  friends,  and  any¬ 
thing  which  strengthens  Jugoslavia  Is 
offensive  to  Italy.  That  is  the  cloudiest 
beginning  of  that  frightful  mess  known  as 
CentralEuropean  politics.  It  has  more 
h ranches  than  s  banyan  tree  or  the  Boston 
and  Maine  Rail  read.  To  go  into  it  more 
deeply  st  this  juncture  would  only  rssult 
In  giving  the  reader  a  headache. 

Meanwhile  the  Magyars  claim  that  Slo¬ 
vakia  has  been  stoIerTlrom  them  and  that 
they  intend  to  have  it  back.  If  they  nit 
long  enough  and  with  sufficient  patience, 
they  claim.  Slovakia  will  separate  from  the 
Czechs  and  come  hack  of  its  own  accord. 
There  are  700.000  Magyars  in  Slovakia 
who  are  forced  to  live  under  Csseh  rule; 
the  Czechs  have  stolen  the  Hungarian  city 
of  Pres  burg;  they  are 
Magyars.  Will  the  Mao 
■Vm/  Ntm!  Sol*! 

Rusinia  to  also  a  part  of  Hungary,  and 
It  has  ban  taken  Into  Czechoiovskia.  By 
this  Hungary  has  been  deprived  of  pine 
forests  which  are  an  economic  necessity  to 
ng  together  In  com-  her.  The  Rusins  are  starving  because  they 
.  That  was  the  most  ran  no  longer  come  down  onto  the  Mim¬ 
ic  situation  that  I  gmrian  farms  and  earn  their  wintn 
visions.  Can  the  Magyars  supindy 
such  a  State  of  affairs? 

Ntm!  Ntm!  Sol*!  Not  so  that  you 
could  notice  HI 

The  Rumanians^hare^come  into  llun- 

oTwrritory  that  don  not  bdongu* 

They  are  forcing  3,000,000  Magyars  to  live 
under  a  government  which  to  for  toss  ad¬ 
vanced  than  the  government  under  which 
they  were  brought  up.  They  have  stolen 
provisions  and  cattle  and  livestock  of  every 
description  from  the  Magyars,  leaving 
thouaanda  of  them  destitute  and  hdptoas. 
Will  tha  Magyars  submit  to  thto  kes 
of  territory  which  to  theirs,  and  to  ths 


oppression  ol3.000.000  Magyar,  bi  the  stolen 
district  ■? 

Ntm!  Not  by  s  jugful  of  \m»,' 

The  All**  have  given  German  West 
Hungary  to  the  Austrians.  But  that  is 
Magyar  territory,  settled  by  German 
immigrant*.  The  Hungarian  Germans  are 
separated  from  Austria  by  mountains,  and 
they  cannot  cram  the  mountains  or  have 

they  use  balloons.  Their  economic  future 
with  Hungary,  not  erith  Austria.  The 
a  to  Hungary,  say  the  Magyars. 

ih  to  remain  with 
Hungary.  Will  Hungary  suffer  this  land  to 
her? 

Ntm!  Ntm!  A  hundred  times  Ntm! 
And  a  thousand  tima  Sol*! 

The  banks  of  the  Danube  at  Budapest 
are  underlaid  with  hot  springs,  sulphur 


springs,  saline  springs,  smelly  springs  and 

SUES 


But  he  said  U  in  such  a  way  that  It  was 
impossible  not  to  gather  that  if  Hungary 
could  hsvt  the  sms  that  she  needed  she 
Mam  he  quite  competent  to  look  out  fori 
her  future  without  any  help  from  anyone 
“We  have  enemies  on  every  aid®  of  ua.'l 
Worthy  explained.  “They  have  stolen 
from  us  whatever  they  could,  and  they  long 
to  steal  more.  The  situation  to  an  impos- 
1  shall  never  do  anything  wh.fh 


I  but  so 

the  people  can  enjoy  the  baths. 
Admiral  Horthy  had  taken  over  one  of  the 
largest  of  these  buildings  and  was  doing 
his  dictating  from  it.  f  went  them,  and 
found  the  building  full  of  sold-m  wearing 
the  old  German  tin  hats  emblazoned  on 
th®  front  with  the  sacred  crown  of  Saint 
n;  swashbuckling  hussar*  with  little 
jackets  edged  With  black  Per* lan 
the  collar*  and  the  cuff,  and 
of  the  lob- tailed  coats; 
the  field  With  the  new 
and  unmistakable  Insignia  of  the  Horthy 
army— a  tingle  large  feather  sticking 
up  pugnaciously  from  the  fronts  of  their 
1  jaunty  caps;  ofltorr*  with  hundreds  of 
gold  braid  cunningly  attached 
to  unexpected  parts  of  their  uniforms.  Aids 


from  right  o'clock  in  the 
midnight.  ■ 

I  found  him  plowing  through  a  mass  of 
papers  He  was  wearing  a  plain  blue  uni¬ 
form.  like  the  British  naval  uniform:  and 
he  looked  and  acted  and  talked  like  a  quiet, 
rf^yn^ka^EMjgn^d  hough 


hit  spoeh  sounded  .  l»,l  as  ,1  he  - 
ing  s  slight  Weber-Ftotctoian  dialect. 

I  asked  him  what,  in  his  opinion.  Hun¬ 
gary  needed  th®  roost  in  the  way  of  help, 
lie  smiled  somewhat  ruefully.  "I  will  not 


goes  against  the  orders  of  the  Allies;  but 
we  hope  to  be  permitted  to  protect  our- 
selva  against  our  enemies.  Just  at  present 
we  have  been  stripped;  we  are  a  beggar 
nation;  and  there  is  nothing  more  which 
our  enemies  con  take.  But  in  the  autumn, 
or  next  year,  when  we  are  producing  more 
food  than  they,  the  robber  nations  will 
want  to  seize  from  us  the  food  which  they 
do  not  pawns.  Unless  we  can  protect  our¬ 
selves  they  will  do  so.” 

Horthy  explained  that  the  country  still 
had  hopes  of  being  able  to  feed  itself  next 
autumn.  “When  the  Rumanians  robbed 
our  farmers.''  said  he,  “the  farmer*  were 
able  to  conceal  a  great  deal,  and  bury  much 
seed  where  the  Rumanians  were  unable  to 
find  it.  This  is  now  being  brought  to  light; 
and  the  patriotic  farmers  are  sending  it  to 
us  tor  distribution," 

I  spoke  of  the  barlied-wire  entanglemenU 
and  trenches  which  the  Czechs  had  made 
on  the  border  between  Slovakia  and  Hun¬ 
gary.  "The  Czechs  speak  of  the  Hungarian 
spring  offensive,  and  of  the  inciting  of  Bol¬ 
shevism  in  Slovakia  by  the  Magyars  so  that 
they  may  have  an  excuse  for  marching  on 
the  country.  How  about  It?"  I  asked. 

Horthy  smiled  contemptuously.  “That's 
only  their  guilty  conscience*,  said  he. 
"They  have  taken  what  doesn't  belong  to 
them,  and  they  know  lU  Czechoslovakia 
is  on  Uie  verge  of  Bolshevism,  we  believe; 
but  if  it  should  go  Bolshevik  we  shall  only 
defend  ourselves.  I  have  asked  Admiral 
Troubridge  to  send  a  gunboat  to  Prasburg 
to  protect  the  Maryan  there  against  Bol¬ 
shevik  attacks.  That  has  been  my  only 
action. 

"And  when  the  Magyun  aay  *<Vcm.' 
Ntm!  Sol* I' do  they  mean  it?"  I  asked . 

"The  Msgyan  are  fighters  for  what  they 
believe  to  b®  right,”  said  Horthy.  "  America 
recognized  that  yean  ago  in  the  honor 
which  she  did  to  our  great  patriot.  Korouth, 
and  the  addresses  which  were  mado  to  him 
by  the  greatmt  men  In  America  when  he 
went  there  over  half  a  century  ago.  1  fssl 
aura  that  if  we  wait  long  enough  tho  land* 
which  hare  hem  unjustly  taken  from  ua  will 
fall  hack  to  us  of  their  own  accord.  They 
are  ours  and  they  have  always  been  oun, 
But  It  is  hard  to  wait  when  Magyar  people 
are  being  forced  to  live  under  civilization* 
which  are  loser  than  their  own.  These 
things  ars  wrong;  and  the  Magyars,  as 
I  have  aaid,  are  fighters,  for  what  they 
believe  to  be  right. 

"My  greatest  wish  to  that  American* 
ir  might  corns  to  Hungary  in  pest  numbers. 
».  We  are  deeply  grateful  for  all  that  America 
"  has  done  foe  Hungary  in  the  past;  and  we 
are  confident  that  all  Americans  who  come 
to  us  will  realize  the  wrong  that  has  been 
done  to  ua,  and  give  u*  their  sympathy  and 
their  understanding." 


EVERYBODY’S  BUSINESS 


The  complete  results  of  these  tests  are 
available  at  tho  United  States  Bureau  of 
Standards. 

One  hundred  million  gallons  of  industrial 
alcohol,  if  used  in  blended  fuels,  would 
make  available  two  or  three  times  as  many 
gallons  of  motor  fuel.  Alcohol  can  he  pro¬ 
duced  from  •  great  variety  of  raw  materials, 
and  its  production  is  absolutely  independ¬ 
ent  of  existing  exhaustible  storehouses 
such  as  is  true  in  the  cases  of  petroleum  and 
coal.  For  instance,  a  splendid  quality  of 


(Cootlmdtd  from  Pmgt  MS  I 

alcohol  ran  he  obtained  from  th*  huge  should  be  given,  must  he  such  as  to  enable 
quantities  of  refuse  molars**  that  ore  a  by-  it  to  compete  with  gasoline.  H  is  essential 
product  in  the  manufacture  of  sugar.  Quite  that  all  restrictions  concerning  iU  msnu- 
a  number  of  dtotilierica  for  the  production  focture.  storage,  transport  and  distribution 
of  alcohol  from  waste  molasses  are  already 
in  operation.  Wood 

pamible  source  of  alcohol  supply  that  pre¬ 
future. 

A  recent  report  of  a 


committee  sap 
for  power  and  traction 

the 


so  far  as  poasiMe.  con- 
_  __  the  revenue  and 
use.  and  that  cheap 
_  be  facilitated." 

Alcohol  may  not  be  the  only  solution  of 
t  motor-fuel  problems;  in  fact. 


As  th*  price  of  slahol  our  . 

lurpose*.  to  which  it  may  not  be  the  brat  remedy  that  to  poa- 
of  power  alcohol  sible.  However,  we  ore  rapidly  coming  to 


a  time  when  something  must  be  done,  and 
step*  to  effect  a  cure  should  he  taken  before 
the  situation  become*  surrounded  with  far 
greater  difficulties  than  those  that  now 
exist.  If  cheap  alcohol  or  something  equally 
efficient  doesn't  appear  soon  to  compete 
with  our  present  motor  fuels  tho  cost  of 
running  an  automobile  or  cooking  a  steak 
with  go*  will  surely  rise  to  a  point  where  the 
effect  will  produce  an  acute  pain  In  those 
pockets  in  which  American  citizens  carry 
their  diminishing  bank  rolls. 
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Speed  Kings  are  Real  Tire  Judges 

They  have  to  be.  That  is  the  reason  so  many  famous 
racing  drivers  use  Mason — not  on  the  theory  that  no 
better  tire  is  made — but  on  the  certain  knowledge  of 
.  Mason  dependability  and  endurance  in  the  harshest  of  all 
tire  tests — road  and  speedway  racing. 

Your  tires  may  never  be  called  upon  to  withstand  the 
smashing,  burning  grind  of  the  speedway — but  those 
rugged  qualities  that  mean  safety  to  the  race  driver 
mean  greater  mileage  records  for  you. 


Mason  mileage  is  limited  only  by  the  maximum  wearing  possibilities 
that  flawless  design  and  expert  workmanship  can  build  into  the  finest 
quality  materials  obtainable.  And  every  Mason  Tire  is  backed  by  a 

rrantce  with  no  mileage  limits.  No  matter  how  many  thousand  miles 
r  have  run,  Mason  Tires  are  guaranteed  against  defects  of  material 
and  workmanship.  Mason  Tires  — Cord,  Maxi-Mile  Fabric  and 
Solid— must  wear  out,  and  not  give  out. 


THE  MASON  TIRE  &  RUBBER  COMPANY 

Factories  and  General  Offices,  Kent,  Ohio 
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But  the  stranger  wu  not  arm  waiting 
for  an  answer.  His  hand  was  already  in 
Tommy's  poeke<-the  right-hand  trouters 
pocket,  a  here  men  always  carry  money  if 
they  carry  it  at  all.  Tommy's  muscles 
flexed,  lie  was  not  going  to  be  robbed  here 
after  all  the  risk*  he  had  taken,  all  the  tur¬ 
pitude  in  which  he  had  involved  himself, 
without  a  desperate  »t ruffle.  He  beai- 
tated,  trying  to  remember  where  it  was  you 
hit  a  man  to  do  the  greatest  poroible 
damage  with  the  least  possible  danger  to 
the  victim.  And.  hesitating,  was  lost.  His 
assailant  drew  out  Ben  Bishop’s  stolen 
gold  piece  and  pocketed  it. 

"You’re  a  fool  sort  of  liar!"  he  said. 
"You  got  to  leant  to  tell  tho  truth.  Here's 
your  first  lemon!" 

He  struck  Tommy  Dawns  a  crashing 
blow  on  the  point  of  the  chin  and  Tommy 
went  reeling  backward,  falling  half  into 
a  fence  covered  with  wild  blackberry  vines 
and  the  thorny  shoots  of  sweetbrier.  For 
a  moment  his  head  sang  so  that  he  was  in¬ 
capable  of  all  ideas.  When  it  cleared  he 


Every  wired  home  needs 
three  or  more" 


rawboned  crow  bait  Tommy  hac 
the  Nyal  ranch  — and  he  was  ik 
whether  or  not  he  could  I 
charged  with  horse  stealing  in 
his  other  offenses-  had  clamp, 
into  the  startled  sorrel's  nh 
gone  thundering  heavily  up  t 
ward  the  Gap  with  Ben  Bisho 
dollar  gold  piece  upon  him.  Ti 


and  mail  me.  with  your  name  and 
address,  to  The  Curtis  Publishing 


caftan  chilled  her  through.  She  might 
easily  get  pneumonia  and  die  there.  That 
certainly  would  not  do.  whether  Itoerma ry 
had  her  doll  or  not.  Tommy  picked  up  the 
trailing  halter  rope  and  started  walking 
up  the  road,  passing  McCauley’s,  where  he 
was  known,  and  two  other  places,  where 


Philadelphia,  Pa.  I  will  bring  you  full 
details  about  bow  you.  as  our  sutnciip 
lion  representative,  ran  make  $5  or 
$10  •  wrfk  0*trm  in  your  i par*  time  I 

Nmmt - 


No  do*  *r**t*d  him.  He  wa*  looking 
prwntly  into  a  adde  dirty  window  behind 
which  dilapidated  lace  curtains  hung  in 
tattered  folds.  Poor  trash,  three.  Probably 
they  hadn’t  a  horse  blanket  on  the  place. 
But  anything  would  do.  Tommy  rapped. 
A  slatternly  woman  came  to  the  door,  eying 
him  without  emotion. 

’’Howdy."  Tommy  began.  “A  fellow 
just  held  me  up  down  by  the  schoothouse 
and  left  his  horse.  She's  soaking  wet. 
Could  I  get  something  to  cover  her  with?” 

’’I  dunno,”  the  woman  said  apatheti¬ 
cally.  ’’  Maybe  out  to  the  bam.  I'll  get 
you  a  lantern.” 

But  she  came  back  from  the  kitchen  end 
of  the  house  in  a  few  minutes  dragging 
behind  her  a  dirty  and  disreputable  quilt. 

"How’d  this  do?"  she  asked.  "Found 


ARGUS 


pmi 

CLIPS 


up  (Not  —myrOrrlal 

IMPROVEMENT 


Victor  J.E 
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“Walking?" 

“G liens  so,”  Tommy  said  ruefully,  with¬ 
out  humor.  “The  stick-up  man  took  my 

And  it  suddenly  occurred  to  him  for  the 
first  lime  that  the  thief  had  greatly  com- 

Kited  matters  for  him  at  the  Nyal  ranch. 

it  explanation  of  the  disappearance  of 
the  sonri  crow  bait  could  be  now  make? 
He  had  been  hoping  to  smuggle  him  back 

without  hit  being  missed.  Well - 

He  went  out  and  blanketed  the  little 
mare,  shaking  with  the  chiU.  At  the 
woman's  suggestion  he  led  her  into  a  stall 
in  a  lean-to  of  the  bam.  removing  all  the 
hay  in  the  manger  to  obviate  danger  of 
foundering.  Then  he  returned  to  the  house. 

“You  ain’t  going  on  tonight,  are  you?” 
the  woman  asked. 

“Got  to."  Tommy  ansaered  briefly. 

She  looked  him  up  and  down. 

“  Where’d  you  say  you  was  from?” 
Tommy  did  not  hesitate.  Lying  had 
become  easy.  Those  that  he  had  already 
told  almost  compelled  the  telling  of  com¬ 
plementary  or  corroborative  falsehooda. 
Everything  was  upside  down  and  backward 


over  there? 


We  re  from  Yolo  County." 
lo  work  south  of  Davis  once 


“And  his  brother  Henry?" 

"Yep.  Henry  married  one  of  the  Peters 
girls." 

“The  red- beaded  one.  wasn’t  it?" 

"Uh-huh.  They  got  twins.” 

“That’s  since  1  was  there.” 

"Better  come  in  and  -el  a  minute." 

Tommy  walked  In.  He  had  no  definite 
reaeon  for  doing  so,  but  once  inside,  his 
heart  began  to  heal  violently.  On  the 
table  at  which  the  hou~wife  seated  her- 
self -slouching  down  meosily  into  an  un¬ 
tidy  cushioned  chair —were  a  mail-order 
catalogue,  widely  open,  a  tablet  of  taper 
and  a  sheaf  of  stamped  envelopes  and  aev- 
seal  greenbacks  a  twenty  on  top.  Tommy 
swallowed  hard.  He  was  a  liar  and  a  rob¬ 
ber -probably  a  home  thief  too.  now  that 
the  sore- backed  crow  1-ait  had  been  ridden 
off  into  the  mysterious  silence-  by  one  of 
Tommy’s  own  criminal  class.  Hr  could  do 
this  unkempt,  kindly  female  no  harm,  but 
he  needed  money.  Some  day.  if  he  escaped 
prison,  or  even  if  he  were  caught  and  com¬ 
pelled  to  serve  a  term,  he  could  repay  her 
with  interest,  as  he  had  definitely  planned 
already  to  repay  Ben  Bishop.  Tommy 
squirmed  in  his  chair,  growing  hot  and 
cold  by  turn*.  But  the  woman  herself 
simplified  matters  for  him. 

"So  you  worked  for  Bill  Badger  over 
Yolo  way?”  she  oueried.  eying  him.  ’Want 


“He -he  don’t  know  1  got  this  money. 
I  got  part  of  it  arlling  my  chickens  when 
we  moved.  He  don’t  hold  none  with  pretty 
things  for  me.  He’d  raise  hob  if  he 
knowed." 

“That  ain’t  hardly  right."  Tommy  ob¬ 
served  philosophically.  “  if  it’s  your  money." 

’’It’s  mine  all  right.  I  aunt  a-some 
doth**.  Would  you  mail  a  letter  for  me  in 
Healdshurg-  and  not  teU  nobody?" 

“Sure  1  would.  Where  you  sending?" 
“San  Francisco.  There’s  better  things 
in  that  Chicago  book  there,  but  it  takes 

» - iw  _ .a  * _  Iff  !•_  — U.  i.  W.s_ 


longer  to  get  em.  IM'm  going  to  have 

l&SVZ  VSES  to  it  for  you.” 
Tommy  gulped.  Hr  was  having  a  painful 

who  opened  for  him  the  door  to  crime  and 
in  the  same  breath  confessed  that  her 
whole  soul  was  net  on  the  immediate  con¬ 
summation  of  a  plan  that  the  crime  he 
contemplated  would  indefinitely  delay. 
Well - 

"  I’d  take  it  kind  of  you.”  she  said,  busy¬ 
ing  herself  with  a  pen  and  an  order  blank. 
“I  got  it  moat  ready  before  you  come.  Won't 
take  but  a  minute." 

Some  deterrent  thought  was  in  her  mind, 
however.  Tommy  saw  that  she  watched 
him  furtively.  He  tried  clumsily  to  disarm 

“  rU 'lend  to  it  first  thing  in  the  morn¬ 
ing."  he  said  offhandedly.  “Be  too  late 
to-night." 


Droid 
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ted  to  lying. 


’If  you’d  run  into  him— but  I  guess  you 
n't  know  him,  do  you?” 

‘Your  husband?  Guns  not.  What's  hi* 


“Bell -Walt  Bell." 

“Never  heard  of  him.” 

“Wall,  don’t  let  nobody  see  what  you 
got.  He’d  rec’nize  my  hand  of  write  'a  far 
'a  he  could  see  it." 

“Hell  never  see  it.” 

She  paused  a  moment.  Then:  *' Post- 
office  laws  is  awful  strict,  ain't  they?" 
“How  do  you  mean?” 

“About  robbing  the  mails.  Funny  too. 
Now  if  you  was  to  take  this  money  I'm 
putting  in  here— thirty  dollars— out  of  the 
envelope  'fore  you  got  to  the  post  office  to 
buy  a  money  order  you’d  bo  robbing  the 
mails -that's  the  law-even  if  1  don't 
■cal  the  letter.  That’s  a  good  Idea  too, 
ain’t  it?” 

Tommy  nodded,  wondering  if  his  faro 

“I  didn’t  know  that.  But  It's  a  good 
law— yea.” 

"And  another  tiling:  It’d  be  worse  that 
way  than  if  you  held  me  up  hero  and  robbed 
me  of  tho  thirty  dollars.’ 

“Worse?  How?” 

“State  laws  are  about  burglary  and  roh- 

S— all  that.  My  unde  is  a  lawyer  -he 
methis.  The  state  ain’t  nothing.  Any¬ 
body  can  get  off  in  the  state  courts.” 

"But  robbing  the  mailt  is  different?” 

"  Uh-huh  1  That's  a  United  Stutra  crime. 
They  might  send  you  up  for  life  for  robbing 
the  mails—  taking  the  money  out  of  this 
envelope,  for  instance.  That’s  funny, 
ain’t  it?A 

Tommy  did  not  think  It  wo*.  He  began 
to  be  in  some  doubt  aa  to  his  own  moral— or 
immoral  courage  in  the  matter  of  carry¬ 
ing  out  hia  now  well-laid  plan.  But  ho  lied 
again,  finding  it  simple. 

"Yea.  that’s  funny.  But  It’s  a  gool 
thing  too.  Well.  I’d  ought  to  bo  getting 
along.  Mrs.  Ball." 

She  wanted  him  to  have  a  bite  More  lie 
left.  Thinking  that  he  might  calm  any 
lingering  doubt*  she  had  of  hi*  Integrity: 
that  friendliness  now  might  bring  lier  to 
his  aide,  a  friend.  In  case  ho  Marne  en- 

S«d  with  throe  fearful  Fedowl  law*  of 
h  he  had  just  heard  for  the  first  time, 
he  accented  bread  and  jelly  and  a  glass  of 
poor  milk.  They  parted  after  mutual  pledges 
of  regard.  I  le  struck  northward  toward  the 
HcaUUburg  road,  which  turned  off  from 
the  one  he  had  traveled,  a  little  beyond  the 
dairy.  Before  he  reached  the  junction  he 
heard  an  automobile  siren  way  In  the  dis¬ 
tance  beyond  tho  Gap.  Then  a  galloping 
horse  came  round  a  bend  ahead,  was  swung 
into  the  Healdshurg  road.  paused  out  of 
hearing  northward.  But  Tommy  had  been 


enough  to  see  that  the  horse  was  a 
wiry  little  beast  that  turned  sharply  — 
neatlv-like  a  well-trained  cow  pony.  Ho 
wondered  if  there  could  possibly  be  a  pur¬ 
suit  on  of  the  road  agent:  even  speculated 
as  to  whether  or  not  he  might  recover  Ben 
Bishop’s  gold  piece  if  the  pursuit  were 
surmiful.  He  was  rather  tired  of  thinking, 
however,  hat  ing  done  an  unaccustomed 
amount  of  it  in  the  no»t  five  or  six  hours. 
He  trudged  patiently  on,  turned  toward 
Healdshurg.  tie-can  to  move  almost  som¬ 
nolently. 

Presently  he  remembered  that  the  wom¬ 
an’s  money  was  in  the  envelope  where  she 
had  put  it.  Itoccurred  tohim  that  he -this 
Walt  Bell— might  Indeed  come  blundering 
into  the  doll  shop  at  an  inopportune  mo¬ 
ment.  Strange  thing*  happened,  he  knew: 
unbelievable  coincidences  were  the  things 
that  confounded  criminals  far  more  ex¬ 
perienced  and  subtle  than  he.  He  took  out 
the  miroivc,  removed  the  bills,  returned  tbe 
letter  to  his  ride  pocket.  He  was  about 
to  stuff  the  wadded  greenbacks  into  his 
breeches,  right-hand  ride.  Then  lie  remem¬ 
bered  with  what  unerring  and  unheritant 
directness  the  road  agent  had  dived  there  in 
his  search  at  the  schoolhouse.  Forewarned, 
Tommy  placed  the  thirty  dollars  in  hii 
right  hip  pocket  instead,  pushing  hia  ban¬ 
danna  down  over  the  bills.  After  that  he 
lost  count  of  time  and  distunro,  being  dog- 
tired  and  a  little  lonely  and  depressed. 

His  wearinesi  grew  oppressive.  His  feet 
dragged.  It  was  some  twelve  miles  to 
Healdshurg.  When  he  got  there  every  store 
would  be  long  rinro  dosed,  the  traffic  in 
dolls  summarily  suspended.  He  realized 
that  lie  could  sleep  somewhere  for  u  few 
IComtlmuod  om  Page  15H 
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In  no  belter  way  can  the  economy  of  Splitdorf  Green 
Jacket  Spark  Plug*  be  expressed  than  by  the  »talcmrnt 
thjt  in  hundred*  of  automobiles,  trucks  and  tractors 
they  have  served  for  the  entire  life  of  the  engine. 
Instead  of  the  usual  brittle  porcelain,  the  center  elec¬ 
trode  of  the  Splitdorf  Green  Jacket  Spark  Plug  is 
wrap|Mrd  in  one  hundred  layers  of  East  India  Ruby 
Mica.  In  addition  to  being  the  best  insulating  ma¬ 
terial  known  to  modem  science,  this  Mica  is  abso¬ 
lutely  break-proof. 

You  can  r.juip  your  car,  truck  or  tractor  with  Splitdorf  Green 
Jacket  Spark  Plug*  today  and  be  through  with  spark  plug 
trouble*.  All  Splitdorf  Green  Jacket  Spark  Plug*  are  abso¬ 
lutely  guaranteed  again*!  breakage. 

Write  for  booklet  that  specifies  the  right  type  of  Splitdorf 
Green  Jacket  Spark  Plug  to  use  in  your  car,  truck  or  tractor. 

SPLITDORF  ELECTRICAL  COMPANY 

Newark,  N.J. 
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IN  METAL  PRODUCTS 


From  the  original  Zinc-faced  washboard  to  the  modern  washing  machine 
with  its  rotating  Zinc  cylinder,  Zinc  has  demonstrated  its  superiority  as  a 
non-rusting,  easily  formed  metal.  Because  of  its  low  cost,  and  its  won¬ 
derful  drawing  and  spinning  properties  it  is  rapidly  replacing  other  metals 
in  many  fields  of  manufacture. 

Rolled  Zinc  has  many  uses  and  almost  endless  possibilities.  In  a  dry 
battery  it  rings  the  bells  in  your  home  and  office,  and  lights  your  way. 
1 1  protects  your  preserves  as  a  jar-top.  1 1  can  be  readily  plated  in  the  various 
finishes,  including  copper,  brass,  silver,  gold  and  nickel. 

This  Company  roll*  Zinc  of  several  grades,  from  the  uniquely  pure  Horae  Head 
Brand,  made  from  the  virgin  ore  of  our  famous  Franklin  mines,  to  the  regular  commercial 
quality  obtained  from  ores  from  other  deposits. 

Each  grade  has  its  field  and  it  is  the  work  of  our  Research  Department  to  study  the 
needs  of  manufacturers  and  recommend  the  brand  that  will  make  for  greatest  economy 
without  detriment  to  quality.  The  cooperation  of  this  Research  Department  is  offered 
all  makers  of  metal  products. 

THE  NEW  JERSEY  ZINC  COMPANY,  160  From  Siren .  New  York 

ESTABLISHED  I  Ml 

CHICAGO:  Mirer *1  Pet  Tin e  C«*j....f  III  I  Marquette  Build!** 

PITTSBURGH:  TV  New  Jeney  Tine  Oc  (of  Pa.),  1439  Oliver  BuiU.r* 

Manufacturer,  of  Zine  Oxide,  Slob  Zinc  (Speller),  Spiegr/eim,  l Mho  pone.  Sulphuric 
deid,  Rolled  Zinc  Strip,  and  Plate, ,  Zinc  Dun,  Sal,  Cake  and  Zinc  Chloride 

Thr  world’s  standard  for  Zinc  products 
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tcontinuad  from  Pago  isa>  a  page.  crumpled  it  into  a  loose  torch—  i 

hour*,  make  an  early  morning  walk  of  it,  almost  fearfully  scratched  his  single  match.  | 
perhaps  catching  a  ride  with  some  free-  It  llarrd,  wavered,  spluttered.  Desperately 
hearted  countryman  townward  bound  with  Tommy  shielded  it,  holding  his  breath.  The 
cream  or  vegetables,  and  then  obtain  hi*  newspaper  was  slightly  damp.  It  seemed 
hintuge  to  Rosemary's  forgiveness  with  the  that  it  would  never  catch  the  flame.  But 
money  stolen  from  the  maib—  that  awful  there  was  a  second  combustion,  and  in  a 
felony!  A  glance  at  the  sky— lowering,  moment  the  torch  was  afire.  Tommy  was 
boding  rain-decided  him.  half  blinded,  then  he  saw  the  poke  lying 

lie  turned  in  at  the  first  clearing  he  came  ronsiderably  toone&ide.  When  Ive snatched 
on.  There  was  a  cabin  there,  it*  window*  it  up  he  found  it  heavy.  Gold  clinked  within. 
Itghtletsi,  uncurtained,  some  of  them  broken.  But  outside!  In  his  anxiety  over  this 
as  he  could  see  when  he  looked  through  new  crime  and  it  was  quite  plain  to 
from  one  to  another  and  out  beyond.  Per-  Tommy,  scatterbrained  though  he  may 
haps  there  would  be  bits  of  sacking,  old  have  been,  that  he  was  now  literally,  in  the  I 

quilts  - -  eye*  of  the  law.  robbing  the  dead  be  had 

At  the  door  he  was  struck  with  the  feel-  lost  all  sense  of  that  approaching  autorao 
ing  that  there  was  someone  within,  but  he  bile.  As  he  threw  down  the  blazing  paper, 
heard  no  sound,  saw  no  movement.  pocketing  the  poke,  he  realized  that  the 

Then  suddenly  a  voice  said  gruffly,  dra-  machine  was  turning  into  the  llrakisburg 
perately.  " Hands  up  there!"  road,  for  the  glare  of  ita  headlights  formed 

Tommy  knew  the  voice.  He  had  heard  an  aura  above  the  dark  hills  to  the  south, 
it  on  the  road  by  the  McCauley  school-  Instinctively  he  stamped  at  the  flame*  at 
house.  Instinctively  Tommy  made  a  clutch  his  feet.  With  fear  weighting  him  down  he 
at  hi*  money— the  money  he  was  techni*  ran  forth  a  second  lime, 
cally  guilty  of  having  stolen  from  the  mails.  He  knew  that  there  was.  somewhere 

He  could  not  lose  it  now!  He  must  not!  about,  a  horse  that  wiry  beast  the  road 
HI*  huml  went  to  his  hip  pocket,  where  agent  had  acquired  in  the  hour  after  bar- 
thc  hills  were  rolled  tight  under  hia  hand-  ing  Tommy  at  the  achoolhouse  and  before 
kerchief.  he  had  been  driven  back  from  the  Koerst- 

"No,  you  don’t  I”  the  road  agent  cried  ville  road,  probably  by  thi*  very  autorao- 
from  the  darkness.  .  bile  that  now  threatened  Tommy  himself 

And  n  revolver  shot  crashed  out.  filling  Hut  there  was  no  time  to  be  groping  about 
the  room  with  light,  smoke;  thutaeemedto  for  supposititious  horses.  Tommy  fled,  afoot 
Tommy  to  fill  it.  too,  with  heat  that  struck  and  badly  shaken  but  feeling  a  sort  of 
out  at  him— licked  hi*  forehead.  He  fell  criminal  glow  of  satisfaction  at  the  thump 
straight  down  where  he  stood.  and  bang  of  a  loaded  pocket  book  against 

When  ho  know  anything  ho  know  that  in  hia  side  as  hia  leathern  coat  jerked  tn  the  . 
the  dim  light  from  the  doorway  in  which  he  rising  wind.  Save  for  the  dull  headache  | 
lay  the  road  agent  was  raising  his  weapon  that  waa  now  beginning  to  register,  remind- 
to  restore  it  to  the  holster  under  his  shoul-  ing  him  that  he  had  come  close  as  a  hair  to  I 
dcr.  ut  the  same  lime  bending  down  aa  death  from  the  bandit's  bullet  in  the  cabin, 
though  to  examine  hia  victim.  Tommy  Tommy  could  have  realized  a  certain  sense  \ 
held  himself  steady -prepared.  of  distinction  In  hia  exploits -their  miraeu- 

Ho  kicked  out  with  all  hia  strength  and  lous  succwss. 
with  what  was  almost  a  furious  anjpir  that  With  a  new  perspicacity  that  again  sur- 
this  man  whom  he  did  not  know  and  against  prised  him.  he  followed  the  road  for  only  a 
whom  ho  hud  never  sinned  should  now  for  short  distance.  Long  before  the  headlights  , 
tie  second  lime  lie  coming  on  to  rob  him—  rouldswingtothehortxoolalfromthesouth, 
of  Roaemary'a  doll!  lit*  blow  took  the  above  where  Mr-cham’s  place  marked  the 
other  man  in  the  pit  of  the  stomach.  He  beginning  of  the  straight  tangent  and  the  ] 


CIRCULAR 


VKN  and  frightened.  Tommy  Oawrn 


D  ran  from  the  deserted  and  now  horrible  But  hia  sense  of  perspective  was  corrected  |  “ 

o»hln  in  a  panic  to  escape -get  on  and  by  hi*  discovery  of  Meecham's.  consider-  w)>g(  vol 

away.  Ho  seemed  enmeshed  by  a  tragic  ably  this  side  of  the  Guerneville  road.  His  * 

train  of  circumstance*,  unrelated  to  his  own  heart  aank.  Thi*  doubtloa  was  the  acme 

derelictions  and  yet  curiously  following  on  and  apex  of  hia  chance-made  criminal  Then  ii  a 

them  with  almoat  ironical  sequence.  Now  record  anon!  He  had  set  the  shack  afire, 

there  ana  a  nun  dead  behind  him;  not  at  It  blaxed  high,  burning  like  celluloid.  Keen  way  lo  ail 

hi*  hands,  to  lie  sure,  yet  dead  because  of  aa  he  gaxed.  fascinated  and  a  little  thrilled  oafttr  ut  , 

him.  Tummy's  first  horror  waa  a  wave,  at  contemplation  of  hi*  own  turpitude,  the  r  /  •  • 

Outside,  with  that  automobile  siren  scream-  front  wall  frll  in,  as  though  to  cover  that  «p,  elf. 

ing  again  and  again,  nearer  and  nearer,  he  crumpled  body  there,  and  with  a  crash  d«s- 

bet  bought  him  of  the  draperat*  fortune  tinrtly  audible  to  him.  A  rouran  of  spark-  |  c  . 

that  seemed  hi*,  and  with  a  quickness  of  shot  smoke  leaped  into  the  heavens.  Then  Jim 

decision  that  surprised  him  he  wheeled  and  a  big  automobile  came  into  view  before  the 

hurried  back  to  get  the  road  agent's  re-  fire.  Men  spilled  from  it.  hesitated,  drew  »  *  f 
volvcr.  back,  stood  fast.  Tommy  Dawe*  set  hi*  Manillc 

"If  I  got  to  go  on  like  this."  he  reasoned  face  northward,  dogtrotting,  beginning  to 
breathlessly.  "I  better  have  a  shooting  iron  feel  again  the  sliahteat  elation.  It  was  in- 
on  me.  I  don't  know  what’s  the  matter  comprehensible,  but  it  was  there  And  he  I 
with  me  to-night!"  felt  capable  somehow  of  going  to  great 

Inside  he  fumbled  for  a  match  in  his  lengths  with  a  sort  of  dignity  and  grandness.  -rkhegan 
leather  coat,  lighted  it.  found  the  gun  on  This  and  his  returning  wearing*  begat 
the  floor  some  paces  away  from  the  body,  daring.  Two  mile*  up  the  road,  he  knew.  Fitchbure. 
As  he  picked  it  up  his  match  flared,  and  by  there  was  another  abandoned  house,  built 

it*  light  he  saw  on  the  ground  against  the  of  stone  in  the  early  days  by  a  foreigner  of  ;  Chicago 

farther  wall  a  dark  object  obviously  not  some  sort  who  had  acquired  a  large  tract  of  »  »orh 

of  the  litter  of  the  abandoned  shack.  He  land  and  with  it  many  extravagant  ideas  ‘ 

moved  too  quickly  toward  it  hia  match  about  what  ho  would  do  foe  it*  development. 

went  out.  A  second  one  failed  him.  A  The  land  had  proved  a  disappointment,  the  New  Orleans 

third  had  no  head.  A  moment’s  frantic  plans  had  fallen  away.  Only  the  stone 

search,  hia  trembling  fingers  impeding,  re-  house  stood  one  of  the  numerous  moou- 

«a!ed  the  fact  that  he  had  but  one  mutch  menu  California  knows  to  illy  considered  —  — 

left.  At  all  rusts,  though,  he  must  find  that  enterprise.  For  years  it  had  been  double- 
vaguely  outlined  object  on  the  floor,  for  it  barred  and  carefully  locked,  but  tramps  A  fl 

had  come  to  him  that  it  was  a  pokc-a  had  broken  in  at  last.  Now  iu  heavy  door  A  ■  | 
chamott-skin  purse  popular  with  old-time  and  at  least  one  of  its  staunch  window  shut-  I , 

Californians,  reminiscent  of  the  days  of  ters  swung  creakingly  in  the  wind,  giving  H  | 1 

fttty-aine  the  place  thetas!  'awrl  of  abandon  nw-t  and  l'!| 

Tommy  knew  that  that  last  match  moat  dmriatwa  Toward  M  Timmy  heat  few  ■  I 

**rve  hi*  need.  His  foot  fell  on  a  news-  steps.  In  it  presently  he  managed  to  secure  w 
1'nper.  Groping,  he  picked  this  up,  tore  off  ..  ‘ - 
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rwas  quite  natural  that  help  to  the  automobile  manu¬ 
facturer  and  dealer  should  come  from  the  maker  of  fine 
watches,  the  mechanism  of  a  watch  being  the  most  mechan¬ 
ically  perfect  recording  instrument  extant. 

The  necessity  for  a  speed-recording  device  of  perfect  ac¬ 
curacy  has  been  recognized  from  the  beginning  of  the 
motor-car  industry. 


So.  in  the  early  days  of  the  motor-car 
industry.  Waltham  was  asked  repeatedly. 
"  Why  do  you  not  apply  your  mechanical 
genius  to  making  precision  instruments 
for  this  crying  needV* 

But  Waltham  would  not  give  the  auto¬ 
mobile  manufacturer  a  speedometer  until 
an  instrument  had  been  perfected  based 
upon  sound  scientific  principles,  an  in¬ 
strument  indicating  various  speeds  with 
absolute  accuracy,  also  Inilantanrourly 
from  wheel  to  the  car's  instrument  board. 

The  result  is  the  present  Waltham  Speed¬ 
ier-invented  by  Nikola  Tesla,  and 
developed  and  perfected  by  this  great 
Watch  and  Clock  making  organization— 
the  only  air  fii<  I  ion  ipeedometrr  In  the  World. 

And  the  Waltham  Speedometer  involve* 
a  new  and  unique  principle  which  is  uni¬ 
versally  patented  and  protected. 


This  principle  of  speed  registration  is 
not  subject  to  climatic  and  temperature 
conditions,  to  hardening  of  oil.  to  the 
accumulation  of  dirt  and  grease,  giving. 
Iierforce.  incorrect  and  unreliable  read¬ 
ings. 

The  Waltham  Speedometer  eliminates  all 
these  dangerous  and  unsatisfactory  per¬ 
formances  because  the  dial  indicator  is' 
hung  on  a  shaft  in  a  jewel  bearing  and 
dr  lorn  by  a  friction  of  air  generated  within 
the  instrument  by  the  speed  of  the  car. 
Iherefore.  the  density  or  temperature  of 
the  air  cannot  affect  the  correct,  smooth 
and  instantaneous  reading  of  this  master 
instrument. 

Co  to  any  one  of  these  automobile  agen¬ 
cies  in  your  town  whose  cars  are  Waltham 
equipped  and  ask  for  a  demonstration. 
You  will  be  shown  a  car  upon  which  the 
Waltham  Speedometer  will  accurately 
and  instantaneously  register  its  minimum 
to  maximum  range  of  speed. 


THE  fOLLOWINC  CARS  ARE  WALTHAM  EQUIPPED 
Argoant  Packard  F ergot  I-aFayellc  Lincoln 

(Morn  Magnetic  Pierce- A  note  Sieoenr-Duryea 
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August  15,  1919,  we  started  work  on  the  St. 
^  Louis  assembling  plants  of  the  General  Motors 
Company — a  Chevrolet  plant  and  a  Buick  plant, 
connected  by  an  administration  building. 


Fuller  Built 
Landmark/ 


StfUemktr  7th,  ,9i9 


We  promised  the  Chevrolet  unit  on  January  1,  1920, 
and  the  Buick  factory  on  April  i,  1920. 

The  Chevrolet  plant  was  completed  on  January  1st.  The  con- 
struct  ion  of  the  Buick  unit  was  then  commenced  and  that  plant 
completed  on  April  isL 

The  project  was  earned  through  on  ft  wf  —  the  first  unit  in  4 
months  and  the  second  in  3  months  —  despite  delays  due  to 
strikes,  floods  and  freight  embargoes. 

The  FULLER  INDUSTRIAL  ENGINEERING  CORPORATION,  in 
collaboration  with  Qeorge  o 1  Fuller  Company,  offers  its  clients  a 
complete  service—  taking  in  hand  their  building  projects  at  the 
very  inception  and  delivering  the  completed  building,  with  ma¬ 
chinery  installed,  ready  for  production. 

George  A. Fuller  Company 
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(Centlauod  from  Pago  ISf) 

the  door  and  window  against  the  cold  wind, 
now  driving  threatening  rain  spatters  be¬ 
fore  it.  Upon  a  rotting  bench  against  one 
wall  of  it  the  fugitive  lay  down  exhausted 
and  fell  into  a  deep  sleep,  lulled  by  wind 
and  the  onrushing  rain. 

He  w  as  wakened  by  feeling  hands  upon 
his  body.  For  a  few  drugged  seconds  he 
felt  both  disinclination  and  inability  to 
protest.  Then  he  was  conscious  that  the 
heavy  revolver  he  had  taken  from  the  road 
agent  was  being  removed  from  his  coat 
pocket;  that  he  was  looking  into  the  mouth 
of  another  gun,  held  unpleasantly  close  to 
his  fare. 

Thought  of  the  money  Mrs.  Bril  had 
given  him  for  mailing,  hut  that  he  had 
already  in  intention  diverted  for  the  pur¬ 
chase  of  a  waxen-haired  doll  at  Heppel- 
white’s  Emporium,  shot  him  uwake  and 
into  action. 

He  struck  up  the  revolver  held  at  hia 
head  leaped  from  the  bench. 

"Dog-gone  you!”  he  shouted  Inarticu¬ 
lately.  You  won't  get  it  again!" 

"Don't  shoot,  Austin!"  a  voice  of  au¬ 
thority  cried. 

Two  men  hurled  themselvee  on  him— 
hora  him  back.  He  was  a  plaything  to 
them-  sat  presently  panting  and  helpWa. 
The  men  drew  bark. put  aside  their  guns. 

"  Thought  he  was  a  bad  one ! "  somebody 
scoffed  with  a  laugh. 

"You  got  hi*  gun— that’a  all,”  the  big 
voice  replied.  "But  he  doren't  look  ao 
bad." 

They  were  viewing  him  impersonally, 
like  children  before  a  menagerie  cage,  in 
the  light  from  a  pocket  flash  held  by  one. 
Tommy  did  not  feel  that  he  wo*  bearing 
their  scrutiny  a*  became  it  criminal,  but  ho 
did  not  see  what  he  could  do  about  it  for 
the  moment.  He  blinked  his  eye*,  heavy 
with  sleep  again,  nnd  heard  for  the  first 
time  the  torrent*  of  rain  that  beat  upon  the 
roof. 

”  You'vo  had  a  bu.y  night,  Wyant," 
the  big  man  observed  coldly.  "I’m  glad 
you  killed  Alexander  In  my  county.  Now 
1  can  have  the  satisfaction  of  helping  to  get 
you  hanged. 

Tommy  sot  atralghter.  Hia  head  ached 
furiously.  Perhaps  it  wo*  that  that  con¬ 
fused  him- mad*  this  big  man',  speech 
Jumble  facts, 

"He  killed  himself,"  he  aaid.  "I  only 
kicked  him  n  little." 

"You  kick  high.  It’a  lucky  for  you 
that  I  didn't  let  the  two  Alexander  hoya 
come  along  to-night.  You  wouldn’t  haw 
woke  up  Just  now,  unlre*  you  woke  up  in 

"Hoy*?"  Tommy  inquired.  But  th* 
other  interrupted  him. 

"I've  seen  some  cool  one*,"  he  said 
curiously,  "hut  never  one  like  you.  Who 
wns  the  poor  devil  you  croaked  and  then 
sot  fire  to  nt  the  shack  up  the  road?" 

Tommy  frowned  with  bewilderment: 
looked  from  one  to  another  of  the  four  im¬ 
placable  faces  before  him. 

"That  was  the  one,"  he  said  haltingly, 

“Of  course.  I’m  surprised  you  didn’t 
murder  Mrs.  Bell,  or  Trainor.  Maybe  two 
in  one  night  Is  your  limit.” 

"  I  guem  you  got  me  mixed  up  somehow." 

"1  guess  we  have-  with  that  crease  on 
your  head.  If  Harriet  had  .hot  an  inch 
lower — Austin,  frisk  him  and  let’s  see  what 
he  got  for  the  night’s  work." 

’'All  right,  sheriff." 

Tommy  mude  a  movement  of  protest, 
hut  it  was  scarcely  more  than  a  gesture. 
He  was  gone  now.  He  recognized  at  last, 
from  posters  widely  blaxoned  through  the 
county  during  the  last  campaign,  the  line¬ 
ament*  of  Sheriff  Hugh  Bundy.  Bundyhad 
n  reputation  for  catching  the  men  he  went 
after.  It  wa»  the  boast  of  the  county  that 
he  and  the  present  district  attorney  con¬ 
victed  the  men  he  caught.  When  they  dis¬ 
covered  the  whole  of  Tommy’*  rascality 
even  after  It  had  been  proved  that  the 
body  in  the  burned  shack  had  been  that  of 
a  man  accidentally  killed,  they  would  make 
certain  hi"  punishment. 

As  the  deputy  called  Austin  began  the 
prosecution  of  hi*  search  of  Tommy’s 
pockets  and  person,  the  prisoner  started, 
as  he  realized  that  since  the  burning  of  that 
shack  he  might  never  be  able  to  prove  hia 
innocence  of  that  death— the  fact  that  the 
dead  man  had  an  hour  before  areaulted 
and  held  him  up  and  stripped  him  of  his 
money— that  is,  of  Ben  Bishop’s  money, 
feloniously  possessed. 

Such  thought*  led  back  into  a  tangled 
mo  raw  of  jniilt.  Tommy's  culpability  sud¬ 
denly  appalled  him. 


Meanwhile,  treeing  one  object  after 
another  to  his  fellow*.  Austin  was  com¬ 
menting  on  the  evidence  brought  forth  by 
the  search. 

"  Mrs.  Bell’s  letter,  but  the  bill*  gone  of 

“That  and  the  gun  were  Trainor’a."  the 
sheriff  interpolated. 

Who  was  Trainor,  dog-gone  it? 

“Maybe  the  money  Mrs.  Bril- wait  a 
shake!  Um-ra-m!  Sort  of  scattered ’em. 
did  you.  Wyant?” 

He  had  found  the  cache  i*  that  hip 
pocket.  He  handed  the  bailed  greenbacks 
to  his  superior.  The  sheriff  poured  ,  out 
on  his  bench  the  contents  of  the  chamois 
purse. 

"Trainor’s  watch  and  his  *ixty  dollars 
in  bill*.  Hrilo!”  He  held  up  a  gold  piece. 
"Trainor  didn’t  say  anything  about  this. 
A  twenty!" 

"A  twenty- gold?"  someone  exclaimed, 
amazed.  "Didn’t  know  there  wa.  one  of 
tho*e  in  the  State*  since  the  war!" 

"Trainor  would  have  mentioned  It. 


“Nasty  night,  sheriff."  the  man  called 
Al  remarked,  spreading  his  hands  to  the 
blaze.  “  Bridget  didn’t  seem  to  mind  it, 

,h"C*d  to  it.”  the  sheriff  replied. 

Hi*  coif*  wa*  heavy,  somnolent.  He  sat 
down  on  a  bench  against  the  wall  rime  to 
the  chimney:  his  head  nodded  forward. 
The  effect  of  the  officer’*  surrender  to 
weariness  wa*  instantaneous  on  Tommy 
Dawea.  He  fell  into  sleep  as  a  hawk  drops. 

He  woke  gently,  oppressed  with  that 
vague  feeling  of  anxiety  that  so  often  lies 
on  a  waking  man  and  set*  him  fumbling 
ineptly  to  determine  os  renumber  the 
cause.  When  it  all  came  back  to  him 
Tommy  drew  a  long  breath— recovered  hi* 
air  of  renegade  dignity  grinned.  Whether 
or  not  he  would  impress  anyone  else,  he 
waa  going  to  impress  himself  with  his  easy 
areeptance  of  the  character  Fate  had  cart 
him  to  play — to  carry  it  off.  What  waa  hap¬ 
pening  in  Tommy  through  all  this  wax  a 


breath  held. 


third  he  found 


Where  did  you  get  it.  Wyant?" 
"My  name’.— Jones."  Tommy 


reeled  stumblingly. 

’’Oh.  Jonra!"  The  sheriff  laughed,  his 
men  with  him.  "That’s  an  odd  name.  BiU? 
Or  Jim?" 

Tommy  felt  their  incredulity;  more  than 
that.  He  felt  their  an  of  hks  inept****. 
Seeing  that  he  did  not  bear  himaeif  with  any 
of  that  nobility  of  banditry  he  had  tfcowght 
commensurate  with  hi*  suddenly  acquired 
rfiie  and  record,  he  only  grinned  and  waa 
silent,  leaning  back  against  the  wall.  He 
would  have  felt  bittemrea  at  the  fate  that, 
having  returned  to  him  Ben  Bishop’s  for¬ 
feited  gold  piece,  now  snatched  it  from 
him  before  he  knew  he  had  it;  but  bitter- 
news  seemed  incompatible  with  hi*  part. 
Hi*  twisted  grin  became  more  natural - 
Ire*  affected.  Tommy  actually  began  to  get 


Ire*  affected.  Tommy  actually  began  to  get 
a  certain  gratification  from  hia  brinks*  pre¬ 
dicament.  Even  hie  throbbing  head  waa 
in  character. 

"What  time  is  it.  sheriff?"  he  a^td 
cnrrireily. 

The  .heriff  grunted. 

•‘Time  I  waa  getting  a  little  alrep.  I’ve 
been  on  the  road  ever  since  we  got  the  wire 


growing  up  overnight. 

Presently  he  swung  his  feet  from  the 
bench  and  sat  up.  Under  the  steady  pelt  of 
the  rain  be  beard  snoring  in  two  keys.  The 
fire  aw*  almost  nut.  but  there  wa*  a  glow  of 
light  by  which  Tommy  could  *re  the  sher¬ 
iff.  now  stretched  on  hit  bench;  the  man 
called  Al  on  the  hearth- hi*  acre  tho  ban* 
anon*;  and  Austin,  the  chief  deputy,  on 
a  box  with  hit  beck  planted  against  the 
door,  his  head  nagging  and  the  constriction 
of  hia  throat  muse!*,  troubling  him  into  a 
tenor  sawing.  And  in’*  revolve*  waa  icroa* 
his  knreu— even  in  hia  sleep  he  held  it 
loosely  but  ready.  Oddlv  it  did  not  occur  to 
Tommy  to  be  amazed  because  hi*  raptor* 
dozed  Ilia  wa*  a  single-track  mind.  He 
rooreived  of  himself  now  as  a  prisoner  and 
left  the  matter  there. 

He  yawned.  He  felt  Ihirety.  Hi.  short 
rest  had  thoroughly  refreshed  him.  and  — 


been  on  the  ro< 
that  you  were 
"The  wire? 
“Oh.  shut  y 


ling  into  the  county." 
fare!  When  you  hit  oM 


"Oh.  shut  your  fare!  When  you  hit  oM 
man  Alexander  you  finished  yourself  with 
me.  Now.  Austin.  I’m  in.  Ita  raining - 
It’s  going  to  rain  worse.  We’ll  stay  her* 
tU!  daylight.” 

"Sure,  sheriff- watch  on  and  watch  off." 
aaid  the  deputy.  “But  how  about  Wrth- 
erby  and  the  boys  from  Forest  ville?  After 
w*  turned  them  back - ’’ 

“I’m  thinking  about  them.  They  are 
going  to  keep  in  touch  with  the  office. 
Somebody’*  got  to  go  telephone  to  Shirley 
that  we’ve  caught  our  man.” 

A  little,  silent  citizen  who  had  been 


at:  breaking  up  benches  and  rottiog  board*  to 

im-  make  a  roaring  fire  on  the  hearth  spoke  up 
here: 


"I’d  rather  go  than  not.  sheriff.  The 
missis  will  be  stewing.  1  ran  get  over  the 
ridge  nnd  home  by  milking  time  ” 

’’  That’s  pretty  nice  of  you.  M  r.  Bridgrr." 
Sheriff  Bundy  Mid  heartily.  "I  don’t 
know  what  we  would  have  done  without 
you  to-night." 

“Oh,  you'd  have  got  along.” 

“We  wouldn't  have  come  this  road  prob¬ 
ably.  after  the  Forest  ville  party  lost  him 
at  the  cabin  fire.” 

“Well,  maybe  not.  I  wa*  just  lucky 
finding  those  track*.  Ill  be  going.  I 


those  tracks. 


.  Tommy’s  culpability  sud- 
him. 


*'  Telephone  Shirley  to  gel  word  to  every¬ 
body  that’s  out  as  soon  a*  he  ran.  Hell 
know  how  better  than  I  would.  He’s  good 
at  that.  And  there’s  another  thing.  Mr. 
Bridger.” 

“What’s  that,  sheriff?" 

“The  Alexandre  boy*  are  offering  a 
thousarid-dollar  reward.  With  the  old  rail¬ 
road  puree  of  five  hundred  there  will  be  a 
nice  little  divvy.  1  just  wanted  you  to 
know  that  I’m  counting  you  in  on  it." 

The  litUe  man  blinked  suddenly,  his 
face  (lushing.  But  he  answered  in  the  same 
quiet,  homely  way:  ”1  didn’t  expect  that, 
sheriff.  Anything  suit*  me.  Good  night." 

They  let  him  go.  with  renewed  protesta¬ 
tions  of  gratitude.  Tommy  Dawes,  al¬ 
ready  drawring  in  the  heat  of  the  blazing 
fire,  was  startled  awake  by  the  fierce  rush 
of  rain  that  a  heavy  wind  swept  in  through 
the  opened  door.  Mr.  Bridget  walked  into 
it  carelrwly:  the  others  pushed  the  door  to 
with  relief— drew  back  hastily  toward  the 
cheering  fire. 


" He* got  my  gun.  boys!”  Sheriff  Bundy 
exclaimed.  "Look  out  for  yourselves!” 
"Here,  take  my  automatic,  sheriff!"  Al 


youth  that  he  wa»-he  now  felt  no  fatigue. 
Therefore  he  wa*  native.  But  he  had  con¬ 
sideration  for  the  sleeper*,  ao  that  when  he 
rose  and  moved  about  the  room  idly,  as 
though  stretching  hi*  legs,  he  went  with 
caution  for  quirt.  There-  waa  a  faint  glow 
of  light  from  the  ahutUrrd  window  arros* 
the  room.  In  It  he  saw  the  sheriff’,  over- 
coat,  a  cartridge  belt  and  holster,  and  a  big 
revolver  hanging  from  a  spike.  He  re¬ 
membered  having  noticed  the  sheriff  drop 
into  that  overcoat  the  thing*  Austin  had 
taken  from  Sis.  Aa  he  stepped  carefully 
that  way  he  smiled  to  think  how  uw-le.  ft 
would  be  now  to  attempt  to  regain  Ben 
Bishop's  tweaty-dollar  gold  niece.  The 

saansswEtfS 

such  things  draw  those  unused  to  handling 
them.  Ho  pulled  it  out  and  began  examin¬ 
ing  it.  tinkering  tentatively  with  it. 

With  an  unexpected nem  that  enured  his 
heart  to  mew  beating  the  revolver  leaped 
in  his  hand,  spat  fire,  roared! 

A*  though  shot  from  a  spring  trap. 
Austin,  the  guard  by  the  door,  pitched  for¬ 
ward.  hb  revolver  tumbling  half  acrons  the 
room,  hb  chair  rocking  sidewise.  The  door 
swung  wide,  its  crude  lock  having  been 
torn  away  by  Tommy’s  ehanrenipcri  bullet, 
.and  wind  and  rain  came  swirling  in.  catch¬ 
ing  al  the  smoldering  fire,  the  smoke  and 
the  fine  wood  ash  on  tbe  hearth  and  filling 
the  cabin  instantly  with  a  thick  and  choking 
fog.  Aghast — certain  that  he  had  killed  tbe 
deputy— Tommy  shrank  down  in  hb  cor¬ 
ner.  all  hb  brroic  mood  wiped  from  him  aa 
figures  are  aponged  from  a  slate. 

"Dog-gone  it  I”  Tommy  whispered. 
“Dog-gone  k!  Dog-gone  it  i* 

Already  the  sheriff  and  Al  were  on  their 
feet,  blundering  about,  shouting. 

“Did  he  get  you.  Austin?  Where  are 
you?  What  ait?’; 

" He  he  “criJThoaraely. 

“Shot  right  by  my  head  through  the  door. 
Then  he  knocked  me  down -somehow - 


the  chamois  poke.  With  this  doubled  in  his 
left  fist,  with  the  officer’s  revolver  clutched 
in  his  right,  be  followed  them  so  closely 
that  he  could  hear  their  feet  flopping  in  the 
mud,  and  after  them  ho  disappeared  into 
tbe  streaming  darknea  of  the  rain. 


TTARRIET  BUNDY’S  car  waa  more 
A  1  serviceable  and  practical  than  showy. 
It  looked,  the  sheriff  often  said,  "like  a 
fuzz  tail  with  his  knee*  banged  up  from 
hard  breaking.”  But  if  it  was  comparable 
to  a  mustang  in  appearance,  it  was  equally 
80  in  ita  capacity  to  stund  up  under  merci¬ 
less  driving  and  road  conditions,  its  ability 
to  go  anywhere,  ita  sturdiness  in  keeping  up 
it*  own  pace  without  flagging  or  falling 
down.  Its  odometer  recorded  a  traveled 
distance  of  42,000  mile*  -and  that,  Har¬ 
riet  boasted,  "mostly  straight  up." 

Low  framed,  close  hooded  by  a  top  and 
aide  curtain*,  and  scuttling  like  a  drenched 
rabbit  through  mud  hub  deep,  it  wa*  now 
moving  southward  on  the  Meechain  road 
from  Healdsburg.  In  the  catchall  hox  behind 
the  single  seat  were  eandwlches,  a  roasted 
chicken  won  by  the  use  of  honeyed  words 
frum  the  night  clerk  at  the  Plaza,  who  had 
been  blarneyed  into  searching  the  refrigera¬ 
tor  strictly  against  the  nilre  a  big  vac¬ 
uum  bottle  of  hot  coffee  and  a  somewhat 
jumbled  hut  still  practicable  layer  cake. 

"If  I  hadn’t  shot  like  a  tenderfoot,"  she 
had  exclaimed  to  UnderaherilT  Turn  Shirley 
with  some  bittern*** .  "Wyant  wouldn't 
have  got  away— wouldn’t  have  killed  poor 
old  man  Alexander.” 

"What  you  kicking  about,  girl?”  the 
office  man  ejaculated.  "You  hit  him! 
Your  pa  found  blood  on  the  platform.” 

"Oh.  hit  him!”  She  .aid  thi*  with  high 
acorn.  ”  You’ve  got  to  do  more  than  hit  a 
deer  to  make  jerky.  Anyway,  I’m  going  to 
take  something  hot  to  dad  and  the  Tioy»,  so 
you  might  M  well  quit  arguing.” 

"I  quit  arguing  when  you  came  buck 
from  Guernevill*  at  midnight,  Mu*  Har¬ 
riet.  Arguing’*  a  waste  of  time  ’gainst  you. 
But  if.  a  hell  roarin’  night!” 

"Sure,  if  an  hell-roaring  night!  So  long!” 

The  colloquial  description  wa.  justified 
by  the  fact*.  The  rain  came  down  from  t  he 
west,  driven  by  a  howling  dervish  of  a  wind 
that  loro  at  side  curtain*  and  top  to  make 


that  tore  at  aide  curtain*  and  top  to  make 
openings  through  which  to  sluice  sheet* 
of  cold  water;  that  threatened  at  time-  to 


"Damn  the  luck!  This  smoke  1  Get 
after  him  -quick!” 

Tbe  sheriff  came  charging  across  to 
Tommy’s  corner,  coughing  and  only  half 
awake.  He  jerked  down  his  holder  and 
brit.  standing  within  bare  inches  of  Tommy, 
shrouded  by  darkness  and  the  circling 


overturn  Um  puling  machine:  that  dashed 
mud  across  the  glam  shield  before  her  until 
it  wa*  opaqua.  When  she  came  Into  the 
mountains  die  found  it  increasingly  diffi¬ 
cult  to  hold  to  the  road,  for  her  wheels 
.litbered  and  skidded  and  spun  in  lunatic 
fashion,  violating  all  laws  of  mechanics. 
Daring  as  she  was,  thn  girl  had  no  desire 
to  invite  accident.  She  slowed  down  to  a 
twelve-mile  speed,  feeling  for  the  road. 

Out  of  the  murk  of  a  reluctant  dawn 
came  tbe  shock  of  some  heavy  object 
against  the  side  of  the  ear.  Then  a  man's 
face  was  thrust  through  the  side  curtains 
and  into  the  dim  light  of  tho  dash  lamp. 

’■  Have  to  stop  you,  lady,”  he  Mid  gruffly, 
peremptorily.  ^  May  be  you  can  see  that  1 

•  She  could.  He  held  within  inches  of  her 
eyes  the  heavy  revolver— long  slim  barrel 
of  a  .38  in  the  big  stocky  frame  of  u  .44— 
that  she  recognized  instantly  as  her  father’s. 
The  evw  behind  that  menacing  weapon 
were  snot  with  red,  there  wns  a  dirty  smear 
of  blood  dried  on  his  forehead;  his  counte¬ 
nance  was  marked  with  deep,  net  lines  of 
de*r*eration.  Only  a  certain  boyishness 
relieved  it. 

The  girl  threw  out  her  clutch  involun¬ 
tarily,  applied  her  brake*  too  quickly,  slid 
to  a  stop  sidewise  on  the  road. 

’’  What  happened  to  my  father?  ’’  she  de¬ 
manded  chornly. 

"I  don’t  know  him,’’  the  man  said.  Ho 
wa*  fumbling  at  the  door.  “L*t  me  in 
here- quick!” 

She  reached  over  and  gave  the  catch  an 
expert  twist. 

“What  do  you  want  with  me?” 

“Not  much.  Just  to  drive  me  hack  to 


,  want  with  me?” 

“Not  much.  Just  to  drive  me  bnck  to 
Healdsburg.” 

“That’s  a  lie!  And  I  won’t  drive  you 
anywhere,  Knapp  Wyant!  You  can  shoot 
me,  1  suppose.  You  re  the  kind  of  animal 
that  would  shoot  women,  after  poling  old 
Mr.  Alexander!” 

"  I  won't  shoot  you.  but  I  guess  I  could 
drive  your  car  if  you  were  afoot.” 

"You'll  have  to  shoot  me  before  you  ret 
me  afoot!  What  did  you  do  to  my  father?  ” 

Tbe  desperado  reflected  a  moment. 

(Contladed  on  Pago  HT) 


All  three  of  them  tumbled  through  the 
door,  scattered,  splashed  away. 

Tommy  Dawes  leaped  for  the  heavy 
coat  above  him.  He  searched  two  pockets. 
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Are  Remy  Equipped 


There's  a  logical  reason  why  Rco  "Speed- 
Wagons”  arc  Remy  equipped— they  must  give 
dependable  all-year-round  performance  no 
matter  how  hard  the  conditions. 

Remy  starting,  lighting,  and  igni¬ 
tion  equipment  is  doing  faithful 
service  on  many,  many  thousands 
of  these  machines  today. 

During  the  long,  hot  hauls  of 
summer,  when  the  lights  arc 
little  used,  the  Remy  thermostat - 
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equipped  generator  protects  the  battery  from 
overcharging.  In  winter,  it  provides  the  extra 
current  necessary  to  crank  the  cold  stiff  en¬ 
gine.  Remy  equipment  is  equally 
dependable  winter  and  summer. 


The  same  vital  reasons  that  led 
Rco  engineers  to  select  Remy  for 
the  Reo  "  Speed- Wagon  ”  are  also 
the  reasons  why  so  many  fore¬ 
most  manufacturers  have  adopted 
Remy  as  standard  equipment. 


Remy  Electric  Company,  Anderson,  Indiana 
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It  Warms  the  Indoors  like  Nature  Warms  the  Outdoors 


Homes  served  by  the  Round  Oak  Pipeless 
Furnace— symbolized  by  the  Round  Oak  In¬ 
dian— arc  warmed  in  winter  as  healthfully  as 
Nature  warms  outdoors  in  summer. 

Where  Nature  merely  heats  the  air.  life  fails 
—as  witness  the  sterility  of  deserts.  Fertile 
climates  abound  where  Nature  provides  heat, 
water  and  breezes— sun  to  warm  the  air, 
water  to  humidify  it,  breezes  to  circulate  it. 

These  essentials  of  thriving  health  are  repro¬ 
duced  indoors  by  the  Round  Oak  Folks  who 
have  been  noted  throughout  generations  for 
their  originations  in  heating  and  cooking 
specialties. 


The  Round  Oak  Pipeless  Furnace  is  designed 
to  warm  the  air,  to  humidify  it  healthfully 
and  to  circulate  it  constantly  throughout  all 
rooms,  and  from  a  single  register. 

The  total  absence  of  gas,  soot  and  fine  ash  in 
the  air  is  another  factor  of  health,  attributed 
to  the  permanently  tight  bolted  construction, 
a  patented  advantage. 

Sturdy  oversize  parts,  painstakingly  fitted, 
guarantee  a  generation  of  satisfaction  during 
which  the  savings  in  fuel  will  repay  again  and 
again  its  somewhat  higher  investment  price. 

The  Beckwith  Company,  Dowagiac,  Michigan 
"Round  O.*  Folk*  '  B*UbU*hod  1871 


PIPELESS  FURNACE 


Throughout  the  United  States  and  Canada  just  one  rood  store  in  each  locality  handles  genuine  Round  Oak  products,  all  of  which  esnhody  tra¬ 
ditional  Round  Oak  quality  and  patented  eiclusive  features:  Round  Oak  copper-fused  boiler-iron  Chief  Range:  Round  Oak  Ironbilt  Cast 
Range  — patented  gas-tight  joints.  Original  Round  Oak  Heating  Stoves:  Round  Oak  Pi  pries*  Furnace -clamped;  Round  OakMoistnir  Heat- 
ing  System.  A  request  to  us  brings  complete  information  concerning  any  of  these  products,  whose  satisfied  purchasers  now  eseecd  two  million 
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Tammy  was  talking  half  to  hirewlf.  If  blue  erf  the  ral-turquo**sky.  Four  hour*—  Voices  raided  at  the  door  brought  him  up 

galling  he  could  only  make  more  than  two  things  and  the  min!  violent  atom.  U  forgotten  aavr  all-etunding  some  time  later, 

reraon-  at  a  time  Book  up  in  comprehensible  by  glad  roots  and  the  drooping  fen.  fronds  "You’ll  see.  dad!  You're  just  foolish !" 

Iraida-  fashion!  The  road  agent  at  the achooihou—  under  the  red* cods.  "There’s  eomebodv  ia  foolish  all  right.  I 

f  you’ll  had  been  Wyant.  the  ocaped  convict.  He  The  .launch  little  roadster  that  had  been  take  no  chances.  If  this  man  isn’t  Knapp 
nent!”  had  ridden  away  on  Tommy’s  stolen  climbing  the  hill  to  the  Nyal  place  turned  Wyant - ” 

unty—  horse -  in  at  the  lower  gate  in  a  flood  of  warm  sun-  "It  may  be  Knapp  Wyant”— Big  Jim 

irl  that  "  Wonder  what  he  did  with  the  old  sorrel  light  -stopped.  Tommy  Dawes  alighted.  Nyal’s  slow  words— "but  if  it  is  you’ll 

it’s  my  crow  bait  before  he  got  that  last  cow  "You  won’t  tell  anybody?"  he  inquired  scare  him  to  death  with  that  gun  of  yours!” 
pony?"  he  asked  abruptly.  for  perhaps  the  fortieth  time.  "And  I’ll  "You’re  all  crazy.  I  tell  you!  Better 

"The  what?"  pay  back  what  you  let  me  take,  the  first  of  watch— why !  Well  —oh,  shucks!” 

f,  with  "Nothing.  1  get  mixed  up  right  away,  the  month.”  The  abend  of  the  county  stood  in  the 

undar-  every  time.1*  “I  won’t  tell  anybody,”  Harriet  Bundy  doorway  of  the  wagon  shed,  and  Tommy 

>t  that  "Who  held  you  up?  Where?  I  should  replied  solemnly.  Dawes  sat  back  on  hia  bench  again,  sheop- 

If  your  say  you  are  mixed  up!”  She  took  her  eyw  Tommy  kicked  gently  at  the  dried  mud  Uh  and  confused. 

I  right,  from  the  road  long  enough  to  appraise  him  on  the  running  board  and  it  fell  idf  in  cakes.  "You  see.  sheriff ”  he  began,  jumping 
again.  "Or  lying.  ”  she  added.  "You’ve  b**n  awful  white.  Mi*  Bundy.’’  into  the  middle— into  the  place  to  which  all 

as  he  “I  ain’t  lying/’  he  said.  "I’ve  got  too  he  said  awkwardly.  “No  matter  what  his  jumbled  thinking  had  led  him  in  his 
*  upon  many  troubles  for  that.  I  couldn't  get  lien  happens  to  me.  you’ll  kind  of  understand,  story  to  Harriet  Bundy  as  the  two  had 
straight  enough,  worried  like  I  am.’’  won’t  you?"  driven  Into  Healdaburg  early  that  morning, 

cried.  “What  I  doo’t  see.”  she  broke  in.  “is  “Yea.  I’ll  understand,  Tommy  Dawes."  munching  sandwiches,  spilling  hot  coffee 

’omray  how  you  got  into  this  thing  at  the  stone  “I’d  like  to  pay  you  for  bringing  mo  adown  their  chins  in  the  jolting  little  enr¬ 
ich  b*-  house.  Did  dad  catch  you  too?  Did  over - ”  “you  see.  sheriff,  I  didn’t  kill  Wyant-  He 

rouble.  Wyant  get  away  when  you  did?"  “I’d  like  to  see  you!”  shot  at  me— creased  my  forehead.  So  1 

’’Wyant?”  he  echoed.  And  then  quite  “Well,  all  right  then.”  Indeed  him,  and - ” 

alher’s  aim  ply.  “Oh.  I  guraa  it’s  Wyant  that  got  “I  wouldn’t  think  of  it!”  "Love  o’  God.  man!”  the  distracted 

i.  You  killed  just  before  the  fire  in  the  cabin.”  "Anyhow - ”  sheriff  shouted.  "Doesn't  matter  who 

no  use  Her  fee*  set,  she  gripped  the  wheel  a  "Well?”  killed  him!  Is  he  dead?" 

little  more  tightly.  Tommy,  loat  in  his  own  “  Well,  so  long!"  "I  guxte  he  is.  And  probably  burned 

Jiacon-  puzzlement,  had  no  Kwction  to  the  change  "So  long!"  up  too." 

to  get  m  her.  He  went  blundering  along,  fishing  He  went  away  hurriedly,  rutting  through  "Where?” 

juldn’t  for  ideas.  The  girl  went  quickly  bark  to  her  the  orchard  toward  the  redwood  circle  "In  the  shark  ’ernes  from  Moochum’e.” 

gun,  if  original  bent  now-deeded  to  trick  this  bark  of  the  wagon  shed.  The  girl  sped  on  "Wait  till  I  phone  the  coroner,"  the 

fellow  man.  A  simple  lunatic  sort,  swinging  with-  up  the  road  to  the  houer,  and  there  per*-  officer  said,  drawing  a  hand  aeroeo  his  eyes, 
tin  ran  out  apparent  reason  from  the  utmoet  ferae-  ently  big  Jim  Nyal  heard  the  voice  of  his  "He’ll  be  buck  In  town  with  that  body  by 

ooking  ity  to  a  childlike  blacdnrsa  and  trust  in  tee!  lady  wife  raised  ui  helpla*  laughter.  Har-  now  most  likely.  If  It’s  Wyant’s  -  -" 

me- if  Hu  last  statement  had  been  unvarauhed  riel  Bundy’s  mirthful  and  tuneful  soprano  "Short,  thin  man,  he  was,’’  Tommy 

and  clumsy  falsehood,  conceived  and  joined  la.  Big  Jim.  frowning  over  ranch  Dawes  interpoeod  gropingly.  ‘"Bout  u« 
he  get  brought  forth  on  the  spur  <4  the  moment,  accounts  that  could  keep,  lifted  hia  head  big  aa  I  am-carrying  a  rifle  first,  and  rid- 
Wha lever  he  might  be.  he  was  certainly  not  to  listen  stood  up  to  go  and  inquire  the  ing  a  little  bay  mare  to  death.” 

The  what  be  claimed.  AU  this  a  tissue  at  Urn?  cause  of  all  this  mrmmeot.  But  a  man  "We  found  her  at  a  dairy  neer  MrCau- 

"I’m  Why.  did  not  matter.  Inextricably  he  waa  turned  in  at  the  gate  in  a  sulky  and  leading  ley’s.  Bell’s,  I  believe  it  was.” 
g  now.  bound  up  in  her  mind  once  more  with  a  sorry -looking  sorrri  bone.  "Yew.  Mrs.  Bell.  And  ho  had  a  crease 

Knapp  Wyant.  .  "Dick  Daseom.  for  all  the  world!”  Nyal  across  his  forehead.”  Tummy  paused, 

earing.  With  a  guile  she  thought  even  he  would  grumbled.  "And  bringing  back  that  crow  colored.  "Almost  like  mine.”  he  added, 

ffened.  detect,  she  said  casually.  “Maybe  1  ve  bait!  I  was  hoping  the  old  son  of  a  gun  waa  removing  hie  hut. 

hat  iu  made  a  mistake.  I’m  not  ao  sure  that’a  lort  for  good  this  time!  Hello,  Dick!”  ’’ I’ll  need  a  brain  expert  to  work  on  me 

i  many  father’s  gun.”  Meantime  Tommy  Dawn,  had  been  in  soon,"  the  sheriff  complained.  “I’m  gel- 

danger  "Oh.  it’s  his  gun  -if  he’s  the  sheriff,  first-rate  luck.  He  had  propped  against  ting  worse  all  the  time.  Use  your  phone, 
ben-  l  ee  men  his  picture.  the  big  redwood  .lump  in  the  £wrt  of  the  Jim?" 

would  ’’Hie  initials  are  on  the  stock-ifleer  circle  the  intriguing  and  wazlly  beautiful  "Sure!  Anything,  Hugh!" 
attack  inlaid  in  the  pearl.’’  eurceueor  to  Louise  All-ertlne;  had  put  at  They  started  away.  Nyal  beginning  aura- 

vs  nor  He  extended  the  weapon  toward  her.  her  side  Mi-  Harriet’,  contribution,  not  Clone.  The  aheriff  checked  hint-turned. 

’’  I  gue-  youll  find  them  there  all  right.”  to  be  refused  -the  doll’s  trank  containing  "  By  the  way.  young  fellow,"  he  culled 

he  said,  and  rammed  hia  concentrated  manifold  and  mystifying  finery-down  to  bark.  "If  that  was  Wyant  you-klrknl  - 
if.  but  musing.  pinning  blanket  and -and  so  on  (  This  there’s  a  reward  of  fifteen  hundred  for  him, 

i.  The  He  had  put  the  gun  Into  her  right  hand!  had  been  achieved,  aa  to  Tommy,  without  dead  or  alive.  If  we  ran  get  this  tangle 

dumb.  A  Uttle  smile  of  triumph  crowed  her  face,  detection.  cleared  up  you’ll  be  In  on  the  divvy." 

ned  to  The  rain  was  cessing,  daylight  growing  With  equal  sure*—  hr  had  entered  the  Tommy  looked  at  Mrs.  Nyal,  st  Harriet 
him  to  steadily.  The  sturdy  car.  overlaid  with  bunk  house -empty,  chill,  a  little  damp  Bundy.  Something  of  thut  dignity  and 

That  drooling  coats  of  mud  but  snorting  defiantly  at  .11  from  last  night’,  rain-had  reopened  loftiness  of  bearing  that  ho  hud  reached 

forward,  rolled  out  through  a  draw  and  the  atraw  tick  on  Ben  Bishop’s  bed  and  for -almost  acquired  in  h|a  one  night  of 
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IN  the  'hop  of  The  Detroit  Pressed  Steel  Company  Columbian 
Malleable  Iron  Vises  are  ilnlge-ttstrd  every  day,  as  shown  in 
the  photograph.  Brawny  workmen  with  20-|iotin«l  sledges  hammer 
quarter-inch  steel  automobile  frames  into  shape. 

Columbian  Vises  easily  withstand  severe  usage  U-catise  they  are  made  of 
nulleaMr  iron  and  an-  take  as  strong  as  cast  iron.  They  arc  the  only 
n talk-aide  iron  machinists*  vises  made. 


The  Mi|N-rior  strength  and  durability  of  Columbian  Vises  due  to  exclusive 
design  ami  the  um*  of  malU-abli-  iron,  ami  the  tail  that  the  Columbian  line 
includes  every  type  of  imtal-working  and  wood -working  vise,  have  made 
Columbian  Slnl([r-Tr*ttd  \Ws  standard  e<|ui|>ment  in  a  majority  of  the 
larger  shops  of  the  country. 

Columbian  Nun-Crawling  Forged  Steel  Clamps  are  the  only  C-damps 
nude  that  will  nut  rrat*  I  or  cause  tin-  work  to  creep,  because  the  screw  docs 
nut  rotate  when  the  clasp  is  lieing  set. 


Columbian  Vises.  Anvils  ami  Clamp*  are  obtainable  from  leading  dis¬ 
tributors  all  over  tin-  country.  A  |<artial  list  of  these  distributors  up|>ears 


Columbian  Hardware  Division 

of  The  Consolidated  Iron-Steel  Manufacturing  Co. 
W—4T*  ItffMf  UltlW  mi  mmUU 

CLEVELAND.  OHIO 


CfM 


78&nlkm.e* 

MKU».  IM- 


rv-a.  a«aswAa6 sx  : 

T5S  f  ~  tea**  IIAlMlC  ISO. 

SLir  <  *  E3S^3*W?*ro 

r u«  nr.A  ”  TOLEDO.  OHIO 

MMMlK'rM  r\  Nutlafcsi  Suptdv  Cm. 

— r  Hd- 

a  a  bus 

PH.AIOhSCE.  fc  I  UA^&i?tS^iAAuto.s.a64le 

c  a  Co.  *  SIX?* 

RKAOINU.  PA  Wit  HIT  A.  KAN& 

a*r4  IMue.  C*.  Wswrr  Iren  Cm 

kit  HvidM).  Vs.  wiirauNi;  w  VA. 

tmlikCmnwy  ff  Scwwrs  Riddle  Cm. 

t  L  T.vheto  WflftCILsmt,  MASS 

F  Crump  C*  Ww4lt-jrt  Carfceld  Cm. 


<.*•!!»  «#ewl  ft  C* 

nycfiN^ATi.  chim 


Digitized  by  Google 


170 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


June  12. 1930 


HIDDEN  PROFITS 


"You  won't  be  offended,  will  you?" 

"No."  uid  Mr.  Payne  stiffly. 

“Or  get  on  your  ear?” 

“No.  -aid  Mr.  Payne  more  idly  -till. 

“  You  know  how  you  are  sometime*," 
said  Mr.  Halpin  tentatively. 

“Go  on."  replied  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston. 

“You're  quite  certain?” 

“I  am  certain,"  stated  Mr.  Puync,  each 
word  spoken  with  the  distinct  individuality 
of  a  drop  of  sleet  in  a  New  England  sleet 
storm. 

“Are  you,”  asked  Mr.  Halpin.  looking 
■bout  him  with  great  caution— "are  you 
engaged  to  her-  to  that  Haber  girl?” 

"No,"  said  Mr.  Payne,  now  apparently 
freeslng  solidly  to  hia  chsir.  “Not  tor- 
mally— no.  Why?" 

He  »at  now,  it  occurred  to  Mr.  Halpin, 
watching  him,  Mill  and  rigid  and  wailing, 
unusually  like  a  figure  of  a  Pilgrim  father 
which  be  bad  once  seen  while  on  an  auto¬ 
mobile  trip  in  a  park  in  New  England. 

“Why  do  you  inquire?"  he  repeated. 
“What  was  your  purpose  in  inquiring,  if 
I  may  ask?” 

"Oh.  nothing," said  Mr.  Halpin.  "Noth¬ 
ing.”  But  as  he  said  it  lie  shot  a  sharp  and 
meaning  glance  up  under  hia  brow*  and 
drew  it  back  again.  "Nothing." 

“Precisely  what  was  your  purpose?” 
insisted  Mr.  Payne  again. 

"Get  ready -that  a  all!"  uid  Mr.  Hal- 
pin,  now  with  dark  emphasis.  J'Get 

" t must  insist."  repeated  Mr.  Payne. 

"Get  ready  1“  uid  Mr.  Halpin  onre 

again. 

"I  insist  on  knowing  your  purpose  in 
this.  ‘  uid  Mr.  Payno  of  Itoaton,  now  lean¬ 
ing  toward  him. 

Mr.  Halpin.  looking  up.  responded  with 
another  quoit  Ion: 

“llow  many  points  have  you  got  left  on 
your  Agmo?  '  he  Inquired. 

“Forty,"  replied  Mr.  Payne,  surprised 
Into  unexpected  confidence*  »>y  the  man’s 
persistent  questioning  and  the  turmoil  In 
nis  own  soul.  “At  lout,"  lie  added,  recov¬ 
ering  himself  a  little.  “And  now,"  he 
added.  ”1  shill  insist  on  knowing  whnt  you 
mean  by  this  line  of  questioning." 

“You'll  know,"  returned  Mr.  Halpin, 
“if  the  market  got*  a  little  lower  without 
my  telling  you.’7 

“If,”  uid  Mr.  Payne,  now  rising  and 
standing  over  him  as  stiff  and  black  mid 
cold  ns  a  telephone  pole  against  a  New 
England  aunaet— "If  you  do  not  explain 
yourself  in  this,"  he  uid  in  ns  low  und 
unobtrusive  a  voice  n»  possible,  "you  will 
find - 

"Will  to-morrow  afternoon  bo  noon 
enough?”  asked  Mr.  Halpin  hastily,  red¬ 
dening  markedly  when  lie  chanced  to  look 
up  finally  into  the  other's  eyre. 

"To-morrow  afternoon  then— no  Inter." 


a  hard, 
known, 
further 


mu  and  left  Mr.  Payno  standing  at  tho 
edge  U  the  sidew  alk  gating  *  It  h  unending 
anxiety  at  her  recreating  figure. 

lie  wu  somewhat  embittered  himself. 
He  could  are  quite  plainly  that  life  was  a 
hollow  farre,  full  of  injustice,  full  of  unstable 
falling  stock:  that  human  character  wan 
after  all  shallow  and  undependable;  that 
the  very  person  whoa  i>erhs|u  you  de¬ 
pended  on  for  ebrer  and  hanpitwu  more 
than  ail  else  might  suddenly  fw  discovered 
to  be.  in  point  erf  fact,  of  an  exreptiontlly 
light,  care  lew.  self -centered  nature.  And 
yet  there  was  also  a  very  deep  regret  Inter¬ 
mingled  with  this  bittemsu  and  a  sense  of 
personal  Ires  from  the  fact  that  one  so  out¬ 
wardly  attractive  and  stimulating  as  tho 
person  to  whom  his  mind  unerringly  re- 
turned  should  hare  inwardly  such  thought- 
Ire.  unjust  and  selfish  r  harm  rterut  ire. 

In  this  frame  of  mind  Mr.  Payne  entered 
the  brokerage  office  of  J.  Bel  era  re  Fisher  A 
Co.  and  seated  himself  in  hw  accustomed 
chair  bmide  that  «d  Mr.  Halpin.  who  was 
already  nested  there,  slipped  well  down  in 
his  chair,  regardirg  the  department  of  the 
motors  on  the  board  through  heavy  cyp- 

“Of  again,”  he  commented  briefly.  • 

"So  I  see,"  said  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston 
even  more  so,  and  seated  himself  in  the 
manner  of  a  man  upon  occupying  a  dentist 
chair  prepared  for  the  worst. 

“And  look  how  Spurn  bolds  up!”  said 
Mr.  Halpin  then. 

"You  are  right,"  replied  Mr.  Payne  in 
the  voice  of  one  who  will  agree  to  anything 
^return  for  the  privilege  of  being  alone 

They  sat  with  their  associates  for  scone 
time  silent  in  the  blue  murk  which  hung 
round  the  mins  of  their  several  worlds, 
each  chair's  occupant  smoking  with  the 
well-known  insensaivene*  to  pain  of  tbe 
American  -  Indian  and  showing  the  fact 
every  moment  in  his  face  and  manner. 

But  in  tbe  end  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston 
could  not  help  but  note  the  sharp  and  sug- 
rretire  ^bsnere  which  Mr.  Ilalpin  now  shot 

"I  wjiTto  ask  you  something."  he  Raid 
finally  to  Mr.  Payne,  as  if  obrymg  an  ira- 
pul»  which  he  could  no  longer  resist. 

“What  is  it?"  asked  Mr.  Payne  crisply, 
for  Agmo  common  had  been  no  stronger 
on  tbe  board  certainly  in  the  past  fiftren 
minutes  and  the  gnawing  of  hi*  personal 


urcir'G 


IOORS  and  Windows  please  or 
duplca»<  by  their  looks  and  action* 
—just  at  people  do.  It  depend* 
mostly  on  the  Hardware  — the 
Lock.  Knob  and  Escutcheon.  Hinges. 
Night  Latch,  Door  Check.  Safety 
Exit  Bolt,  Sash  Lift.  Window 
Pulley.  These  arc  the  nerves,  the 
energy,  the  personality  of  the  Door 
or  Window,  and  make  it  a  success 
or  a  failure. 

You'll  recognise  the  CORBIN 
kind  everywhere— in  modest  home 
or  grand  habitation— they  are  so 
well  bred  and  efficient. 


Yo«'rur,4v,fi<-j 
a  t**J  ktfJwtirt 
i/or*  ntjrby. 


P  &  F  CORBIN 


ON  THE  eleventh  of  December,  early  In 
the  afternoon,  Mr.  J.  Belgrave  Fisher, 
standing  in  the  rear  of  hb  customers'  room, 
was  pasting  a  young  and  comparatively 
new  client  on  the  probability  as  to  current 
movements  in  the  Wall  Street  market. 
(CenUnumd  ■«  P« ».  IT3I 


Living  Up  to  the  Trade-Mark 


SINCE  earliest  times  good  craftsmen  have 
put  a  mark  upon  the  things  they  make.  It  is  their 
way  of  showing  pride  in  their  handiwork.  It  is  their  sign 
of  quality. 

Today  this  old  pride-mark  is  called  a  trade-mark. 

The  same  motives  that  prompted  the  artisan  of  old  to 

Eut  his  sign  upon  his  work  caused  The  I.ong-Bell  I  .tim¬ 
er  Company  to  identify  the  products  of  its  13  saw  mills 
with  its  trade-marked  name: 


Nationally  Known 
Nationally  Used 


-  THE  MARK  ON  QUALITY 

Lumber 


Products 


SOUTHERN  PINE  LUMBER 
AND  TIMBERS 
OAR  OAK  FIOORINC  GUM 
CALIFORNIA  WHITE  PINE 
LUMBER 

STANDARDIZED  MILL  WORK 
CALIFORNIA  WHITE  PINE 
SASH  AND  DOORS 
SCREEN  DOORS.  J-PLY 
VENEERS 

CREC60TED  LUMBER  AND 
TIMBERS 

CREOSOTED  POSTS.  POLES 
ttLINC.  TIES.  WOOD  BLOCKS 


Branded  lumber  was  an  innovation.  That  it  was  a  good 
thing  to  do  has  been  proved  in  many  ways.  For  one 
thing,  the  ten  thousand  workers  in  the  I.ong-Bell  organi¬ 
zation  arc  trying  to  live  up  to  the  pride-mark  and  what 
it  stands  for. 

The  result  is  better  lumber  and  timbers. 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER  FOR  LONG-BELL  BRAND 
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TWELVE  YEARS 
OF  SUCCESSFUL 
SERVICE 


IRONING  MACHINE 


Modernize  your  home  laundry  with  tireless  APEX  Machines 


THE  APEX  IRONER  turns  out  vir¬ 
tually  all  your  ironing— more  quickly, 
quietly,  beautifully  and  safely  than 
you  ever  saw  ironing  done,  and  with¬ 
out  back-breaking  toil.  Table  linen  or 
children’s  dresses,  dainty  handker¬ 
chiefs  or  shirts  — all  pieces  except 
the  frilliest  are  easily  done  with  the 
APEX.  A  combined  hand  and  foot 
control  makes  it  perfectly  simple  to 
operate.  It  heats  with  gas,  electricity  or 
gasoline  and  costs  very  little  to  run. 


THE  APEX  WASHER,  with  swinging 
wringer  that  stands  wherever  you  want 
it,  equals  the  convenience  of  APEX 
Ironers.  It  washes  silently  by  the  one 
correct  cleansing  principle  originated 
12  years  ago  in  the  APEX— without 
rubbing  or  boiling  to  harm  daintiest 
fabrics,  yet  it  handles  heaviest  pieces 
ever  so  easily.  For  the  greatest  saving 
of  household  time  and  your  own  valu¬ 
able  strength,  you  should  use  the  two 
APEX  machines  together. 


If  yon  do  not  know  the  nearest  A  PEX  dealer,  write  ms  and  we  will  arranee  for  a  demonstration  for  you 
APEX  APPLIANCE  COMPANY,  3223-3263  West  30th  Street,  CHICAGO 

•• F r  Riima  RioioiiaTo*  Comm,  LimurJ.  Hi*J  Opv»  Wmta.  Rtrf’nv,  0*t. 
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'Continued  from  Pago  170) 

"There’*  a  change  due  in  this  market." 
he  said,  slowly  waving  hi*  glaswa.  “in  my 

K'  lion.  I  cun  almost  smell  ic.  You  get 
t  ability  after  a  certain  time  in  the 
Street— almoot  another  sense.  You'll  see 
it  often  in  a  natural  reader  of  the  tape. 
Uncanny.  I  make  no  such  pretensions  for 
myself.  I  urrivc  at  my  conclusions  by 
more  laborious  methods  by  study -by 
investigation.  But  I  do  have  this  s 
to-day.  There's  a  change  due  right  n< 

“I  get  you,"  said  the  young  client, 
ding  respectfully. 

And  then  both  looked  up  suddenly.  A 
short  man.  obviously  in  a  state  of  extreme 
excitement,  had  unexpectedly  and  without 
apology  thrust  himself  between  them.  In 
his  right  hand  he  held  a  typewritten  sheet, 
apparently  snatched  from  the  news  ticker. 
"I  am!”  exclaimed  Augustus  J.  1 1*1. 


now. 


in,  standing  astride  and  motionless  hefu 
Ir.  J.  Bel  grave  Fisher. 

At  thou-  surprising  words  Mr.  Fisher 
stopped  and  looked  down  a  moment  on  the 
other  with  dignity  and  distaste. 

”  You  are  what?”  he  asked  then. 

“Surprised  I" 

"At  what?  In  what  way?" 

"At  the  annual  report  of  Agmo!" 

And  at  this  the  suspended  glass.*  of  Mr. 
Fisher  started  once  again  into  rhythmic 
motion. 

"In  what  way?”  he  inquired  calmly. 
"At  the  amount  of  new  business,  or  at  the 
hidden  profit*?  ” 

"There  ain't  any,"  said  Mr.  Augustus  J. 
Hatpin,  who  had  in  all  Ihi*  time  moved  no 
more  than  his  vocal  muaelre. 

"Ain't  any!”  cried  Mr.  Fisher,  himself 
lapsing  into  the  vernacular. 

"There  ain't  any  profit*.  There's  a 
deficit said  Mr.  Halpin. 

"A  deficit  I”  repeated  Mr.  Fisher  in  a 
hoarse,  harsh  whisper, 

"Here,  take  it!"  cried  Mr.  Hatpin. 
And  moving  abruptly  for  the  first  time,  he 
now  thrust  the  abstract  of  Agmo'*  annual 
report  Into  the  waiting  hands  of  Mr.  Fisher. 

For  a  moment  the  Utter  stood  without 
speaking. 

"I'm  disappointed,  that’s  all  I  can  aay 
hesaid  then.  "I'm disappointed,  that’aall." 

And  taking  with  him  the  sheet  torn  from 
n  news  ticker,  he  turned  away  and  the  door 
of  his  private  room  cloaed  after  him.  Mr. 
Augustus  J.  Hatpin  Mood  astride,  gaxing. 
motionleaa. 

"Disappointed!”  he  repeated  then  in  a 
sneering  voice,  and  turned  at  last  and 
looked  into  the  eye*  of  Mr.  Payne  of  Bos¬ 
ton,  standing  over  him. 

"You  saw  It?"  demanded  Mr.  Halpin 
crUHy. 

"Saw  what?"  returned  Mr.  Payne  still 
more  so. 

And  even  Mr.  Ilalpin  in  his  present  state 
could  scarcely  fail  to  note  the  strained, 
gaunt,  sleepless  look  in  the  face  of  the 
young  man  from  Boston. 

"The  deficit  in  Agmo.”  replied  Mr. 
Halpin.  a  prey  suddenly  to  mingled  emo¬ 
tions.  "and  what  she’s  done  toKlay.” 

"We  will  not  dlacuaa  that  now,"  said 
Mr.  I’avne  with  an  almost  painful  lack  of 
expression  on  hi*  long  countenance.  "We 
have  another  matter  to  canvass  first  the 
matter  of  certain  charge*.  Are  you  ready 
to  substantiate  them?'' 

"  Any  time,"  said  Mr.  Halpin. 

Having  oriented  himself  during  the 
other  a  speech ,  be  now  spoke  in  the  manner 
of  a  man  in  a  corner,  to  whom  after  all 
nothing  mattered  now,  but  who  as  well  haa 
nothing  to  fear  from  the  outcome  of  the 
inevitable  encounter  for  which  he  had  been 
schooling  himself  during  the  night  before. 

“Where  shall  we  go?"  inquired  the 
young  man  from  Boston  with  that  terrible 
nom  <le  guerre  from  France. 

"Here  is  as  good  as  any  place,"  replied 
Mr.  Halpin.  now  with  the  careless  manner 
of  a  tactician  who  is  meeting  a  crisis  for 
which  he  is  thoroughly  prepared. 

The  two  men  then  seated  themselves 
somewhat  apart  from  the  rest. 

"Now  what  have  you  to  say?"  inquired 
Mr.  Payne  of  Boston. 

Mr.  Halpin  looked  back  at  him.  now 
with  an  almrwt  perfect  aelf-powession. 

“  You  are  willing  to  be  fair  about  this, 
aren’t  you?"  he  asked,  playing  gravely 
with  hia  watch  chain. 

"  Fiminently  so,”  said  Mr.  Payne. 

And  the  thought  flashed  for  a  moment 
a  crons  Mr.  Hatpin’s  mind  that  the  more 
dangerous  he  looked  the  more  precise  and 
scholastic  his  words  became.  Mr.  Halpin 
went  on,  however,  still  with  the  air  of  a  man 
who  has  perfect  confidence  in  his  ■ 


were  lining,  as  you  might  expect  of  a  friend 
or  youra?1’  he  concluded  after  a  alight 
h  nutation. 

For  again  Mr.  Ilalpin.  when  he  was  ask¬ 
ing  this,  had  observed  the  unwinding  ges¬ 
ture  on  the  part  of  his  com  pan  ion.  indicating 
that  his  point  had  struck  home. 

Mr.  Payne,  however,  made  no  such  ad¬ 
mission  verbally. 

"1  don't  know.  I  am  sure."  he  said. 

"Co  on." 

"I  will.”  said  Mr.  Halpin.  pausing  a  mo¬ 
ment  in  the  manner  of  an  expert  laying  out 
hi*  campaign,  lie  spoke  sharply  then,  in 
the  voire  of  a  man  whoee  custom  It  is  to  use 
few  but  very  certain  words.  "You  want 
to  know  ray  proof."  he  said.  "All  right, 
you  can  have  it.” 

He  paused,  with  his  characteristic  ob¬ 
liquity  of  gaxr. 

"Dummy  account*!’’  he  mid  then,  and 

Mr.  Payne  repeated  the  word*  after  him. 

"You  know  what  they  are.  don't  you?" 
asked  Mr.  Halpin  after  some  moment, 
more,  his  deeply  significant  smile  deepening 

"  Partially/'  answered  Mr.  Payne.  A 
stone-gray  eyre  upon  him. 

"In  the  old-time  bucket  shop*,  when 
they  don’t  want  to  buy  slock*." 

"  I've  herd  of  such  things." 

'•  We  all  have,"  said  Mr.  Ilalpin,  smiling. 
"The  old.  old  game  Kvery  time  your 
customer  givre  you  an  order  to  buy  your 
dummy  account  givre  you  an  order  to  sell  " 

Hr  stopped,  driving  it  in  with  that  smile 


either.  One  balances  the  other.  Bucket¬ 
ing."  said  Mr.  Halpin -"bucketing I" 

"  Oo  on."  said  Mr.  Payne  tersely. 

"Now  suppose."  anid  Mr.  Halpin  with  a 
quick.  dark  glance  hack  to  the  door  marked 
•’Private"  behind  them,  "just  for  the  sake 
of  argument,  that  there  was  a  management 
of  a  supposedly  reputable  brokerage  house 
that  had  a  customer  who  was  carrying,  let 
u*  say.  3136  shares  of  Agmo.” 

And  he  stopped,  smiling  his  significant 
smile,  for  he  did  not  mire  the  slight  but 
unmistakable  start  of  this  man  beside  him. 

"And  suppose."  he  proceeded,  "that  in 
some  way— from  some  unknown  source  — 
this  management  procured  the  news  that 
Agmo,  instead  of  making  great  profits  as 
had  been  claimed,  wre  really  going  to  show 
a  deficit  in  the  year’s  business." 

And  again  he  noted  a  movement,  an  un¬ 
comfortable  twisting,  on  the  part  of  his 

“And  suppose,  knowing  this."  be  went 
on  with  ever  more  and  more  assurance, 
"  that  the  management  of  thia  house  should 
suddenly  sell  this  customer's  stock  at  the 
top.  when  everything  looks  lovely,  and 
ostensibly  to  balance  iu  books  sell  short 

Could*you  ftndaay  smpler^y.^heaiked 
in  the  other’s  tense  silence,  "to  transfer 
$100,000,  $'200,000,  $400,000  of  profit,  from 
the  possession  of  the  customer  to  the  broker 
without  the  investment  of  one  dollar  of 


"  1  ou  have  proof  of  this.  I  awume."  sai 
the  cold,  menacing  but  now  dearly  inter 
eated  voice  from  the  chair  bemde  him. 

"I  have,”  said  Mr.  Halpin  with  calr 
confidence.  "The  very  beat.  Suppose, 
he  went  on.  “that  I  could  show  you  fou 
accounts.  Four!  Four  of  them  -one.  twe 
three,  four!"  -aid  Mr.  Halpin  with  mathe 
matical  precision -"dummy  accounts  i 
four  separate  names!" 


Keep  Your  Car  Working 

VOU  have  to  take  care  of  your  car  to  get  uninter- 
*  rupted  service  from  it.  Driving  it  around  with  o 
marred  and  worn-out  finish  is  bad  and  exposes  the 
metal  or  wooden  parts  to  the  weather.  Soon  it  is 
laid  up  for  repairs.  .  .  -  -  • 

But  Save  the  Surface  and  you  save  a//.  Keep  it 
well  protected  with  Acme  Quality  Motor  Car  Finish 
and  you  bar  the  elements.  Trouble  is  decreased,  the 
life  of  the  car  is  increased  and  its  appearance  is  enhanced. 

If  you  don't  want  to  do  it  yourself.  you  can  get  a  real  profes¬ 
sional  finiah  on  your  car  when  you  put  it  up  to  ACME  QUALITY 
and  a  professional  painter.  Fact  ia.  thousand*  of  car*,  the  best 
among  them,  leave  the  factories  every*  year  dreaaed  in  Acme 
Quality  Motor  Car  Finiah. 

No  matter  what  surface  you  have  to  save,  there's  an  Acme 
Quality  Paint,  Varnish,  Stain.  Enamel  or  Finish  for  its  protection. 

For  your  intimato  knowledge  o/juot  "hot  ohould  be  uoed  tor 
eoch  outface,  tot  out  l wo  bookloto.  *  Ac n,o  Quality  Painting 
Guide' and  Home  Decorating."  Aikyourdealar  or  write  us. 

ACME  QUALITY 

PAINTS  6?  FINISHES 


Acme  White  Lead  and  Color  Works 

Dept.  A  Detroit,  Michigan 

Fart  Worth  Salt  Lake  City 

Lot  Angeles 


Hot*  on  " Acm a  Quality  ShtlP9 
For  the  many  "touching-up'*  Jobs  it  bout  the 
house,  keep  always  on  hand  at  least  a  can  each 
o!  Acme  Quality  Varnotite,  a  varnish  for  floor*, 
woodwork  and  furniture;  AcmeQuality  White 
Enamel  for  iron  bedstead %.  furniture .  wood¬ 
work  and  simitar  surfaces,  and  a  quart  of 
Qu&Jity  Ftoor  Paint  of  the  right  color. 
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eyed  wolf  in  Boston  dothlng.  Mr.  Halpin, 
gaxieg  in  those  gram-gray  eye-,  sure  a*  he 
was.  for  the  moment  hesitated. 

"Who?"  ahot  forth  that  ley  mono- 

>  Mr.  Hi^pin  smiled  back  hit  smile  of  con¬ 
fident  assurance.  Under  the  cirrumalanrc* 
this  was  slightly  constricted.  Rut  he  held 
it  tUwdily  on  his  lips  nevertheless. 

“It  was  the  person."  he  said,  "of  whom 
we  have  been  speaking." 

As  he  said  this  he  felt  a  lone,  icy  hand 
done  down  upon  hi*  wrist. 

"You  dare!"  aaid  a  deathly  voice,  and 
Mr.  Ilalpin  found  himself  fare  to  fare,  at  a 
distance  of  low  than  two  feet,  with  the 
*ray,  wolfiah,  deadly  eye*  of  the  Hellhound 
of  the  Artonne-the  wolf,  .tripped  hare  of 


The  constricted  smile  dipped  sharply 
from  Mr.  Halpin'*  face.  Hi*  left  wrist,  in 
fact,  was  bring  painfully  crushed. 

"  How  did  you  receive  this  Information?  “ 
demanded  the  terrible  voice  beside  him. 

"The  man- the  man  involved,"  raid 
Mr.  Halpin.  stammering  from  the  pain  of 
that  Irjc  grip- "of  whom  I  spoke  to  you 

"What  man?"  inquired  that  low  and 
dreadful  voice.  And  Mr.  Halpin  drew  back 
instinctively,  terrified.  "What  man ? " 

“The  bookkeeper- the  bookkeeper- old 
man  Janus.  you  know,  who  fixed  the  thing 
upon  the  book*  for  her- for  them!"  cried 
Mr.  Halpin,  still  .tammering  hastily  from 


“Three  thousand  one  hundred  and 
thirty-six  aham!"  repeated  his  auditor  in 
a  strangely  altered  voice. 

Halpin,  repeating  the  number  with  (he 
definiteneas  of  a  telephone  call.  "Now  I'll 
ask  you  a  question.  ‘  he  weeit  on.  "How 

EKftS  n2L$->"  y~"r“  ”* 

Aa  uncontrollable  twisting  in  the  long 
body  beaide  him  was  quickly  frown  back 
into  iU  general  rigor. 

"I'm  afraid— odhand— I  would  be  un- 

abla - “  said  Mr.  Payne. 

"Come!  Come!"  interrupted  Mr. Halpin. 
“What?" 

“You  aaid  you  would  be  fair."  stated 
Ur.  Halpin. 

“Goon."  directed  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston. 
The  craft  in  Mr.  Halpin'*  smile  deep- 

‘^Yew'adSt' - “  he  started  asking. 

“Suppose  I  should  admit  it  for  the  pres¬ 
ent.”  said  Mr.  Payne.  atiD  in  an  inflexible 
ton*.  "Exactly  what  ha*  that  to  do  with 
the  other  matter- the  other  matter  of 
which  you  spoke?" 

“I  will  stow  you.”  replied  Mr.  Halpin 


death  upon  the  shoulder  of  the  sculptor  in 
the  very  celebrated  Boston  statue. 

"And  so  on  th&e  grounds,"  Mr.  Payne 
of  Boston  and  the  Argonne  was  saying, 
"you  insinuate - ” 

Staring  into  thaw  gray-green  eyes,  still 
bo  claae  to  his,  Mr.  Halpin  could  look  back, 
with  a  conscious  shrinking,  through  the 
cracks  of  the  veneer  of  a  Boston  manner 
and  pronunciation— back  to  the  strange, 
Mu-ntial  cruelty  of  the  Boston  and  New 
England  character— and  see  with  great 
clarity  the  ancestor*  of  this  so-called  Hell¬ 
hound  or  wolf  of  the  Argonne  as  they  tor¬ 
tured  witches  who  interfered  with  the 
milking  of  their  cows  and  crucified  Chinese 
pirate*  who  interfered  with  the  trade  in  tru 
and  imported  Africans— thrust  the  uccu reed 
institution  of  slavery  upon  the  patient,  In¬ 
dustrious  and  nonreeistant  inhabitants  of 
the  Southern  State*.  Fortunately  at  this 
time  Mr.  Halpin  recalled  his  own  high  per- 
aona)  tradition*. 

“You  insinuate  - ”  Mr.  Payne  of 

Boston  was  saying. 

"I  don't!  I  know!"  r«t>onded  Mr.  Hal¬ 
pin  with  that  strange  sardonic  calm  which 
was  so  characteristic  of  the  great  Napoleon 
in  thoae  crises  where  lemer  men  simply  sat 
and  shuddered. 

“If,"  he  said  slowly.  "I  tell  you  the 
name*  of  these  accounts?" 

"Well?"  demanded  Mr.  Payne. 

"You  can  find  it  out  for  yountelf,"  stated 
Mr.  Halpin.  "You  can  face  them  with  it." 

"Give  me  the  names."  directed  Mr. 
Payne,  withdrawing  at  last  the  cold  hand, 
leaving!  livid  band  upon  Mr.  Ilalpin'* wrist 
like  a  frostbite  where  It  had  indeed  It. 

Then  one  after  another  Mr.  Halpin  gave 
and  Mr.  Payne  took  down  with  scrupulous 
exactness  the  four  names  and  tho  amount* 
of  Amo  which  they  held. 

“There  are  no  auch  persons."  restated 


merely  near  person*  imitations  of  real 
accounts.  There  are  no  customer*  with 
thoae  middle  initials.  Fisher'll  have  to  tell 
you  so  himself  when  you  face  him  with 

"Very  well,"  aaid  Mr.  Payne,  now  clon¬ 
ing  up  with  great  precision  his  small  pocket 
memorandum  book,  "We  shall  aw.  I 
give  you  this  opportunity  of  clearing  your¬ 
self.  he  aaid,  apparently  thrusting  the 
whole  onus  of  the  situation  directly  upon 
Mr.  Halpin.  "It  is  only  Just  that  you 
should  have  It."  And  Mr.  Ilalpin  could 
are.  looking,  that  hi*  whole  appearance  was 
full  of  the  Inflexible  Justice  of  which  he 
spoke.  "If  you  are  correct  in  In  .these 
insinuations  I  shall  apologire  formally.  Rut 
if  not."  said  Mr.  Payne,  and  again  infoldrd 
Mr.  Halpin’*  older,  aofter  wrist  in  what  was 
apparently  a  dosing  wristlet  of  frosted 
iron -"if  not - " 

Ilia  sentence  was  uncompleted. 

"Pardon  me,"  a  voice  interrupted,  the 
voice  of  one  of  the  employee*  of  the  estab¬ 
lishment.  "Pardon  me,  he  said  to  Mr. 
Payne  of  Boston,  "but  Mr.  Fisher  must  Me 
you  at  once." 

Before  hia  sentence  was  even  finished  a 
sharp  voice  broke  into  hia,  the  voice  of  M  r. 
Halpin. 

"LoOk  at  Agmo!”  he  cried. 

Mr.  Payne,  looking,  saw  Mr.  Ilalpin 
standing  in  that  characteristic  sidewise 
attitude  toward  the  board,  staring  up 
through  troubled  eyebrows  at  the  depart¬ 
ment  of  motors  on  the  stock  board.  Fol¬ 
lowing  hia  glance,  he  saw  the  reason  for  his 

"The  bottom'*  out  I  The  bottom'*  out!" 
cried  Mr.  Hatpin's  forced,  strained  voice, 
suggesting  to  the  hearer's  imagination  not 
only  that  fundamental  Ices  to  Agmo  but  to 
the  world  at  large. 

Mr.  Payne  himself  saw,  with  unmoved 
recognition,  what  had  happened.  During 
the  intensity  of  their  preoccupation  Agmo 
common  had  fallen  straight  down  twelve 
points  more. 

Mr.  Payne  gave  this  catastrophe  but  one 

Bng  glance.  Rising  suddenly,  like  a 
‘.an  father  with  a  distinctly  unpleasant 
purpose  in  view.  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston 
turned  back  and  disappeared  into  the  glass 
door  marked  *'  J.  Belgrave  Fisher.  Private.” 

" I  have  a  very  painful  duty  to  perform," 
said  Mr.  Fisher  upon  hia  entering. 

"I  have  one  myself,”  elated  Mr.  Payne, 
the  Hellhound  of  Boston  and  the  Argonne, 
standing  very  straight  and  precise. 

"You  still,"  went  on  Mr.  Fisher,  waving 
his  eyeglasses  with  oblivious  calm,  "have 
a  very  heavy  line  with  us— of  Agmo  com¬ 
mon  in  spite  of  my  advice  to  reduce  it 
more  recently,"  he  added  with  a  slight 
IC.ntlnu.d  on  Pag.  ITT) 
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KISSEL 

Adaptability 


Transportation 


The  np#fifnct  o#  prominent  Kiwi  truck  owners  h«i  proven  t lint  * 
motor  truck  to  be  operated  economically  and  dDeUfllly  must .  ti»  . 
fit  the  purpose  for  which  it  it  to  be  used,  end  second,  be  made  in 
different  sited  models  to  permit  standardising  on  units  of  that  make* 

This  adaptability  U  so  highly  developed  in  Kissel  Trucks  that  owners, 
in  standardising  on  Kit*rU.  find  that  they  meet  their  transportation 
demands  as  if  built  to  their  own  specifications. 

Five  diifrrrnt  sites  Catalogs  at  nearest  Kisssl  dealer,  or  writ# 


Kissel  Motor  Car  Co.f  Hartford.  Wisconsin.  U.  S.A 
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ARMCO  BRAND 


American  Ingot  Iron 

ENAMELED  PRODUCTS 


What  makes  them  so  beautiful? 


Tl  IE  housewife  strokes  the  polished  surfaces  of  her 
Enameled  Refrigerator.  Kitchen  Cabinet,  and  Tabic 
I  op,  all  of  w hich  are  made  of  Armco  Brand  of  American 
Ingot  Iron.  .She  runs  her  eye  over  the  enameled  parts  of 
her  kitchen  stove  made  of  the  same  metal,  and  marvels 
at  the  sleek  perfection  that  she  both  sees  and  feels. 
Where  are  the  usual  rough  places?  Is  the  smoothly 
beautiful  finish  due  to  some  new  and  wonderful  process 
of  enameling? 

Enameling  processes  are  improving  all  the  time,  but 
the  real  reason  is  the  remarkable  purity  unJ  evenness  oj  the 
metal  underneath  the  enamel— American  InRol  Iron. 

It  is  made  so  even  and  no  free  from  occluded  gases,  seams, 
scars,  cracks,  spots,  and  other  defects  thut  commonly  cause 
blemishes  in  enameled  products,  that  the  coating  of  enameling 
foes  on  smoothly  and  perfectly,  and  stays  that  way. 

Many  leading  stove  manufacturers  have  practically  eliminated 
their  "culls.'  because  they  now  uae  Armco  Brand  of  American 
Ingot  Iron  exclusively  in  the  manufacture  of  their  stoves,  kitchen 
cabinets,  and  table  top*.  The  Sanico  Porcelain  Range  and  the 
Leonard  Cleanable  Refrigerator,  together  with  the  Kitchen 
Cabinet  and  Table  Top  pictured  in  this  advertisement,  arc  made 
from  American  Ingot  Iron  of  the  well-known  Armco  purity 
and  quality. 

We  are  aluays  glad  to  aid  housewives  in  securing  Enameled 
Products  made  of  Armco  Brand  of  American  Ingot  Iron  for 
their  home*.  Write  us. 

THE  AMERICAN  ROLLING  MILL  COMPANY 
Box  269,  Middletown,  Ohio. 
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cough  nnd  only  a  temporary  hesitation  In 
the  waving  of  his  glares.  "You  saw  tit  not 
to  take  that  view.” 

"I  did."  said  Mr.  Payne  inflexibly,  "if 
you  ever  gave  it  to  me." 

"So  I  must  ask  you  now  either  to  reduce 
your  line  or  produce  more  margin.” 

"1  will  do  neither,"  said  Mr.  Payne 
firmly. 

The  more  he  observed  this  man  and  the 
waving  of  his  glasses,  especially  the  latter, 
the  more  the  impulse  grew  to  accept  the 
only  alternative  theory  of  this  mysterious 
ra-e.  If  what  the  other  man  — if  what 
Ilulpin — said  was  true,  then  this  man  was 
almost  certainly  guilty  of  it  oil.  He  would 
he  capable—  the  exact  type  of  man  to  drag 
his  Innocent  young  daughter  into  hi*  plan 
to  shield  and  cover  up  his  despicable  pur- 


“Very  well  then.”  said  J.  Belgrave 
Fisher  after  a  alight  cessation  of  waving. 
"  I  shall  have  to  close  your  stock  out." 

"You  will  not  dcee  it  out !"  asserted  Mr. 
Payne  with  ever-growing  inflexibility. 

The  more  he  observed  this  mun  listened 
toandwatch.il  him— especially  that  hide¬ 
out,  senseless,  hypocritical  wagging  of  his 
glunscs  underneath  which  his  real  fil¬ 
ing*  and  intentions  were  concealed— tho 
more  he  believed  him  guilty— obviously 
guilty;  and  the  more  damnably  ao  by  his 
attempt*  to  bring  hi*  innocent  young 
.laughter  into  the  crooked  transaction  to 
cover  up  his  own  track*. 

"Why  not.  If  you  please.”  asked  Mr. 
J.  Belgrave  Fisher,  raising  his  head  very 
high  indeed— "if  you  please? ” 

"Because  I  will  exbOM* you." 

“ Expose  me!"  cned  Mr.  Fisher,  still 
erect,  with  n  heavy  emphasis  on  the  last 
word,  "In  what  way?  For  what?" 

"For  bucketing."  said  Mr.  Payne  In  hia 
■hvtiest  lone,  each  word  a  tiny,  tinkling 
drop  of  Ice. 

"Bucketing!”  repeated  Mr.  Fisher,  a 
flood  of  color  mounting  to  his  forehead. 
But  his  fyn  did  not  fall  one  degree  from 
their  height. 

’*  Precisely  I"  eald  Mr.  Payne. 

Mr.  Fisher  in  answer  reached  to  a  call 

button. 

"Sell,”  ho  sold  to  the  subordinate  who 
entered  the  glu-a  door.  "II 1 36  shares  of 

Agmo  at  market,  union - ”  he  said  with 

1  suggest  ive  glance  at  M  r.  Payne  of  Hoaton. 

"You  will  sell— you  will  dump  that  stock 
nn  the  market— at  your  pcrilf”  said  Mr. 


bear., 


Mr.  Fisher 
"Sell  31.1# 


‘You  heard  what  I  said?” 
now  reissued  bU  instruction*. 

•him*  of  Agmo-  at  market!" 

The  subordinate,  quitting  the  room  in 
the  direction  of  hta  telephone,  left  them 
"landing  facing  one  another  without  s|»erch 
when  he  closed  the  door  of  clouded  glass 
behind  him. 

"And  now,"  demanded  Mr.  J.  Belgrave 
Fisher,  breaking  at  last  the  hoatlle  alienee, 
"if  you  please,  what  do*,  all  th»  mean?” 

"It  means  precisely  what  I  said,”  re¬ 
turned  Mr.  Payne.  “I  shall  now  huve you 
ii|<*ed  for  bucketing  order*.  I  shall  pro- 
reed  to  force  you  from  the  stock  exchange. 
And  i  shall  also  hold  you  responsible  Anan¬ 
iy  personal  loot  which  may  rc 


m  your  selling  out  my  stock 
Mr.  Fisher  gave  a  loud,  strained. 


daily  for  any  |>ersonal  lorn  which  may  i 
to  me  from  your  selling  out  my  stock." 

At  this 

obviously  forced  laup 

“That's  good  I  That'*  good!”  he  Cx- 
clalmed  In  hoante  hilarity. 

"But  I  will  do  you  this  justice."  said 
Mr.  Payne,  inflexibly  and  unalterably  just, 
following  out  the  dictate*  of  his  own  tradi¬ 
tion*.  "  It  would  be  too  much  of  a  penalty. 
I  would  nut  wish  to  ruin  even  you,"  he 
•aid  -"to  send  any  man  down  to  financial, 
aortal,  ethical  ruin  without  a  bearing.  I 
•ill  adduce  my  proof  to  you  personally  be¬ 
fore  making  it  public.  To  let  you  make  any 
possible  answer— offer  any  possible  pallia¬ 
tion  that  there  may  be  for  your  act.  Do 
you  wish  this?" 

Mr.  Fisher,  with  a  hasty  nnd  now  ap¬ 
parently  baffled  glance  at  the  cold,  gaunt, 
brown  face  Ix-fore  him,  sat  down,  register¬ 
ing  the  full  weight  of  his  body  and  hi*  age 
ir.  doing  *o. 

“In  absence  of  an  answer  from  you.” 
continued  his  judge,  "I  will  go  ahead.  I 
will  give  you  now  the  opportunity  to  clear 
yourself.  In  the  first  place,  to  start  in  the 
beginning,  why.  in  what  way.  did  you 
corne  to  advise  so  certainly  to  me  the  pur- 
chaw  of  this  stock?  Because  of  the  special 
value  of  its  hidden  profits?" 

"The statement - "  began  Mr.  Fisher. 

“What  was  the  source  of  your  informa¬ 
tion?" 


“  Wall  Street  -everywhere— that  r* - ” 

Mr.  Fisher  started  on  again. 

"  The  exact  source.'  ‘  persisted  M r.  Payne. 
"You  must  have  had  one-oe  profila-oo 
hidden  profits  at  least.  Hidden  profits." 
he  said  again.  -  Where  did  you  ton  of 
these?” 

At  the  sound  of  these  unpalatable  words 
Mr.  Fisher,  though  he  held  his  head  still 
high,  found  apparently  no  sufficient  answer. 

“  It  was  everywhere— all  over  the  Street. 
The  motor*  and  the  orb.  Wall  Street,  as  a 
man,  said  and  believed!"  he  said,  and 
paused. 

"So  you  risked  my  money,  my  last 
$10,000.  on  what — what  Wall  Street  said?" 
demanded  Sir.  Payne  in  hi*  final  silence, 
which,  however,  merely  deepened  after  this 
question. 

•  Who  i*  Wall  Street?"  asked  Mr.  Payne 
again.  “What  doe*  it  mean  to  you  when 
you  say  it?” 

Hut  again  there  was  no  adequate  answer. 

“Now  then,"  said  Mr.  Payne,  “if  you 
cannot  answer  that,  you  can  at  knot  tell 
this:  How  i*  it  that  in  the  post  few  weeks— 
since  the  high  point  in  Agmo—  my  account 
has  been  balanced  precisely  by  four  other 
accounts  in  your  office—  always  balanced 
pm-i»ely  by  sale*  of  an  exactly  equal 
amount  on  the  short  account?” 

Mr.  Fisher  at  first  appeared  stunned  by 
thU  question. 

"Three  thousand  or*  hundred  and 
thirty-six  shurm.”  stated  Mr.  Payne. 

But  the  other  did  not  yet  answer,  being 
apparently  still  too  much  under  the  in¬ 
fluence  of  emotion  to  do  so. 

•Well?"  w  id  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston. 

Mr.  Fisher  now  sat  up. 

“  In  answer  to  that,"  he  mid.  “!  will  any 
that  that  i*  a  damnable  and  unqualified 
falsehood,  without  one  scintilla  of  troth!" 

And  now  Mr.  Payne  observed  that  hi* 
eyegla*—..  which  had  suspended  motion  for 
the  past  few  minutes,  returned  again  their 
even,  rhythmic,  confident  play. 

"What  are  th«r  account*  then?”  asked 
Mr.  Payne,  producing  now  his  small  mem¬ 
orandum  book,  and  he  read  aloud,  pre¬ 
cisely  the  four  names  and  their  holding*  of 
Agmo  common.  “Are  throe  correct? 

“I  don’t  know.  1  am  sure"  responded 
Mr.  Fisher  *nrca»tlcnlly.  "  I  don’t  keep  all  k 
of  my  customer*’  accounts  in  my  head,  I 
I  have  a  bookkeeper  for  that  purpose.  | 
Let  me  see  thi-e  namso."  he  added,  ap¬ 
parently  under  the  Influence  of  n  second 
thought,  and  reached  for  the  memorandum 
bo.*,  which  Mr.  Payne  now  passed  to  him. 

”1  had  at  one  time."  mid  Mr.  Fisher, 
going  over  them  with  a  haughty  lift  of  hia 
glum.  "names  like  these.  I  may  have 
them  now.  But  not.  I  think,  with  those 
middle  initials.  But  that  of  row  I 
wouldn’t  carry*  in  my  memory  either. 

That'*  what  I  employ  a  bookkeeper  for.” 

"Certainly.” 

"And  l*t  him  give  me  the  exact  nuratwr 
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MAnd  Ut  him  ght  me  th*  *wt  nomlirr 
of  share*  of  Agmo  held  in  these  accounts  — 
without  prompting  on  your  port?" 

“Certainly,"  said  Mr.  Fisher,  reaching 
out  hot  hand  to  his  m»h  button  beneath  the 
surface  of  h-  cold.  bare,  miniature  di¬ 
rectors*  table. 

“  Mr.  Janus."  said  Mr.  F-her  when  that 
subordinate  appeared,  "are  you  carrying 
accounts  in  these  four  names?  “ 

Mr.  Janus,  an  elderly  man  with  a  seden¬ 
tary  or  caff  complexion,  slightly  reddened  I 
at  the  juncture  of  the  noatrib  with  the  | 
surrounding  face,  gave  an  ilkconcealed 
glance  of  apprehension,  it  appeared  to  Mr.  I 
Payne's  suspicious  ey**.  upon  thb  inquiry.  1 

'  Yea.”  he  said  then  in  somewhat  in¬ 
distinct  ton**. 

“What  are  they?”  asked  Mr.  Fbher. 
“Are  they  in  here  much-in  this  office? 
Do  I  know  them?  Do  I  know  them?"  re¬ 
peated  Mr.  Fisher,  gaxir.g  at  his  employee 
In  his  apparent  ovenlownwa  in  answering. 

“No. sjr.  I  think  not."  replied  Mr.  Janu*. 
now  shifting  his  weight  ax  if  suffering 
acutely  from  that  well-known  rune  of  the 
old  bookkeeper's  life — outworn  and  tender 
feet.  “No,  sir.  I  think  not."  he  repeated 
for  good  measure. 

"  What  arc  they?  How  do  wc  get  their 
Order,?" 

”  By  telephone.  Telephone  mrtemers.” 
said  Mr.  Janus,  thickly  shifting  hia  weight 
again  upon  his  tender  feeL 

"Who  handle*  them?” 

“I  do  "  stated  the  witneso,  whtce  voice 
Was  now  on  the  but  verge  of  distinguish- 
ability.  ! 

"Speak  uo!”  commanded  Mr.  Fisher 
sharply,  with  a  puzzled  stare.  j 
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“Yes.  sir,"  said  his  old  employe*',  now 
taking  out  his  handkerchief  and  blowing 
his  now  quite  loudly. 

“Didn't  we  have,”  inquired  Mr.  Fisher 
then,  after  waiting  for  the  completion  of 
this,  “at  one  time  four  customers  whose 
names  were  almost  identical  with  thaw, 
with  the  exception  of  the  middle  initials?" 

“Yes.  sir.  Yea.  air."  aid  Mr.  Janus, 
blowing  his  noae  more  loudly  yet. 

“What's  the  matter  with  you?"  in¬ 
quired  Mr.  Faber  sharply,  expressing  the 
exact  shade  of  wonder  which  was  growing 
simultaneously  in  Mr.  Payne's  own  mind. 
The  man's  fsre  in  fset  presented  a  very 

singular  and  striking  appearance,  his  nose 

apparently  growing  redder  and  more  in¬ 

flamed  every  instant,  while  his  somewhat 
flaccid  cheeks  grew  grayer  and  more  pale. 

“Nothing,  sir.  nothing,"  he  replied.  "  1 
haw  contracted  a  little  cold  lately,  that's 
all."  he  said,  and  blew  again,  leaving  his 
nose  stiQ  more  piteously  inflsmed. 

"Very  well."  said  Mr.  Fbher  after  a  mo¬ 
ment  more  of  gaxine.  “Now  I  want  you 

jo mrliiri'ly  *nU*~"  *  WllEl  you  “  *°  out 
“Yes. Sf"  said  Mr.  Janus  hopefully. 

“ - and  bring  in  the  exact  number  of 

ahar»  of  Agmo — you  understand ?“  said 

gali  in  MrpriMTagal  n'at'Vi  b«B  ployST*1  ‘° 
“  l  cs.  sir,"  said  Mr.  Janus,  recovering 
himself  again  after  his  sudden  start. 

"The  exact  amount  of  Agmo— if  any — 
in  each  account."  restated  Mr.  Fisher. 
"And  the  total  In  aB." 

“Yes.  sir."  said  Mr.  Janus,  and  passed 

toward  the  door. 

And  both  ol  his  observers  noted  the 
peculiar  movement* -that  shaking  of  the 
Bands,  which  elderly  mm  of  sedentary  or 
caf*  habits  are  apt  to  experience  under  the 
strain  of  uncommon  emotion,  lie  left 
them  silent,  waiting  his  return  on  opposite 
sides  of  the  cold.  bare,  miniature  directors' 
table  in  the  glam-lined  cdflce. 

“What  did  you  And  was  there?  Any 
Agmo  in  those  account*?"  demanded  Mr. 
Fisher  tersely  on  hit  return. 

“V—  ...  S.IJ  M  .  tssiia  U  WI.  * - 
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“How  much?"  persisted  Mr.  FW*r, 
gaxing  at  him.  head  back,  through  hla 
glasses.  In  tbs  manner  of  a  great  captain  of 
industry  learning  the  details  of  a  business 
situation  which  has  baffled  all  understand¬ 
ings  but  his  own. 

"Three  thousand  one  hundred  and 
thirtyaii."  said  Mr.  Janus  Anally. 

And  now  Mr.  Fisher  In  his  turn  gave  a 
great  start.  His  face,  normally  so  rosy, 
became  of  a  sudden  almost  if  not  quits 
pallid.  But  across  the  miniature  directors’ 
table  not  a  crack  or  turn  or  ripple  of  expres¬ 
sion  showed  in  that  long,  gaunt,  deadly 
puritanical  face  opposite— until  it  once 
more  opened  in  an  accusing  question. 

“Was  there  anything  but  Agmo  com¬ 
mon  in  any  of  those  four  accounts?"  In¬ 
quired  Mr.  Payne  of  the  old,  gray,  weary 
bookkeeper  with  the  intensely  red  nose. 

The  Utter  looked  at  hi*  employer  for  in¬ 
struction  and.  receiving  it.  replied.  "No. 
sir,  no.  sir.”  the  shaking  in  his  hands  now 

C°NtfUT  flicker  of  expmaioi)  touched  that 
gaunt  young  fare  scries,  set  still  as  the 
death  mask  of  Oliver  Cromwell  but  for  the 
deadly,  threatening,  grren-gray  eyes  shin¬ 
ing  through  upon  the  nos-  silent,  pallid 
Mr.  Fisher. 

"What  does  this  mean?"  exclaimed  the 
Utter  with  sudden  loudnees,  a  flood  of  color 
now  reddening  his  pale  face,  with  the 
abrupt  suddenness  of  a  sensitive  full- 
blooded  man  under  extreme  emotional 
strain.  "What  are  the**  accounts?" 

"They're  all  perfectly  regular,  sir  per- 

im plied  question.  “Every  share  was  sold 
short— exactly  regularly.  And  we  bor¬ 
rowed  no  stock  whatever  from  our  own 
customers.  I  saw  to  that.  Everything  was 
all  right."  he  said  in  his  now  noticeably 
shaky  voice.  "Everything  was  perfectly 

"Prove  it!”  demanded  Mr.  Payne  in 
that  terrible,  emotionless  tone  again. 

“  I  can.  sir.”  stated  the  old  and  trembling 
keeper  of  the  books  of  J.  Belgrave  Fisher 
4  Co.  "lean." 

-Who  did  this  thing?"  inquired  Mr. 
Fisher,  disregarding  him.  “Who  was  rc- 
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"That,  sir."  responded  Mr.  Janus  with  a 
still  obviously  growing  apprehension,  if 
that  were  poaible— "that  I  cannot  tell." 

Not  in  the  presence  of  others— of  this 
man— his  manner  clearly  added. 

“Go  on."  directed  Mr.  Fisher  implacably, 
utterly  disregarding  this.  “I  want  to 
know.  This  gentleman  wanta  to  know— is 
entitled  to." 

Mr.  Janua’  agonized  eyes  again  aignali-d 
those  of  his  employer  in  vain. 

"What  docs  it  mean?"  pemisted  Mr. 
Fisher.  “I  won't  discharge  you  if  you 
don’t  answer— no!  I  won’t  stop  there. 
FU  see  that  you  go  to  jail." 

"May  I  speak  a  word."  plcadod  Mr. 
Janus— '‘may  I  speak  a  word  to  you  first 
in  private?" 

"No!"  uid  Mr.  Fisher  with  a  firmnew 
which  was  now  quite  surprising  to  Mr. 
Payne.  "No,  sir!  This  gentleman  Is  en¬ 
titled  to  hear  as  much  as  I  am.  Unlmn,” 
he  added  with  unchanged  relentlessness, 
“you  desire  to  go  to  jail  for  tampering  with 
my  accounts  for  your  own  personal  benefit." 

"Mr.  Fisher,  if  you  please!” 

“Go  on!"  said  Mr.  Fisher  regardless. 

“I  refuse  I" 

"Very  well,”  said  Mr.  Fisher,  making  a 
motion  toward  hia  telephone, 

"Wait,  ph-s-e!"  said  his  employee,  now 
almost  broken  to  tears.  "Let  mo  speak! 
I  can't  answer  I  I  won't— unless  I  hear 
from  one  other  person ! " 

"Who  Is  that?"  asked  Mr.  Fisher  with 
another  start. 

"If— only,"  cried  Mr.  Janus  in  hia  now 
broken  voice,  "you  would  — " 

"Go  on,"  said  Mr.  Fisher,  still  grasping 
the  telephone.  “Who  Is  it?  Who  la  this 
other  party  to  this  conspiracy?" 

"  Must  I  answer  this?  Muat  I  say  thla?  " 
cried  the  now  detracted  man. 

“You  muat!" 

"I,  was - " 

“  Yea?"  said  Mr.  Fisher,  prompting  him. 

"  It  was  your  daughter,  Mias  Deborah  I " 
he  answered  finally. 

And  now  for  the  first  time  the  third  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  party,  Mr.  Payne  of  Boston, 
gave  a  great  start,  scarcely  lens  marked 
than  Mr.  Fisher's  own. 

"You  cum!"  ho  exclaimed.  "To  stage  a 
farce  like  this-  to  shield  yourselves  behind 
an  Innocent  girl!" 

Ills  voice  was  deadly.  0ut  that  made  no 
Impression  now-,  Mr.  Payne  himself  could 
see.  absolutely  none  on  Mr.  Fisher. 

•What."  said  Mr.  Fisher,  speaking  ap- 


'  What.  suiu  Mr.  f  isher,  speaking  ap¬ 
parently  to  himself.  In  utter  disregard  of 
Mr.  Payne's  remarks— "what  in  God's 
name,"  he  cried,  starting  up  with  the  air 
of  a  man  struck  by  a  new  and  terriblo  sus¬ 
picion.  "has  she  done  now?" 

"It  was  all."  said  Mr.  Janua-their 
reversed-  he  now  evidently  attempt¬ 
ing  to  aid  his  employer— "It  wua  ull  per¬ 
fectly  regular  in  every  way." 

"Send  for  her!"  said  Mr.  F 
at  last. 

The  face  of  Mr.  I 

ing  this  scene,  tho..*..  >.  >,•.  ■»..  ■«,„<.•  « 
its  gaunt  rigidity,  now  showed  a  touch  of 
the  expression  of  a  man  who  must  admit 
himself  that  then*  are  some  things  that  are 
not  clear  to  him. 

"Did  you  get  her— at  the  house— on  the 
telephone?"  inquired  Mr.  F'i-hcr  when  Mr. 
Janus  reapiieared,  breaking  in  finally  upon 
a  universal  silence. 

"They  say  at  your  house  they'll  get  her 
if  they  can.  They  think  she's  gone  shop- 


.  Payne,  acting 

If  r.  Payne  of  Boston,  watch- 
though  it  had  lost  none  of 


"S 


r.  Fisher  gave  an  undisguised  groan. 

"But  they  think  they  know  where,"  said 
Mr.  Janus  with  a  ray  of  hope.  “  And  if  it’s 
right  they'll  telephone  her  and  ahe'll  bn 
here  right  oil." 

Mr.  Fisher  now  groaned  a  second  time. 
For  now  he  could  not  conceal  from  himself 
longer  his  own  fear,  the  possibility  which 
he  now  saw  In  this  situation,  of  the  possible 
dual,  simultaneous  explanation  of  this  mys- 

Oand  that  other  concerning  which  he 
been  so  long  and  persistently  kept 
without  information— the  exact  where¬ 
abouts  and  use  of  that  >30,000  which  some 
weeks  before  Mr.  Payne  had  given  to  his 
daughter  for  safe-keeping. 

"What  time  b  It  now?"  asked  Mr. 
Fisher,  suddenly  rousing  himself. 

"  Half  past  two."  said  Mr.  Janus,  turning 
in  the  door.  "Half  past  two,"  he  repented, 
stopping  then  in  the  manner  of  an  em¬ 
ployee  who  feeb  that  he  should  speak. 
‘‘And  I  think  you  ought  to  know,  sir.  that 
there’s  been  a  great  change  in  Agmo  in  tho 
last  fifteen  minutes.” 

“ What  change?"  inquired  Mr.  Fisher. 
fCaarOiaaal  mn  Paf  161) 
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Tread  Wear  of  Only  1-32  Inch  Per 
1000  Miles  in  Actual  Tests 


Auburn  Certified  Tires  have  revolutionized  tire  They  have  proved  beyond  all  question  that 

buying.  Carowncrsnowcanjudgethequality  and  more  pure  rubber  means  mure  mites. 

service  possibilities  of  a  lire  on  the  dealer's  shelf.  Actual  tests  conducted  as  scientifically  as  is  jx>s- 

Auburn  Certified  Tires  are  the  only  tires  that  siblc  have  proved  that  the  Auburn  Certified 

cam’ a  Certified  Statement  of  Ingredients  which  Tread—  a  Pare  rubber  tread-  will  wear  off  at  the 

show  *  the  exact  percentage  of  pterc  tit  tier  used  in  She  rate  of  only  l-JJ  ineh  per  1(00  miles  if  airrage 

lire.  The  tag  illustrated  contains  this  statement.  terrier.  Other  equally  rigid  tests  have  confirmed 

Read  what  it  says.  And,  rememlicr,  pure  rubber  the  fact  that  tread  separation  is  practically  un¬ 
is  to  tires  exactly  vhat  pure  wJ is  let  clothing.  known— that  !4ow  outs  are  rare  and  isolated. 

Never  in  the  history  of  tire  making  has  there  Put  Aubums  on  all  four  wheels.  There's  a  sea- 

been  a  better  or  saler  guaranty  than  this  open  ton  of  tire  happiness  in  each  one.  If  you  don’t 

statement  of  ingredients.  recall  an  Auburn  Dealer  drop  us  a  line.  We’ll 

For  over  5  years  Auburn  Certified  Tires  have  tend  you  prices  an.)  fi*  it  to  you  can  get  Auburn 
been  making  good  under  all  conditions  of  service.  without  any  trouble. 

THE  DOUBLE  FABRIC  TIRE  CO..  AUBURN,  INDIANA 

Atm  Motet,  ./<•*...  Ct.oAeA  Tmbt,omJ  TUe  Krtm/meem.ol, 
in.  m  i  ms  and  ms  miiu  roas  -  tw.  a.nkb  r.^i— 1>— .  ••  <y».i 
IlM  vna.  I  H  Mdn  Vuw  l.0Mn  lUf  ta  " in*  tut  HlMuW 
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Hersckell  ^  Spillman  Motors 


m  ^ 


VACATION  time  pleasure  time,  with  nil  ihnt  it  implies  — of  course. 

includes  a  motor  car. 

When  women  drive  they  must  rely  entirely  upon  the  uninterrupted  performance 
of  the  motor.  How  much  it  means  to  them  to  have  absolute  confidence  in  the 
car,  which  means  its  engine! 

That  confidence  is  best  placed  in  Hcrschell-Spillman  Motors  because  they  have 
the  habit  of  responding  to  every  mood  or  demand,  be  it  a  brisk  run  to  the  beach, 
a  lazy  drive  through  country  lanes,  or  a  more  serious  purpose. 

After  all.  ’“The  Motor's  the  Thing,”  and  Hcrschell-Spillman  is  the  motor. 

Builders  of  high  grade  motors  since  nineteen  hundred 


Four 


34' 


The  Pick 


Six 
34"  x  5' 


of  the  Field" 


^  HER_SCHELL=  SPILLMAN  MOTOR.  CO. 

North  Tonawanda.  NT 
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ForTown  or  Country  wear,  narmcnts  of 
“Suede-Like”  arc  diRtinctly  “the  thing.” 
No  other  fabric  has  its  sportsmanlike 
appearance,  while  its  ruggedness  of  qual¬ 
ity  makes  for  satisfactory  wear. 

The  smartest  thing  in  raincoat* — a 
coat  of*  waterproofed  “Suede- Like.” 
The  genuine  is  stamped  *Su  eoe-Like* 


Howlett  &HockmeyerCo. 


Waterside  Mi  its 
Loweii.Mass. 


Mr.  Payne  looked  bow  still  more  deeply 
confused,  but  Mr.  Fbher  rave  a  sudden 
groan. 

"  What  have  you  done?  What  have  you 
done?" 

Instead  of  answering  him,  hb  daughter 
gave  him  a  piercing  look,  her  whole  expres¬ 
sion  changed. 

"What  have  you  done?"  she  cried 
sharply.  “That's  the  quretion!" 

Not  waiting  for  her  father,  with  no 
further  answer  than  hb  face,  she  stopped 
now  directly  before  Mr.  Payne. 

“What  have  you  done?"  she  asked  him 
apprehensively.  “Have  you  broken  your 


* nutty  ot 
,!1  papular 


“No,”  said  Mr.  Payne  slowly,  while  hb 
gaze  traveled  desperately  from  one  face  to 
another.  "No." 

She  gave  a  sigh  of  relief,  and  then  lookrd 
up  sharply  in  his  face  again,  waiting  for  him 
as  he  went  on. 

"But - "  continued  Mr.  Payne. 

"But  what?"  she  interrupted  him. 

"But  your  father  has."  said  Mr.  Paine. 

At  thb  reply  the  face  <4  hb  young  audi¬ 
tor  fell  for  the  first  time  he  had  ever  seen  it 
into  what  might  fairly  be  called  hard,  rigid 


nude  of  selected  materials  with 
rhe  skill  of  experienced  workmen, 
and  hate  always  been  reasonably 
priced.  See  if  there  isn't  a  Bairs 
healer  in  your  town. 


A.  J.  BATES  COMPANY 


'Continued  frum  Pag*  17$) 

“It's  String  up."  said  Mr.  Janus,  hb 
voice  going  up  simultaneously  with  hb 
statement.  "It’s  rising  like  the  devil— 
two  points  in  the  past  ten  minutes.  They 
say  it's  due  for  a  big  rise  now.  The  bad 
news  b  out.  The  shorts  are  covering.” 

"Have  you  sold  that-all  that  3136 
shares?”  ejaculated  Mr.  Fbher  finally. 

"  Every  share,”  said  Mr.  Janus. "  at  least 
fifteen  minutes  ago.” 

Mr.  Fbher,  on  hearing  this,  rose  sud¬ 
denly,  like  a  man  struggling  with  a  sudden 
terrible  thought.  If  this  young  man  with 
the  Inflexible  but  apparently  baffled  face 
who  sat  oppevite  him  across  hb  miniature 
di.ectors'  table  should  hold  him  strictly 
to  account,  every  point  of  rise,  every  min¬ 
ute  now  might  lie  coating  him  personally 
13136. 

It  was  now  two-forty-five  in  the  after¬ 
noon. 

"What’s  the  matter?”  exclaimed  Mbs 
Deborah  Fbher.  entering  the  glam  door 
marked  “Private”  at  two-forty-su.  "You 
sum  to  lie  all  right.  I  thought  you  must 
lie  ut  leust  dead."  she  suid.  apparently  with 
frank  distaste  and  disappointment  at  what 
she  saw.  "  1  w  as  just  in  the  midst  of  trying 


"My  dear  kitten- Deborah."  cried  Mr. 
Fbher  in  an  uneven  voice,  getting  up  and 
coming  toward  hb  daughter,  who  recoded 
slightly  at  his  unusual  addrere  and  manner, 
"what  does  thb  raoun?" 

She  wore  a  new  lightweight,  close-fitting 
winter  coatume,  low.  thin-soled  shorn,  thin 
silk  stockings,  high  skirt,  the  throat  and 
ankles  well  expesed,  and  the  small  straw 
hat— in  short,  the  regularly  accepted  mid¬ 
winter  costume  of  the  current  year  of  New 
York  and  Palm  lloach,  which  no  self- 
respecting  New  York  girl  failed  to  wear 
upon  the  street  during  the  last  winter  sea¬ 
son.  Sho  had  up  to  thb  time  seemed  com¬ 
paratively  calm,  but  now  she  was  frankly 
disturbed,  her  eyes  clearly  widening  ut  her 
parent's  unusual  manner. 

"  What  made  you  do  it.  kitten?  How 
could  you?" 

"What?  Do  what?”  ahe  askrel  In  re- 
turn,  her  fine  violet  eyes  widening  still  more. 

"You  didn't  understand  how  it  would 
look?  You  didn't  know  what  you  were 
doing,  kitten,  did  you?"  Hb  voico  was 
almost  broken  with  emotion. 

Sho  suid  nothing  in  reply,  but  stood,  a 
fixed,  astonished  ami  exasperated  smile 
graven  upon  her  wide,  flexible  red  lips. 

"And  where,"  asked  Mr.  Fisher,  hbemo- 


thins  evidently  rising  still  -''where  did  you 
get  It?" 

Miss  Klalier  gazed  somewhat  wildly  from 
him  to  the  third  occupant  of  the  room,  but 
found  no  assistance  there.  Mr.  Payne  -A 
Kenton  and  the  Argonne  stood  now  with 
unchanged  face,  and  hands  hanging  frankly 
by  his  side. 

“The  money ! "  explained  Mr.  Fbher, 
now  still  more  loudly  and  anxiously.  "That 
money— that  *30,000  that  Mr.  Payne  gave 
you  1  Did  you  take  that  money  for  that  — 
for  what  you’ve  done?" 


"You  sold  H?  All?  What's  happened? 
What'S  A  cm.)  selling  for  now?"  inquired 
M-  Fbher  of  her  frther-four  questions 
in  one  breath. 

“It's  going  up  ever  since  I  sold."  said 
Mr.  Fbher.  answering  the  laet  of  the  four 
only.  "Up- up- up!" 

'And  every  point."  she  said  now  to  •*- 
atari  led  Mr.  Payne-"  on  every  point," 
stated,  "we— I— you  lose  *313dT 

"What  time  b  it?"  she  now  demanded 
with  a  great  but  obviously  forced  calm. 
"Tw (►fifty-one.”  she  answered  hereelf  long 
before  there  was  even  the  beginning  ol 
articulate  speech  in  the  others. 

"Ouick -before  three  o'clock- the  Hon¬ 
ing  P  she  sold,  snatching  the  telephone 
from  her  parent's  dsek. 

"Here  take  It!”  she  cried,  thnsrting  the 
Instrument  into  hb  a]  moot  nerve  Ires  hands. 
“Quick!"  she  said.  "Three  thousand  one 
hundred  and  thirty-oix  share*  of  Agmo! 
Toll  them!" 

And  Mr.  Fbher  stammered  out  the  order 
after  her.  Then  all  three  sat  waiting  to  re¬ 
ceive  the  information  of  its  execution. 

"A  nice  mere  you've  made  of  thb!"  ex- 
claimed  Mire  Kitten  Fbher.  looking  quite 
sharply  at  her  father. 

No  on#  answered.  All  sat  waiting  with 
their  eyre  on  the  telephone. 

"At  thb  rate."  Mire  Fbher  said  to  Mr. 
Payne.  “  I  lose  all  that  money  I  saved  for 
you  -all  that  *600.000. 

(TO  BE  COKTtXVKD) 
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a  babel,  a  babble,  a  Baby lun  and 
IU  lobby  suggwted  a  curb 
hen  it  did  not  >u(mt  e  jcrri** 
madhouse,  lu  chief  deck  was  a 
rrerk:  it’s  manager  a  Crasui, 
'  sudden  prosperity.  As  an  espe- 


Fore- most  for  Coif 


“Not  a  bit  of  it."  said  the  automobile 
man.  “This  oil  boom  soil  peter  out.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  ifs  petering  out  already. 
If  y  ou  think  this  hotel  is  crowded  now.  you 
should  have  seen  it  three  or  four  months 
ago  when  they-  were  sleeping  on  the  billiard 
tables  and  were  propped  up  in  chairs  or 
stretched  out  on  cots  in  the  hallways  and 
when  ordinary  furnished  rooms  in  this 
town  were  renting  to  transients  for  two 
hundred  dollar*  a  month.  Today  you  ran 
get  a  fairly  good  room,  without  meals,  of 
course,  for  as  cheap  a  price  as  one  hundred 
and  fifty  a  month  one  that  used  to  rent 
for  about  sis  dollars  a  week,  if  the  owner 
bad  luck. 

"But  this  old  negro’s  prosperity  isn’t 
based  on  the  oil  fever.  It’s  got  something 
solider  than  that  behind  it.  He’s  growing 
a  lot  of  cotton  on  his  place,  and  he  and  his 
wife  and  his  children  pick  it  themselves  and 
he  doesn’t  have  to  depend  on  uncertain 
hired  labor  at  four  or  five  dollars  a  day. 
IU  bet  you  that  old  darky  ha*  made  more 


Au/oreelife 


ANDERSON 
ELECTRIC  & 
EQUIPMENT  CO 

ISt-ISO  Whiting  Street 

CHICAGO.  ILL. 


WHITHER  ARE  WE  THRIFTING? 


money  in  the  last  two  or  throe  years  than 
he  thought  before  then  that  there  was  in 
the  whole  world;  and  he’s  spending  it  like 
a  sport,  too,  just  the  same  as  everybody  else 
seems  to  be  doing." 

”  Do  you  suppose  he’s  saving  any  of  it?” 
"Well,  why  should  lie?”  he  countered, 
and  in  his  reply  1  think  he  voiced  uncon¬ 
sciously  the  common  viewpoint  of  many  of 
us  in  these  times.  “When  all  round  him 
there's  the  example  of  white  people  blow¬ 
ing  their  money  like  drunken  sailors,  why 
should  we  expect  an  old  negro  who  can  t 
read  and  write  to  stick  his  money  away  in 
a  savings  bank  while  there  are  so  many 
chance*  for  him  to  blow  it?” 

Is  the  colored  man  in  the  South  spending 
it?  Ask  me.  Ask  him.  Better  still,  watch 
him.  And  for  purpose*  of  observation  it  is 
just  u  well  that  the  watcher  be  a  visitor 
from  the  North,  let  us  say.  rather  than  u 
Southern  white  man.  because  the  visitor  l* 
likely  to  spy  out  details  which  to  hint 
picturesque,  becauw  to  him  they  are 
vely  unusual  and  have  in  them 
t  of  novelty,  whereas  the  local 
will  naas  them  by  os  being  com¬ 
monplace  and  ordinary. 

Local  Color  HU  Faded  Out 

The  Northerner,  making  his  first  trip 
south,  Is  disappointed  on  failing  to  observe 
-  from  his  car  window  many,  if  any.  of  the 
.  while,  portioned  plantation  mansions  of 
i  fiction.  There  has  been  a  slip  somewhere  in 


the  Stage  management.  Hither  the  planta¬ 
tion  owners  perversely  failed  to  build  their 
mansions  doaa  up  to  the  railroad  tracks 
or  the  railroad  owners  failed  to  build  their 
tracks  dose  up  to  the  munsions.  likewise 
that  familiar  ex-human  chattel  who  stead¬ 
fastly  refused  to  leave  Ole  Manat  un.l  Ole 
Miss  when  freedom  came  and  the  family 
fortunes  dwindled,  and  who  now  sells  trin¬ 
kets  and  garden  truck  to  generous  Nawthen 
gernmun  and  carrUa  the  money  home  to 
hi.  w’ite  folks,  is  likewiae  strangely  missing 
from  the  scene.  Nevertheless,  then'  lire 
compensations  in  I  lie  mutter  of  local  color 
for  the  lack  of  thmr  dependable  features. 

Out  of  the  plney  woods  and  on  Into  and 
arr«a  a  small  clearing  the  train  rushca  at 
the  impetuous  rate  of  fully  twenty  miles 
an  hour  Out  ia  affected  by  certain  Southern 
trains.  The  netting  marly  always  is  the 
same.  Yonder  at  the  edge  of  the  field  a 

Cold  live  oak.  half  hidden  in  the  scrub. 

■  hia  sculp  locks  of  gray  muss  like  u 
lone  warrior  retreating  btfors  the  ax  of  the 
invader  but  waving  n  final  defiance  before 
plunging  into  the  thickets.  The  soil  show* 
a  leprou*  white  streaking  in  the  cotton 
furrow,  but  ia  all  red  and  wrinkled,  like  an 
‘a  Jowls,  against  the  bank  by  the 


and 

_  (do¬ 
lor  a  negro,  but  I  didn’t  realise  how 
w*U-(<mIo  he  was  until  after  he’d  told  me 
the  thing  I’m  about  to  tell  you." 

Umclo  Homryi  Now  Car 

“He  came  up  to  me  and  I  asked  him 
what  he  wanted  and  he  said  he  was  think- 
nail,  cheap  car.  I 
,  ,  a  sale  to  him  that 

would  amount  to  something  and  so  I  said 
to  him;  'Say.  Uncle  lleory.  why  doo’t  you 
let  me  sell  you  a  real  first-class  car?  You've 
got  a  big  family  and  when  you  go  out  for  a 
ride  you  want  to  be  able  to  take  the  whole 
family  along,  don't  you?*  He  shook  his 

“’No.  suh.’  he  said.  ‘I  reckons  not.  I’ve 
got  a  pretty  fair-eiied  car  now.  She  holds 
And  he  named  a  car 
which  retails  (or  round  four  thousand  dol¬ 
lar*.  Then  he  went  on:  '  I  bought  this  hen- 
car  new  last  year,  but  it’s  kind  of  onhandy 
for  short  trips.  What  I  wants  now  is  just  a 
little  cheap  car  to  run  round  in.'  And  I 
him  one  oa  the  spot  for  nine  hundred 
fifty  dollar*  cash,  plus  the  war  tax.” 

the 

ncle 


the  clearing  stand*  an  unpuintrd  cabin 
of  logs  or  planking  shadowed  by  chinaberry 
trees  and  flanked  by  a  seuppernong  vine. 
Above  its  weathered  roof  gourd*  for  the 
martins  to  build  in  dangle  from  a  eraaplece 
on  a  pole.  A  lye  hopper,  a  soap  kettle  and  a 
number  of  dog*  of  the  nondescript  part- 
hound,  part -cur  breed,  known  among  South¬ 
erner*  a*  nigger  dog*,  dot  the  Imre  earth  of 
the  dooryard.  About  the  doorway  and  on 
the  gallery  i*  a  whole  shoal  of  negroes  of 
all  ages  and  si ww.  garl»ed  in  fluttering  ruga 
and  happily,  induatriftudy  engaged  in  doing 
nothing  at  all.  According  to  the  traveler’* 
conception,  but  one  detail,  which  would 
make  the  scene  complete,  is  musing.  By 
rights  an  aged  blackamoor,  so  extensively 
wrinkled  that  he  has  the  look  of  being 
clinker  built,  should  be  picking  at  a  banjo 
with  joyous  pickaninnies  dancing  hoedowns 
to  hi*  thrumming. 

This  is  the  picture  a*  it  used  to  be.  But 
these  tiroes  the  costuming  of  the  actors,  a* 
anyone  with  half  an  eye  will  observe,  has 
been  altered.  Goncare  the  flaunting  tatter* 
which  once  upon  a  time  seemed  to  the 
tourist  so  picturesque.  The  head  of  the 
household,  languidly  plowing  the  cotton 
patch,  wear*  new-looking  blue  overall*  and 
high  boots  of  the  sort  that  retail  at  sixteen 
dollars  a  pair  and  upward.  His  daughter*, 
sunning  themselves  upon  the  gallery,  make 
a  brave  and  lavish  showing  of  high-heeled, 
high-buttoned  shoes,  and  gowns  bought 
out  of  a  store.  Auntie,  at  the  window,  has 
exchanged  the  bandanna  kerchief  or  the 
cast-off  man’s  hat  which  once  she  wore  as  a 
headdress  for  a  proper  millinery  creation. 
The  pickaninnies,  as  often  as  not.  are 
(Cootlriird  on  Pago  IBS) 
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It  kMcnt  the  tendency  to  clogged 
pore*  and  allay*  the  inflammation 
of  tunburn,  thu*  becoming  a  val¬ 
uable  a»J  to  the  woman  who  wi.hc* 
to  keep  her  complexion  unharmed 
through  •ummrr'*  heat. 


5auvr«r.  Smx 
ha.  I  hr  vane  ev'jxtg 
and  leave,  a 
man',  -iin  In*  from  tlv 

duvnu'oi'alui 


trenuous 


X)ELIGHTFULLr(pOLING 

I^esinol  Soap 


Have  you  ever  thought  of  a  soap 
as  cooling?— That  is  the  effect  of 
a  bath  with  Kesinol  Soap  after  a 
game  on  the  courts,  or  a  few 
hours  spent  in  the  open  under 
the  hot  summer's  sun. 

Because  it  contains  the  soothing, 
healing  Resinol  properties,  Rcsinol 
Soap  u  unusually  qualified  to  stimu¬ 
late  and  refresh  your  burning,  tired 
skin.  Even  if  used  with  a  cold  shower 
its  lather  is  generous  and  pleasingly 
fragrant. 
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A  bit  More  Power 


may  save  many  an  hour's  delay 


YOUR  TRUCK  STALLS,  work 
stops.  Ten  pounds  of  added  power 
might  pull  it  out.  But  if  you  lack  the  spark 
which  produces  the  power,  an  hour’s  delay 
may  result. 

Many  motorists  would  not  miss  an  hour, 
but  to  a  truck  owner,  hours  arc  vital. 

An  hour’s  loss  may  lose  a  trip.  A  trip’s 
loss  often  means  one-fifth  of  a  day. 

And  this  isn’t  the  only  hour  lost.  If  you 
lack  power,  a  mole  hill  may  become  a 
mountain — lost  hours  grow  to  months. 

In  many  businesses,  failure  to  complete 
a  job  on  time  entails  penalties.  Finishing 
it  ahead  of  time  means  big  profits.  It  all 
turns  on  saving  hours. 

Ignition  is  vital.  Power  depends  on  it.  A 

hot,  fat  magneto  spark  explodes  all  the  gas 


in  your  combustion  chamber.  Its  full 
force  is  translated  into  power.  Inciden¬ 
tally,  that  means  gasolene  economy  too. 
Power  is  not  all  that  is  involved.  Time 
is  saved  by  a  magneto  in  other  ways. 

The  magneto  needs  no  attention— you 
don’t  waste  time  visiting  service  stations. 

The  magneto  is  self-contained.  Disar¬ 
rangement  of  starting  or  lighting  systems 
doesn’t  tie  up  your  ignition.  It  is  an  inde¬ 
pendent  source  of  power. 

Avoiding  delays  is  worth  money.  See 
that  your  truck  is  equipped  with  a  Magneto. 
Pay  more  for  it,  if  necessary.  It  costs  the 
maker  of  the  truck  more  to  put  it  on.  It’s 
worth  more. 

First  or  last  you  have  to  pay  for  de¬ 
pendability.  Pay  at  first  and  avoid  delays. 


SPLITDORF  MAGNETOS  AMERICAN  BOSCH  MAGNETOS  EISEMANN  MAGNETOS 


BERLING  MAGNETOS  SIMMS  MAGNETOS 
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in  nurd  in  sailor  suits  and— greater  marvel 
still — in  shoe*  and  stockings.  What  artistry 
has  lost  some  retail  clothing  dealer  has 
gained. 

Even  so.  it  should  explicitly  be  stated 
thnt  not  all  of  the  money  which  the  South¬ 
erner,  white  or  black,  is  getting  these  days 
Btiee  for  gaud  and  par.  Once  upon  a  time 
I  thought  North  Carolina  was  one  of  the 
most  backward  states  in  this  Union.  To¬ 
day  I  am  sure  it  must  be  one  of  the  moat 
prosperous  of  all  our  great  sisterhood.  Cer¬ 
tainly  no  state  is  presently  more  progres¬ 
sive.  In  the  outskirts  of  such  a  town  as 
Wilson  or  Gastonia  or  Durham  or  Winston- 
Salem  one  passing  through  aboard  train 
beholds  more  convincing  evidences  of  sub¬ 
stantial  Improvements  than  formerly  one 
would  have  seen  in  a  ride  aero*.  the  entire 
state.  Trim  and  tidy  bungalows  are  replac¬ 
ing  the  shacks  and  shantiw  of  a  preceding 
decade.  Big.  broad-winpd  brick  schod 
buildings  rear  their  bulk  in  rural  settings. 
Neatly  painted  fences  surround  flower  beds 
and  gnu*  plats  where  once  were  yards  of 
bare,  ugly  turf.  Along  with  civic  pride  an 
individual  pride  has  blossomed.  Oftener 
than  not.  in  the  background  there  rear  up 
them  tall  iron  stundarels  which  carry  the 
harntaeed  energy  of  distant  watercourse* 
hundreds  of  miles  across  country 
transmuted  into  heat  and  light  and  | 

I  drove  through  one  North  Ce 
town  with  a  population  which  could  not 
have  exceeded  three  thousand.  On  the 
principal  businem  atreet,  which,  indeed,  was 
the  only  business  street.  I  took  account  in 
passing  of  eight  buildings.  all  in  proceas  of 
construction  and  all  being  constructed  of 
brick.  On  one  corner  a  big  general  otore 
neared  completion.  Diagonally  across  from 
it  a  threo-etory  building  for  offices  and 
lodge  rooms  was  going  up.  There  was  a 
structure  which  could  mean  nothing  else 
except  a  new  movie  palace.  One  next  door 
plainly  was  destined  to  be  a  garage,  and 
there  was  yet  another  whoae  purpose  I 
could  not  divine  offhand.  Pcasibly  It  b  to 
lie  a  service  station  for  ouija  boards— the 
folks  are  getting  to  be  most  terrifically  up 


to  be 


to  date  ; 


Carolina. 


Data  for  thm  THInty 


This  was  not  all.  By  no  means  was  It  all. 
The  riKi-elay  bowels  had  bean  ripped  out  of 
every  street,  main  street  and  croaa  street, 
nnd  In  the  dreii  trenches  iron  water  mains 
were  being  laid  to  bear  underground  com- 
ny  with  sewer  pipes  and  electric  conduits, 
few  rement  sidewalks  threaded  off  in  aU 
directions.  From  the  width  and  the  num¬ 
ber  of  the  new  pavements  one  judged  that 
practically  all  the  husine**  men  and  moat  of 
the  householders  In  that  town  had  become 
confirmed  concrete  drunkard*. 

With  excusable  vainglory  a  citixen  of  the 
place  told  me  that  last  year  by  practically 
u  unanimous  vote  the  citlxens  had  voted 
u  bond  issue  for  electric  light*,  municipal 
waterworks  and  a  modern  sewage  system; 
this,  too,  In  uddition  cheerfully  to  bearing 
their  proportionate  share  in  a  million-dollar 
bond  issue  for  good  road*  through  the 
county  and  a  second  county  bond  issue  of  two 
hundred  thousand  dollars  for  building  a 
system  of  modern  grade  schools  and  a 
high-school  building.  Recalling  how  eamly . 
just  a  few  years  ago.  the  average  rural 
Tarheel  waa  satisfied  in  ths  matter  of 
drainage  and  public  utilities,  or  the  lack  of 
them,  this  statement  spelled  something  to 
my  understanding. 

In  a  town  in  Texas  I  encountered  two 
men  who  were  shabbily  dressed— that  is  to 
s»y,  as  shabbily  dressed  as  anyone  is  in 
these  tiroes— and  who  were  further  dis- 
•nthusiaatically  and 


tinguished  by  being  « 
tee  totally  intoxicated. 


‘How  come?”  I  inquired  of  a  resident 
who  was  showing  me  the  sights.  “  I  thought 
the  Eighteenth  Amendment  was  being  very 
strictly  enforced  in  these  parts.” 

“  On,  anybody  who  knows  the  ropes  and 
is  willing  to  pay  the  price  can  get  a  bottle  of 
whisky  in  this  town,"  he  said. 

”  And  what  might  the  price  be?”  I  asked. 

“Round  twenty  dollars  a  quart,”  he 
said;  “sometimes  as  low  as  eighteen,  some¬ 
times  as  high  as  twenty-five,  but  ordinarily 
about  twenty  dollar*.  Evan  at  that  figure 
the  bootleggers  can’t  slip  in  enough  of  the 
stuff  to  supply  the  demand.  People  who 
want  liquor  don’t  appear  to  care  a  hang 
about  how  much  it  costs.  I  don’t  know 
whether  it’s  because  they  want  to  show 
their  contempt  for  a  law  which  they  regard 
as  an  infringement  on  their  personal  liberty, 
or  because  they  wiah  to  prove  that  they 


distillations. 

Down  in  Wet  Virginia  there  is  a 
fermentation  known  by  the  app 
name  of  setting  hen.  being  so  called 
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I  Help  Fords  Run  Smoothly 


I  am  the  tool-steel  roller  of  the  Milwaukee 
Timer,  the  standard  replacement  timer  for 
Fords.  I  am  as  carefully  ground  and  polished 
as  a  ball  bearing. 

I  run  so  evenly  and  squarely  over  the  steel 
contacts  in  the  smoothly  finished  fibre  race 
that  each  cylinder  alwaya  gets  a  hot,  fat 
spark.  Largely  because  of  me.  the  Milwaukee 
Timer  makes  Fords  start  easily  and  pull 
evenly,  free  from  excessive  carbon  and  other 
troubles  traceable  to  poor  ignition. 

In  1919,  500,000  Milwaukee  Timers  were 
sold.  Over  a  million  must  be  made  to  meet 
the  1920  demand. 

Sold  by  fS'T,  o /  all  Aulomotira  Supply 
Jobber*  and  by  moat  good  deal* ft. 

MILWAUKEE  AUTO  ENGINE  *  SUPfLY  CO. 


can®  rum  gore  by  the  name  of  rakmham. 
But  whether  it  be  Pakenham  or  whether,  a* 
up  country,  it  be  monkey  rum.  it  ia  only  to 
be  had  at  a  figure  which  vintage  champagne 
fetched  in  former  day*. 

After  nearly  three  months  spent  in  prac¬ 
tically  continuous  touring,  during  which 
time  I  crowed  *nd  recreated  and  frequently 
eriaacraeed  all  the  state*  that  lie  between 
the  Atlantic  Highland*  and  the  foothills  of 
the  Rockie*.  I  wearily  returned  to  New 
York,  was  operated  on  for  the  removal  of  a 
lurking  rar  cinder  or  so  and  tried  to  art  tie 
down  to  my  regular  work  at  a  typewriter. 
I  thought  I  was  tired  of  sitting  up  aD  hours 
to  catch  trains  and  wishing,  after  I  had 
caught  them,  that  I  had  mLesd  them.  I 
thought  I  was  tired  of  spending  each  night 
in  a  different  bed.  which  might  be  a  regular 
bed,  and  then  again  might  be  a  profile  mip 


RETAIL  PRICK 
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like 

But  it  retails 
for  an  even  five  dollars  a  qua 
Farther  south  the  corn 
moonshiner,  known 
and  sa  white  lightnin’,  Is 
the  still  for  twenty  dollars  a 
at  that  figure  it  ia  hard  to  get.'  Still  farther 
south  a  decoction  made  Iror 

sttrS'&S": 

quart.  Along  the  Gulf 
commonly  called  Pakenham.  The  men  back 
in  the  swamps  who  make  it  do  not  know 
that  through  the  use  of  thb  name  they  are 
Kuating  a  tradition  which  is  consider- 

Smore  than  a  century  old;  nor  did  I 
a  gentUman.  who  is  a  walking  reposi¬ 
tory  of  the  folklore  of  the  Gulf  country, 
traced  for  me  it*  historical 

TAe  Cs 

At  the  belli*  of  New  Orleans,  in  the  War 
of  1812.  General  Pakenham.  commandmg 
the  English  forces,  was  killed  by  a  bullet 
from  a  tong-barreled  dew  rifle  ae  be  ted  tbe 
redcoats  against  the  Kentucky  sad  Teo- 
m— **  mountaineers  who  squatted  beck  of 
Old  Hickory's  cotton- bale  breastworks.  It 
seemed  that  members  of  h.  staff  desired 
to  send  his  body  home  for  burial  on  British 
soil.  The  undertaking  and  embalming  pro¬ 
f-ion  had  not  then  attained  the  high  de¬ 
gree  of  perfection  which  it  subsequently 
has  rente  to  enjoy.  So.  as  the 
the  aide*  Inserted  their  dead  leader  into 
large  cask  of  sugar-cured  rum  and  smuggled 
the  cask  aboard  a  sailing  vessel  bound  for  a 

ttiSSZGMSSSSESi 

the  nature  of  the  seeming  contents  to  insure 
the  passage  of  the  consignment  without 
question. 

But  on  the  voyage  the  sailors  discovered 
the  cask  in  iU  hiding  place  in  a  cargo  hold, 
and  being  as  thirsty  as  seafanng  men 
generally  are  supposed  to  be.  they  Upped 
the  bung  and  by  degree*  drank  the  rum 
until  the  spirit#  ran  low.  Then  being  wish- 
ful  to  enjoy  the  last  remaining  precious 
drops  they  slaved  in  the  bead  of  the  cask 
and  discovered  the  late  lamented,  srith  the 
result,  one  imagine#,  that  the  fussy  onss 
among  them  swore  off  on  the  drink  habit 
and  that  all  of  them  swore  off  on  General 
Pakenham.  To  thia  goodly  in  parts  of 


Replace  broken  windows— mend  leaky  tops  with 

STIK-TITE" 

WINDOWS  and  ROOF  PATCHES 


Anyone  ran  apply  this  window— at  ick  it. on  same 
at  a  cold  tube  patch— in  ten  minutea.  AU  lalior 
charges  done  away.  No  stitching  perforations  to 
weaken  celluloid.  No  loss  of  use  of  car.  Made  in 
'i/cs  for  all  popular  cars,  complete  with  neat 
border  of  same  material  as  your  back  curtain. 

Stik-Titc  Roof  Patches  are  applied  in  the  name 
way  and  arc  also  finished  outside  in  Auto  Rubber 
"Ford."  Mohair,  or  Imitation  Leather  to  match 
your  top.  Like  Ute  windows  they  stick  till  the 
top  wear*  out. 

Sec  your  dealer.  If  he  hasn’t  them  tend  u* 
his  name  and  40.  50  oe  60  cent,  for  box  of 
eleven  a  mm  ted  sixes. 


The  Cincinnati  Auto  Specialty  Company 
•The  Stik-Titc  Co." 

Dept.  F,  334  Msie  S«..  Cineinesli,  Ohio,  U.  S.  A. 


ISA 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Juno  12, 1920 


from  Friday  until  Monday.  In  a  little 
town  on  the  bay  lives  a  hunting  and  fishing 
luide— or  as  he  himself  would  put  it.  a  hay 
man— whom  I  have  known  for  a  good  long 
while.  He  is  a  characteristic  example  of  a 
riaas  of  Long  Islanders  who  sometimes  live 
their  whole  lives  within  sight  of  the  glare  of 
Sew  York  City’s  lights  without  ever  feeling 
the  desire  to  go  to  the  city. 

Formerly  in  the  fall  of  the  year,  after  the 
fishing  had  slackened  off  and  before  the 
wOd-iowi  shooting  was  well  under  way,  he 
would  take  advantage  of  suitable  weather 
and  slack  tun**  in  his  calling  to  go  forth  to 
boggy  spots  along  shore  when  the  tide  was 
out.  and— as  the  trade  term  gom— tread 
for  dams.  This  meant  taking  off  his  shoes 

the  cold  and  clammy  muck  until  his  numbed, 
half-frozen  toes  came  in  contact  with  the 
shell  of  some  coyly  hidden  bivalve.  Then 
he  would  dig  down,  disentomb  the  find  from 
its  damp  retreat  and  pitch  it  in  a  bucket. 
If  his  luck  held  out  and  his  feet  lasted  he 
harvested  a  Urge  bucketful  of  specimens, 
which  he  sold  in  the  village  for  seventy-five 
rents  or  even  for  as  much  as  a  dolUr,  de¬ 
pending  upon  the  state  of  the  local  market. 

November,  having  tripped  the  light  fantas¬ 
tic  cUm  in  the  mazy  measure  of  the  marsh 
until  he  gamsred  a  mew.  he  sold  the  lot  at 
the  store  for  sis  bits  and  then  strolled  into 
the  pool  parlor  neat  door  for  an  hour  of 
social  relaxation.  There  one  of  three  slick 
city  sharpen  with  a  striped  vest  enticed 
him  into  a  pool  eame  with  bets  of  a  quarter 
a  side  upon  each  game.  In  an  amazingly 
short  time  he  lost  every  cent  of  his  dam 

"'sEpplng  forth  again  into  the  night,  the 
loeer  .quoted  as  having  philosophically 
remarked  to  himself :  ”  Well,  that'a  the  way 
of  it -easy  come,  easy  go!" 


meet  us  on  our  arrival.  He  met  us -in  his 
own  touring  car.  In  which  he  drove  us  a 
distance  of  fully  one  hundred  and  seventy- 
five  feet  from  the  station  to  hk  cottage. 
With  no  suggestion  of  ostentation  in  his 
«o*w.  but  merely  In  the  manner  of  one 
stating  a  trivial  circumstance  which  might 
prove  of  passing  Interest  to  the  hearer,  he 
remarked  that  he  had  paid  eighteen  hun¬ 
dred  doBare  for  thk  car  last  fall,  but  was 
thinking  now  of  selling  it  and  inventing  in  a 
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lould.  we  rejoiced  In  hk 
glad  to  learn  that  now  he 
y  in  a  month  than  formerly 
iaon.  But  we  tactfully  re- 
tquiring  whether  he  was 
•©portion  of  hk  mhsncel 
•  first  place,  it  was  none  of 
>d  in  the  second  place,  he 
by  asking  us  if  we  were 
(ropier  proportion  of  what 


LARGE  SIZE  1150 
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FORD  SIZE  -  75e 
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of  the  matter  he  discussed.  From  the 
wealth  of  recent  experience  I  testify  to  th<- 
correctness  of  hk  principal  premise  and  hie 
main  deduction  as  regards  travel. 

With  the  returning  of  the  railroad  ays- 
what  was  left  of  them— to  their 
aved  owners  there  followed  in  many  in- 
i  an  immediate  increase  in  the  number 
of  dally  passenger  trains,  but  so  far  as  one 
might  observe  travel  has  continued  to  be  j  u  it 
aa  heavy  in  volume  aa  it  was  before  the  G  >v- 
mment.Hkea  reluctant  undertaker  cheated 
out  of  a  job  which  already  he  had  well 
under  way.  dedded  to  surrender  back  the 
remains  to  a  Borrowing  family. 

The  congestion  in  hotels,  north,  east, 
south  and  west,  is  on*  proof  of  this.  A 
person  who  doe*  much  traveling  three  days 
has  learned  always  to  telegraph  ahead  for 
hotel  accommodations.  Even  then,  some- 
timre  on  arrival  one  finds  all  the  hotels  taxed 
up  to  and  beyond  their  capacities.  In  Akron. 
Ohio,  which  is  one  of  the  busked  spots  dn 
this  busy  continent,  I  spent  three  hours  of 
a  blizzardv  afternoon  touring  about  the 
streets  trying  to  find  a  plice  wherein  two 
of  us  overnight  might  rest  our  weary  heads. 
We  hsd  taken  the  precaution  too  of  wiring 
the  manager  of  the  leading  hotel  of  the* 
hour  of  arrival  and  asking  that  rooms— or 
at  least  a  room— he  held  for  us.  He  told 
us  thst  every  bed  under  his  roof  had  a 
tenant  and  that  *v*iry  bed  was  spoken  for 
through  the  next  week. 

Diamond  Cut  ton'  Now  Job 

"No."  he  aald  in  answer  to  a  quretlon, 
"there's  no  convention  going  on  here.  This 
abnormal  state  of  things  has  got  to  lie  the 
normal  one  in  Akron." 

To  an  even  greater  extent  than  the  hotels 
show  it  the  railroads  reflect  the  unprece¬ 
dented  volume  of  travel.  One  is  moved  to 
wonder  why  In  the  present  rundown  state 
of  moat  of  the  rolling  stock  so  many  Amer¬ 
icana  should  I*  hreet  by  the  urge  to  go 
abroad  in  the  land.  Even  on  some  of  the 
main  line*  traffic  facilities  and  traffic  ac¬ 
commodation*  lack  a  good  deal  of  being 
what  they  were  hack  In  those  golden  days 
of  railroading  that  ended  so  abruptly  about 
the  time  we  went  to  war  with  Germany. 

From  a  terminal  atation  a  paasenger  loco¬ 
motive  departs,  arrogantly  puffing  in  the 
pride  of  Its  seeming  power.  Hut  on  an  up¬ 
grade  forty  miles  from  anywhere  It  develop) 
a  hectic  fl»h  in  the  cheek  and  a  hacking 
cough  and  begin*  to  spit  blood  and  has  to 
aquat  down  right  where  it  k  and  welt  for 
an  ambulance  crew,  coming  on  a  wrecking 
train,  to  recort  It  to  the  sanitarium.  Vin¬ 
tage  Pullman*  are  common  In  all  aectlons. 
Seemingly  no  new  sleeper*  have  come  out  of 
the  shop*  these  1*1  few  year*.  Fare  on 
board  the  diners  Isn’t  back  again  to  concert 
pitch.  To  be  sure,  the  customary  menu 
shows  a  broadening  influence  which  is  a 
vast  improvement  over  the  menu  of  those 
dreary  days  of  Mr.  McAdoo's  celebrated 
dollar  table  d'hOU*  dinner,  when  you  might 
take  it  or  leave  St,  and  ao  frequently  did 
both  -  took  it  first  and  then  left  it.  Hut  the 
portions  as  served  continue  to  be  puny  and 
undersized. 

I  think  I  know  why  the  dlsmond-cuttlng 
trade  is  ao  hard  nut  to  it  to  find  expert 
lapidaries.  They  have  discovered  a  more 
congenial  field  for  the  exercise  of  their 
minute  and  microscopic  art.  They  are 
cutting  the  cube*  of  fat  meat  which  accom¬ 
pany  the  individual  portions  of  the  dining- 
car  baked  beans.  Sometimes  you  can  t 
even  find  your  little  one-carat  gem  of  pork. 
This  is  due  to  it*  being  hidden  under  a  bean. 

Nor  as  yet  have  schedules  been  restored 
to  the  point  where  there  la  full  coflperalion 
as  between  the  time  card  and  the  train  to 
attain  a  desired  and  promised  coincidence. 
One  k  forever  giving  the  lie  to  the  other. 
Functional)**  at  small  way  stations  insist, 
also,  on  clinging  to  a  plan  of  progressive 
fictional  device*  for  softening  tne  blow,  so 
to  speak,  when  a  train  is  running  behind 
time.  This  system  came  into  vogue  in  the 
heyday  of  governmental  control.  In  many 
quarters  it  continues  to  be  popular. 

On  arriving  at  the  station  you  are  in¬ 
formed  hy  the  agent  that  ahe  is  about  fifteen 
minutes  late.  You  wait  twenty-five  minutes 
and  are  then  informed  that  ahe  is  liable  to 
arrive  almost  any  minute  now.  Half  an  hour 
drag*  by  on  weighted  pinions.  You  hesitate 
to  embarrass  the  agent  hy  questioning  him 
upon  a  subject  regarding  which  he  seems  to 
know  so  woefully  little,  but  you  muster  up 
resolution  enough  to  ask  him  for  the  latest 
and  most  authentic  tidings.  He  assure* 
you  that  she’ll  be  pulling  in  right  away. 

IContlnood  on  Pago  ISP) 


OTOR 
want  i 
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rod  without  vi 
without  ncear.  find 
»-»2  H.  P.  Marine 

built  to  order  "  for 


the  Universal 

Mote*  really  1 
them. 

Thi*  sturdy  4  cylinder  power  plant 
easily  gives  a  speed  of  16-20  miles 
per  hour  with  17-foot  boats— pro¬ 
portionate  speed  with  other  lengths. 
It  can  be  set  at  any  practical  slant 
in  the  boat  without  affecting  the 
efficiency  of  its  oiling  system. 

No  wonder  Universal  Motors  are 
the  world's  standard  for  light 
marine  duty. 

Write  for  Bulletin  No.  29. 


What  X  Liquid 
will  do. 


_  Repair  all  leaks  permanently  in  ten 
minutes. 

Prevent  future  leaks  in  radiator, 
pump  around  gaskets,  etc. 

Loosen  all  Rust  and  Scale  now 
present  on  cooling  system  walls. 

_  Prevent  new  Rust  and  Scale  from 
forming  anywhere  in  the  system. 

_  Improve  Coo  ling— give  better  engine 
performance. 

_Kccp  cooling  system  as  nearly  as 
possible  to  100?o  efficient. 

_  Not  a  radiator  cement  or  meal,  but 
a  Scientific  Liquid  repair-process. 


JIU  (A#  World  Traveling 


Liquid 
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It  is  ii  mark  of  intelligent  housekeeping  to  possess  a  SIMPLEX  I  RON ER 


with  »  Simp!*!  Iron**  In  ih#  horn..  *1!  Hat  pUc~. 

aim  pi*  Uuicf U.  plain  Jre**«  child*  en»  clorh«  eolt 

»h!rt«  aiwtro(l.«r».  etc.  .can  h#4<tn«*  «<«rapu!ly  iluuhw 

and  coounimwnt  rep  la**  ih«  •orry  a#  Ironing  I>ay. 


Ironing  Made  Easy 


THK  Simplex  I roiier  stanch  pre-eminent 
among  ironing  machines  —  the  reliable 
pioneer. 

The  old-fashioned  way  of  ironing  is  tedious 
work,  as  every  woman  knows.  Week  after 
week  there  is  a  yearning  for  a  Ixttcr  time, 
health  and  strength  saving  way.  Servants  arc 
ditiienlt  to  get.  No  wonder,  then,  that  the 
Simplex  is  a  valued  possession  in  more  than 
25U,OI)0  homes. 

With  the  Simplex  a  woman  can  sit  and  iron 
comfortably,  In.-causc  of  the  patented  auto- 

Etisy  frirmt-rtH.  £*W.  Jir 


made  feed-hoard  control.  An  entire  family 
ironing  is  done  in  the  short  space  of  an  hour 
—  perfectly,  economically  and  with  ease. 

As  with  most  mechanical  successes,  the 
Simplex  is  simple,  easily  operated  and  lasts 
a  lifetime. 

In  a  year,  it  will  save  fully  $HH)  in  help, 
fuel  and  laundry  hills.  Operated  by  electric¬ 
ity —  heated  by  gas.  electric  ity  or  gasoline  — 
all  at  a  cost  of  only  4  cents  per  hour.  For 
house,  apartment  or  farm  home  use. 
w/r  iflntnti-,1  botb/et. 


American  Ironing  Machine  Company,  515  I6X  N.  Michigan  At*.,  Chicago 


?•  W.  thl  Y«rft  tut 
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Take  out  your  key  ring — look  and  see! 

Do  all  your  keys  bear  the  "Yale”  trade-mark?  If  you  don’t 
see  "Yale"  right  on  the  keys,  they  are  not  "Yale"  no  matter 
what  you  thought. 

"Yale"  is  our  trade-mark.  It  is  on  all  our  products,  denot¬ 
ing  true  origin.  It  guarantees  that  the  product  will  give  the 
better  service  which  you  expect  from  "Yale." 

No  one  else  may  use  the  trade-mark  "Yale.”  It  is  our  signa¬ 
ture — our  abbreviated  corporate  name. 

When  you  ask  for  a  Yale  lock  of  any  type,  door  closer 
or  chain  block,  you  can  be  sure  to  get  "Yale" — by  looking  for 
the  trade-mark  on  it  before  you  pay  for  it. 

What  does  your  key  ring  tell  you  ? 

Yale  products  include: 

Yale  Builders’  Loth «  and  Hardware  )’ale  Bank  Locks 
Yah  Padloch  Yale  Time  Locks 

Yale  Nigh  Latches  Yale  Chain  Bloch 

Yale  Cabinet  Lochs  Yale  Electric  Holsts 

^  Yale  Door  Closers  Yale  P.  0.  Lock  Boxes 


YALEj 


Mftf.  Co..  J^iakers  o/'t/icZ/alc  Uzbeks- -Works  &  General  Offices:  Stamford.  Conn 
E.4U'  'St.  Canadian  Yale  £  Townc  Ltd-  St.  Catharines.  Ont.  Chicago  Office:  77  E.  Lake  St 
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" Maybe  cot."  be  said,  “but  any  kind  of 
labor,  even  the  half-witted  kind,  b  worth 
four  dollar*  a  day  out  hue  in  thb  country 
at  preent.” 

Two  day*  later,  sitting  in  the  rear  end  of 
a  day  coach  on  a  jerkwater  road  in  Texas, 
my  end  of  the  car  being  a  smoker  for  white 

I -looking  through  the  open  door  of  the 
dividing  partition— taw  the  conductor  stop 
in  the  able  alongside  a  half-crown  negro 
boy  who  had  boarded  the  coach  at  a  flag 
station. 

"I  ain't  got  no  ticket,  eap'n."  I  heard  the 
darky  say.  So  saying,  he  hauled  a  handful 
of  silver  dollars  out  o!  a  pocket  and  ea  tended 
the  hand,  it*  palm  covered  with  cola*. 

“Well,  then,  where  do  you  want  to  go?” 
asked  the  conductor. 

“Cap'o.  it  don't  make  no  dilTeiK*." 
quoth  the  boy. 

“  J-'  you  tell.  me.  phase.  rah.  when  db 
yere  money  b  done  ridden  up  an*  den  1 II  git 
off  cffen  I  lak  de  looks  of  de  place,  an'  effen 
I  don’t  lak  it  I'll  give  you  some  mo'  money 
an'  keep  on  a-ridin\“ 


Mors  Proipsrlty  and  Lou  Courlssy 

If  on  almost  any  train  there  are  to  be 
encountered  strange  types  such  a*  these  it 
should  also  be  slated  that  two  old  familiar 
typcx  have  disappeared.  The  travel-stained 
trouper  of  the  fly-by-night  repertoire  com¬ 
pany  has  si  moat  vanished.  The  moving- 
picture  game,  which  wiped  out  hb  old 
sphere  of  activity  on  the  rand,  has  provided 
him  with  a  Una  precarious  one  in  the 
studios.  And  the  other  type  that  is  gone  b 
no  km  a  personage  than  our  old  friend  the 

emsional  tramp.  The  gay  rat  of  the 
and  the  blanket  stiff  of  the  W ret  have 
become  practically  e.linct  species.  The 
Gallipoli*  Kid  doesn't  ride  the  brake  beams 
or  flip  the  blind  baggage.  Omaha  Slim  no 
longer  writaa  hb  moniker  in  big  black  let¬ 
ters  on  the  rounded  belly  of  the  wayside 
water  tank. 

“I  haven’t  shooed  a  *bo  off  my  train  In 
two  week*.''  a  freight  beaketnan  on  a  north- 
ami-eoulh-trunk  line  told  me.  “You  may 
have  noticed,"  he  went  on.  “that  along  the 
right  of  way  you  won't  he  seeing  the  bums 
sitting  round  a  camp  fire  making  mulligan 
in  an  old  toenato  ran.  Good  time*  has  put 
the  poor  old  tramp  right  out  of  business. 
What  chance  dose  a  panhandler  hare  trying 
to  work  back  doors  for  hand-out*  when 
every  other  man  he  rune  into  b  just  arhing 
to  hire  him  at  four  or  five  .Mian  a  day  and 
no  questions  naked?” 

What  the  trainman  said  set  me  thinking. 
All  at  once  then  I  was  struck  by  another 
fart  which  had  not  occurred  to  me  before, 
and  that  fart  was  thb:  The  profsabonal 
street  beggar  has  disappeared  too.  I  do  not 
mean  the  blind  mendicant  or  thecripptr  who 
makes  a  prvtense  of  peddling  lead  pencils  or 
■hoe  laces,  hut  the  able-bodied  journeyman 
vagrant  who  used  to  waylay  one  with  whin¬ 
ing  stories  of  starving  families  at  home  and 
no  chance  to  get  work  at  more  or  less 
mythical  callings. 

Not  that  there  isn't  any  begging  going 
on.  for  there  b.  But  the  begging  b 

the  £ig  charity  organisations  and  the  big 
relief  societies  and  the  big  leagues  foe  the 


Apply  a  few  drop*  of  Freczonc  on  a  touchy  corn  or 
a  callu*  for  a  few  ni^hu.  It  ttopt  aching  after  the  hrvt 
application,  then  thortly  you  lift  that  bothersome  corn 
or  ralluft  right  off.  No  pain  at  all!  No  ftofcncts! 

Anv  Corn — Anywhere — Also 
Calluses  on  Bottom  of  Feet 

Yoa  can  lift  off  every  h»rd  com,  «*>»i  com,  s)h>  cwrm  Iclscrn 
the  i.w.  *nJ  i he  "hstd-Aio"  nlluw.  on  bottom  of  fret. 

Tiny  botrlc.  of  f  music,  suArieM  lo  rlrar  your  led  of  every 
mm  snd  c*lloS  «w»  be  skmirnri  m  drug  •tores  in*  where  I 

Edward  Wesley  and  Co.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


Pipe-.  $1.50  to  «5;  holders. 
5Sc  to  $10.  Ask  us.  if  your 
dralcr  hasn't  them. 


fCoa«*oed  from  Page  IBS) 

But  about  him  there  is  a  tone  or  savor  of 
insincerity  which  forrt*  you  to  believe  he 
knew  all  along  the  engine  was  having  a 
hemorrhage  somewhere  down  tho  line  and 
could  not  possibly  cough  her  way  in  in  less 
than  two  hour*  beyond  her  appointed  hour. 

In  thb  I  am  not  exaggerating.  I  speak 
from  the  dreggy  depths  of  bitter  recollection. 

I  am  puzzled  to  know  how  the  agent  gets 
tho  notion  in  hb  head  that  a  passenger  de¬ 
sire*  to  have  the  sad  news  conveyed  to  him 
gradually— by  degrees,  as  it  were -instead 
of  learning  the  worst  right  off  the  reel.  But 
there  b  a  ready  explanation  for  hb  habit  uf 
using  the  feminine  pronoun  in  speaking  of  a 
train.  She  is  a  she  because  she  b  so  addicted 
to  keeping  a  man  wailing  for  her  after  he  b 
a  1 1  d  reuaedu  p  and  organized  to  go  somew  here. 

Three  things  being  as  they  are,  one  mar¬ 
vels.  I  repeat,  why  such  a  large  proportion 
of  the  population  should  be  Idled  with  the 
yearning  to  get  on  a  train  and  travel.  Yet 
in  goinp  to  and  fro  one  hears  mighty  few 
complaints,  except  from  seasoned  traveler* 
who  can  remember  what  service  used  to  be 
on  the  linos  that  maintained  smart  service. 
And  the  reason  for  thb  lack  of  faultfinding, 
aa  I  figure,  lira  in  the  fact  that  ao  many  who 
are  traveling  these  times  did  mighty  little 
traveling  before  thb.  or  at  least  when  they 
traveled  before  did  not  then  travel,  a*  now 
they  do,  in  such  number  on  the  extra-fare 
limited  trains. 

If  one  may  judge  by  surface  indications 
uncounted  thousands  are  moving  from  place 
to  place  now  who.  in  so  doing,  are  not 
actuated  by  business  reasons  or 
sonal  reasons.  They'  arc  not  even  trmv 
for  pleasure,  unless  the  performance 
going  from  one  uninteresting  point 
an  uninteresting  stretch  of  country  to  an¬ 
other  equally  uninteresting  point  may  be 
called  a  pleasure.  If  I  am  one  to  say.  a 
large  proportion  of  the  tourist  trade  b 
made  up  of  good  folk  who  travel  because 
travel  providiw  an  additional  spending  nut¬ 
let  atop  of  all  the  other  commodious  spend¬ 
ing  fadlitice  of  the  moment. 

Thb  year  I  have  met  person*  on  sleeping 
cam  who  evidently  never  saw  the  interior  of 
a  sleeping  cur  before.  Out  in  lowu  one 
afternoon  In  February  a  curious-looking 
pair,  a  man  und  a  woman,  entered  the 
steeper  in  which  I  was  riding.  Their  fum¬ 
bling  limiie,  their  silly,  gaped  mouths,  their 
goggling  and  fuddled  eysa.  plainly  enough 
told  the  pitiable  story.  The  man  was  no 
better  than  an  Idiot,  and  the  woman  with 
him  hi*  wife  as  it  turned  out  she  was 
seemed  but  little  l-ller  off  than  he.  One 
cruel  enough  to  make  a  play  on  words 
about  a  thing  ao  pathetic  might  have  railed 
her  hb  better  half-wit  and  not  have  been 
far  wrong.  A  wcll-dmwcd  man  who  got  on 
nl  the  same  station  with  them  told  me 
something  of  the  strange  twain. 


MW  Itws 

by  i*r- 
travel  in* 
uuice  of 


Going  Almott  Jinyivhsrs 


"Yea."  he  said,  answering  my  inquiry, 
"he's  slack-minded  all  right,  and  she  isn't 
.  They  are  sort  of 
ere  where  I  live.” 
reation  that  they 
institution,  und  if 


much  smurter  than  he  is.  They  are  sort  of 
town  characters  buck  here  where  I  live" 

I  hazarded  the 
might  be  hound  for  r 
this  were  true  I  wondered  why  no  suitable 
wort  accompanied  them.  My  informant 
chuckled. 

"Institution  nothing!"  he  said.  “That 
couple  are  taking  a  pleasure  trip-  that's 
whut  they're  taking.  They're  going  to  Dea 
Moines  to  spend  a  week.  They've  been 
talking  about  it  for  a  month,  and  so  has  the 
r««t  of  the  town." 

"  Wberedld  they  get  the  money?"  I  asked. 

"Oh.  they’ve  got  the  money  all  right!" 
he  said.  "The  man's  earning  four  dollars  a 
day  working  at  a  lathe  in  a  pearl-button 
factory." 

"  Well."  I  said  offhand, "  I  should  Buppoee 
he  doesn’t  know  much  more  about  machin¬ 
ery  than  I  do  and  no  reasonably  prudent 
person  would  trust  me  with  a  nut  pick." 


“CORNS 


Removed  with  “Freezone 
It  Doesn’t  Hurt  a  Bit! 


TWO  things  for  any  man  to 
pride:  a  pcrledl  drive  and  a  pipe 
with  a  Rkdmanol  hit.  Easily  ri¬ 
valing  amber’s  beauty,  Rkdmanoi. 
is  stronger,  without  taste  or  odor. 
Hand  cut  by  careful  craftsmen,  it 
truly  is  the  perfect  mouthpiece. 
And  there  arc  shapes  and  styles  for 
every  taste  and  a  price  that  will 
surclv  suit. 

d 

Kiumanoi.  Chemical  Products  Co. 

I  MH  4«*0  ILUIOU 
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pateful  servitor  clow*  -  that  is  to  ny, 
lowly  from  iht  stand  point  of  wagi*  earned 
and  bonuses  received— are  to-day.  on--  way 
or  another,  earn  i nr  as  much  money  as  most 
of  the  persons  whom  they  serve  and  that  a 
consciousness  of  this  fact  tends  to  abate  the 
Willingness  to  serve.  You  may  trace  the 
spread  of  this  sentiment  amone  bell  boys, 
cab  drivers  and  waiters,  especially  colored 
ones,  by  a  certain  infallible  sign. 

Receiving  a  tip  such  a  one  says  “  1  thank 
you."  instead  of  following  the  old  formula 

By  the  subtW  shifting  of  the  strews  from 
the  one  pronoun  to  the  other  he  somehow 
conveys  the  impression  that  you  have  been 
honored  by  his  gracious  acceptance  of  the 
coin  rather  than  that  he  has  been  honored 
by  your  generosity  in  bestowing  it  upon 

In  somewhat  higher  fields  of  service  there 


ADurable  Silky  Sock 

.Joy  DailyWear 


n*  nude  of  a  »|Hi  ial  mercvri/-’ 
which  in  unusually  'trim*.  It 
extra  lion  (  lnl  reinforcement  .it 
heel  three  ply  thi«  km  •  uhk  1 
it  more  durable  than  ordinary  It 
Iron  Cl.ul  No.  599  «"-!■.  but  a  <h 
pair  (Hast  of  the  Rockies). 

If  there  in  no  Iron  Cl.ul  dealer  i 
order  from  ti'.  enelicinR  rcmittai 
Mating  "i/e  and  «  I  >r.  Color 
white,  palm  In-.uh,  dark  gray,  n 
brown  and  nav  \ .  Si/< »  9  to  1 1 1  • 
ortlcr  will  receive  immediate  at 
and  !«•  sent  to  you  pontage  paid 


it:  “  WeU.  not  neraaaarily." 

The  onew  spry  bell  hop  doesn't  always 
leap  gladly  forward  to  relieve  you  of  your 
bags  at  the  door  when  you  enter,  as  formerly 
was  his  wont.  Frequently  he  seems  to  flow 
toward  you  almost  imperceptibly,  as  heavy* 
footed  as  a  deepwra  diver. 

As  I  said  some  distance  back  in  this 
article.  I  seek  to  draw  no  deduction,  a.  to 


Cooper,  Wells  &  Co. 

212  Vine  Street 
St.  Joseph,  Michigan 
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the  ultimate  outcome— if  Indeed  there  to 
be  any  outcome— of  this  orgy  of  spending. 
Whether  we  shall  become  saner  by  the 
beneficent  processes  of  education  and  emu¬ 
lation  of  profitable  example  and  propaganda 
and  agitation,  or  whether  we  shall  be  cured 
of  what  ails  us— if  indeed  anything  seriotu 
doe®  ail  us— by  the  only  thing  which  ever 
has  cured  the  American  people  ofthchubitof 
prodigal  spending  when  they  had  the  money 
to  spend  — namely,  hard  times,  which  al¬ 
ways  is  the  repentant  rnoming-after  of  a 
debauch  on  the  heady  tipple*  of  intoxicat¬ 
ing  prcB|ierity.  1  leave  it  for  the  wise  men  to 
nay.  Probably  one  guen  is  as  good  as 
another. 

Personally  I  would  take  this  opportunity 
of  slating  that  from  where  1  sit  the  altitude 
of  the  average  American  appears  to  lie  this: 
Carelessly  wiping  the  trace*  of  a  forty-cent 
scrambled  egg  off  the  front  of  his  twenty- 
two-dollar  silk  shirt,  then  biting  off  the 
end  of  a  four-bit  cigar  and  cunning  a  |>air 
of  legs  encased  in  a  pair  of  thirty-dollar 
trousers,  he  leans  back  and  allows  it  is  an 
infernal  shame  that  everybody  should  lie 
ao  frightfully  extravagant  and  that  aoint- 

S  meaning  by  that  somebody  else  - 
t  to  start  in  to  auving  up  a  little  money 
lor  a  rainy  day  while  the  saving  is  good. 
Have  you  ever  noticed,  though,  that  those 
who  sjteak  most  frequently  and  moat  feel¬ 
ingly-  of  rainy  days  ao  rarely  own  an  um- 

StUI  and  with  aU  this  and  that,  with  all 
tha  false  inflation  of  price*  and  the  false 
conceptions  of  valum  and  false  financial 
ideal,  which  beset  us.  a  condition  which 
puts  the  tramp  in  the  same  clus*  with  the 
dodo  and  makra  the  professional  mendicant 
a  brother  to  the  great  auk;  which  replace* 
rags  with  whole  garment*;  which  make* 
•mall  towns  vote  for  sanitary  Improvements 
and  small  counties  vote  for  good  road.; 
which  makes  for  civic  beauty  end  enduring 
improvement*  and  for  a  gorgeous  gener¬ 
osity  toward  philanthropic  purpose*  and 
charitable  funds  and  educational  endow- 
menta.  cannot  altogether  be  an  unmixed 
evil,  whatever  may  be  said  against  it  on  the 
other  aide  of  the  docket.  Now  ran  ItT 
And  yet  so  far  as  the  writer  is  concerned, 
and  so  lar  as  he  can  peer  into  the  future,  the 
question  which  was  put  In  the  title  of  this 
paper  remains  unanswered; 

Whither,  brethren,  ere  wo  thrifting.  If 
at  all? 
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Are  you  obliged  to  run  your  business 

the  way  we  run  o.urs? 


Most  manufacturers  buy  their  raw  materials— steel,  lumber,  wool, 
copper,  leather,  cotton,  rubber,  wheat— only  as  they  want  them,  and 
in  accordance  with  the  quantity  of  product  they  wish  their  plants 
to  turn  out. 

With  us  it  is  different. 

Our  raw  material  (live  stock)  comes  to  us,  whether  or  no,  in  quan¬ 
tities  over  which  we  have  no  control. 

At  times  we  may  require  lots  of  live  stock,  but  we  can’t  go  out  and 
get  it  We  must  sit  and  wait  for  the  animals  to  come  to  us. 

At  other  times  we  would  from  choice  buy  only  a  nominal  supply  of 
animals.  However,  we  have  to  do  our  part  to  absorb  all  that  is  offered, 
or  the  stock  raiser  feels  disaster.  His  stock  can't  wait  long— it  must 
be  shipped  when  ready  for  market. 

We  have  to  move  a  large  part  of  the  manufactured  product  within 
two  weeks— have  it  in  the  hands  of  our  customers— because  chilled 
products  are  so  perishable. 

The  amazing  feature  is  that  Swift  &  Company  is  able  to  work  under 
this  trade  disadvantage,  unlike  any  other  industry,  and  do  a  success¬ 
ful  business  on  a  narrower  margin  of  profit  on  sales  than  any  other 
industry  requires. 

Last  year  it  averaged  1-4  of  a  cent  per  pound  on  all  products  from 
all  sources,  or  less  than  two  cents  per  dollar  of  sales. 


Swift  &  Company,  U.  S.  A. 

Founded  1868 

A  nation-wide  organization  owned  by  more  than  30.000  shareholders 


YouDidn  tKnowValm'Be 
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hot's  nothing.  Lots  of  folks  call  any  Sum¬ 
mer  cloth  “PALM  Beach."  c^ren't  even 
aware  that  every  real  PALM  BEACH  SUIT 
bears  the  trademarked  label  shown  on  this  pafce. 

<Be  your  choice  lifcht  or  dark— you’ll  find  it  in 
solid  shades  and  fancy  patterns  that  closely 
match  fine  imported  worsteds. 

*Be  COOL  in  Washable,  Durable,  Delightfully 
Comfortable  PALM  BEACH.  <® 

Good  clothiers  throughout  the  land  are  showing 
smartly  tailored  suits  of  the  genuine  cloth. 


‘H  U'IKB  »■»  >«T>—  ornci 

THE  GENUINE  CLOTH 

MFO  ONLY  BY  COOCALl  WORSTED  CO. 

‘Ohere  is  only  One  Genuine 
Palm  Beach  Cloth.  <Uhe  trade- 
marked  label  in  the  coat  is 
your  safeguard. 


THETALM  <BEACH  cMILLS 

Goodall  Worsted  Company,  Sanford,  Me. 
A.  Rohaut,  Selling  A&ent,  229  Fourth  Avenue,  cN.  Y. 


Genuine  Palm  beach  suits 

arc  shown  in  many  patterns — 
in  dark  colors  as  well  as  Itfcht. 
AT  ALL  GOOD  CLOTHIEJtS. 
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tins  TomAa  Dozal,  sir.  >v  a  fine 
chunk  o(  a  nuin,  with  bowleg*  and  a 
•quint  in  one  eye.  which  rendered  hi* 
countenance  of  a  ferocity  when  he  wa* 
angered.  You 
Anglo-Saxon,  are 
fond  of  saying 
thut  the  Latina 
are  ungrateful 
lover*  ami  soon 
grow  cold  when 
their  love  hua 
triumphed:  but. 
by  goodne.a,  I 
willahowyouhow 
a  Latin  can  love 
and  how  tenderly 
he  remember*  f  ho 
object  of  his  ud» 
ration,  oven 
though  yeur*  and 
y<wr»  have  rolled 
by.  Walt,  and 
you  will  hear  the 
story  of  Tomis 
and  little  An¬ 
ton  lu. 

Now,  Dotal 
was  a  dashing, 
fiery  fellowand  he 
had  a  rough, 
harsh  way  with 
him.  Moreover, 
he  was  ponsemed 
of  a  devil  of  a 
temper,  air,  which 
made  him  feared 
by  the  other 
young  men  of  the 
place.  But  An¬ 
tonia  did  not 
fear  him:  no. 

Antonia  was 
nothing  short  a 
child  when  her 
mother  noticed 
with  much  re*t- 
Inaneaa  how  often 
a  man  of  very 
doubtful  be¬ 
havior  walked  on 
frontof  thehouae, 
gating  unceas¬ 
ingly  towards  a 
window.  Her 

curiosity  demanded  an  explanation  as  to  whom  that  devil  was  promenading  along  the 
sidewalk  on  front  of  the  house  for,  and  with  the  instinct  of  maternal  defense  she  got  a 
heavy,  short  pine  club  and  patiently  waited. 

The  clock  of  the,  cathedral  stroked  lugubriously  ten  o’clock  with  a 
intermittence  that  revealed  the  tiredness  of  that  ancient 
to  the  church  by  a  viceroy  one  hundred  year*  before,  when  Antonia  started  to  unfasten 
the  nisty  and  massive  irons  which  barricaded  her  window*.  Tomas,  concealed  under 
the  shade  of  a  weeping  willow  near  the  corner  of  this  shrine,  began  to  advance 
towards  his  goal  stealthily.  He  had  grasped  the  hand  of  his  adored  idol  and  was 
sighing  to  express  how  beautiful  that  night  appeared  to  him;  yes.  the  hands  of  the  two 
innocent  and  unsuspecting  lovers  were  still  tightly  interlocked,  their  hearts  fluttering 
through  a  delightful  sensation,  their  breath  held  and  a  heavenly  scenery  in  their 
minds,  when  a  swift  blow  on  the  ribs  of  Tomis  Dozal  broke  the  sepulchral  silence. 

Taken  at  the  cruel  surprise.  Tomis  gronted  and  broke  lom*  from  the  fingers  he  had 
so  reverently  kissed,  intending  to  run  to  save  his  hide,  but  a  second  contact  between 
the  club  and  his  head  delayed  him.  Justly  fearing  a  third 
Borneo  applied  to  his  aid  a  pair  of  legs  that  moved  quicker  than  a  sewing 
the  old  woman,  disappointed  at  the  now  inactivity  of  her  club,  abused  for  a  long  time 
the  daring  interloper  who  had  already  escaped  safely  beyond  the  iimits  of  the  dty. 


By  GEORGE  PJSTTULLO 


Was  it  not  sad.  air,  that  three  faithful 
lover*  should  have  boon  so  brutally  sepa¬ 
rated?  They  had  born  lover*  since  the  day 
when  Tomis  copied  Antonia  returning  from 
school,  dandy  in 


blue  drees  and 
blue  shawl,  with 
white  stockings 
on  her  churming 
legs.  He  gazed  at 
her  with  devour 
ing  eyes  and 
heaved n sigh;  ho 
whliporod 
“A dies.  Ckulal" 
as  she  went  past; 
and  Antonia,  who 
*»«  fourteen 
yours  old  then, 
smiled  daulingly 
on  l>er  first  lover. 

The  next  time 
ahe  wont  by  to 
school,  with  her 
rosy  checks  and 
white,  whito 
tooth  and  charm¬ 
ing  legs,  Dozal 
Via  emboldened 
to  murmur,  ".We 
guirtfs.  Chula/” 
to  which  the 
lovely  Toftita  re¬ 
plied,  "Yes.  But 
do  not  tell  it  to 
anybody,  ah?” 
Which  was  not  so 
bad  for  her  age, 
at  that,  air  I 
This  Antonia 
was  very  beauti¬ 
ful.  She  had 
thick,  silky  black 
hair  and  eyes  of 
velvety  softness. 
They  seemed  to 
say.  “You  like 
me,  do  you  not? 
Well?"  And  they 
were  violet  in 
color.  By  good- 
new.  violet  eye* 
are  nice  I  Do  you 
not  think  so. 
sir? 

Her  father.  Ynex  Jimfnez.  was  a  steady,  honest  laborer  who  had,  through  efforts  of 
hard  toil  and  economy,  placed  himself  in  a  rather  independent  position.  The  old  man 
was  the  owner  of  a  carpentry  shop,  centrally  located  in  the  town  of  Mexquital.  He  had 
fifteen  skilled  laborers  toiling  daily  under  his  eye  and  he  owned  a  little  adobe 
•  with  a  fruit  grove,  and  with  red  rosea,  nards.  jasmine*  and  carnations  scenting 
the  air  with  their  perfume  of  luxury-  Inside  was  a  small  hall  furnished  in  oak,  very 
carefully  polished,  and  here  and  there  were  images,  framed  and  adorned  with  paper 


Also  he  had  a  buggy  drawn  by  a  marc  as  old  as  her  master,  and  a  cow  which  fed 
itself  in  a  stable  very  pleasantly. 

But  Sefior  Jimlnez  was  cursed  with  a  very  strong-minded  wife,  a  woman  of 
much  virtue,  but  disagreeably  religious  and  fond  of  cleanliness,  who  entertained  am¬ 
bitions  not  at  all  in  keeping  with  his  own  ideas.  She  had  a  mad  desire  to  elevate  her 
daughter  to  a  social  position  far  above  the  one  they  occupied,  and  therefore  educated 
her  with  the  utmost  care,  paying  for  same  an  if  Antonia  had  been  an  offspring  of  the 
Indeed,  she  had  nothing  in  mind  but  that  the  girl  should  ensnare  some  rich 
landowner  who.  by  coming  into  the  family,  should  give  a  polish  to  their  name.  For 
these  reasons  she  had  no  use  whatever  for  poor  Tomis  Dozal,  who  was  not  a  bit  the 
sort  of  husband  she  wished  for  her  sweet  wildflower. 
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“What  difference  does  U  make  to  you  that  Antonia 
should  have  a  sweetheart?"  demanded  her  husband  d^»- 
pleasingly.  “What  of  it?  Have  you  forgotten  how  young 
you  and  I  got  married?  Were  we  not  a*  crazy  and  fond 
of  each  other  as  these  poor  children  may  be?" 

“But  in  the  name  of  heaven,”  she  replied  to  him.  "is 
there  any  comparison  to  be  considered  between  you  and 
that— that - ” 

“That  what?  If  Antonia’s  sweetheart  has  not  come 
around  clad  in  a  duek's-tai!  coat,  you  are  the  only  one  he 
displeases.  To  you  he  is  just  a  common  p*la6o,  not 
worthy  of  consideration.  But  I  don’t  think  the  same  as 
you  do.  No,  no,  not  In  accordance  with  my  steady  prin¬ 
ciples  none  but  a  hard-sweating  workman  shall  ever  take 
Antonia  from  this  house.  So  you  had  best  quit  your  fool¬ 
ishness,  woman,  and  come  to  bed.  Trying  to  give  a  certain 
course  to  a  stream !  If  our  daughter’s  heart  is  conquered 
you  might  scratch  your  hrad  to  the  extent  of  digging  your 
brains  out,  but  you  could  not  bring  her  back  to  us.  Antonia 
ia  not  ours  any  longer." 

The  mother  shpd  team  of  morliliration,  sir.  and  retorted 
that  this  Dotal  was  nothing  short  a  bum  and  never  held  a 
job.  anyhow.  So  they  argued  bark  and  forth  and  did  not 
arrive  anywhere;  but  a  similar  scene  to  that  which  re-, 
suited  so  disastrously  for  Tom  is'  ribs  was  enacted  with 
frequency,  for  the  obstinate  fellow  would  not  easily  give 
up  the  girl  who  loved  him.  He  came  back  night  after 
night,  and  the  cranky  old  woman  went  without  sufficient 
sleep  in  order  to  wait  in  ambush. 

Perceiving  st  lost  that  she  could  not  change  the  course 
of  a  stream  and  that  her  stupid  husband  spoke  truth,  the 
Softora  Jimlnex  thought  of  a  devilish  scheme  to  make 
trouble  between  the  lovers.  She  determined  to  encourage 
the  advances  of  one  Miguel  Gontale*.  whose  father  owned 
a  great  plantation  not  far  off.  Now  this  Miguel  had  a 
l>oautiful  mustache  and  all  the  girls  were  craiy  about  him, 
sir,  with  the  exception  only  of  Antonia. 

“  He  is  a  mustached  woman  and  a  fool."  the  shy  young 
creature  declared  to  her  mother.  "  He  mills  me  sirk  the 
way  he  looks  at  himself  in  the  store  windows  all  the  time!” 

“But  his  father  owns  Kl  Fremo  and  a  palace  in  Du¬ 
rango!" 

“I’m  not  thinking  of  marrying  his  father,”  retorted 
ToBIta. 

Nevertheless,  she  was  flattered  by  the  attentions  of 
young  Gonxulm,  merely  because  they  made  the  other  girls 
Jealous.  This  often  happens,  do  you  not  think  so.  sir? 
So  whenever  Miguel  appeared  outside  on  front  of  the 
house  she  rewarded  him  with  a  smile  or  perhaps  a  motion 
of  the  hand  from  her  window.  And  Gonxule*  strutted  up 
and  down,  sticking  out  his  chest  and  thinking  what  a 
terrible  havoc  of  love  he  was  working  up  in  Antonia's 
heart.  What  do  you  know  about  that? 

“Who  is  the  hombtt  that  I  saw  promenading  on  front 
of  your  house  last  night?”  Tomka  demanded  of  hia  sweet¬ 
heart  very  resentfully. 

"Oh.  Just  a  cousin  of  mine.” 


"Hem!”  said  Tomis.  "There  eourins!  He  had  best 
take  ha  walla  in  another  part  of  the  city,  rise  there  will 
be  a  vacancy  in  the  family,  girl." 

Antonia  laughed,  well  pleased  that  she  had  made  him 
angry.  But  she  had  to  stroke  his  chin  and  look  st  him 
with  a  very  lovely  expression,  sir.  before  she  could  coax 
him  back  to  good-humor,  for  Dotal  acted  surly  and 
thoughtful. 

The  very  next  night  an  unfortunate  thing  happened. 
As  Tomis  was  hiding  in  the  corner  of  a  ruined  wall,  watch¬ 
ing  the  window  of  his  sweetheart  with  the  intent  and 
anxious  gate  of  love,  who  should  come  strolling  along 
but  this  Miguel  Gonzal«.  He  was  d reared  like  a  stiff- 
neck.  sir.  and  smelled  very  sweet  because  of  tbe  plentiful 
perfume  he  had  sprinkled  over  himself.  Dotal  sniffed  and 


then  be  gritted  his  teeth. 

"Aha!”  he  muttered  in  a  suffocated  voice.  "What  is 
that  scoundrel  of  a  cousin  doing  there?" 

It  soon  became  apparent  what  Miguri  aas  doing,  sir. 
He  promenaded  past  Antonia's  window  several  tirare  and 
just  as  it  grew  dusk  he  began  to  sing.  Toflita.  poor  child, 
being  unaware  that  Tomis  was  lurking  near  like  an  evil 
spirit  bent  on  destruction-  you  see.  sir.  the  treacherous 
wretch  had  told  her  that  he  was  going  away  for  a  few  days 
into  the  country  after  some  goats;  yea— unsuspecting 
Antonia  opened  her  window  ever  so  little  and  lei  drop  a 


Bower.  All  that  Dotal  could  discern  was  her  slender  white 
hand  and  the  window  rimed  again  immediatdy. 

Contain  seemed  transported  with  driight.  He  ran  to 
pick  up  the  flower,  and  at  that  very  moment  Tomis  I  heal 
leaped  from  the  gloom  like  a  mountain  lion,  right  upon 
the  bark  of  Miguel.  They  struggled  a  moment  there  under 
her  window,  but  the  srented  son  of  nchre  was  no  match 
for  the  bow-legged  pefodo.  Tomis  soon  had  him  at  his 
merry.  He  wrested  a  knife  from  Miguel's  grasp  and  stuck 
it  into  his  rihs  very  opportunely.  Then  he  grabbed  the 
flower  from  the  ground  and  ran.  By  goodness,  yes.  he 


Now  Tomis  knew  that  the  sword  of  authority  would 
fall  and  chop  him  to  pieces.  Ha  rival  enjoyed  privileges 
accorded  to  plutocrats  exclusively,  and  the  judges  would 
do  the  bidding  of  his  powerful  father.  Therefore.  Dotal 
did  no*  let  the  grass  grow  under  hit  feet,  but  traveled  as 
fast  as  he  could,  out  of  that  city  and  into  the  wilds. 

He  aimed  to  go  iato  Chihuahua  and  live  the  life  of  an 
outlaw,  near  to  Nature  and  to  our  only  Maker.  Accord¬ 
ingly  he  headed  north .  and  never  rented  until  a  sale  distance 
had  been  put  between  himarif  and  the  jams  <U  omedoda. 
Once  he  mw  a  hunch  of  his  pursuer,  ride  past  while  he 
was  hiding  under  some  rocks,  and  another  time  an  old 
wrinkled  woman  from  whom  he  begged  a  laetiUa  and  somo 
beans  told  him  that  soldiers  were  out  searching  for  a 
murderer  thought  to  be  skulking  in  that  vicinity.  Y«| 
they  hunted  him  like  a  bet  of  the  jungle.  But  Doaal 
was  a  tiger  in  atealth  and  danng.  air,  and  he  eluded  them. 

He  penetrated  far  into  Chihuahua.  By  a  fortunate 
chance  he  waa  able  to  steal  a  home  from  a  small  rancho 


and  shortly’  afterward,  falling  in  with  woodchopper  who 
*"  “ ,  *'*>’ lo  find  *  ""’Olut.on  hi  .  h,  join>  Tomis 

felled  h»m  by^n  unapneted  twalayfl  (rom  behind  and 
possereed  himself  of  a  nfle  and  llfty-flve  I -indices.  Being 
now  fully  armed  and  equipped  he  was  t  n  of  obtaining 
food  and  *hclU»r  wherever  he  might  find  H.  ^n^(.  Accord¬ 
ingly  hr  went  forward  with  a  *tout  heart. 

Yet  the  image  of  Antonia  remained  ulwaj  *  his  mem¬ 
ory,  as  after  the  tempest  the  rainbow  appea.  ^  jn  ,hP  „ky. 
Sometimes  he  raged  in  jealous  fury;  again  he  was  all 
tenderness.  On  one  point  he  was  firmly  resolvec  l— namely, 
he  would  see  her  again  some  day  at  any  cost. 

General  Pablo  Urbina  had  his  headquarters  Tre 
Hermann  plantation,  air.  when  this  Dotal  rode  it  w  0u 
camp.  •  it 

"Tell  your  general,"  be  shouted  in  a  loud  voice  to^rt-c 
first  soldier  he  saw.  "that  a  lion  of  the  mountains  huW 
arrived  to  aid  him.”  What  do  you  know  about  that! 

When  he  was  marched  into  the  presence  of  the  terrible 
Urbina  tbe  latter  eyed  him  a  moment  and  gave  a  grunt. 

"What  do  you  want?”  he  asked.  “You  look  to  me  like 
a  tough  guy.  What ’re  you  doing  here?” 

"I  have  come  to  join  you,"  said  Tomis,  bold  as  a  lion, 

“  I  am  here  to  show  your  Chihuahua  bunch  how  the  men 
of  Durango  can  work  and  fight.” 

Pablo  Urbina,  he  grunted  again.  “Fine!"  he  said. 

“ But  to  tell  the  color  of  a  mule  I've  got  to  have  the  hairs 
in  my  hand.  W#  will  aoon  find  out  about  you,  hombn. 
Take  charge  of  him.  Don  Dario.” 

Wdl.  sir.  1  pul  Tomis  with  my  own  command,  und  in¬ 
side  a  month  be  was  a  sergeant.  Ye*;  you  never  saw  such 
a  worker,  and  whenever  any  other  soldier  disputed  what 
he  said  Tomis  heal  him  up.  It  was  apparent  to u» all  that 
he  was  cut  out  for  higher  things  and  his  rise  wus  rapid. 

Meanwhile  Tufiita  was  left  desolate.  She  had  heard  tbe 
noire  of  the  scuffle  outside  her  window,  but  site  could  not 
gun*  the  cause  of  it.  How  could  she,  when  the  perfidious 
Dotal  had  assured  her  that  be  was  going  into  the  country 
for  a  few  day's?  Therefore,  her  chagrin  and  grief  were 
terrible  when  she  learned  next  morning  what  had  occurred 
and  that  her  sweetheart  was  now  a  fugitive  from  a  Justice 
that  cried  out  for  his  blood. 

Pity  poor  Antonia,  sir.  in  her  hour*  of  penance  and 
angunh.  She  had  lo*t  her  Iovpt.  Oh.  why  had  she  boon  so 
foolish  as  to  give  him  grounds  for  jealousy?  This  was  it 
question  she  askfd  of  her  soul  over  und  over  again;  but  I 
think  she  deserved  to  suffer  for  treating  her  lover  so  mean. 
What  ia  your  opinion? 

Yea;  Toftita  bitterly  regretted  the  girlish  impulse  that 
had  prompted  her  to  encourage  Gontalcs,  whore  memory 
she  now  hated  for  with  the  instinct  of  ner  rex  she  blamed 
the  luck  lews  fellow  for  the  predicament  in  which  she  hud 
landed  hererif.  Perhar*  if  he  had  died  pity  might  have 
entered  her  hiart;  hut  the  knife  glanced  off  one  of  his  ribs 
so  that  Miguel  suffrrrd  nothing  worse  than  a  bad  wound,  of 
which  he  was  well  in  no  time. 

ICamtlm mag  am  Paga  Ti) 
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M  VICTORY  DANCE 


THE  cymbals  crash, 

And  the  dancers  walk 
With  long  silk  stockings 
And  arms  of  chalk, 
Butterfly  skirts, 

And  white  breasts  bare, 
And  shadows  of  dead  men 
Watching  ’em  there. 

Shadows  of  dead  men 
Stand  by  the  wall, 
Watching  the  fun 
Of  the  Victory  Ball. 

They  do  not  reproach. 
Because  they  know, 

If  they’re  forgotten, 

It’s  better  so. 

Under  the  dancing 
.  Feet  are  the  graves. 
Dazzle  and  motley, 

In  long  bright  waves, 
Brushed  by  the  palm  frond-., 
Grapple  and  whirl 
Ox-eyed  matron 
And  slim  white  girl. 

Fat  wet  bodies 
Go  waddling  by, 

Girded  with  satin, 

Though  God  knows  why; 
Gripped  by  satyrs 
In  white  and  black, 

With  a  fat  wet  hand 
On  a  fat  wet  back. 


Sec,  there  is  one  child 
Fresh  from  school, 
Learning  the  ropes 
As  the  old  hands  rule. 
God,  how  that  dead  boy 
Gapes  and  grins 
As  the  tom-toms  bang 
And  the  shimmy  begins ! 


"What  did  you  think 

We  should  find,”  said  a  shade, 

“  When  the  last  shot  echoed 
And  peace  was  made?” 

"Christ,”  laughed  the  fleshless 
Jaws  of  his  friend ; 

"I  thought  they’d  be  praying 
For  worlds  to  mend; 

"  Making  earth  better, 

Or  something  silly, 

Like  whitewashing  hell 
Or  Picca-dam-dilly. 

They’ve  a  sense  of  humor, 

These  women  of  ours, 

These  exquisite  lilies, 

These  fresh  young  flowers!" 

"Pish,”  said  a  state^nan, 
Standing  near, 

"I’m  glad  they  can  busy 

Their  thoughts  elsewhere ! 

We  mustn’t  reproach  ’em. 
They’re  young,  you  see." 

"Ah."  said  the  deed  men, 

"So  were  we!" 

Victory!  Victory! 

On  with  the  dance ! 

Back  to  the  jungle 
The  new  beasts  prance ! 

God,  how  the  dead  men 
Grin  by  the  wall, 

Watching  the  fun 
Of  the  Victory  Ball ! 
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HUGH  MsacNAIR  KAHLER 


“Glad  you  see  that,  anyway,"  Traf- 
ford  chuckled.  “Because  it’s  come  to 
the  point  of  deciding,  once  for  all, 
whether  the  mills  close  or  go  on.  These 
demands  would  mean  a  loss  on  every 
tire  we  ship.  It’s  a  choice  between 
a  inning  this  strike  and  putting  up  the 
shutters.  And  if  you  fellows  have  got 
that  far  toward  the  fact a  there's  a 
chance  that  you’ll  finally  see  where 
you  stand  and  help  me  instead  of 
whining  about  a  dull  week  or  two.  But 
1  don't  need  you.  I  can  light  this  out 
alone,  and  I'm  going  to.  That’s  final." 

The  three  cmissariM  consulted  with 
aggrieved  eyes.  Wolff  spread  his  hands 
in  an  eloquent  gesture  of  hclplreancre, 
tilling  his  head  to  one  side.  Donaldson 
returned  to  the  argument,  his  voice 
sullen  now. 

"In  other  words,  you’re  ready  to 
bankrupt  the  reat  of  us  for  the  sake  of 
your  own  profits."  he  declared.  “  You'd 
rather  ruin  Trafford  than  reduce  your 
own - " 

“I've  just  told  you  that  there's  no 
question  of  profits.  If  I  grant  those 
demands  I’ll  lose  money  on  every  lire." 

"Oh.  come,  we're  all  buslnere  men 
here!”  Wolff  grinned.  "Boost  your 
a  little  like  all  the  rest." 


Ills  affair,  his  only  Not  even  the  mm  the  to  tho 
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stah  of  shame  for  his  alarm.  - -  rated  here  and  fought  my  way  through 

"  A  committee."  site  announced  lev-  “t*i«*  •/  •»•  a  ms  i«  «»..  •»*  s»..  »»•  c*~.  ••  ai«*.  rs.i.  ■»«»  a.*»  the  liad  days,  there's  a  city  here  now— 

elly— "Mr.  Donaldson.  Mr.  Perry  and  _  ••••  '*•  ",,u  “*  "•*•  •  ”••**  "  -  """*■«■■• _  a  dty  big  enough  to  have  a  chamber 

Mr.  Wolff.  I  thought  you’d  see  them."  of  commerce  and  to  aupport  a  profit- 

"Yes."  able  department  store  for  Donaldson 

He  had  hristled  al  the  first  word,  fancying  it  referred  to  "Bad  for  the  installment  business. eh?"  Matthew Traf-  and  a  string  of  eating  place*  for  Perry  and  a  plate-glas* 
a  delegation  from  the  men.  These  fellows  would  only  beg  ford  was  vaguely  puzxled  al  his  hostility.  Donaldson,  haberdashery  for  Wolff.  And  if  I  go  under  it  won't  be  long 
him  to  surrender,  as  they  had  begged  him  last  night,  plump  and  soft  and  pompous,  irritated  him  suddenly,  before  Donaldson  and  Perry’  and  Wolff  will  be  there  with 
Donaldson,  with  his  installment  furniture  in  half  the  cot-  "That's  your  trouble- all  of  you.  You  can't  see  anything  me  Don’t  forget  that.” 
tago*  along  the  river;  Perry,  aghast  at  the  thought  of  no  but  your  own  pockets.  You  make  money  faster  when  my  Wolff  snickered. 

customer*  for  his  restaurants;  Wolff,  anxious  lest  his  sale*  men  are  overpaid.  Never  occurs  to  you  that  I  have  to  find  "If  I  don't  go  bankrupt  till  after  you  do,  Mr.  Trafford, 

of  silk  shirts  and  threc-dollar  necklire  he  diminished,  the  money  to  pay  them  with.  I  wouldn't  worry.  What  worries  me  is  that  maybe  I  go 

White  mice,  three.  He  felt  a  compassionate  contempt  for  “The  town  can't  afford  a  strike.  you  say?  What  do  first.  I  ain't  got  behind  me  what  you  got." 
them  as  they  filed  in,  patently  afraid  of  him  under  their  you  mean  by  the  town?  The  men?  They  can  afford  it  all  Trafford  understood  that  he  aimed  at  flattery  in  thiv 
air  of  importance.  He  jerked  his  hand  carelessly  toward  right.  They're  bragging  that  they’ve  got  funds  for  a  three-  arch  disbelief,  the  sort  of  flattery  which  would  have  been 
choirs,  nodding  his  greetings.  They  sat,  exchanging  month  lay-off.  Or  perhape  you  mean  Donaldson  and  Perry  effectual  in  his  own  ears.  He  checked  an  impulse  to  put 
glances  of  encouragement.  Donaldson  was  the  spokesman,  and  Wolff,  eh?"  the  truth  before  them,  to  make  them  understand  how  neur 

"We  represent  the  chamber  of  commerce.  Mr.Trafford,”  "We  mean  the  whole  community,”  said  Perry  with  a  the  edge  he  stood.  What  use?  They  couldn't  help  him. 

he  announced.  "After  our  informal  conference  last  night  touch  of  spirit.  “You  doa't  realise  that  a»  far  as  buri-  but  they  might  hinder.  Even  cowards  can  whisper.  Let 
the  executive  committee  talked  it  all  over,  and  we  came  to  ness  is  concerned  the  mills  are  the  town.  Everybody  in  them  cling  to  their  conviction  that  he  stood  for  nothing  but 
the  conclusion  that  the  best  thing  would  be  to  compromise.  Trafford  depends  on  the  mill  pay  roll.  When  that  stops  an  undiminished  profit  far  himself.  They  could  under- 
The  town  can’t  afford  a  strike."  we  all  stop."  stand  that  at  least.  Each  of  them  would  fight  for  his 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


pocket'*  nuke.  He  became  suddenly  aware  of  the  basic  toward  the  man  at  the  other  end  of  three  hundred  mile*  She  had  a  quality  of  caution  in  her  speech  with  which  h 
difference  between  himself  and  there  others -the  essential  of  wire,  blunt  and  forceful  and  competent.  He  took  pains  was  respectfully  familiar.  And  she  knew  his  affairs  al 
contrast  which  had  eluded  him  till  now.  to  make  the  tenor  of  their  brief  interview  dev  to  the  most  as  intimately  as  he  knew  them  himself.  If  she  felt  * 

They  built  nothing.  Each  in  his  own  way.  they  waited  listening  three.  As  be  rang  off  he  faced  them  happily.  sure  of  success  he  checked  an  exuberant  restatement  « 
for  stronger  men  to  create,  spying  for  a  chance  to  profit  "You’re  at  liberty  to  spread  tbe  news.  Ill  have  the  ha  intent.  His  ear  detected  a  want  of  enthusiasm  in  he 
when  the  task  was  done,  without  the  toil  and  strain  and  mills  under  guard  after  to-morrow  morning.  There  won't  voice.  He  hesitated,  studying  her  gravely, 
turmoil  of  construction.  Trafford’s  prosperity  had  drawn  he  any  broken  windows  to  replace  when  this  is  over.  She  faced  him,  a  tall,  erect  figure,  with  a  kind  of  plian 
them  here;  they  had  not  helped  to  make  it.  He  rare  That’s  all."  solidity  suggested  in  her  poise.  She  made  him  think  of  i 

abruptly,  impatient  of  their  presence.  He  felt  better  when  the  door  closed  on  them.  After  all.  tall,  slender  tree,  willing  to  bend,  but  firmly  and  deepl; 

“There's  no  use  In  discussing  it.  I  told  you  last  night  without  intending  it.  they  had  helped  him.  Their  counsel  rooted  below  the  seeming  complaisance.  He  found  him 
that  I  was  going  to  fight  this  out  to  a  finish.  That  stands,  had  been  just  the  provocation  he  had  needed.  He  knew  self  analyzing  her  face,  confronted  for  the  first  timp  in  thei 
I’m  going  to  break  this  strike  so  small  that  nobody'll  ever  now  that  he  would  win.  There  was  none  of  tbe  weariness,  relation  with  an  inner  question  concerning  its  claim  b 
try  to  put  the  pieces  back  together.  I  don’t  want  any  help  the  depression  of  last  night,  left  in  him.  He  pressed  a  beauty.  There  had  been  no  time  or  place  for  softness  ii 
and  I  won't  take  any  hindrance.  The  man  who  gets  in  button  inset  in  the  wide  dok  and.  after  hia  fixed  habit,  he  his  life;  women  interested  him  only  when  they  impingci 
the  way  is  going  to  get  hurt— that's  all.  If  you  and  your  began  to  dictate  as  Margaret  Patton  entered.  on  his  considerations  of  business,  and  only  then  as  potato! 

[hi say -foot  crowd  of  profiteers  don’t  like  it  you  can  say  so.  "That’s  all.”  he  said  presently.  As  she  rare  a  dim  con-  factors  in  business  equations.  Now. strangely,  he  wonderei 
That’s  your  privilege,  but  it  won’t  get  you  anything.”  sciousness  of  something  unfamiliar  in  her  aspect  came  to  whether  Margaret  Patton  was  homely,  after  all. 

"Very  well.”  Donaldson  wrapped  a  pursy  dignity  about  him.  “A  moment."  be  checked  her  halfway  to  the  door.  He  had  been  comfortably  sure  that  she  was.  Prett; 
a  bruised  self-importance.  "We've  tried  to  warn  you.  If  She  turned,  her  eye*  meeting  hia  evenly.  She  seemed  in  women.  In  his  experience,  made  poor  employees,  concerns 
you'd  b<i  reasonable  we'd  stand  with  you  to  compel  a  just  some  indefinable  fashion  to  convey  a  disapproval.  He  felt  inevitably  with  masculine  admiration  and  predestined  ti 
compromise.  But  this  attitude  means  that  you're  against  a  slow,  wounding  irritation.  If  this  woman  stood  against  marry  when  they  should  have  been  yielding  dividends  o 
us  as  well  as  the  men.  You'll  regret  It.  Mr.  Traflord.  No  him.  too— the  thought  made  him  aware  of  the  degree  to  efficiency  on  the  investment  of  their  schooling.  If  Mar 
man  is  big  enough  to  fight  a  whole  community."  which  he  had  come  to  depend  on  her.  Aa  far  aa  he  could  caret  Patton  had  impressed  him  as  even  feebly  pleasing  ti 

"That  depends  on  the  community  and  the  man,"  delegate  his  burdens  and  responsibilities,  she  was  in  same  the  eye  he  would  not  have  taken  her  so  far  into  his  inne 
Mutthcw  Trafford  laughed.  "I  huilt  this  town  of  youre  sense  his  only  lieutenant-  No  one  eh*  stood  very  close  to  confidences.  He  had  assured  himself  when  David  Pattoi 
with  my  two  hand*,  and  I'm  able  to  run  anything  I  ever  hia  confidence.  died  that  Margaret  would  develop  into  one  of  those  mod 

built.  And  if  I  can't  run  it  perhaps  I  can  break  it.  There'a  ‘‘You -you  don’t  think  I  can  brat  them.  MargaretT"  era  old  maid*  who  devote  to  businoa*  all  the  passions  ant 

something  to  think  about.  Donaldson.  Good  morning."  The  tone  was  personal,  almost  pleading.  He  felt  a  hopes  and  hunger*  which  other  women  divide  betwcei 

The  telephone  signal  hummed  softly.  He  lifted  the  atrange  suspense  ss  he  waited  for  her  response.  Her  husbands  snd  homes  and  children.  Her  willlngncwi— it 
receiver,  deliberately  ignoring  their  presence.  Hr  had  for-  opinion  waa  worth  having  for  it*  own  sake,  but  it  waa  the  absence  of  any  pressing  need— to  enter  his  service  hat 
gotten  the  long-distance  cull  in  his  wakened  joy  of  con-  something  rise  he  wanted  from  her.  something  distinct  seemed  to  him  to  argue  that  ahe  would  stay  there.  Huai 
flict.  The  wires  smoothed  into  silence  and  a  rasping,  from  advice,  suggest: on.  A  need  of  supporting  loyalty,  nesa  to  her  would  be  something  more  than  a  way  of  turn 
abrupt  voice  came  to  him.  of  sympathy,  woke  in  him.  ing  money,  employment  for  empty  hour*.  He  had  felt  i 

"McKenna  speaking."  “I’m  quite  sure  that  you  can."  ahe  told  him.  “You  don’t  aense  of  accomplishment  In  securing  her. 

"  How  noon  can  you  deliver  two  hundred  special  guards  realire  how  strong  your  position  la.  You  ran  win  in  a  week  So  far  sho  had  justified  this.  She  hsd  neither  taerificct 
at  Trafford?  I  want  men  who  won't  he  afraid  to  shoot."  if  you  u*e  aH  your  advantage."  nor  intruded  her  individuality,  but  rather  formed  It  ti 

McKenna  pleased  him  hy  revealing  an  accurate  knowl-  The  words  delighted  him.  Ha  contempt  for  the  opinions  complement  his  own.  Without  command  she  suw  to  ai 

edge  of  the  situation.  A  glow  of  fellow  feeling  warmed  him  of  other  people  did  no*  extend  to  Margaret  Patton's  ideas.  •*  P-ge 
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putting  down  red  anarchy  on  lx1  half  of  the  republican 
government  at  Berlin;  yet  all  through  their  rank*  I 
found  an  indefinable  atmosphere  of  the  old  German 
Army  it*  pndai.  it*  insolence*,  even  the  resump¬ 
tion  of  disci  pli  nary  customs  ordered  abandoned  by 
the  republic.  Tire  Reiehswehr  without  renerve  called 
their  opponent*  Communists,  Spartacists  and  Bol- 

sheviki.  On  the  other 
band,  when  we  stop- 
I  m**1  at  Diisneldorf  on 
our  way  to  VS'usel  arid 
found  the  town  in 
complete  occupation 
of  the  workingmen's 
nimy,  we  had  been 
solemnly  assured  that 
the  real  rods  played 
only  u  minor  part  in 
the  movement;  that 
this  was  a  working- 
men's  government, 
nut  a  rod  government ; 
tliat  they  were  no! 
lighting  for  the  social 
revolution  at  least 
nut  at  .prraent;  that 
they  were  merely  out 
to  destroy  the  reac¬ 
tionary  Reichswchr, 
Now  as  we  alg- 
aagged  liack  through 
Belgian  occupied  ter¬ 
ritory,  changing  and 
rechanging  trains  so 
os  to  enter  the  Huhr 
by  the  liack  door  of  in¬ 
surrection,  the  Co¬ 
logne  Zcilung  camo 
aboard.  This  stands 
out  among  German 
provincial  newspapers 
as  one  which  sltows  a 
dim  ldr«  of  the  nature 
of  news.  It  printed 
prominently  an  agree¬ 
ment  made  that  day 

S..I  r,.m  c.m..  cwum  «>  Ji.ngmn  M  rn.uA.rn.hr  at  Bielefeld  between 

•  the  insurgent*  and  the 
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Yhs  R@d  CsnpnttmS 
By  WILL  IRWIN 


WK  HAD  left  the  dwindling  siege  of  Weed,  the 
wire  hound,  the  Herr  Professor  and  I.  to  find 
insurgent  headquarters  in  the  rearing  Ruhr 
and  to  discover  what  the  whole  row,  which  we  had 
seen  too  closely  for  a  general  view,  was  really  about. 

The  wire  hound  is  the  correspondent  of  n  great 
American  pres  bureau  and  knows  no  fear  except 
that  he  will  lie  sepa¬ 
rated  for  more  than 
six  hours  from  a  tele¬ 
graph  key;  the  Ilerr 
Professor,  a  German, 
teaches  modem  lan¬ 
guage  In  Duasrldorf 
and  had— partly  be¬ 
cause  of  hia  long 
residence  in  San  Fran¬ 
cisco  been  joined  to 
our  expedition  os  in¬ 
terpreter. 

How  we  chased  up 
the  miniature  war  in 
the  Ruhr  until  wo 
found  the  Reichswchr 
half  besieged  in  Wrsel; 
how  every  day  weshot 
the  Rhine  bridge 
through  the  fringes  of 
a  battle  at  the  bridge¬ 
head,  back  and  forth 
between  Wreel  and  a 
telegraph  connection 
with  Paris  which  wo 
bad  found  in  Belgian 
occupied  territory; 
how  we  were  sniped 
at  by  Insurgent  ri lie- 
men  while  in  tho 
Belgian  gone,  thus 
making  ourselves  a 
minor  international  in¬ 
cident;  how  the  wire 
hound,  by  Intelligent 
planning,  scooped  all 
his  hated  rivals;  how 
he  was  ordered  to  In¬ 
surgent  headquarters 
at  Essen,  thereby 

wrecking  his  hopes  of  Raster  at  home -tho*  thing*  1 
have  set  forth  in  a  previous  article. 

Now  all  this  time  both  the  strategy  and  spirit  of  the 
miniature  war  ut  \V«wel  had  been  puxaling  us.  The  pro- 
'inrial  German  newspapers,  creeping  scantily  into  the 
little  farming  town  where  the  Belgians  held  an  advanced 
headquarters,  reported  one  day  that  there  was  a  forty-eight 


hour  truce.  Aliwat  simultaneously  silence  settled  over 
the  lower  course*  of  the  Rhine.  But  it  lasted  only  six  hour*. 
Then  they  were  at  it  as  hard  a*  ever,  with  rifle  fire,  ma¬ 
chine  run*  and  artillery.  Every  frw  hours  would  come  three 
complete  lulls;  then  the  battle  would  break  out  again. 

Other  thing*  pooled  u*.  The  Reiehswehr  government 
troops  said  that  they  were  merely  doing  their  duty  by 


government.  Under  it*  terms  the  workingmen  were  to  de¬ 
liver  their  *nn*  and  accept  what  it  seemed  amounted 
to  a  general  amnesty.  This  promised  an  early  end  of  the 
little  war. 

There  were  further  clause*,  however,  which  made  us 
gasp  with  amaxement.  The  government  was  to  proceed  at 
once  toward  a  complete  socialist  program.  The  Industries, 
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"rlpo  for  socialization," 
wore  to  1«  taken  over  at  once 
by  tho  worket*.  At  that 
period,  with  cablMta  chang¬ 
ing  dally  and  hourly,  tho 
political  altuatlon  In  Berlin 
wua  a  mystery-even,  I  un- 
ileratand,  to  there  on  tho 
ground.  Thla  looked  llko  a 
startling  movo  to  tho  I-oft. 
I  wanted  to  bo  In  Wwel,  In 
Kwen  and  In  Berlin  all  at 


appointed  tlvo  delegate*  to 
tho  (moral  commiltre.  Tho 
mining  town  of  llagon  had 
•tarted  tho  movement  had 
born  the  capital  for  a  weak 
or  ao.  Now  tho  Insurgent 
govern motil  had  shifted  to 
K-on.  the  Indu.trlal  heart 
of  tho  Ruhr  Banin,  and  al¬ 
most,  1  might  any,  of  Ger¬ 
many.  And  Stahl  admitted 


But  when  wo  finally  made 
our  way  arrow  tho  Rhino  Into 
DUareldorf.  that  fine,  *pa- 
eloua  and  rich  financial  capi¬ 
tal  of  tho  Ruhr  Baain,  the 
atmoaphero.  though  calm. did 
not  at  all  rooomlle  pcaea. 
Tru*.  the  factories  smoked 
and  tho  dtv  proceeded  ahout 

iu  normal  buslnw*.  But  the 


Anti  ml  II  tar  lit 


nERK.  too,  I  might  re- 
viow  tho  history  of  the 
Ruhr  republic  to  date. 

Persistent  report  has  It 
that  tho  Communists,  in- 
apired  from  Berlin  and  prob¬ 
ably  aUo  from  Ruaala.  had 
been  planning  an  uprising 

-uti'ory  gnp  .  X_  ’  m  '  *  -  *  -1  •  f*  *•'>  k*  •»«-*'  <»• 

uw4|wst.i-i«i-  'h'-  *  w  .  ~  ti-' 

*  -  V  -  su,*«»«fc.,n » 

i  uniform,  still  pHtrolod  -  _  - - rumor,  but  I  hold  it  likely. 

o.ory  street  corner.  watched  •».  w».  m.u  r.n  J~,  ..  wo  ■-»'  omhs  B.f~  *nu*  . . .  The  movement  waa  too  -oil 

every  bank  and  station.  And  4Mm_^  »t  <*«  aiKiiwi  <•  organized  to  have  sprung  up 

this  was  significant:  Whereas  in  a  day.  According  to  tho 

a  week  ago  half  of  them  wore  red  brassards,  indicating  We  had  aworn  among  ourselves  not  to  mention  in  tosur-  name  report,  the  Kapp  reap  rfYfaf  of  March  thirteenth,  fol- 
vialent  revolutionary  tendencies,  and  the  other  half  the  gent  territory  the  guilty  fort  that  we  had  come  from  the  lowed  by  the  general  strike,  afforded  an  opportunity  too 
green -and-whito  bends  of  tho  newly  formed  workingmen’s  Reichawehr  front.  I  think,  however,  that  he  suspected  it,  good  to  mi*.  The  Communists  rushed  their  plans,  liegan 
police,  now  all  colors  but  the  red  had  completely  disap-  because  he  questioned  us  narrowly  on  the  pcmble  Reich*-  to  roll  up  their  army,  to  put  towns  under  control  of  work- 
pcared.  Evidently  this  was  following  the  rule  of  rrvolu-  wehrand  Allied  action  if  the  red  extremists  began  blowing  ingmen’seommittwwandon  the  fourth  day  of  the  general 
lions— from  moderation  to  extremes.  up  the  Ruhr  coal  mines.  That  subject  seemed  to  be  much  strike  to  advance  against  the  Reichswehr.  By  the  fifth  day 

on  his  mind.  Abo  behind  everything  I  felt  in  him  n  note  of  the  red  army  had  struck  with  terrible  force  the  main  hody 
TAe  Ruhr  Republic  anxiety  which  I  was  not  until  afterward  to  understand,  of  government  troops  In  the  Ruhr,  had  routed  it.  was  forc- 

But  from  him  I  completed  the  knowledge  that  I  had  been  ing  the  remaining  detachmenta  back  on  Wesel,  where  there 

AT  THE  statehouse  we  sought  out  Comrade  Stahl,  visi-  picking  up  all  along  the  line  concerning  the  organisation  followed  the  curious  half  siege  which  my  companions  and 
-  ble  representative  of  the  workingmen’s  government,  of  this  extraordinary  Ruhr  republic,  which  never  quite  1  had  been  witnessing  during  the  past  week.  By  now  the 
whom  we  had  annexed  to  our  staff  of  informants  when  we  cast  off  its  allegiance  to  the  German  Government  and  yet  real  and  spirit  of  the  insurgents  seemed  to  he  dying  out. 
skipped  through  the  town  a  week  before.  The  state-house  had  its  little  day  of  alnolute  power,  and  I  had  best.  I  Yet  though  the  Communists  probably  started  the  move- 
still  bubbled  with  the  demands  of  citizens  asking  pareporta  suppose,  describe  it  here:  ment,  though  they  were  all  through  it*  nucleus,  though 

and  privileges,  the  debate  in  heavy  Germanic  voices  of  red  A  government  wijhout  a  head,  the  executive  power—  to  they  —ere  eventually  to  become  all  that  remained  of 
guards,  who  stood  with  their  fret  apart,  their  rifles  hung  all  intents  and  purposes,  the  legislative  power— resided  in  resistance,  the  affair  was  not  in  spirit  prevailingly  Com- 
handily  over  their  shoulders,  discussing  the  soviet  system  a  central  committee,  varying  in  number  with  the  shifts  in  munistic.  The  average  miner,  puddler,  car  conductor, 
versus  guild  socialism,  the  treachery  of  Noske  and  even  the  politics  of  the  affair  from  nine  men  to  fourteen.  Four  paper  hanger  or  carpenter  of  the  Ruhr  who  took  up  arms 
the  theory  of  music.  among  them  composed  a  committee  of  action  to  charge  and  went  to  the  battle  of  Elherfdd  was  fighting  to  down 

Physically  the  stutchouse  had  passed  from  a  corral  to  a  of  military  operations.  The  legislative  function  was  the  military’-  He  was  proceeding  on  a  conviction  that  the 
pigpen.  Glimpses  through  the  open  doors,  where  men  in  vested  in  a  general  committee,  evenly  divided  among  the  Reichswehr  was  just  as  imperialistic,  militaristic  and  moo¬ 
red  brassards  worked  at  film  and  papers,  showed  the  Social  Democrats,  the  Independent  Socialist*  and  the  archical  os  the  Baltic  troops  who  burst  into  Berlin  with 
remains  of  breakfasts  on  floors  and  tables,  dirty  rugs  and  Communists.  This,  I  was  to  learn  later,  hod  little  real  Kapp. 

newspaper*  in  the  comers,  piles  of  secondhand  army  power.  Like  the  Reichstag  of  the  old  empire,  it  was  partly  "If  those  fellows  get  their  way  they  will  have  us  fighting 
uniform*,  rifles,  cartridges,  grenade*  strewn  everywhere  a  debating  club  and  partly  a  rep  to  public  opinion.  Each  France  again  in  two  years,”  not  one  volunteer  hut 
without  rime  or  reason.  town  to  the  whole  Ruhr  district,  which  must  have  a  popu-  twenty  said  to  us. 

Comrade  Stahl,  when  our  names  came  in.  loft  his  com-  lation  nearly  as  large  **  ’hat  a 1  Belgium,  was  governed  by  In  the  rank  and  file— always  excepting  the  Com  mu- 
mittce  and  took  us  Into  his  private  room.  But  for  his  a  small  workingmen’s  committee  varying  to  political  com-  nuts— it  was  the  uprising  of  the  cannon  fodder  against  the 
characteristic  mustache  and  goatee  we  should  have  scarcely  plexioo  with  that  of  the  districts.  In  moderate  Dusaeldorf.  cannon:  the  revulsion  of  plain  German  people  against  the 
known  him,  he  had  changed  so  in  a  week  of  work  and  where  the  Social  Democrats  are  strong,  the  Independent  system  which  brought  on  the  war.  The  seasoned  men 
anxiety.  His  complexion  had  become  pasty,  his  fare  lined.  Socialists  rather  mild,  the  Communists  comparatively'  among  them  —ere  avenging  four  and  a  half  year*  of  brutal 
his  eyes  hollow.  A  day  later,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  they-  put  few.  moderate  dements  held  control.  Duisburg  was  in  Prussian  discipline:  the  boy*  were  fighting  to  prevent  its 
him  to  bed,  suffering  from  a  complete  general  collapse.  the  grip  of  the  Communists— all  red.  These  local  bodies  rcanf<a«e<<  an  Page  I4SI 
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ENCORE  LBS  FEMME 


O 


W KITH  HR  ia  the  American  »omin  of  to-day  77 
tending:?  What  ia  her  goal?  What  does  IL 
aha  want  in  politics?  What  does  all  this 
newly  loisnl  energy,  the  woman  vote,  portend  in  o  j 
the  future  of  the  nation?  Will  women  work  in 
hurnm?  Will  they  .tend  without  hitching?  What  are 
they  going  to  do  to  that  ancient  and  honorable  Institution, 
the  Republican  Party,  and  likewise  to  that  ocher  hoary 
und  rock-ribbed  institution,  the  Democratic  Party?  Will 
thl*  new  force  follow  mrekly  in  the  channel  of  political 
expression  ul  ready  (wed  out  by  the  men  or  will  it 
channelize  u  frreh  course  for  itaelf.  more  eympathetir.  more 
harmonioua  to  its  own  peeuliar  power?  Are  we  going  to 
have  an  Independent  third  party-a  woman’*  party? 

What  1*  America  headed  for?  A  matriarchy?  A  woman 
President?  Women  cabinet  member*,  women  governors 
and  United  Staten  senator*?  Will  women  in  politire  bring 
any  fresh  contribution  to  the  business  of  government  -  or 
will  they  be  mere  raitmtora,  echoes,  reverberators  of  men? 
la  America,  under  the  Inllucnco  of  this  alow  hut  certain 
trend  of  the  women  away  from  the  home  circle  out  into 
t  he*  hard  du*ty  highway  of  public  life,  in  the  process  of 
achieving  a  new  type  of  Itcing.  a  acxlesa,  detrminised 
woman?  Can  the  defrminlird  type  persist.  Nature  as 
well  as  man  abhorring  it  as  she  abhor*  a  vacuum?  Can 
a  nation  endure  in  which  aex  ia  deflected,  diverted,  polar¬ 
ised  or  obscured?  Is  auch  a  type  in  the  nature  of  a  triumph 
or  a  defeat?  What  force,  what  energy  or  power  has  set  the 
conservative  feet  of  women  in  thi*  n*w  path  of  activity? 
Woman  herself?  Man?  Or  the  rmlstkm,  dynamic  prm- 
sure  from  behind  of  a  machint^driven  world?  Whither 
goeat  thou,  woman  reatlres,  radiant  energy  of  the  agea, 
unknown  to  man,  and  even  more  unknown  to  thyself? 

Queries  of  thl*  nature,  like  a  buxxing  swarm  of  here, 
hovered  thick  In  the  air  about  a  month  ago  in  New  York, 
at  a  great  nonpartisan  meeting  called  to  discuss  the  pewi- 
tion  of  women  in  present-day  American  politics.  It  was 
a  eemipuhtic,  aemiprivatr  affair,  demipolitlcal,  demiaocial, 
where  diamonds  and  ddcoUetfa  mingled  with  severe 
tailleurs;  United  State*  senator*  in  dinner  coat*  sat  cheek 
by  jowl  with  Tammany  ward  heelers;  and  veteran  war 
horse*  of  the  woman’s  movement,  lean,  brusque,  mannish 
of  gesture  and  grim  of  eye,  hammered  the  new  gospel  of 
duty  into  the  shallower  brainpans  of  their  more  frivolous 
sisters  of  the  social  mondc. 

Rounding  Up  the  Political  Mavericks 

THE  most  brilliant  intelligences  had  been  collected  from 
New  York.  Beston  and  Washington.  There  were  Demo¬ 
cratic  and  Republican  speaker*;  men  and  women  sneak¬ 
ers;  speakers  witty.  Withering,  vapid,  logical,  and  unutter¬ 
ably  uninspiring  and  dull.  The  women  on  the  whole  spoke 
better  than  the  men.  crisply,  practically,  to  the  point; 
but  only  one  speaker  in  the  entire  lot  attacked  the  subject 
with  any  breadth  or  originality  of  thought,  and  that  one 
was  a  man. 

The  immediate  subject  under  discussion  was  this:  Why 
is  it  a  good  thing  for  women  to  join  the  ranks  of  one  or  the 
other  of  the  two  great  political  parties  rather  than  to  re¬ 
main  a  lone,  solitary  kicker  and  iconoclast,  on  the  outside? 
"Come  with  me.  and  1  will  do  you  good."  was  the  Biblical 
text  of  both  parties  for  the  evening.  And  to  that  text  the 
women  listened.  They  listened  enthusiastically,  or  meekly, 
or  thoughtfully,  or  perplexedly,  or  cynically,  or  rebel- 
liously.  according  to  their  various  temperaments. 

And  presently,  as  the  meeting  progressed,  two  facts 
emerged  in  unmistakable  clarity.  The  first  fact  was  that 
so  far  as  that  particular  body  of  women  was  concerned 
they  did  not  want  a  woman's  party.  The  second  waa  that 


"KM!  By  EEassabeth  Firisas<sn° 

don  all  thi*  w 


neither  did  they  consider  either  of  the  two  old  partim  euch 
a  grand,  bowling  msexem  that  they  should  .wallow  it  down 
whole.  Either  one  wa*.  In  truth,  a  bitter  dewe.  But  the 
lewder*  explained,  persuaded.  cajoled,  patted  the  women 
on  the  back  —  figuratively — intimating  that  they  were 
good  littb  children  and  fine  patriot,  all.  and  that  though 
thi*  medicine  which  they  were  asked  to  swallow  down 
looked  had.  smelled  bwd-mpcvially  in  New  York!- and 
undoubtedly  would,  at  Aral.  U*e  had.  yet  .wallowed  it 
must  be  for  the  soke  of  the  commonwealth— not  to  men¬ 
tion  the  solidarity  of  the  Republican  and  the  Democratic 
partiew.  What  an  unholy  thing  was  a  split! 

On  one  side  waa  repugnance,  more  or  km  frankly  ex- 
prraaed:  on  the  other  aide  waa  transparently  camouflaged 
fear.  !W*  and  machine  lewder,  of  both  organisation. 


fear.  Rum*,  and  machine  trader*  of  both  organisation* 
feared  that  thi*  new  element  might  bolt,  stampede,  scratch 
the  ticket,  do  scene  mad.  wild,  estravagant  deed  at  the  last 
second,  such  as  merging  ia  one  solid  block  to  vote  for  a 
candidate  they  wanted,  regardlem  of  party  lines,  and  thus 
disorganise  and  upset  the  pregnoeticattons  and  plot*  of  the 
party  machines.  In  order,  therefore,  to  avert  this  terrible 
catastrophe,  which  simply  meant  at  bottom  a  cleavage 
from  the  ancient  tradition'and  a  readjustment  along  new 
line*  of  force,  both  parties  joined  hand,  in  the  erkk.  to 
round  up  the  newcomer*,  to  herd  them  into  the  corral  and 
to  hurry  them  to  the  branding  iron.  It  mattered  little, 
for  their  immediate  purpore.  which  branding  iron  was 
employed— whether  it  waa  one  marked  D  or  one  marked 
R;  the  main  thing  waa  that  all  should  be  branded,  tagged, 
and  ownership  duly  registered  so  that  there  should  re¬ 
main  no  wild  free  maverick  bands  roving  the  political  plains. 

Such  wa*  the  fear  of  the  politician* -an  active,  immedi¬ 
ate  fear  kst  thk  new  unknown  element  might  confound 
their  calculation*  by  crysUlHimg  along  new  linre.  So  they 
started  in  to  crystallise  first.  Of  the  power  and  potentiality 
of  thk  newly  released  force  they  had  no  more  idea  than 
had  the  women  Ihemelvre.  or  than  Franklin  had  of 
electricity  when  he  sent  ap  hi*  kite  in  a  storm;  but  unlike 
Franklin  three  gentlemen  did  not  propc-e  to  risk  any 
shocks.  They  were  not  scientific  experimenter*;  they  were 
not  statesmen ;  they  were  practical  politicians.  They  were 
not  interested  in  thk  power  as  a  power;  they  were  inter¬ 
ested  solely  in  its  control. 

But  these  astute  leader*,  political  cow-puncher*.  were 
not  alone  in  their  fear.  There  were  other*  present  that 

type*  and  temper*,  who  admitted,  if  not  fear,  at  least 
curiosity,  wonder,  doubt  What  the  women  would  do  in 
this  present  political  campaign  was  indeed  but  the  advance 
skirmish  fine  of  the  main  query.  Behind  it  there  marched, 
shadowy,  vague,  unsubstantial,  yet  poignant,  profound, 
a  whole  host  of  other  queriew,  racial,  social,  industrial, 
biological  in  abort,  the  entire  shining  fabric  of  min’,  and 
woman',  united  life.  There  waa  no  use  duguising  the 
existence  of  thk  vast  heat  of  querim.  alien l  for  the  most 
part,  yet  now  and  again  breaking  forth  into  sardonic  or 
savage  comment.  And  if  now  some  of  those  comments  are 
reported,  it  is  not  that  the  reporter  guarantees  their  valid¬ 
ity  or  worth,  but  simply  that  sD  the  cards  shall  be  laid 
face  up  on  the  table  for  inspection. 

Said  one  man.  an  editor:  ‘Tve  always  voted  for  woman 
suffrage.  1  believe  in  women.  I  believe  in  women's  rights— 
though  1  don’t  know  exactly  what  those  rights  consist  of. 
and  I  doubt  if  women  know  either;  or  if  they  are  as  eager 
to  assume  their  fundamental  obligations  as  they  are  to 


assume  their  fundamental  rights.  Anyhow,  I  voted 
LI  for  them.  But  I'm  not  at  all  sure  that  the  American 
woman  of  (o-day,  of  the  twentieth  century,  is  not 
p  getting  off  on  the  wrong  foot.  It’s  not  thi*  par¬ 
ticular  thing  or  that  particular  thing.  It’s  the  trend 
of  the  whole  stream.  Mind,  I  don't  say  It’a  her  fault. 
I'm  not  interceded  in  placing  blame.  But  it  BMRM  to  me 
that  in  playing  her  present  hand  the  American  woman  k 
overlooking  some  of  her  bmt  and  biggmt  cards.  She  seem* 
to  he  playing  out  of  her  weak  suita  and  discarding  her 
profoundmt  strength.  If  she  keeps  up  that  system,  where 
we'll  come  out  I  don't  know.” 

"1  do,"  mqionded  another,  an  ewaylsl  on  social  nub- 
Jets,  a  publicist  and  general  all-round  handy  thinker. 
“Well  achieve  a  matriarchy,  a  defcminlisd  race  of 
mm  ate*,  ctrlbralfl.  with  man  the  court  jrelcr,  the  harle¬ 
quin  in  cap  and  bells.  Who  was  the  Frenchman  who  auiti 
he  would  rather  marry  »  servant  Ihun  a  MNRfrf  Some 
abk  thinker  that!  And  waan't  It  Herbert  Spencer  who 
wrote  that  ‘Out  of  the  many  elementa  uniting  In  various 
proportion  to  produce  in  a  man's  breast  the  complex 
emotion  we  mil  lore,  the  strongret  are  those  produced  by 
physical  attractions;  the  next  In  order  of  strength  are 
those  produced  by  mental  attractions;  the  weakest  arc 
three  produced  by  intellectual  attract ioni;  and  oven  three 
are  dependent  Ires  on  acquired  knowledge  than  on  natural 
beauty  qulckm-w,  wit.  Insight'?  But  speaking  seriously 
and  in  the  large,  using  the  ages  ns  a  measuring  rod,  it 
appear*  that  men  and  women  differ  along  certain  funda¬ 
mental  linre,  and  it  k  along  three  particular  lines  that  we 
are  in  for  trouble.  It  k  along  those  linre  that  the  nation, 
in  my  judgment .  may  turn  some  dangerously  sharp  corner* ." 

A  Handy  Thinker's  Views  on  Women 

"WHAT  are  some  of  your  vaunted  difference*?"  de¬ 
ft  mandod  a  woman  suffragist  of  the  parly.  "Now 
don't  tell  me  either  that  I'm  an  aberration  of  Nature  or 
an  inferior  animal  or  an  undeveloped  male." 

“Well,"  he  retorted  with  u  fine  smile,  “one  of  the 
differencm— a  minor  one— k  the  tendency  of  man  to 
think  in  general  and  abstract  terms,  while  it  in  the  tend¬ 
ency  of  woman  to  reduce  everything  to  a  concrete  personal 

"1  don’t!"  she  pratmted  indignantly.  And  nmid  a 
general  laugh  she  added;  "At  least,  not  usually.  I  sup¬ 
pose  you  hold.  then,  that  if  a  woman  thinka  straight  she 
is  mannkh?" 

“Not  neceaaarily.  I  don't  conceive  of  gray  matter  as 
either  male  or  female;  it  is  just  gray  matter.  In  addition, 
almost  every  man  has  a  streak  of  the  feminine  in  his 
make-up;  if  he  is  that  abnormal  animal  called  the  genius, 
he  usually  has  a  wide  streak  in  him  of  woman  and  also  of 
child.  In  like  manner  most  women  have  a  streak  of  the 
masculine  element.  There’s  no  such  thing,  in  modern 
civilized  life,  anyway,  as  a  pure,  unadulterated  male  man, 
or  a  pure,  unadulterated  female  woman.  If  there  were 
we'd  lock  them  up!  But  what  we  do  want,  in  my  opinion, 
is  to  keep  our  majorities  straight— keep  the  men  from 
becoming  effeminate  and  the  women  from  becoming 
masculine.  What  I  started  out,  however,  to  say  was  this: 
There  is  a  certain  more  or  ires  clearly  marked  line  of  cleav¬ 
age  between  man  and  woman.  It  is  not  superiority  or 
inferiority  on  either  side.  It  is  just  difference;  the  differ¬ 
ence  between  blue  and  red.  Man,  if  you  conceive  him  as  a 
pendulum,  tends  to  swing  through  a  larger  arc  than  the 
pendulum  called  woman.  He  goes  farther  in  both  direc¬ 
tions;  and  thus  recorded  history  reveals  on  the  one  side 
more  geniuses  who  are  men,  and  on  the  other  side  more 
idiots  and  fools. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVEN  INC  POST 


II 


"But  this  larger  awing  ia  what  I  am  talking  about  just 
now.  This  fool-man.  pniuwrun,  hoy-man;  man  the 
vagabond,  the  wanderer,  the  lighter,  the  dreamer;  man  the 
irregular,  the  irrational,  the  unfaithful,  polygamous;  the 
adventurer,  originator,  inventor,  philosopher;  the  restleai, 
ever-queeting,  never-satisfied;  dying  at  the  stake  for  the 
uke  of  unknown  truth;  drinking  to  see  what  drunkenncea 
it  like;  sinning  to  see  what  ain  ia  like;  toiling  up  to  the  pure 
stars  of  heaven ;  tumbling  down  into  the  nethermoat  pita  of 
the  bensta;  hell-bent  to  teat  out  every  power  this  aide  the 
great  white  throne,  to  reduce  it  to  a  formula  and  set  down 
that  formula  in  a  book— what,  I  aak,  is  going  to  happen  to 
•that  full,  wide,  free  swing  of  the  pendulum— a  awing  in¬ 
herently  destructive  and  yet  profoundly  constructive — 
when  woman,  the  conservative,  the  home-guarder,  takes 
the  helm? 

"Won't  she  work  to  make  life,  society  and  man  chemi¬ 
cally  pure?  Won’t  she  limit  the  awing  of  the  pendulum  at 
ila  darker  extreme  by  declaring  firmly;  ‘You  cannot  do 
that,’  or  ’  You  must  not  do  this— or  this’?  But  everybody 
knows  that  you  cannot  have  a  high  light  without  a  corre¬ 
sponding  shadow.  You  cannot  have  a  pendulum  swing  to 
one  extreme  without  a  reverse  swing  to  the  opposite  ex¬ 
treme. 

"  We  have  to  pay  for  our  Pore  and  our  Shaksperre.  To 
.till  the  pendulum  on  one  side  mean*  to  atill  it  on  the 
other  side.  And  then  whet  do  you  get?  A  race  of  tame 
tabby  cats,  with  not  enough  nootalgia,  wanderlust  or 
original  sin  In  their  systems  to  sneak  out  and  yowl  their 
disgust  on  the  buck  fence. 

“That's  what  women  cannot  or  will  not  understand, 
because  of  this  very  difference  of  swing  I’m  talking  about. 
To  give  a  concrete  example;  Personally  I  don't  object  to 
taloons— in  moderation.  I  believe  in  teaching  my  son  to 
walk  past  them;  or  even  to  walk  Into  them  If  he  wants 
to;  or  even  to  take  a  drink  if  he  wants  to.  I  want  to  put 
the  power  to  guard  him  from  drink,  and  every  other  form 
of  vice,  in  himself,  in  hts  upstanding  will,  and  not  in  any 
external  law.  But  my  wifr,  who  rvpresenta  the  average 
woman  In  this  respect,  can’t  see  It  that  way.  She  voted 
for  prohibition  and  I  voted  against  It— though  I  rarely 
take  a  drink  myrelf-  because  I  don’t  want  a  namby- 
pamby  world  and  she  does." 

Reducing  Woman  to  a  Chemical  Formula 

HAVE  it  your  own  way,"  retorted  his  wife  gayty.  "You 
look  to  your  narrow  little  future  with  your 
and  I’ll  look  to  a  still  bigger  one.  There’ll  be  enough 
of  darkness  for  my  son,  and  other  sons,  to  struggle  with, 
even  with  the  saloon  eliminated.  And  1  don’t  helieve  in 
your  little  old  pendulum  theory,  anyway,  la  It  worth  to  you. 
to  your  Intellectual  amusement,  the  price  of  happiness  in 
a  hundred  poor  hornet?’’ 

"It’s  not  worth  anything  to  me  personally.  I’ll  tell  It 
to  you  for  the  price  of  a  smoke.  But  the  thing’*  true  for 
nil  that.  Since  the  beginning  of  time  men  have  dreamed, 
and  dabbled  In  science,  In  chemistry,  in  dynamics,  hunting 
for  the  source  of  power,  and  uncovering  In  that  eternal 
march  forces  which  have  revolutionized  the  world.  And 
since  the  beginning  of  time  woman,  a  primal  fore*  herself, 
has  opposed  him,  trying  to  make  him  stick  round  home. 
I'll  venture  that  when  Galileo  said  to  hk  wife  one  day: 
'Well,  my  dearest,  what  do  you  think  I  have  discovered?' 
Mrs.  Galileo  responded  tartly:  'Some  money,  I  hope. 
There’s  no  bread  In  the  hou-e  and  the  children’s  feet  are 
on  the  ground.’  'No.  my  dear.’  murmured  Galileo  sadly. 
'Not  money.  Merely  that  the  earth  is  round."’ 


“A  fat  lot  Mrs.  GaBso  cared  for  that!”  laughed 
wife.  "And  I  have  a  sneaking  sympathy  with 
of  view.  Round  earths  butter  no  parsnip*.  A  n 
duty  k  to  hk  family." 

“There  you  are 
haw  the  whole  difference  in  a 
swing  I'm  tailor 
"Which  side  k  right?’ 

“Both.  B6th."  replied  the  | 
the  devil  of  it  all.  That’s  why.  with 
in  judicial,  executive  and  administrative 
nation  in  the  future  has  before  it  i 
For  woman  ben 
certain  characteristic  attributes,  certain  attractions  and 
repulsions,  subject  to  laws  and  principle*,  just  like  any 
other  energy—  like  radium,  like  coal,  like  iron.  And  she's 
releasing  thk  power  in  a  disturbed  unstable  world;  re- 
leasiog  it.  moreover,  with  absolutely  no  knowledge  of  iu 
fundamental  characteristics,  iu  actions  and  reactions. 


ive  force,  with 


or  fail  to  do.  She’s  going  it  blind.  And  going  it  blind,  she’s 
apt  to  sell  out  the  future  stork  of  the  nation  in  order,  like 
Mrs.  Galileo,  to  procure  her  children  shorn." 

"I  know  what  you’re  hinting  at."  said  his  wife,  nodding 
her  head  sagaciously.  “but  you  needn't  worry.  The 
maternal  instinct  in  women  k  too  i 


"I  wasn’t  talking  about  the  maternal  instinct,  madam." 

“Well,"  said  hk  wife,  laughing  as  she  rose,  "you  will  be 
in  a  minute.  But  write  a  book  on  the  subject.  Get  it  out 
of  your  system.  And  I'll  tell  you  what- put  In  a  lot  of 
stinging  things  about  women  who  don't  have  ehU- 
but  expend  all  their  tender™—  on  lap  dogs  instead; 
then  I’ll  read  a  paper  on  it  before  our  Tuesday  morning 
aoriaUrirnca  club  and  make  Mrs.  Van  K.dWm.  who  has 
no  children  but  three  blue-ribbon  Pekingese,  perfectly 
raving  furious!" 

The  notion  of  women  as  energy,  with  calculable  charac¬ 
teristics.  actions  and  reactions,  stayed  in  ray  mind.  If 
one  somehow  could  get  bold  of  their  propertba  and  attri¬ 
butes.  formulate  their  constant  element*,  a*  one  formu¬ 
lated  the  constant  element*  of  water  or  of  coal,  would  not 
such  a  formulation  be  serviceable  as  a  guide  In  this  new 
of  political  If  water,  composed  of  tsro  constant 
in  the  proportion  of  two  to  one.  HO.  could  U 
by  the  action  of  heat  into  steam  which  could  be 
applied  to  drive  a  ship,  could  not  similarly  one  get  hold  of 
Icraents  in  the  energy  called  woman,  and 
them  into  term,  of  political  action  that  would 
help  and  not  hinder  the  world?  In  other  words,  what  acre 
woman's  constant  elements-  her  HiO? 

That.  It  appeared  to  me.  was  in  the  long  run  more  im¬ 
portant  to  determine  than  whether  aha  should  vote  the 
Democratic  or  the  Republican  ticket.  Thus  I  pored  the 
problem  to  myrelf.  But  without  profound  knowledge  of 
mathematics,  or  chemktry.  or  man,  or  woman,  or  politic*. 
I  knew  no  more  how  to  reive  the  question  I  had  asked 
than  the  man  in  the  moon.  I  stood  rooted  in  my  trarkv 
My  only  soUre  was  that  nobody  eke  seemed  to  know  any 
more  than  I.  No  use  to  ask  information  of  the  political 
gentry.  These  practical,  astute  gentlemen  were  engaged 
solely  and  single-heartedly  in  branding  the  herd;  and 
after  they  had  branded  me -which  they  did  inside  of  fire 
seconds  they  completely  kwt  interest  in  me.  What  par¬ 
ticular  kind  of  substance  they  were  branding,  how  it  could 
bret  be  utilised  foe  the  Government's  good,  there  little  tin 
gods  of  the  machine  knew  ns  much  about  as  they  knew 
about  the  ncbulsr  hypothecs- and  cared  k*.  Had  it 
cattle  instead  cl  voters  they 


worth  re  much  a  pound  on  the  hoof,  they  could  liave  told 
you  with  admirable  exactitude  exactly  what  you  wanted 
to  know.  The  value  of  cattle  to  the  commonwealth  lay  in 
tbeir  ability  to  be  transformed  into  beef,  hide*,  tallow  and 
fats;  which  substance*  in  turn  could  be  transformed  into 
food,  clothe*  and  solid  yellow  coin  of  the  realm.  But  the 
question  of  how  to  transmute  woman’s  peculiar  energy 
into  service  for  the  state  they  met  with  a  blank  stare. 

“  Don’t  you  women  go  and  spill  the  beans,"  they  advised 
with  humorous  anxiety.  "That’s  all  we  ask  of  you.” 

And  yet,  even  to  a  casual  observer,  here  was  a  big 
energy,  recently  loosed,  and  as  full  of  potency  as  a  mass 
of  bright  water  tumbling  over  a  dam.  The  women  to 
whom  I  turned  were  little  if  any  bettor  informed  than  the 
men.  One  thing  only  was  clear,  and  that  was  crystal 
dear:  The  power  was  there,  attribute*  known  or  unknow  n, 
and  that  power  the  women  propuuxl  to  use  up  to  the  hilt. 
A  humble  nonpartisan  seeker  after  truth  — whieh  is 
beauty-might  demand  further:  "But  just  what  is  the 
nature  of  the  power  which  you've  got  in  your  hands?  What 
are  its  attributes?  What  ran  it  do?  Will  it  bum.  like  coal? 
Will  it  drive  under  premure.  like  steam?  What  are  iu 
significant  action,  and  reactions?  Under  what  conditions, 
for  example,  will  it  boil  or  freeze  or  explode?" 

Wafer  It  Water— Woman  It  What ? 

“TirilY— why,”  exclaimed  one  scandalized  feminist  lo 

>  V  whom  1  propored  the  query- "that  power  U  k 
woman!  And  you  know  what  woman  ia  as  wall  as  I  do. 
She's  existed  throughout  the  age*.  a  noble,  glorious,  sacri¬ 
ficed— slave!  Now  sho  has  coma  into  her  own.” 

“  Yre,  of  course.  But  when  she  was  a  slave  did  she  atill 
poreres  thk  power?” 

"Certainly  she  did.  But  man  kept  her  down.” 

"Agreed.  But  what  did  this  power  which  man  kept 
suppressed  consist  of?  How  did  the  power  of  tint  aup- 
p reared  differ  from  that  of  the  suppressor?’’ 

”1  don't  know  what  you  mean.  Woman  is  woman  und 
man  k  man." 

“Yes,  and  water  is  water  and  rocks  are  rocks.  But  it 
was  not  until  Robert  Fulton,  experimenting  with  water  in 
tbo  form  of  heated  vapor,  d Hoovered  that  under  pressure 
it  could  lie  utilised  to  drive  a  ship,  thut  America  entered 
upon  the  steamship  era  that  revolutionised  trade;  and  It 
was  not  until  it  was  discovered  that  certain  black  carbon¬ 
iferous  rocks  In  tbo  earth  were  cheaper  and  better  to  burn 
than  trees  that  America  entered  the  age  of  coal.  And  steam 
and  coal  have  remade  our  world.  The  water  exktod  before 
and  the  coal  existed  l>efore.  but  it  required  the  genius  of 
America  to  tie  up  their  dynamic  proiwrUm  to  the  modern 
world.  Now  In  the  same  casual  offhand  manner  she  Is 
tying  up  the  dynamic  energy  of  women  to  the  political 
machine.  And  it  k  a  fair  queatlon  to  demand;  What  are 
the  salient  attribute,  of  thk  energy  which  distinguish:* 
it  from  other  energies,  and  what  is  It  going  to  do?" 

1  fared  no  better  with  the  feminkl  than  with  the 
political  range  rider.  Both  deeply  distrusted  me.  The 
politician  suspected  me  of  l>eing  a  maverick,  and  the 
feminist  accused  me  openly  of  being  a  traitor  to  my  sex 
and  to  the  cause  of  political  freedom  for  which  women  had 
fought  so  valiantly  and  long. 

A  misogynist,  who  turned  up  in  my  search,  desired  me 
to  state  bluntly  the  trukm  that  woman  is  an  Inferior 
animal.  I  promi«ed  him  I  would.  He  took  down  his 
Schopenhauer  and  read  gleefully  the  proofs  that  woman 
k  nothing  but  a  pale  moonlike  reflection  of  man.  All  this 
rCeafla.erf  ea  Page  ITS) 
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WHEN  Esaw  Flcmmin  arrived  in  Birmingham  he 
started  something.  As  a  matter  of  fart,  he 
started  several  things  which  generated  their  own 
power  and  went  rampaging  through  the  city's  colored 

society. 

Esaw  was  considerable  of  a  cosmopolite  and  by  way  of 
being  a  spiritualist.  He  found  Birmingham’s  darktown 
bored  to  extinction  with  a  surfeit  of  jazz  and  movies  and 
eager  for  the  prophet  of  a  new  cult.  They  hungered  for 
communication  with  the  hereafter  and  succumbed  to 
Eaaw’a  supernatural  pretensions  with  the  gratitude  of  a 
pain-racked  man  going  under  chloroform. 

Personally.  Esaw  was  no  rival  to  Adonia.  There  was 
more  of  him  round  the  middle  than  a  kind  Nature  should 
have  Intended,  and  Ins  of  him  latitudinal!/  speaking. 

He  carried  about  inside  his  shiny  black  suit  with  its  Prince 
Albert  coat  an  Ingratiating  rotundity  which  eater  .led  f- 
overlarge  feet  to  a  perpetually  smiling  and  hcpcl—- ly  pudgy 
face.  Perched  upon  the  crest  of  his  shiny  b.dd  head  wxi  a 
hat  which  in  its  days  of  pristine  glory  had  gl  aimed  silkily, 
but  which  had  retired  from  white  man’s  soc  ,-r  v  at  «hr  ex¬ 
clusion  of  an  advance  In  force  by  an  army  ot  vici-n..  m.  .t  h. . 

Esaw  was  suave;  Irresistibly  so.  Once  lie  obtained  * 
point  of  conversational  vantage,  caressed  the 
palm  of  each  hand  with  the  palm  of  the  other 
and  delivered  himself  of  a  batch  of  unctu.m* 
platitude*,  his  listener  became  his  victim,  lie 
boasted  u  Bturtllng  vocabulary  picked  up  here 
and  there  in  his  journeying*  through  the  country 
ns  secret-society  organiser,  insurance  salesman, 
patent-medicine  exploiter  and— finally— a-  a 
disciple  of  the  new  order  of  these  who  seek  to 
communirate  with  their  departed  brethren. 

And  so  when  Esaw  came  to  Birmingham  »»• 

Blurted  a  cult.  The  task  had  been  absurdly 
easy.  In  the  first  placo  Esaw  had  lain 
low  for  his  first  few  day's  In  town  and 
Instituted  inquiries  before  selecting  the 
departed  gentleman  with  whom  he  would 
convene.  The  choice  had  fallen  finally 
upon  Clemint  Gatlins. 

C'lemlnt  had  ceased  some  three  years 
before,  after  a  violent  scene  with  the 
business  end  of  a  speeding  locomotive, 
in  which  Clemint  came  off  a  dismem¬ 
bered  second  best.  Even  In  his  lifetime 
he  had  been  a  prophet  wreathed  with 
honors  in  his  own  country.  When  hla 
paper*  were  Inspected  and  it  wa»  dis¬ 
covered  that  he  had  left  behind  him  a 
life-insurance  policy  for  five  thousand 
dollars  In  a  sound,  white-folks’,  old-line 
company,  and  an  extremely  pulchritu¬ 
dinous  widow  yclept  Mural.  Clemint 
Gettins’  memory  was  ensconced  in  a  dlanv 
studded  niche  of  the  colored  hall  of  fur 
The  ob*tqul«  were  conducted  by  the  Over 
the  River  Burying  Society  in  magnificent  s’>>. 

The  uniformed  drill  team  and  (ife-and-dixt .  cor;-  of 
The  Sons  and  Daughters  of  I  Will  Arise  furnish'd  the 

style  and  melody  of  a  funeral  procession  which  was  "ran  *«’<  >•  *>»•  >>r  r  rw  r<«'i  int  had  been 
epochal.  Society  turned  out  en  masse  in  its  beat  bib 
and  tucker  to  pay  la»t  wondering  reaped*  to  the 
corpse,  which  in  life  had  appeared  so  mortal  and  now  im¬ 
pressed  them— (specially  the  wedded  womenfolka-aa  so 
other-worldly. 

The  Widow  Mural  returned  from  the  funeral  in  a  think¬ 
ing  state  of  mind.  During  the  term  of  her  married  life  she 
had  thought  more  or  le*s  well  of  her  a  pom*,  but  the  man¬ 
ner  id  his  going  and  the  financial  developments  imme¬ 
diately  thereafter  roused  in  her  mind  a  doubt.  She  became 
afraid  that  during  her  married  life  she  had  failed  to  accord 
the  cx-Clemint  proper  respect  and  affection.  In  brief,  she 
was  conscience  stricken;  whereupon,  defunct  Clemint  exer¬ 
cised  a  far  greater  influence  over  Mural  than  during  any  of 
the  year*  he  had  walked  the  mortal  coil  and  partaken 
of  the  family  bacon. 

And  it  was  this  posthumous  respect  for  her  one-time 
mate  which  hade  fair  to  break  the  faithful  but  brittle  heart 
of  stylu*  Wiiluby.  Stylus  was  the  principal  ingredient  of 
the  great  romance  in  Mural’s  life.  Until  the  day  of  CTem- 
Int’s  untimely  and  hasty  departure  for  another  and  better 
world  Stylus  had  been  the  excuse  upon  which  she  had 
pinned  her  determined  misery. 

In  the  fiery  love  dir.-*  of  adolescence  Mural  and  Stylus 
had  kept  company.  They  had  taken  it  for  granted  that 
some  day  they  would  face  the  preacher  and  take  each  other 
for  richer  or  poorer,  worse  or  worser.  Then  the  appearance 
of  Clemint  Gettins,  the  entry  of  the  green-eyed  monster, 
the  inevitable  lovers’  quarrel,  the  fit  of  pique,  the  urge  of 
rash  Impulse— and  the  elopement  and  marriage  of  Mural 
and  Clemint. 


*•  ww*.  *  rt*w.  awt»  — .sir-  crossing  the 

track  at  the 

identical  moment  the  train  was  era-ring  Clemint.  There 
had  been  the  rather  abrupt  introduction,  and- finis  for 
Clemint.  Such  munificent  proof  sat  is  tied  Mural  thor¬ 
oughly  that  tbe  casket  contained  what  was  Wl  of  her 
husband. 

During  the  three  year*  that  followed  she  did  not  lack  for 
suitor*.  Becomingly  attired  in  widow's  weeds,  she  dis¬ 
pensed  her  favor*  impartially,  striving  to  be  true  to  the 
memory  of  the  man  who  had  shared  her  board  during  the 
terra  of  a  rather  stormy  matrimonial  career. 

But  Mural  was  human  and  Stylus  persistent.  For  one 
thing— he  alone  of  her  suitor*  was  under  no  suspicion  of 
seeking  her  for  the  lucre  which  was  here.  Since  young  man¬ 
hood  he  had  been  an  entry  in  the  marital  lists,  and  slowly 
and  surely  Mural  was  succumbing  to  his  passionate  blan¬ 
dishment*. 

It  had  taken  time,  but  gradually  the  personality  of  tbe 
quick  supplanted  Mated  affection  for  the  dead,  and  Mural 
had  virtually  reached  the  point  of  considering  herself 
engaged  to  Stylus  when  Esaw  FVemrain  appeared  on  the 
scene. 

Esaw's  pretensions  interested  Mural  from  tbe  outset. 
And  when  he.  a  stranger,  innocently  proclaimed  to  all  who 
beard  that  his  heavenly  communion!  was  none  other  than 
the  departed  Ommt  Gettins.  Stylus’  matrimonial  ambi¬ 
tions  received  a  solar-pious  wallop. 

Esaw  planned  with  maker  aforethought.  He  had  some 
lime  since  grown  a  trifle  weary  of  his  eternal  wanderings 
and  was  in  search  of  a  soft  place  to  land  and  remain  landed. 


Esaw  wanted  a  wife  with  money.  He  aaw  In  Mural  a 
woman  with  money  and  one  experienced  in  the  art  of  wife¬ 
hood,  and  so.  very  calmly  and  efficiently,  he  enlisted  the 
astral  aid  of  the  defunct  Clemint. 

When  startled  and  quivery  neighbor*  informed  the 
Widow  Gettins  that  her  husband  had  relumed  In  spirit 
through  the  medium  of  the  pudgy  and  self-important 
Esaw,  Mural  went  a-runnin’.  Esaw.  who  had  viewed 
her  from  afar  and  with  an  almost  proprietary  approval, 
beamed  benignly  upon  her. 

“Vo*  husban’?’’  he  queried  politely. 

“Yasauh— Clemint  Gettins." 

“Wall— well— well!”  Esaw  rubbed  the  palm*  of  hi. 
hands  together  smugly.  "So  my  deah,  datd  frien’  Clemint 
is  yo’  husban’.  Come  that  to  be,  an'  yo’  name  mus’  be 
Mural." 

•”Tkr  she  answered,  popeyed.  "How  come  you  to 
know  that?” 

“ Yo’  husban'  make*  talk  ‘bouten  you  often.  Mi.' 
Gettins.  He  U  ve'y  fon'  of  you.” 

"He  was  a  won’erful  man,  Mistuh  Flam  min.  He  done 
lef  me  five  thousan'  dollar*  cash  money  when  ho  died." 

"He  ain’t  gotten  no  use  fo*  It  up  whar  he  is  at.  Ml*' 
Gettins." 

"Where  b  ha  at?" 

“Heavum." 

"I.  he  happy?" 

“Mart." 

“Moat?  What  you  means-most?" 

"Well”— Esaw  planted  a  need  on  fertile  ground— "he1* 
jealous!" 

"Clemint  jealous?  Of  me?" 

“Yah." 

“How  come  that?"  . 

"Ilrah’s  the  how  of  it.  Mb’  Gettins.  I  done  bean 
hold  in’  a  s'lisitoodlnoua  cimmunlcation  with  yo*  deah 
husban'  t'othrr  night  an’  lie  aald  as  how  you  be’n  planning 
to  ma'y  a  feller  name  of  Wiiluby." 

"Stylo.  Wiiluby  1”  she  breathed  In  awe. 

"Tha’a  which.  Yo’  husban’  ain’t  much  fon’  of  Stylus, 
Mis’  Gettins." 

Mural  went  home  from  her  interview  much  perturbed. 
In  life  Clemint  had  Iwcn  jealous  of  Stylus;  In  death  that 
jealousy  bade  fair  to  continue  and  rob  her  of  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  matrimony  without  the  ogriah  menace  of  a 
Itrfium  raid.  But  wliere  Mural  had  gone  blithely  on  her 
way  when  both  partlat  to  the  eternal  triangle  were  living, 
eating  and  sleeping  In  a  purely  normal  and  earthly  way, 
she  was  more  than  a  little  appalled  at  the  thought  that 
even  though  Clemint  had  been  exceedingly  considerate  In 
the  manner  of  his  going,  he  wan  not  entirely  gone. 

Meanwhile  th*  conversation  with  Mural  had  convinced 
Eaaw  that  she  was  the  woman  for  whom  ho  had  been 
searching  the  whole  United  Statre  over.  She  was  comely, 
poioeful  and  wealthy;  a  woman  to  reflect  credit  upon  hb 
name  and  calling.  Whereupon  he  got  to  work  in  earneet. 

Being  an  organiaer  of  no  mean  ability,  ho  formed  The 
Knight*  and  lad  ire  of  a  Better  World  and  succeeded  in 
having  himself  elected  president.  By  virtue  of  her  past 
relationship  to  Clemint,  Mural  was  chosen  vice  president. 
Tbe  departed  Clemint  was  himself  unanimously  elected  to 
office  a*  communicating  secretary. 

The  Knighu  and  ladire  of  a  Better  World  became  on 
tbe  instant  a  craxe.  Many  who  scoffed  at  Eaaw’s  pre¬ 
tensions  to  mediumbtic  powers  joined  the  society  for  the 
prestige  it  offered. 

Only  Stylus  remained  aloof.  Once  again  the  cup  of 
wedded  hlis*  had  been  matched  away  at  the  very  moment 
when  it  was  brimming,  crystal  clear  with  delicious  promise, 
at  his  thirsty  lips.  Stylus  marooned  himself  in  Bud 
Peaglar’s  pool  room,  winning  a  few  dollar*  occasionally 
from  unfortunate*  who  dared  back  their  pocket-billiard 
skill  against  that  of  Alabama's  ebony  champion;  he  re¬ 
mained  eternally  in  Bud  Peaglar’s,  drowning  his  woes  in 
•oft  drinks  and  vowing  vengeance  against  Esaw. 

"You  ain't  b’lieve  in  him?"  questioned  Bud,  who  was 
on  tbe  fence. 

"In  which?" 

"Eaaw  Flcmmin 

"  Him?  Why  ifn  1  ever  gets  aholt  of  that  HT,  fat,  grin- 
nin‘— " 

”  You  » lettin'  yo’  jealousy  run  away  with  you,  Stylus." 

“Run  away  with  him.  you  mean!  If  1  an’  him  ever 
gits  t’gether.  Bud  Peaglar,  what  happened  to  Clemint 
Gettins  ain't  gwine  be  nothin’  mo’n  a  tea  pahty.”  And 
Stylus,  who  was  a  big  man  and  muscular,  shook  his  head, 
then  looked  up  hopefully.  "Doe*  he  shoot  pool?” 

Bud  nodded.  "Some  ray  he  do." 

"Golly!  Wonder  could  I  ever  gittrn  him  into  a  game." 

Bud  Peaglar  reckoned  not,  but  the  idea  remained  im¬ 
bedded  in  Stylus'  mind.  Anything  to  puncture  the  bubble 
of  Esaw’s  smug  superiority. 
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Esaw  obliged.  Ho  flung  a  trance,  his  rotund  body  i*t- 
tltog  comfortably  into  the  easy-chalr  and  overflowing  a 
bit  at  certain  poinU. 

Mural  qumtioned:  "Clemint?’’ 

Through  the  lips  of  Esaw  came  tho  sonorous  answer: 
“Heah  I  is." 

"I.  you  happy.  Clemint?" 

“I  is.  specially  knowing  that  you  ia  under  the  gardeen- 
ahip  of  my  frien’  Eaaw  .” 

"H’m.”  Mural  aakcd  a  question  which  hud  been  bother¬ 
ing  her  for  some  time:  "How  doo  you  look.  Clemint?" 

"Say.  which?" 

“How  don  you  look?  What  I  mean,  la-wlien  you 
gotten  yo’ae’f  kilt  by  the  train  you  was  all  in  liT  piece.,  la 
they  sewed  you  together  agin?" 

She  waited  impatiently  for  tho  answer.  Eaaw  did  some 
quick  thinking.  Finally  came  the  reply  from  a  spirit  world : 
"They  is  gotten  some  awful  good  doctors  up  beah.  honey. 
When  I  fust  gotten  hroh  I  was  Used  up  elegant." 

Mural  sighed.  “I  is  in  a  pickle.  Clemint." 

“Ask  ms  yo'  troubles,  honey,  an’  I  answent  them  choer- 
ful." 

“It's  bouteti  Stylus  Willuby - " 

The  retort  came  as  an  interruption  and  in  a  voice  sus¬ 
piciously  like  the  normal  tones  of  the  entrance!  medium. 
"I  don’  like  that  man.  Mural  I  la  he  bo’n  makin’  fumtna- 
diddka  with  you?" 

“No-o,  but  ho  loves  mo  a  heap,  an*  ho'a  got  a  good 
job.  an’ - ” 

■'  Don'  tn»'  him.  Don'  you  true'  him,  honey.  He  ain’t 
no  ’count.  Don’  you  true’  no  livin’  puason,  ’ceptln’  on’y 
my  good  an’  honoa’  frien’  E*aw  Flemmin.  an’  to  him  you 
go  give  >*o*  money  an’  let  him  inwest  it  fo’  you  if  you 
dnriahs  to  git  yo’se’f  all  riched  up.” 

“But.  Clemint - " 

Esaw  wriggled,  aat  upright  and  rubbed  his  eyas.  He 
bent  upon  Mural  a  gaze  in  which  there  was  a  perfect  simu¬ 
lation  of  dazed  surprise. 

"Where  »  I  ,t?"  «ked  Esaw. 

"You  is  beah." 

"Heah?  HeahT  Oh.  yea!  I  must  of  be’n  asleep." 

“You  was.  You  done  gotten  me  cinnection  with  my 
busban’.”  Mural’s  eyes  narrowed.  "Di'n’t  you  know 
that?" 

“  Di’n't  know  nothin'  'bout  nothin’." 

“N’r  naithw  what  I  an’  him  was  talkin’  ’bout?" 

“Not  ary  thing.” 

"H’m!"  remarked  Mural  Gettina.  "H’m!" 


But  the  result  was  inevitable.  It  was  merely  not  quite 
so  financially  full  as  Esaw  had  hoped.  Two  days  later 
Mural  Getting  intrusted  to  his  care  the  sum  of  one  thou¬ 
sand  dollars  cash  money,  which  he  accepted  reluctantly— 
so  be  protested— and  only  because  his  friend  Clemint  had 
begged  the  favor  of  him. 

Esaw  was  nothing  if  not  crafty.  He  planned  to  take  the 
thousand  dollars,  hazard  it  and  return  fifteen  hundred  Co 
Mural;  in  which  event  it  was  a  certainty  that  he  would  be 
intrusted  with  the  entire  fortune. 

Only  one  cog  slipped.  On  the  day  that  Mural  withdrew 
from  the  savings  department  of  the  First  National  Hank 
the  one  thousand  dollars  which  she  later  turned  over  to  the 
custody  of  Esaw  abe  met  Stylus  Willuby  in  the  bemurbled 


Stylus  looked  upon  the  appallingly  large  roll  of  money 
and  thought  thoughts.  Being  wise  beyond  his  generation, 
be  said  no  words.  But  he  instituted  inquiries  and  learned 

(CantlaaaA  ma  Pat •  183) 
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As  a  matter  of  fact,  Esaw  Flemmin  not  only  played  pool 
but  fancied  himself  a  considerable  artist  at  the  fifteen-ball 
pastime.  There  had  been  times  in  the  course  of  h- 
derings  when  vista  of  the  immediate  future  had 
been  changed  from  a  hunger-filled  void  to  an 
amply  dined  optimism  by  reason  of  his  skill 
with  the  leather-tipped  cue.  Esaw  was  victim 
to  the  delusion  that  there  were  few  who  were 
his  superiors  at  the  great  indoor  pastime. 

Meanwhile  Esaw’s  sun  was  shining  and  he 
was  returning  a  considerable  crop  of  hay.  He 
was  the  lion  of  the  hour  and,  temporarily  at 
least,  the  objective  of  batteries  of  feminine 
smilca,  the  most  coveted  of  which  were  those 
bestowed  by  the  fair  Mural. 

Eaaw  was  sufficiently  canny  to  proceed  with 
becoming  lack  of  haste.  His  daily  conversa¬ 
tions  with  Clemint  Gettins,  who,  according 
to  Esaw.  was  comfortably  domiciled  up  above, 
developed  personal  touches  which  Esaw  later 
confided  privately  to  the  puzzled  widow. 

Clemint.  tcetified  Esaw,  was  very  fond  of 
Mr.  Esaw  Flemmin,  so  fond  of  him  in  fact  that 
he  desired  to  turn  his  earthly  «tate,  including 
widow,  over  to  Mr.  Flemmin’a  guardianship. 

And  be  it  aaid  in  tribute  to  Esaw’s  smoothness  that 
Mural  never  for  a  moment  suspected  that  these  id*-xi 
were  born  in  the  fat  brain  of  Esaw.  She  was  a  trifle 
resentful  of  Clemint’s  postcurthly  interference  in  her 
mundane  affairs,  hut  after  due  and  serious  considera¬ 
tion  she  derided  unanimously  that  she  might  do  a  heap 
worse  than  to  turn  herself  over  to  the  mercies  of  the 
radiunt  prophet  of  a  solid-gold  hereafter. 

There  remained  just  one  doubt  In  the  mind  of  Esaw, 
and  that  was  begotten  of  a  chance  meeting  with  Stylus 
Willuby,  of  whom  Esaw  had  heard  several  disquieting 
stories.  Stylus  towered  menacingly  above  Eaaw  and 
delivered  u  Speech  which  listened  unpleasantly  like  a 
threat. 

"Lla’en  heah  at  me,  Nothin'!"  he  proclaimed.  "You 
is  fixin’  to  git  yo’se’f  ail  busted  up.  Mebhe  so  you  fat  on 
the  level  an'  then  ugin  mebhe  so  you  ain’t.  If’n  you  is. 
then  I  ain't  got  nothin'  to  say.  hut  if  you  ain’t,  then  what 
1  tells  you  is  thut  you  heater  staht  travelln’  jea'  hefo’  I 
’acover  it  an'  keep  on  fo'  five  years  theyafter." 

It  was  Stylus  who  caused  K*aw  to  slacken  up  the  in¬ 
tensity  of  his  heart  drive  while  he  cogitated  upon  re¬ 
sults  in  the  ovent  that  his  fakery  should  be  discovered. 
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persons  left  Germany  for  America.  Ger¬ 
many  put  on  a  war  with  France  in  1870. 
In  1872  the  emigration  from  Germany  to 
America  »u approximately  82,000.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  next  ten  yearn  it  went  up  and  up 
and  up,  until  in  1882  it  reached  the  proud 
figure  of  250,630  with  an  echoing  crash. 
From  that  point  it  slipped  down  and 
down,  ao  that  in  the  twenty  yearn  prior 
to  the  Great  War  the  emigration  from 
Germany  to  America  hit  an  average  of 
about  35,000  people  a  year. 

The  German  dope  hounds  havo  taken 
all  thcne  matters  into  consideration.  They 
have  carefully  figured  out  the  exact  effect 
which  the  depreciated  German  mark  and 
the  high  coat  of  meat  and  the  scarcity  of 
milk  and  the  frequency  of  revolutions 
will  have  on  the  population  of  Germany. 
There  ia  a  government  bureau  down  on 
Wilhrimstroase  in  Berlin  which  doc* 
nothing  but  mull  over  theee  thing*  and 
cover  ream  after  ream  of  paper*  with 
figure*.  The  bureau  U  known  «*  the 
Nrifkaamt  /Ur  I)rut«k<  Eii.icamlm.ny. 
RUrktcaninung  tend  Autuandreung,  or 
titate  Bureau  for  German  Inwanderem, 
Barkwandmr*  and  Oulwanderera.  The 
German*  are  thorough,  even  in  their 
narma.  The  younger  and  slangier  Ger¬ 
mans  call  this  bureau  by  the  sketchy 
diminutive  Kc(c*»Bnn<lcruno»aml. 


term  ted  at  the  prveent  moment  la  emi-  W  ■  1  Emigration  Eitlmatei 

grmi ion  Thto  interest  a  both  official  and 

unofficial,  and  the  unofficial  interest  ia  *«  ""  W  rpilK /fcidinraadrrunysamf,  or  emigra- 

just  a.  deep  a-  the  official  interest.  1  lion  bumsu.  Monga  to  the  Germany 

There  I*  a  spot  in  the  Atlantic  Ocean.  .  ,1  r‘  ^  oHk  £  uf  the  old  school.  There  U  nothing  new 

down  near  the  Waat  Indies,  where  a  or  raw  or  inefficient  or  Social  Democratic 

sounding  wire  has  to  he  five  miles  long  In  1 A  lp*^  k  IR  .  ,  or  Communistic  about  it.  In  the  things 

order  to  touch  bottom.  There  l»  another  —  V  ?  that  are  going  to  affeet  (iermnny  vitally 

*|Mit  near  the  island  of  Guam  in  the  vJr" A  J  in  the  future  the  new  unskilled  regime  la 

Puelllr  Ocean  where  the  tame  condition  Hr  'l^Kl  -  '  Bjt  «  •>***  *°  Bn>'  noticeable  ox- 

obtulna.  Germany’s  Intertat  in  emigra-  ^B  l  V.  W_\  tent.  When  the  machine  guns  chatter  in 

lion,  however,  is  very  much  deeper  than  I  r  J.  .  .  JW  I’V*'  'a'’  KV*  •  B_>.  .  Cuter  den  I-inden  or  in  other  part*  of 

either  of  these  two  dsepa.  -BEj  hrV4nV  \  RA.'JBk  Hk’Y"  ^TL  /?  I  Germany,  and  when  there  ia  world-wide 

\  talk  of  I ►#  ensure  <4  Ibe  reins  of  pnarr 

What  A.ery  t. reman  Want ■  >  I  ‘  *7Wf'  ’ s*  <*■— 1 '-»*  '  *  "• 

*  oid-timem  down  In  WUh'lmatnuM  keep 

IN  ANY  purl  of  Germany  one  m* flM.  plugging  right  nl-ing  for  the  Germany 

-tea  •  4 
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one  sulwquently  meets  would  rrr.  r  11  S.  “  f  &  Is  an  unpmaivo  number  of  people  to  go 

grille  if  given  half  a  chance,  nr.d  many  • .  ^Hjl  V  HB^H'  / jL  3*  «*ul  froin  any  country  over  any  |»eriiid  of 

of  them  distinctly  imply  tint  tley  only  .<•  HR.  ^  ‘  '  Unto.  The  shifting  of  £.600,000  Gemini  •.* 

«»--u«  •**  1  •  .n  1  •  '4  .  »*  -  _  *  l  foe*  ,  to  Arnen-a  ,n  !►.»  )«•' 

•wt  "I  ».lf  T.1*r  to  >(.*•  r  ylJHf  too  »e«-s  t»  *•  -*  1».*0  n..I  . 

'-•e.  <.»rw,a-»  «»  .  •  «e1  I  te'  T*o  flkLI  U*  '  •**'  *•  s.e.g.  -4  !V. 

bricklayers,  the  dressmakers,  the  waiters.  Mf*  *  ^  •'  ‘"-j  C.rmutn*  >liiln’t  enter  the  United  States 

the  rinema  artors,  the  ex-eoldiers,  the  The  German  emigration  authorities  have 

bnrtenders.thewatchmakers.thepmtage-  c»»— Mm—  Ai.mmr*  r*ei»  e«a.s  jr.rrx.  r.n.  ug  studied  thene  figures,  and  all  the  other 

stamp  dealers,  the  postage-stamp  collec-  niMiaiM<crmi«»n«  flgurw  on  which  they  could  get  their 

tors,  the  Communists,  the  Socialists,  the  orderly  German  fingers,  and  they  have 

Monarchists— all  these  people,  as  wHI  as  people  in  almost  viewpoint  as  well  as  from  an  unofficial  one:  and  the  arrived  at  a  conclusion  that  makes  the  100-year  emigration 
every  other  walk  of  life,  are  in  a  state  of  mind  where  any  official  interest,  instead  of  being  taken  out  in  loose  talk,  record  of  Germany  look  positively  white  round  the  gill*, 
place,  so  long  as  If*  far  away,  looks  better  to  them  than  express*  itself  in  figures  and  estimates  and  logical  deduo-  The  German  figure*  shew  that  In  the  ten  years  between 
the  dear  old  Fatherland.  It  ia  at  thia  point  that  the  loose  lions  and  all  the  careful  attention  to  details  and  dope  January’  I,  1920,  and  January  !,  1930.  6,000,000  Ger- 
talk  comes  in.  sheets  which  made  German  efficiency  such  an  awe-inspiring  mans  are  going  to  emigrate.  In  the  next  ten  years,  unless 

People  listen  carefully  to  the  ceaseless  conversation  of  thing  when  it  worked  and  such  an  overwhelming  mess  all  cf  the  confirmed  figurers  and  conclusion  drawers  on 
the  would-be  emigrant*.  They  glance  earnestly  at  the  when  it  went  wrong.  They  know  that  certain  things  have  Wikllmatr— a  have  made  the  same  horrible  blunder, 
emigration  magazines  and  pamphlet*  and  newspaper*  always  happened  in  Germany  during  the  decade  following  almost  as  many  German*  are  going  out  of  Germany  as 
which  clutter  up  all  the  new*  *tand*  and  thrill  the  phleg-  a  war  as  well  a*  during  periods  of  prosperity  in  foreign  went  to  America  in  ten  time*  that  period  before  the  war. 
malic  German  mind*  with  pictures  of  dashing  German-  land*.  It  i*  going  to  be  an  exodus  that  will  make  the  famous 

Brazilian*  clad  in  picturesque  tortillas  dashing  along  Early  in  the  seventeenth  emtury.  for  rumple,  at  the  exodus  of  the  Children  of  Israel  look  like  a  morning  sprint 
beautiful  avenues  of  tamale  palms  on  the  backs  of  their  end  <4  the  Thirty  Years'  War.  the  Germans  seemed  to  for  the  eight-oeventeen  train.  Compared  with  this  great 
spirited  frijoles.  Then  they  sit  down  and  do  some  figuring  consider  almost  any  place  in  the  world  preferable  to  Ger-  movement,  the  widely  advertised  migration*  of  the  Goth*, 
on  the  hack  of  an  envelope  and  announce  that  10.000,000  many.  At  that  early  period  the  Germans  were  not  the  the  Vandals,  the  Huns,  the  Visigoth*,  the  Ostrogoth*,  the 
people  are  on  the  verge  of  emigrating  from  Germany.  same  glutton*  for  figures  and  detail*  that  they  are  at  the  Avars  and  all  these  chamjiion  migrators  of  the  long-dead 
I  interviewed  a  distinguished  German  scientist  who  had  present  day,  so  they  kept  no  record  of  the  number  of  past  will  seem  as  puny  and  insignificant  as  the  breaking 
lawn  talking  to  twenty  or  thirty  would-be  emigrants  in  people  who  left  the  country.  But  they  went  in  droves  and  up  of  a  Thursday  afternoon  bridge  dub. 
rapid  succession,  and  his  figures  were  appalling.  He  could  herds  and  swarms  to  Austria  and  Hungary  and  Rumania  I  wish  to  repeat  that  this  estimate  of  the  number  of 
practically  prove  that  German  emigration  was  going  to  he  and  Poland  and  Russia:  to  England  and  France  and  Germans  who  will  emigrate  from  Germany  in  the  next  ten 
so  enormous  during  the  next  few  years  that  there  would  be  America— anywhere,  in  fact,  to  get  out  of  Germany.  years  is  the  official  Geman  estimate.  It  was  given  to  me 

nobody  left  in  Potsdam  except  old  Gus  Schmidt,  who  There  was  a  resolution  in  Germany  in  1848.  In  that  by  Dr.  Walter  Jung,  chief  of  the  German  Emigration 
sweeps  off  the  cellar  stairs  of  the  palace  formerly  occupied  year  the  emigration  from  Germany  to  America  was  68,465.  Bureau,  as  well  as  by  several  other  high  offirial*  of  the 
by  Mr.  Hohenzollem.  Fortunately  the  Germans  are  Four  years  later  the  German  emigration  to  America  was  emigration  bureau.  The  estimate  does  not  take  into 
interested  in  the  emigration  question  from  an  official  nearly  146.000  people.  Two  year*  after  that  215,000  account  the  large  number  of  Germans  in  Czechudovakia 
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emigrants  from  the  Argentine  to  Paraguay,  a*  well  as  to 
provide  thorn  with  land  Irrt  of  taxr*.  If  a  person  took  any 
stock  in  the  South  American  pictures  which  fill  the  emi¬ 
gration  »mifci«  and  prospectuses  of  Berlin.  Munich. 
Dresden  and  Stuttgart  he  would  have  reason  to  believe 
that  the  international  song  of  South  America  in  about  two 
yean  would  be  Du  World  Am  Rhine  or  Hi  Ut!  Hi  lot 

Mexico  also  receives  a  fair  amount  of  photographic 
press  agenting  in  the  German  emigration  journals.  The 
Mexicans,  running  true  to  the  form  displayed  in  the  part 
few  years,  find  all  Germans  very  sympathetic.  The  Euro¬ 
pean  nations,  as  well  as  the  Latin  race*,  are  strong  on 
sympathy,  and  their  idea  of  an  ideally  simpatico  person  — 
as  they  quaintly  express  it— is  one  who  soil  help  them 
jump  on  their  enemies.  The  Mexicans  find  the  Germans 
very  simpatico,  and  the  easiest  visd  that  a  German  can 
get  on  his  paasport  to-day  is  the  Mexican  eis*.  Or  if 
for  any  reason  he  preferred  to  travel  on  a  Mexican  paasport 
instead  of  on  a  German  pa* port  he  could  get  a  Mexican 
passport  without  any  difficulty.  It  is  being  done  con¬ 
stantly  by  Germans.  Very,  very  simpatico  the  Mexicans 
are  toward  the  Germans;  very  simpatko-w-ith  the  accent 
falling  heavily  on  ths  simp. 

Ail  these  things  lead  one  to  believe  that  the  German 
exodus  —ill  be  in  the  direction  of  Central  and  South 
America  and  Mexico,  and  that  those  three  sections  of  the 
world  ere  long  will  bs  overrun  with  little  Ramon  Schraidta 
and  Fell  pa  Schwartzes  and  Juanita  Krausra  and  Alvarado 
Schneiders. 

The  South  American  talk,  however.  Is  ninety-eight  per 
cent  piffle,  twaddle  and  hunk,  and  does  not  represent  In 
anyway  the  dew  res  of  the  people.  What  is  more  important. 


who  wish  to  emigrate,  or  the  hundreds  of  thousands 
Austria  who  are  anxious  to  go.  It  is  a  far 
live  estimate  than  that  which  is  made  by  amateur 
tors  in  Germany,  for  the  amateur  estimators  put  the 
number  as  high  as  10.000,000  in  the  next  ten  years.  And 
it  ia  not  the  estimate  of  the  number  that  wishes  to  go.  but 
of  the  number  that  will  go. 

"Five  million  Germans.”  the  officials  of  the  German 
Emigration  Bureau  told  me.  "will  emigrate  from  Germany 
in  the  next  ten  yrar*.  Germany  does  not  want  them  to  go. 
We  feel  that  they  do  not  need  to  go.  We  are  sure  that 
there  ia  work  in  Germany  for  all  pernors  who  are  willing 
to  work.  But  this  number  will  go,  ar.d  it  is  not  the  policy 
of  Germany  to  forbid  them  or  to  stand  In  their  way.” 

An  examination  into  the  desires  which  the  emigration 
authorities  hold  in  regard  to  the  direction  in  which  the 
footsteps  of  these  5,000.000  Germans  shall  be  turned  when 
they  are  finally  started  on  their  journeys  away  from  the 
Fatherland  provides  interesting  study  for  those  who  think 
there  aren't  going  to  be  any  more  wars. 

From  the  posters  which  one  sees  in  the  windows  of  the 
German  steamship  agencies,  and  from  the  pictures  that 
fill  the  pages  of  the  German  emigration  magazines  and 
pamphlets,  there  would  seem  to  he  nothing  to  it  but  South 
America.  The  steamship  posters  show  large  steamers 

plowing  majestically  through  an  undisturbed  ocean  of  a 
pnssionate-hlue  color,  from  which  excited  flying  fish  with 
horrified  eyes  are  emerging  with  interesting  frequency. 

"Sud  Amcrika!”  shout  the  posters  thrillingly  to  the 
German  who  is  fed  up  on  yean  of  war  and  had  clothes  and 
worse  food  and  the  prospect  of  unending  taxation  which 
will  leave  him  without  much  more  than  seven  cent*  out 
of  every  dollar  he  owns.  The  emigra¬ 
tion  magazines,  of  which  there  are 
great  numlient,  specialize  on  South 
American  pictures.  There  are  pic- 
tun*.  for  example,  of  the  German 
colony  of  Jolnvllle  in  the  slate  of 
Santa  Catharina.  Brazil,  showing  sev¬ 
eral  hundred  dollars'  worth  of  palm 
Ires*  grouped  picturesquely  round  a 
miniature  Kiel  Canal.  Or  on  the 
cover  of  unother  magazine  one  U 
treated  to  a  scene  purporting  to  rep- 
resent  Christmas  morning  In  front  of 
the  church  of  a  German  settlement  in 
Brazil,  hut  which  looks  more  like  the 
German  Idea  of  a  bank  robbery  In  the 
Wild  West,  all  the  men  being  hecaped 
with  hull  rarpets  and  wraring  three- 
quart  sombrero  hata  on  one-quart 
heads. 

The  Argentine  receives  frequent 
mention  In  these  pamphlets.  Para¬ 
guay  and  Uruguay  are  spoken  of  and 
depicted  with  unfailing  regularity. 

Chile  und  Ecuador  nn*  represented  by 
beautiful  samples  of  the  photogra¬ 
pher's  art,  showing  a  wealth  of  moun¬ 
tain*  hut  no  evidence*  at  all  of  ths 
poor  transportation  and  the  paucity 
of  labor.  Brazil,  however,  and  the 
Argentine,  come  in  for  the  largest 
amount  of  photographic  advertising. 

Both  of  these  countries  need  immi¬ 
grants.  and  they  have  made  some 
glowing  offers  to  the  Germans;  but 
the  immigrants  must  lie  farmers. 

Very  Simpatico 

BRAZIL,  the  German  Emigration 
Bureau  informed  me.  had  offered 
to  transport  3000  German  emigrants 
to  Brazil  free  of  charge;  to  give  each 
person  a  farm  and  free  the  farm  from 
taxation  for  n  period  of  three  years; 
to  guarantee  food  to  each  farmer  for 
the  same  length  of  lime;  and  to  pro¬ 
vide  him  with  seed  and  farming  im¬ 
plements  without  charge.  About  the 
only  thing  which  the  Brazilians  didn't 
offer  to  do  was  to  send  somehody 
round  to  hold  the  farmers'  hands 
during  the  long  Brazilian  winter  eve¬ 
nings  and  read  storybooks  to  them. 

The  Argentine  also  offered  free  land, 
in  addition  to  offering  to  pay  a  part 
of  the  cost  of  the  emigrants'  traveling 
expenses. 

The  senate  of  Paraguay  was  con¬ 
sidering  a  bill  last  winter  providing 
for  the  establishment  of  u  propaganda 
bureau  in  Hamburg  for  the  purpcee  of 
encouraging  and  facilitating  German 
emigration  to  Paraguay.  Paraguay 
had  already  offered  to  pay  the  fare* 
of  a  certain  number  of  German 
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it  does  not  represent  the  desire*  of  the  German  Govern¬ 
ment.  It  has  its  origin  in  cupidity,  greed  and  businres 
propaganda.  Steamship  line*  cannot  exist  in  the  style  to 
which  they  have  been  accustomed  unless  their  steerages 
are  well  filled.  There  are  lines  running  to  South  America 
to-day,  and  these  lines  must  have  well-filled  steerages.  A 
good  part  of  the  South  American  emigration  conversation 
comes  from  steamship  advertising  and  from  the  old  glow¬ 
ing  bunkum  that  was  published  from  1903  to  1913  by 
steamship  line*  plying  between  Trieste  and  South  America 
and  between  Atlantic  ports  and  South  America. 

Artificial  Foliage  From  Wllhelmstraiso 

rpHE  United  States  had  exactly  the  same  thing  to  con- 
X  tend  with  for  years,  though  to-day  it  is  illegal  and  is 
supposed  to  have  ceased.  Steamship  lines  advertised  the 
glories  of  America  everywhere  in  Europe.  In  Galicia, 
which  » the  southern  end  of  what  is  now  Poland,  two  of  the 
best-known  steamship  line*  maintained  more  than  5000 
ticket  agents  who  were  on  a  |ierpetual  still-hunt  for  steer¬ 
age  passengers  to  America.  Eastern  and  southeastern 
Europe  waa  full  of  three  agent*,  who  would  get  ticket*  for 
their  customer*,  procure  paw  ports  for  them  when  necx*- 
s*ry.  and  help  them  to  leave  their  countrlre.  Though 
forbidden  by  law  to  do  so.  they  would  expatiate  on  the 
wonderful  prosperity  In  America  and  dwell  heavily  on  the 
Joy*  and  comfort*  of  life  in  that  line.  The  talk  of  South 
America  in  Germany  is  the  same  thing  all  over  aguin. 

For  another  thing,  alert  Germans  were  quick  to  take 
advantage  of  the  univermal  desire  throughout  Germany  to 
emigrate.  They  could  not  advertise  the  United  State* 
a*  a  place  to  which  to  emigrate,  for 
all  German*  knew  th»t  America  had 
restricted  immigration.  But  they 
could  go  a*  far  a*  they  liked  with 
South  America.  They  could  *peak 
freely  about  it.  because  it  wasn't  too 
well  known.  So  they  proceeded  to 

E;  freely.  They  reprinted  old  pam- 
i  and  booklet*  on  South  Amer- 
booklet*  originally  printed  eight, 
ten  or  fifteen  yearn  ago-and  sold 
them  for  three,  five  or  ten  mark*  a 
booklet.  They  aold,  and  Mill  sell,  like 
hot  cakca.  because  everyone  would 
like  to  go  somewhere  and  will  conse¬ 
quently  buy  anything  that  cater*  to 
that  drelre.  Then  too  many  German* 
organized  emigration  societies  for  tho 
purpoac  of  taking  a  few  marks  from 
the  people  who  wanted  to  go.  It  was 
a  fine  graft.  The  people  fell  all  over 
themselves  to  force  money  on  three 
emigration  societies,  and  South  Amer¬ 
ican  countries  were  the  cinre  which 
the  aocintlre  nlway*  named  a*  the 
ultimate  goal. 

This,  however,  will  not  be  allowed 
to  continue.  In  fact  it  has  already 
l>een  stopped,  for  it  does  not  agree  ut 
all  with  the  ideas  of  the  astute  Ger¬ 
man  dopretcra  in  the  office*  of  Wil- 
helmstnum.  South  America  may 
offer  remarkahle  advantage*  to  immi¬ 
grant*  at  the  prerent  time,  but  tho 
German  Government  doesn't  quite 
are  it— and  when  the  German  Gov¬ 
ernment  can’t  ree  anything  it  aims  to 
develop  a  sufficient  amount  of  foliage 
to  conceal  It  from  the  German  people. 

As  a  preliminary  step  to  develop¬ 
ing  the  concealing  foliage,  the  German 
emigration  authority*  procured  the 
passage  of  a  law  which  put  the  con¬ 
trol  of  emigration  into  their  hands. 
'  Doctor  Jung,  president  of  the  lbs 
partment  of  Emigration,  explained  II 
to  me.  Doctor  Jung  i»  a  punctilious 
Prussian  of  the  old  school.  He  wear* 
a  sharply  upturned  mustache,  and 
hia  attitude  toward  Americans  is  cold. 
The  reasons  for  his  eoldnere  1  will  go 
into  later.  Over  his  desk  hang*  or 
hung  lost  winter  a  full-length  por¬ 
trait  of  Mr.  William  Hohenzollern  in 
his  gleaming  helmet  and  hia  shining 
sword  and  uniform  Number  38B.  It 
ia  perfectly  apparent  that  Social  Dem- 
ocraticor  Bolshevik  idea*  wouldshrivol 
up  and  pa»  away  in  extreme  agony 
within  the  purlieus  of  the  German 
Emigration  Bureau.  The  line  of 
thought  that  run*  through  it  is  the 
good  old  aged-in-the-wood.  case- 
hardened.  solid-ivory  line  that  made 
German  efficiency  famous. 

(Continued  an  Pag r  1ST) 
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“Odd.  rather.  It  looked 


rod.  Plain  walking  had  le*t.  lor  him.  the  name  of  action. 
» seldom  regarded  the  wayside  aa  he  had  door  Just  now. 
,  halt  ud  turn  for  a  scene  Ml  behind  .a.  one  affectation 
of  which  he  waa  never  guilty.  In  abort,  young  Mr. 
Alward  held  a  simple  ph.lceophy  erf  nature,  railed 
"Something  doing  every  minute."  Thia  pnwrnt  tour, 
novel  a*  a  whim  for  the  first  day,  waa  turning,  on  the 
fourth,  deadly  stupid. 

A.  he  hegan  to  rtimh  a  long  hill,  where  the  cedar, 
fell  below  and  thick  wall  of  Chrtrtmaa  Ar  tree-  clewed 
in  .till  darker.  Ralph  waa  laying  the  blame  for  hi*  db- 
appointment  on  lb-  weather,  the  few  native*  he  had 
met.  the  food. the  unbroken  eileacu  everything  but  hia 

°W"  *°Tb^n  he  reached  the  hilltop,  and  at  cate  forgot 

To  a  sweep  of  glorious  calm  sun.h.nr  the  wood, 
coded  abruptly,  cheeked  right  and  left  by  a  rail 
fenm  againet  which  the  youbgrot  fat 
k  fin  prewed  like  children  at  a  crowded 

barrier.  Their 
ranks  overlooked  a 
barnyard  with  a 


old  gray  houie  un¬ 
der  an  elm.  and  b*- 
yond  these  a  hollow 
field  crinkled  with 
shadow,  and  slop- 


brook  alder*  traced  a 
wavering  dark  line,  in- 
—  termitted  where  the 

brook  itself  sparkled 
among  open  grass, 
round  some  ruproflawn. 
,  These  things,  no 

doubt,  took  Ralph 
•"  aback  by  their  splen¬ 

dor  when,  stepping  out 
as  from  a  dark  room,  he 
stood  above  them  first; 
perhaps  at  a-  other  glance  their  abid- 
i'g  golden  peace  might  have  entered 
his  bead;  hut  meantime,  even  while 
emerging,  hr  had  spied  the  figure  of 
a  girl  not  far  array. 

She  stood  under  the  elm  before 


ALWARD  found  the  way 
ZA  long,  hot  and  tiresome. 

-A  -X.  Fora  late  summer  afternoon  it  was  indeed 
hot.  even  In  these  northern  wood-;  but  -m 

men  rouid  have  forgotten  discomfort  here,  741 
where  dusk  lay  thick  among  the  Inn  or.  being 
pierced  now  and  again  by  a  shaft  of  sunlight,  absorbed  it 
in  greater  depths  of  golden  brown  and  green.  Ralph,  limp¬ 
ing  on  a  blistered  foot,  did  not  even  bother  hunself  to 
look  round.  He  had  grown  weary  of  his  walking  tour,  aa  he 
grew  weary  of  most  things  which,  in  the  proof,  failed  to 
meet  expectation  thoroughly  at  once.  Just  now  he  waa 
peevish. 

"The  silliest  game  I  ever  undertook!"  he  fumed.  "And 
the  dullest  country  to  waste  my  time  in  I  Damn  that  foot  I" 

To  lie  Just,  It  was  the  boot— a  golfer's  bearded  brogue 
adorned  with  curlicues  and  scrollwork— that  railed  for 
reprobation,  being  too  narrow.  Hut  Alward  had  no  great 
passion  for  justice.  The  brogues  were  truly 
were  his  Jacket  and  breeches,  a 
trim  piece  of  tailoring:  and  so, 
for  that  matter,  was  h«.  Dark, 
sleek,  hlgh-rolorod,  he  |>*n-  -  i 
very  good  looks,  which  did  not 
suiter  from  lack  of  cur.-. 

"That  last  bit."  he 
thought,  "was  enough  to 
give  one  the  blue*  for  I  if.  " 

Ho  had  crowed  a  few 
mile#  of  burnt  ground, 
whore  skeleton 
trees,  leaning  or 
•pruwling.entangled 
with  their  bleached 
spines  a  waste  of 
granite  and  sickly 
pink  fire  weed.  The 
view  and  the  glaring 
heat  had  depressed 
hut  also  angered 
him,  like  a  fraud.  It 
was  not  what  he  had 
come  so  far  to  see. 

Now,  therefore,  he 
went  limping  on  in 
had  humor. 

The  road  wound 
here  among  cedar*, 
old  but  dwarfed, 
that  rose  unequal 
from  hollow*  and 
mounds  all  tawny 
carpeted,  and  with 
twisting  trunk* 
made  a  low,  con¬ 
torted  puzzle  where 
hint*  of  movement, 
nameless  change., 
appeared  to  dodge, 
turn,  stay  hidden 
and  baffle  the  eye. 

Shadows  in  this 
grove  had  an  impish  life,  it* 

Robin  Hood  color*  of  green  1 
and  ruwet  a  blending  trickery, 
a.  of  spies  Hitting  half  .wen 
from  depth  to  depth  alongside. 

Or  so  a  traveler,  alone,  might 
fancy.  Even  Ralph,  though 
not  fanciful,  caught  while  he  walked 
a  vague  uneasiness.  I’ausing,  he 
glanced  to  right  and  left.  The  il¬ 
lusion  halted  with  him.  Nothing 
remained  on  either  hand  but  old 
cedars,  badly  stunted. 


”TS**  are  I 
J*»  ■«•««. 
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Ralph  waa  a  favorite 
with  ladies,  his  genius 
throve  among  them;  so  that  is  why  the  land- 
acapc  brightened  for  him,  and  why,  forgetting 
his  lamrnms,  he  went  cheerfully  downhill  toward  the 
farmhouse. 

The  girl  was  feeding  Plymouth  Rock  chicken*  in  tho 
road,  throwing  their  supper  broadcast  from  a  yellow  earth¬ 
enware  howl,  and  pausing  to  drive  away  half  a  dozen 
young  turkeya  that  ravaged  among  them. 

"They  arc  the  comicalc-t!"  she  began,  and  turned  to 
share  her  delight.  Then  she  started  backward  in  dismay 
from  an  unknown.  "Oh I  Who'a  this?  I  thought  it  wua 
Gooarwinga." 

The  laughter  went  out  of  her  face.  Clasping  the  yellow 
howl  in  both  srms,  as  though  he  had  come  to  rob,  she  stood 
encircled  by  her  flock. 

Ralph  bowed  and  laughed.  Their  encounter  pleased 
him.  The  girl'#  hair  shone  in  grent  ruddy-bronze  mass™,  a 
dark  Are;  her  eyee,  red  brown  and  at  the  moment  widely 
open,  seemed  also  to  contain  this  living  color,  reflected;  but 
what  caught  his  approval  more  than  all  was  tho  outdoor 
brightness  of  her  face— neither  pale  nor  tanned  and  the 
clean  curve  of  her  neck  and  throat.  She  wore  un  old  drum 
rough  as  canvas,  a  faded  kind  of  dungaree  blue,  which,  like 
the  howl  in  her  arm*,  became  her  a*  if  choaen  for  adorn- 

"I  didn’t  mean  to  atartle  you."  he  said;  then  answered 
her  qurotion.  "My  name's  Ralph  Alward,  I  waa  only 
walking  through  here,  from  Lcalabey's  Road.  I  believe 
they  call  it.” 

A*  foe  her.  «be  saw  a  handsome  young  man,  eroct  and 
slender,  who  hsd  a  winning  smile  and  wore  raiment  tho  like 
of  which  she  had  never  known  except  In  picture-.  He 
might  have  dropped  from  the  sky.  rather  than  tho  woods 
above  the  barnyard. 

"Whose  fsrm  is  this,  plroseT”  he  was  asking.  "I'm  a 
stranger,  you  know.” 

Hi*  voire  hsd  an  agreeable  sound.  II  w«i  friendly.  Vet 
his  fashion  of- speaking  not  downright  like  a  man’s,  but 
eu«y  and  roundabout— seemed  so  odd  that  alw  could  not 
forbear  smiling. 

"Why.  father’s."  she  replied.  ’"Ifi  Lovcday’a  Farm. 
Nosh  l^vrdsy’s." 

lie  must  lie  a  great  stranger,  not  to  know. 

Ralph  took  all  the  smile  to  himwlf  and  determined  that 
Love-day's  Farm  should  provide  his  lodging  for  the  night. 

"  How  far  i*  it,”  said  he,  *' to  the  next  er  -village?  Or 
settlement?  I’ve  walked  all  day,  and  I'm  rather  lame. 


He  made  a  few  steps,  limping  hard,  hack  and  forth  part 
the  chickens  and  turkeya,  which  huddled  there  forgotten. 

"My  boot*  weren’t  the  right  kind.  I  dare  say.”  he 
explained  with  a  rueful  smile. 

"Well,  no.  I  guem  likely!"  cried  the  girl,  staring  at  tho*1 
noble  Aligned  brogues.  "You  poor  thing!  Why.  you  can't 
go  on  like  that !  You  come  sit  you  on  the  doorstep.  Wait." 

She  laid  her  yellow  dish  in  the  road,  left  it  to  be  filled 
with  squabbling  fowls,  and  ran  off  past  the  elm  into  the 
open  door  of  the  house.  Her  running  was  light,  her  ankles 
flew.  Ralph,  admiring,  followed  slowly  and  practiced  the 
limp  to  good  effect. 

He  sat  down  as  bidden  on  her  doorstep,  a  flat  granite 
rock.  The  elm  overhung  house  and  road  like  a  fountain  of 
leaves:  under  its  fringe  the  meadow  swam  in  a  bright  haze; 
but  disregarding  throe  objects  he  turned  to  look  inside  the 
house,  where  in  darkness  at  the  end  of  a  passageway  he 
could  hear  her  busy  with  something. 

"There  now.”  She  came  bringing  a  pair  of  brown  moc¬ 
casins.  "  You  change  into  them.  They’ll  ease  your  feet  for 
you.  Scow  bo'ta.” 

She  laughed,  and  so  did  he.  for  the  moccasins  were  huge 
old  panniers  of  moosehide. 
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"  Father  and  him  are  coming  home  now,  so  I'll  go  get 
supper." 

She  slipped  out  past  him  to  the  read.  Once  more  Ralph 
admired  that  clean,  light-foot  running,  and  the  sweep  of 
her  buret  arms  as  she  drove  away  chicken*  and  turkeys  in 
dodging  confusion  behind  the  house,  out  of  sight.  Pres¬ 
ently  returning,  she  waited  on  the  grass  plot  while  he  tied 
his  moccasin  thongs. 

"Feel  better,  I  guest,  maybe?" 

Ralph  smiled  and  nodded. 

"Much,  thank  you."  • 

A  heavy  tread  mounded  within  the  house,  as  if  giants 
were  entering  at  the  back  door. 

Alward  rose.  He  was  thinking  that  he  had  never  before 
seen  dark-red  eyes  or  such  a  glowing  crown  of  dark-red 
hair.  What  with  them  and  his  clumsy  footgear  ha  stumbled. 

"  Did  you  hurt  you?"  sh«  cried,  and  caught  him  by  the 
hund.  So,  ns  in  old  tales  they  say  evil  must  come  if  at  all. 
she  helped  him  over  the  threshold. 

n 

THROUGH  a  long  low  room  the  sun  poured,  slanting 
upward.  A  stove,  a  cupboard,  and  a  sink  with  a  green- 
puintrd  pump,  marked  off  the  far  end  as  kitchen;  the  near 
end  kept  higher  estate  as  living  room,  with  oval  braided 
rugs,  a  fireplace  containing  dog  irons,  a  mantel  holding  two 
gold-luster  Jugs  full  of  mallows,  on  the  wall  a  Zulu  gun 
among  some  tails  of  ruffed  grouse  displayed  fanwise,  and 
near  tho  front  window  a  table  surrounded  by  chairs. 

Here  the  girl  made  Ralph  sit  down  again,  and  sped  to 
her  oven.  All  the  room  shone  clean  and  tidy  in  that  i 
brightness  but  on  her  way  she  stooped  and  brushed  the 
hearth  with  a  turkey’s  wing. 

"Well,  Zenoby,  here  we  come  a-tagglin’,  like  the  last 
run  o’  pigweed." 

Two  persons  entered  at  the  kitchen  door.  Their  foot¬ 
step.  had  thundered  so  In  the  hack  passage  that  Ralph 
was  now  astonished  to  see  no  giants,  but  a  pair  of  thin, 
almost  frall-looklng  men.  Their  boote  had  made  all  the 
noise  heavy  boots  on  tired  feet,  lie  who  spoke  first  was 
gray  haired,  gray  bearded,  stooped  like  an  invalid,  and 
glued  about  with  rather  vacant  blue  eyre.  Ilk  follower, 
young  and  ungainly,  seemed  a  narrow  bundle  of  shanks,  all 
height  and  no  width.  Bach  was  struggling  into  s  Jacket. 

"  Evenin’,  M -mother  B-bunch." stammered  Longshanks, 
with  an  embarrassed  grin. 

"  Why.  Gooaowings,"  the  girl,  kneeling  by  the  oven  door, 
replied  in  a  tone  of  banter,  "1  don't  s'posa  you  want 
anything  to  ent," 


"Haw,  haw!"  roared  Goorewings  in  one  great  buret  of 
laughter,  strangely  abrupt.  Hk  freckled  face  gleamed  with 

f-f-full  chkei!" 

Then  be  caught  sight  of  Ralph  across  the  room,  and  at 
i  sad  as  a  mourner. 

routed  him 


“Father,"  sak 
walked  from  the 


the  girl. 


^  Ralph  rosesnd  m^jThbnrU and  hk 
"Why.  sartain."  The 
with  a  vague  look  at  hk  guest.  “’Course  ye 
sir.  AU  is,  take  the  bouse  as  ye  find  it.  We 
above  ja  untitled." 

The  supper,  when  brought  to  table, 
ing  of  Mr.  Lovsday’s.  It 
biscuits,  tea.  a 
which,  though 
Ralph  anything  but  bountiful.  He  began,  h 
cheerfully  about  It,  feigning  great  pleasure 
tade  no  reply.  The  girl  Zenobia  tui 


cut  abort  hi 
m  held  in  places  out  of 


“  Fresh  air  and  appetite.”  he  was  rattling  cm.  “and  a 
good  cook - ” 

The  sight  of  three  bowed 
tion.  He  had  forgotten  such  a  > 

followed  it.  and  sat  looking  down,  waiting,  and  after  a  time 
the  old  man.  or  hk  daughter,  or  this  young 
him  did  not  begin  and  utter  their  formula.  No 
one  spoke.  A-  moments  t—ed  a  wild  thought  crept  into 
hk  mind;  How  if  they  were  expecting  him  to  nay  it?  In  a 
kind  of  terror  he  glanced  up.  The  three  others,  cairn  and 
thoughtful,  were  attending  hk  convenience. 

“If  you’re  reedy.  «r“  said  old  Noah  mildly,  “pare  ms 
your  plate  for  a  helpin’ 

It  was  Ralph's  first  knowledge  of  silent  grace.  A  bit  of 
old-fashioned  comedy  worth  remembering,  he  thought; 
given  a  few  touches  here  and  there  it  would 
anecdote  for  use. 

or  twice. 

Zenoby. 

of  aigs  to  make 


During  supper  Loveday 
“We  ain’t  heavy  enters, 
you  better  go  cook  the  young 
out  with." 

Ralph  declined  thk  offer. 

Gousewingn  the  lanky  ate  with  stem  purpose  and  an 
economy  of  movement  which  kept  hk  freckled  fere  near 
hk  plate.  From  knife  to  shoulder  blades  the 


ton  in 


all  edge  and  angle.  At  last,  thought  Ralph,  bo  knew  what 
it  meant  to  be  sharp-set.  Meanwhile,  across  the  tabic,  he 
caught  from  time  to  time  the  dark  red-brown  eyes  of 
Zenobia  watching  him  secretly,  with  a  kind  but  anxious 
light  in  them. 

When  blueberries  and  hermits  had  vanished  an  odd 


Old  Loveday  and  his  daughter  turned 
toward  their  servant  Gooee wings,  as  if  they  expected  him 
to  perform  some  ritual  after  meat.  He  sat  far  down  in  his 
chair,  humped  and  hrooding. 

"Were  they  good?”  inquired  Zenobia  shyly. 

Goosewing*  woke.  Jerked  his  body  upright,  grinned 
slowly  round  the  board,  then  drawing  his  face  blanker  than 
an  idiot’s  he  looked  crcea-eyed.  waggled  his  great  outstand¬ 
ing  care,  and  made  hk  crop  of  colorless  hair  dart  forward 
and  backward,  the  whole  scalp  playing  loose, 

“Good  vittles!"  he  mid.  "Haw,  haw!" 

Shoving  his  chair  free  of  the  table  he  retained  into  mel¬ 
ancholy,  as  though  cowed  by  the  presence  of  a  stranger. 

"  We  always  do  that,"  explained  the  girl.  "  He’s  kind  of 
a  wit." 

Goaaewings  looked  at  Ralph  askance. 

“I'm  ■  wi-wit  and  a  wa-wag  and  a  wa-wanton  with  a 
wi-wig,"  he  declared,  "when  ye  t-treat  me  right." 

The  room  had  grown  dark.  Zenobia  rone,  went  to  her 
kitchen  cupboard,  and  lighting  a  gloss  hand  lamp  set  it  on 
a  shelf.  That  end  of  the  house  became  bright,  and  by 
contrast  the  three  men  sat  in  deeper  gloom,  while  aho  came 
st.  removing  the  supper  disboa. 

Ralph  would  have  helped  her. 

"Keep  ye  eettln’.’’  mid  Noah  Loveday.  ’’ Better  leave 
a's  work  alon’.’’  He  atroked  hk  beard  with  aimless 
winked  at  the  lamp.  "I  un’stend  ye  come 
paiggin'  it  all  tho  ways  here  f*m  the  Creasin'?  Well,  that’s 
a  real  long  hard  spell  a-hoofln'," 

Ralph  took  three  words,  rightly,  us  an  invitation  to 
unfold  himself.  He  was  a  good  talker,  and  on  that  evening 
talked  well. 

The  history  of  his  last  few  days  he  reviewed  quickly,  for 
he  had  walked  through  the  country  seeing  little  and  in¬ 
quiring  lore;  but  no  sooner  could  he  hark  back  to  tho  world 
of  ritire  and  get  his  mind  going  on  its  native  pavement  than 
he  told  wonders.  Old  Noah.  Iklening.  now  and  then  mur¬ 
mured  some  polite  ejaculation: 

”Sho!  Don't  aay!  .  .  .  Cures  ye  run  acrost  Iota  of 
grand  doin’a  lika  them,  air.  to  occupy  the  mind  up  there. 
.  .  .  Well,  now,  heer  that!  Jmt  think,  and  you  make  no 
of  It  than ‘a  if  ’twaa  everyday  I" 

ICealteos*  ea  Pare  104) 
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RECONSTRUCTION,  OR 


I’ll  Try  Ihb  new  remedy  me  of  lack  of  understanding  or  lack  of  sympathy  with 

and  you  can  have  your  their  present  plight . 

cake  and  eat  it  too.  But  And  now  the  South  b  on  her  feet  again.  She  has  reeov- 

_  you  have  heard  them,  ered  from  the  war.  She  b  dripping  with  fatneea  and  pros- 

)  i*  As  the  Good  Book  say*,  perity.  She  rained  herself  with  her  own  hands.  She  had 

B— they  have  filled  their  no  outside  help.  The  problem  of  the  Southern  States  was 

bellies  with  the  east  much  more  complex  and  difficult  when  the  Civil  War 
wind  and  their  talk  b  ended  than  the  reconstruction  that  France  and  Belgium 
as  the  crackling  of  dry  now  face.  The  South  had  no  hinterland,  no  reservoir*  to 
tkona  )«*•  >  H  draw  upna  for  raw  material*  or  rroourraa  The  old  South 

All  thb  discussion  of  was  literally  ruined  by  the  war.  Her  economic  and  social 
■  VflK  m  reconstruction  problems  systems  based  on  slavery  and  one  great  crop— cotton  - 

M  X  +  -  bold  stud  tome.  I  was  were  clean  swept  away. 

A  f  Y  A  a  raised  on  such  talk.  I  When  she  came  to  get  on  her  feet  she  had  not  only 

■  ■  '  'llTfJ  j,  bn  NesM  •»  »>**  •—  (M  pnPtmm  to  volt*  but  a  race 

Kfnf  1  Wn  Jl  |.^  snenw  I-..  pcoWen*  to  <Wi  .MS  la  b«  M  era  led  wla.ro  and  an  acute 

:  !■  )  1  .  »-es  .«  I-.CJU  Mr. VO  i-a.i-ai  twrcrol  vpM  b«  b>  Ibe 

~*‘VI  p  Bn  Ml  year*  alter  Lev's  »ur-  and  scalawags  who  sett  Ini  down  upon  the  defeated  states 

Fv  1  ML  u  render.  My  |eople  acre  like  a  swarm  of  locusts. 

«v  *  *  ^  it.  the  path  of Sherman’s  France  and  Belgium  have  no aurh  race  or  political  quea- 

.  1  LflHmv  march  K.1  tie  M-a  They  ti.ms.  Much  of  thnw  two  count  ricawis  untouched  by  the 

•I'lL  • '  •  "  ^P^li  »crc  refugee.;  their  war  and  is  as  rirh  or  richer  in  mulerinl  rowurcro  and  money 

tyiylm\Tw  -  '**’  -  J  home,  were  burned,  than  before  IBM.  The  ravaged  and  devastated  sections  can 

.  VhUIm 4\\ '  a«  -  I  r  r*ai  »he«r  «**«>  destroyed,  draw  from  this  reservoir.  The  Southern  States  had  no 

*-*-  *Mf  ptonuUona  rav-  such  filling  station  in  1865. 

^  off.  confiacatad  or  The  Typical  Can  o!  Atlanta 

'  *  S-  talking  about  It  when  I  TJRECISKLY  thro,  how  did  the  Southern  State,  solve 

was  a  boy.  Theiratortro  L  their  problem  of  reconstruction?  That  is  the  tale  1 
'  "IT: ■*  v.  -  ^  ll  v  «*  “  vlv'd  ***  to  have  to  trtl. 

*  H "  me  aa  the  things  I  aaw  Take  Atlanta,  for  example. 

'*4**^  *11*  my  f,%n  *>*<*  ,n  ll«*r*1nry  and  Wr*rftv*ry|jilH*Btory<>f  tHtrwovwy  of 

>  ftiact.  Thryillcmmr  the  South.  wShe  »  n  con*plcuo»typc  CM.  The  town  wan 

•  ftW  T*  huir.r  to  me  with  a  ahrlietl  for  more  than  a  month  while  MM  with  a  civilian 

^  'AH  qtnrkemnc  uf  the  heart  population  of  men.  wonvrn  and  children  nonromhatunta. 

^ .od  a  tightening  of  the  When  finally  taken  hy  the  enemy  the  civilians  were  do- 
HWSM’I  Teva*.  TN.«i  cr.  ...  a.r.c  ihimsi  throat  when  I  uMd  to  ported.  Then  when  after  a  brief  occupancy  Sherman  left 

encounter  the  long,  pa-  the  town  and  took  up  hb  march  to  the  sea  ho  utterly  de¬ 
ll  A  VE  discovered  and  verified  and  can  Mt  down  dearly  thetic  linro  of  dusty,  tired,  worn  refugee*  coming  hack  stroyed  it  hy  fire  and  explcsdvcs.  Franco  con  offer  nc 
and  simply  a  solution  of  the  war  reconstruction  prob-  from  Bfthune.  Amiens.  Arras.  U  Rasrtf*.  Albert.  I*m*.  more  complete  case  of  the  ravages  of  war. 
tem.  I  know  the  magic  formula  for  curing  this  so-  St.-Qbentin.  Cambrai  and  the  other  fine  old  town,  that  All  cities  have  peruana  1 1  tiro,  l*art«  Is  not  more  diatlne- 
nielli.  It  is  Incredibly  simple.  I  have  found  out.  too.  came  under  .Ml  nre.  A.  they  plodded  *«  wewrily,  dinging  live  than  Atlanta,  or  Madrid  than  Montgomery.  Atlanta 
chief  unfriendly  agent.  that  make  reconstruction  diffi-  to  their  hit-  of  haurokaM  -luff,  adnft  in  a  world  gone  mad,  has  always  leer,  from  it*  earliest  days  aelf-eonfldent  and 


Problem i  at  H 


STUNNED  and  dated  and  tired  out  by  four 
years  of  war.  some  of  the  European*  are 
saying:  “We  can  never  g*t  on  our  feet  again 
We  must  have  help.  You  Americans  are  rich. 
You  mu-t  cannel  our  debts  to  you  and  lend  u. 
money.  Lend  us  four  or  live  billion*  or  more 
to  restore  our  devastated  country  and  start 
our  indust riro  again.  We  can  do  nothing  for 
ourselves  without  your  a«-i-t»nce.  You  must 
set  us  up  in  business  again  or  we  can  never 
recover." 

Now  that  assumption  b  untrue.  I  do  not 
say  this  harshly  or  detacbedly  aa  one  without 
sympathy  or  interest  in  the  economic  iwt ora¬ 
tion  of  our  u—ociates  in  the  war.  hut  delib¬ 
erately  and  as  a  proved  friend,  because  1  can 
support  and  buttress  and  rotablL.h  my  words 
by  known  precedents. 

Wo  have  a  reconstruction  problem  here  at 
home,  too,  but  In  compari-on  it  amount*  to 
nothing.  We  are  Just  playing  with  it  at  th» 
juncture  and  listening  to  the  cackling  of 
quacks  who  propose  quick  and  easy  overnight 
remedies.  Take  two  of  th.-e  sugar-coated 
new -thought  pellet-,  they  say.  and  see  how 
much  better  you  will  feel  in  the  morning. 
They  have  never  been  tried  before  The  for¬ 
mula  came  out  uf  a  dream  book.  You  won': 


©rn 
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JflTLJUNTM,  FOR  INSTHNCi 


About  ten  o'clock  in  Ibc 
morning  Mayor  Cal- 


The  first  house  built  on  the  promt  rite  of  Atlanta  was  a  Cru-elle.  J.  E.  William*, 
log  ehanty  erected  in  1836.  The  settlement  was  called  Thomas  Kile.  William 
Terminus  and  continued  to  be  so  called  until  1842.  From  Markham  and  Julius 
1843  to  1847  the  town  was  called  Marthaaville.  In  1846  Hayden  »et  out  on 
the  first  railroad  came  in  and  in  1847  the  legislature  in  cor-  horseback  toward  the 
p orated  the  city  of  Atlanta.  The  population  had  grown  in  bridge  across  the  Chat- 
1859  to  1 1.500.  At  the  beginning  of  the  Civil  War  in  1861  tahoochcw  River,  which 
the  inhabitants  numbered  about  13,000.  It  waa  a  busy,  the  Federal  troops  were 
thriving,  bustling,  energetic  town.  holding.  One  of  the 

Early  in  the  summer  of  1864  Sherman  started  from  party  carried  a  white 
Chattanooga  toward  Atlanta,  the  Confederates,  fine  flag.  They  were,  of 
under  Johnston  and  later  under  Hood,  retreating  before  course,  all  unarmed.  The 
him.  They  were  lighting  all  the  woy  down.  ByJulySher-  deserted  earthworks  of 
man  waa  In  front  of  Atlanta  and  soon  the  town  was  in  a  t'.-  Cm, federates  were 
state  of  siege.  passed  ji»t  at  thenorth- 

The  shelling  of  Atlanta  began  in  deadly  earnest  on  era  o:’-Lin.  of  the 
August  9,  1864.  Of  this  particular  day,  and  of  the  suhae-  city.  N  t  a  ~>ul  w*« 
quont  bombardment,  Hood,  the  Confederate  general.  tuih>  A  f.  *  hundred 
whose  forces  occupied  the  town,  said:  yards  beyot.d  tic  Coa- 

The  ninth  was  made  memorable  by  the  mat  furious  lc’1  '  *  .  ’  "  ^  ,!,JI 
cannonade  which  the  city  sustained  during  the  siege.  1  ■  i  r-  l- 

Women  and  children  til'd  into  cellars  and  were  forced  to  enl  .Ufcn*~v  >  udder,  ly 
•eek  shelter  a  greater  length  of  time  than  at  any  period  of 
tho  bombardment,  The  bombardment  of  the  city  con¬ 
tinued  until  the  twenty-fifth  of  August.  It  waa  painful, 
yet  strunge,  to  murk  how  expert  grew  the  old  men,  women 
and  children  in  building  their  little  underground  forts  in 
which  to  fly  for  safety  during  tho  stream  of  shell  and  shot. 

Tho  first  shell  that  foil  into  the  town  exploded  at  the  _ 

corner  of  Bust  Ellis  and  Ivy  streets,  killing  a  little  girl  iaaa  carrying  the  white 
who  was  walking  with  her  father.  This  was  on  the  morn-  (lag.  The  two  parties 
ing  of  July  twentieth.  The  town  was  full  of  old  men.  met  and  greeted  one 
women  and  children  during  the  bombardment,  as  many  another  civilly.  Mayor 
of  tho  noncombwtanta  hud  been  unable  to  leave.  Calhoun  Introduced 

himself  and  made 

TA#  Mayor’ i  Nolo  to  Car, rat  Ward  known  his  mission. 

“I  am  looking  for  General  Sher 
'PHK  Confederate  forces  evacuated  Atlanta  on  Sep-  "General  Sherman  ie  twenty  mil 
1  Umber  1.  1864.  and  ewrly  on  the  morning  of  September  about  Jonesboro.’*  returned  the  Fr 
second  a  group  of  the  leading  cltiwn*  of  the  town  met  in  want  to  reach  the  commanding  off 
the  office  of  the  mayor  to  discuss  what  should  he  done,  will  have  to  see  General  Slocum 
A  suggestion  that  a  committee  ride  to  the  headquarter*  of  shortly  be  in  command  in  Atlanta 
the  noamit  Federal  commander  and  apprise  him  of  the  At  this  moment  Colonef  Cobum 
slate  of  affair*  in  Atlanta  met  with  favor.  Mayor  Calhoun  ond  Brigade,  rode  up  and  waa  inf 
thought  It  bewt  to  head  the  committee  himself  and  in  hia  Colonel  Cobum  adviwd  Mayor  C. 
official  capacity  formally  tender  the  surrender  of  the  city,  formally  embodying  his  drniie  t 


lines  a  small  squad  of 

Union  cavalry  came 


addreming  it  to  Brigadier  General  Ward.  Taking  a  memo- 
randum  book  from  his  pocket,  Mayor  Calhoun  tore  out 
a  page  and  wrote  the  following  mmsage,  which  could 
hardly  be  termed  an  abject  surrender: 

Atlanta,  Ga..  September  2,  1864. 
BrIUADIKR  Gkvmal  Ward, 

Compo.  Third  Divimon,  Twcntikth  Corps. 

Sir:  The  fortune  «(  war  has  plated  Atlanta  in  your 
hands.  As  mayor  of  tho  city,  I  aak  protection  to  non- 
combatants  and  private  property. 

-  Javu*  M.  Calhoun,  Mayor  of  Atlanta. 

The  mayor  and  his  party  then  returned  to 
town.  By  noon  the  whole  line  of  Marietta 
Street,  along  which  the  mayor  and  his  party 
had  ridden  early  that  morning,  was  blue  with 
Sherman’s  dashing  Yankee  boy*.  A  little 
squad  of  Confederate  cavalry  had  atayed  on 
in  the  town  too  long  and  there  was  Mime  dew- 
|  ultory  firing  More  they  got  away.  This  soon 
oeasol  and  columns  of  Federal  infantry’  came 
inarching  in.  at  less!  one  of  litem  preceded  by 
a  band  playing  Yankee  Doodle.  The  Union 
flags  were  run  up  on  the  city  hall. 


Shorman'g  Ordgrg 

BY  THE  middle  of  the  afternoon  the  heavy 
army  wagons  were  rolling  in  wreathed  in 
clouds  of  dust  and  by  sundown  tho  irrepress¬ 
ible  sutler  had  his' warm  displayed  in  vacant 
■tores.  A  news  agent  took  powemion  of  the 
poet  office.  The  quartermaster*  occupied  the 
beet  shop*  and  the  higher  command  took 
powwsion  of  the  best  residences  for  head¬ 
quarter*.  The  soldier*  got  along  very  well 
with  the  citizens.  There  was  no  pillaging  and 
not  a  woman  was  ofTered  insult.  In  cases 
where  families  were  destitute  their  needs  were 
supplied  from  the  commissary’  store*. 

Sherman  decided  to  deport  all  the  inhabi¬ 
tant*  of  Atlanta,  and  on  September  eighth, 
rix  day*  after  the  arrival  of  the  troop*  in  the 
town,  the  order  of  deportation  was  issued. 
The  people  were  told  that  they  could  go  north 
or  south  and  take  with  them  their  movable 
property.  They  were  to  be  furnished  trans¬ 
portation.  Most  of  them,  of  course,  chcoe  to 
go  south  toward  the  Confederate  line*  and  an 
armistice  was  arranged  while  the  movement 
(Continued  ,n  Pag »  IIS) 
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TO-MORROW  Bl 


SHIRLEY  L.  SEIFERT 


THE  lovclirat  thing  in  “Tomorrow!"  Tbe-mo^ages  that  word  has  carried! 

the  world— and  the  l\r  When  there  is  no  longer  a  to-morrow  one's  soul  has  truly 

most  fragile  — is  a  il  .  died.  Benita  did  not  know  what  would  happen  to-morrow, 

dream.  In  treasuring  her  g  I  Mi, I  but  she  was  sure  it  would  l>e  lovely.  No  doubt  she  would 

dreams,  which  were  two,  I  It’  see  the  picture.  Portia  pa 

Benita  Darcy  — that  ,R.  IB  the  artist  would  And  a 

wasn't  her  real  name—  '#  li  3  -  ■  .t  way  of  including  her  in 

being  scant  twenty,  reck-  L  |  ij*  ,  one  of  those  gay.  charm- 

oned  only  on  the  drat  I  ■  l  mg  studio  part**  she  had 

quality.  BeniU  at  twenty  I  .  B  ^Bjf]  I  I  watched  ao  wistfully  and 

was  a  lovely  thing  herself,  ,  fa  Bff  .  ■.  ’*%  /  so  discreetly.  At  any  rate 

from  the  soft  mass  of  her  I  J  |  4|M  /  some  step  would  tie  taken 

dark  hair  to  the  toes  of  .'IB  j  i  i]  j  V  Wlr  /  to-morrow.  Perhaps  — 

her  dancing  feet.  Her  \  ^B  /U|  i  !  If  M||  .  -wi  DBf  oh, perhaps, and  perhaps, 

brown  f)M  gl.rr.merrd  1  tl  “  To- 

atnl  shone  and  melted  l^B^  .  *  v/v]^BA  T  I  pK/  Jref  J  '  morrow  I" 

misted  with  wsywanl  l^B^HY  HJB  v  1  I  »  '  3’  That  evening  Bonita 

came  her  fll  BIllL  x  Hf  she  did  not 

^B  ‘  1  ajofli  vBIfl  ^^Bra  Q  I  B  ‘  ‘"/jl 

'rBH  |r  ;£4A 

/  ‘  'Vlll  3  ii#  [wi\f 

•  *  ~  «r.i  •  L  w  |H  iMmr  •-  ■»  <w4» 

Hensitivo  mouth  (hut  |  I  l.  X  *|B  jutL/  way, folk*  said  again  and 

•  »,:d  p-.se*  -»*o  <*•  ^UtllX  I  ■  ’  f  ,  Vie  .*•  -  I  b*s 

<*'•*  . . were 

•  B  r 

"  .  .  f  -■  i  .  '  •  •  . 

i  .f  '  t  a 

wiatfiilnma  J^B  B  i  £  t^^^BjBk 

i  /v  jbeHK 

»  •  —  »*•-•»  a*-d  .  ,‘3  a  i  4*  -  Bb  SM*  V  .•■  *  -  • 

■^BB  A  ^BHV/  /  ^ 

BBvB  It  , nw  '  r.»i 

B^BB 

»ai  BRf  I  Ke».«. 

«•—  ,^BB^B  ^^■BU/I  '■ 

Iti-nlla  at  nod  on  tic  '*  w*  flr  though  no  algiuiluri’ 

■  ^■^BVBAY  jc.  BBfll  *' 

B  '  If*.  *'  * 

B]  JMV  •  • 

Bi  IB 

liist  as  B^HMJ  .  was 

• .  B^H^B  ifi 

-  •  -  ^^B  *|r»  ' 

...  •  v  •  ....... 

«  *  •  I1**  It  .  '«  «, 

•  •!««.<  •  #  1  .  t  ly  ^  rl  ^B  **i 

’ai  K  %•* 

..  .  rnl\ ^BL.  XieBu  tin 

^^BvBlV  ^  iBaaBlyl  •  •*•  • 

,  -B  •  y  t 

-■  I  B  J,  I  4l# 

/•'.  ;  .  »  j  wrap- 

^On  m  ji  Ml 

4 V  B.B.  aJB  r '  / ^  dm 

cut  i  p  'jBb^^V  i  _  c  i. , 

\*? .****,  \\VkV  *4:  '&9rz*r  fl'  "' 

'  \vV'  v-'  -  -  "V— 

.....  Ire-t”  f  BpV'*  l*yi 

llllie  the  events  that  had  %'  luj.jKMi  her  <1  reams  and 

w  .p  I.  I‘«  «»  '*•  IH'MH  T-;  '^1  «Bn  ’  'L.  ^  rv  *^5>  '  **'-***■  -  ’  .‘•••e^t  tw .  K.JK 

■<  jd>  ieg.  'be  struggle  m  *f|^BB4a^V  li\  wt».  *  ,  U  ^  I*U-dita  «t.:i  rang  in 

makeehift  jolia.  the  hopes,  Benlta'a  ears.  In  her 

the  fear.,  and  finally  the  -*•-  r»"*-  *"  »••>—  '"i"«  “  »•'■  »•’  *’•■  heart  stdl  echoed  the  ar- 

reward-a  big  man’s  quiet  judicious  voice  saying:  “That  Jweeewed  —  rs.  w.rr,  n.  »— <—  dent  words.  "I  shall  not  lnee  you  now,  no  matter  what 

girl  has  charm.  Cast  her  for  the  ingenue."  happens."  The  plaudits,  the  flower*,  the  note,  the  prom- 

Oh,  wasn't  it  wonderful?  But  suppore  she  failed!  Sup-  fashion.  Then,  laughing,  he  took  up  a  violin  and  played  a  ire— to-morrow! 
pose  her  heart  atopped  working  that  night  and  her  breath  merry,  biting,  teasing  melody— played  it  right  at  Benita;  “Come  at  once!"  said  the  telegram.  There  would  be  no 

didn't  cornel  and  she  knew  iL  After  that  be  drew  up  an  easel  to  the  to-morrow.  A  dream  b  the  loveliest  thing  in  the  world— 

A  whistle  from  the  street  below  rescued  Benita  from  window  and  settled  himself  to  hb  work  of  painting,  and  the  most  fragile.  To-morrow! 
anothrr  round,  and  drew  her  to  the  window,  where  she  Benita  quite  casually  drew  up  a  chair  to  her  window  and 

peeped  out  from  behind  the  curtains.  Round  the  comer  settled  bcreelf  at  her  work  erf  going  over  the  lines  of  her  In  a  blaze  of  exasperation  Mnggie  Bender  glared  at  the 

strutted  a  young  man.  a  portfolio  under  one  arm.  hb  play.  Not  once  did  she  look  at  the  artbt  now,  except  out  of  back  of  Abraham  Judson  dawdling  lief  ore  hb  shelves  of 
slouch  hat  in  hb  hand,  the  wind  playing  tricks  with  hb  the  comer  of  her  eye.  Still  she  knew,  the  rascal,  what  ho  canned  goods.  And  the  more  Maggie  Bender  glared  the 
curls,  hb  full  tie  and  hb  baggy  coat.  A  sweet  flush  warmed  was  doing.  She  knew  she  was  posing.  However,  because  more  Abraham  dawdled.  Acrom  the  store  a  futile  little 
Benita’a  face  as  she  gazed.  Here  was  her  second  dream  of  her  exquisite  youth  and  her  dreams  and  the  warm  sweet  blond  lady,  filching  jelly  beans  from  a  glass  ease,  tittered, 
incarnate.  Remember,  she  was  only  twenty.  Shewatched  rush  of  happmes*  in  hresoul.  the  pcaiog  cf  Beni  lamas  noth-  The  inference  made  Maggie  boil.  With  the  flat  of  her  hand 
every  step  that  artbt  chap  took  on  the  cracked  granitoid  ing  artificial  or  strained.  So  artist  ever  came  nearer  to  cat  ch-  she  smacked  her  sailor  more  squarely  down  over  her  fore- 
paving,  up  the  dingy  stepi  to  the  ugly  door  of  the  tall  ing  hope  tiptoe  and  pobed  for  flight-  If  that  boy  was  not  a  head.  Anybody  looking  at  Maggie  Bender  ought  to  have 
gray  house  opposite.  Further,  in  her  mind  she  followed  dub  at  hb  profession  he  was  <*t  hb  way  to  a  masterpiece,  known  she  had  come  here  to  buy  groceries,  not  for  any  one 
him  up  the  narrow,  smelly  staircase  within,  and  knew  that  By  and  by  a  clatter  over  the  way  announced  that  the  of  the  fool  reasons  gossiping  bpsybodies  could  name.  No 
pmcntly,  on  the  very  top  floor,  he  would  open  a  door  to  a  artbt  was  putting  up  hb  work.  Benita  then  ventured  a  woman  who  seeks  out  the  company  of  man  draws  her  hair 
room  just  like  hers.  There!  A  terrier's  yelp  welcomed  the  direct  glance.  The  artbt  smiled,  waved  hb  hand,  and  into  Maggie  Bender*  taut  formation  or  wears  such  rigid, 
master,  and  Benita  drew  shyly  away  from  the  window.  Benita  waved  back.  They  bad  come  to  that,  but  no  more,  uncompromising  clothra  as  Maggie  Bender's  old  black 
She  knew,  the  rascal,  what  he  would  be  doing  next.  To-day.  however,  the  young  man  called  to  her  jiPt  one  coat  and  *quare-»ood  shore.  What  Abraham  Judson  saw 
Back  In  the  shadows  she  waited  for  it.  He  came  to  the  word.  ''To-morrow!”  At  tho  same  time  ho  pointed  to  the  in  her  to  admire  remains  a  mystery.  Perhaps  it  was  her 
window,  looked  directly  acres*  at  hers;  and.  when  he  easel.  Benita  blushed,  nodded,  and  drew  back  from  the  very  rigid  obstinacy  that  api>ealed  to  the  mild,  easy-going 
found  no  one  there,  frowned  in  a  petulant  small-boy  window.  little  groceryman.  At  any  rate  Abraham  dawdled,  and 
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Mr*,  Gentry  tittered.  and  Maggie  if  land.  Everything  in 
life  cza-pcrated  Maggie  Bender.  Even  the  wind  took  an 
special  spite  on  her  and  lashed  her  nose  a-  red  as  a  ripe 
pepper.  She  thought  that  fool  Judson  would  never  locate 
the  quarter-pound  can  of  tea  she  had  called  for. 

"There  it  is,  right  over  your  head,"  she  snapped  at  last. 
"  My  stare,  if  it  was  a  snake - ” 

"1  wo  it,  I  see  it!"  chirped  Judson.  “I  declare,  you’ve 
got  sharp  eyes!  You  know  my  stock  most  better  than  I  do 
right  now.” 

He  came,  bringing  the  tea,  his  face  ushinc  with  admira¬ 
tion. 

"Gotten  acquainted  any  with  your  new  neighbor.  Miss 
Maggie?"  he  inquired,  before  beginning  his  leisurely 
search  for  the  next  article  on  Maggie’s  list. 

“  Who,  Skrozicks?”  Maggie  snorted  as  if  she  had  been 
prodded  In  the  ribs. 

The  grocer  tilted  hla  head  and  laughed  till  hit  throat 
rattlpd. 

’’  It  tickle*  me  to  hear  you  call  him  that,"  he  said.  “ It 
sure  does.  And  everybody's  copying  you.  Funny  he’d 
come  here  to  live  if  that  old  place  did  belong  to  his  people. 
He’s  sure  ripped  it  up  in  line  style.  A  palace  like  his  looks 
strange  in  that  end  of  town.  I  hear  you  named  him  Skee- 
lirks  when  he  put  up  his  stone  wall.  He  must  be  a  queer 
sort." 

"Qilher?”  sniffed  Maggie  bitterly.  "Queer?  He’s  worse 
than  that.  What  was  the  sense  of  his  putting  up  a  wall 
anyhow?  If  he  put  it  up  to  keep  out  Jrewica,  why  did  he 
poison  her  lint?  Two  packages  of  that  buckwheat  flour, 
1  said.” 

.fiwica  had  boon  Maggie  Bender’s  black  cat— a  treasure 
and  therefore  taken  from  her, 

"Now.  now,  Miss  Maggie,  1  wouldn’t  blame  that  on  him 
without  being  sure  of  myself.  Suppose  it  woa  somebody 
else  poisoned  the  cat." 

“Suppose  nothing!  There  wasn’t  another  person  in 
town  that  didn’t  know  and  love  that  cat.  Anybody  would 
lake  her  in  and  fee.!  her.  She  didn’t  know  what  it  waa  to 
be  afrnld  of  people.  And  just  because  she  used  to  hunt 
grasshoppers  in  that  obi  place  before  the  Hkeezirks  look 
It— don’t  you  keep  buckwheat  flour.  Mr.  Judson?" 

Judson  with  a  simpered  apology  brought  the  flour. 

’’It  does  seem  too  had."  he  said.  "Still.  I  wouldn’t  he 
too  hard  on  him.  lie's  had  heavy  trouble.  Ilks  man  house¬ 
keeper  cornea  in  here  once  in  a  while  and  he  told  me  about 


him.  Seems  like  he's  been  a  painter  or  something  in  hk 
day.  A  sign  pointer,  I  reckon,  going  by  the  pile  of  money 
he  made.  Then  he  got  caught  in  a  rad  road  wreck  and  hurt 
hk  right  arm.  It's  so  stiff  he  can't  use  it  any  more.  You'll 
allow  that's  pretty  hard  on  a  man.  Mbs  Maggie." 

“H'm.  maybe"  grudged  Mas  Maggie.  "A  pound  of 
that  fifty-cent  coffee,  please.” 

"And  trouble.”  observed  the  grocer,  "affects  folks  dif¬ 
ferent.  It’s  enough  to  drive  a  man  crazy  not  to  be  able  to 
do  the  work  he's  done  all  along  and  wants  to  do  worse  than 
anything  ebe.  Take  me.  for  instance.  If  anythin*  was  to 
happen  that  would  take  this  store  away  from  me,  that's 
been  mine  many  a  year,  and  my  lather's  before  me  — ” 
“Depends  on  whether  you  ran  afford  to  go  crazy  or 
not.”  interrupted  Mbs  Maggie.  “Some  folks  can't.  It 
isn't  trouble  that's  driven  him  crazy.  It's  his  cantanker¬ 
ous  disposition.  He's  made  up  hk  mind  to  be  as  miserable 
as  he  can  and  make  everybody  ebe  miserable  too.  He's  an 
old  devil— I  want  that  coffee  medium  ground  " 

“  Maybe  you're  right.”  soothed  the  cheerful  grocer  as 
he  tied  the  package.  “Troubles  don’t  get  lighter  from 
fretting  over  them.  But  that’s  human  nature.  Maybe  if 
he  was  to  get  interested  in  something  round  here  he'd  act 
different.  They  say  he’s  worth  a  million  of  money.  1  was 
thinking  that  maybe  if  you  got  acquainted  with  him.  being 
neighbors  and  all.  we  might  gel  him  to  help  out  some  in 
our  missionary  work  for  the  Hollow." 

Hungry  Hollow  was  a  steel  mill's  unsightly  and  ungodly 
appendage  to  the  suburb  of  Website.  Having  tried  in 
vain  to  remove  the  hateful  growth  the  pridrful  inhabitants 
of  the  pretty  old  town  had  lately  begun  a  procrew  of  nour¬ 
ishing.  Americanizing  and  generally  elevating  the  Bohunk 
population.  Everybody  wn»  interested  in  the  Hollow.  Even 
Maggie  Bender  worked  three  after  hours.  “Hungry"  was 
really  a  contraction  of  “Hungary”;  but  it  fitted  the  sub¬ 
jects  in  hand  any  way  you  considered  it. 

"Meaning  you'd  like  me  to  ask  Skerzicka  for  a  dona¬ 
tion?"  asked  Maggie,  setting  her  mouth. 

“Wall,  no.  not  right  off  like  that,”  deprecated  Mr.  Jud- 
son.  "  I  just  thought  if  you  was  to  get  friendly  and  neigh¬ 
borly  with  him  you  might  crane  to  talking  about  the 
Hollow  sometime  and  sort  of  gre  him  started,  you  know. 
You've  a  great  way  of  handling  folk,  tepecially  menfolk. 

Mire  Maggie.  Take  me.  for  insUnce - ” 

“No."  mM  Maggie  hurriedly  and  emphatically- she 
waa  listening  for  him.  Gentry's  titter -'I  can't  do  it. 


There's  small  chance  of  our  getting  neighborly  or  friendly 
ever,  so  that's  out  of  the  question.  If  you  think  I  ought  to 
go  up  and  ring  his  front  doorbell  and  ask  him  for  a  dona¬ 
tion  or  to  buy  tickets  for  the  Thanksgiving  benefit.  I’m  not 
one  to  shirk  a  duty.  He’d  probably  slam  the  door  in  my 
face;  but  I  don't  know  that  I  wouldn’t  enjoy  the  experi¬ 
ence.  Lord  knows  we  need  the  money.  Being  the  treasurer 
of  the  association  myself,  I  realize  that.” 

“Money  ain’t  everything,”  began  the  grocer. 

“Oh.  isn't  it?"  The  question  was  put  in  withering  scorn. 
"Well,  if  you  had  to  stand  on  your  feet  all  day,  teaching 
algebra  and  geometry,  and  then  come  home  and  carry 
wood,  and  keep  up  firm,  and  tend  to  chickens,  und  rook 
raeak,  and  clean  house,  and  nurse  two  helpless  old  people, 
I  guess  you'd  think  that  money  amounted  to  something. 
Give  roe  a  pound  of  prune*.  I  hope  they're  better  than  the 
last  ones  I  bought.  I  thought  I  never  would  get  the  skin 
steamed  loro*  from  the  seeds." 

“Mias  Maggie,  I'd  lie  glad  to  stop  by  mornings  and 
carry  a  box  of  wood  in  for  you.  It  ain’t  right  for  you  to 
work  like  that.  You’ll  break  down.  Or,  better  still,  I’ve 
got  an  old  base-burner  up  to  my  place  that  ain’t  worth 
anything  to  me.  You'd  be  welcome  to  it.  You  could 
burn  hard  coal  in  that  and  wouldn’t  have  so  much  currying 
as  to  keep  them  king  heaters  going.  I  could  load  it  up  on 
the  wagon  any  day." 

"Never  mind.  Thanks  just  the  same;  hut  I’m  used  to 
the  king  heaters  now.  What's  more,  I'd  lie  sfrnid  to  try 
anything  newfangled  in  that  old  house.  Just  for  spite,  it 
would  burn  down  on  me  some  day.  Oh,  I’ll  worry  along. 
I've  been  at  this  for  going  on  twenty  years  now;  I  gunaa 
I’ll  hold  out  a  while  longer.  Let  me  see,  what  else  did  I 
want?  How  much  higher  k  lard  this  evening?” 

"Doan  a  eouple  of  cents,  Mis*  Maggie-.  You  haven't 
got  your  bucket,  have  you?  No,  of  course  not;  you  come 
right  from  school.  You  see,  Mias  Maggie,  how  hard  It  Is  to 
keep  from  fretting  over  troubles.  Skeezicks'  trouble  In  hk 
arm.  yours  is  too  much  work  and  high  price*.  But  the 
ideas  the  same.” 

Maggie  flushed  with  indignation.  She  laid  hold  of  her 
packages. 

”  Do  you  mean  to  say  I’m  like  him?”  she  choked. 

“No,  no.  of  course  not!”  said  the  grocer,  hi*  hands  also 
on  the  parcel*,  as  if  to  prevent  Maggie  from  rushing  away 
in  angrr.  "You're  a  good  woman  and  you  do  thing* 
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T4*  Wr+t*  »/  •  Jtr++i  c«f 
-•*♦♦♦-©«  #4# 

i§y  Jo  Ro  Spir@igM<2 


Chappmrrl  JUt+t 

# 

Sonieonejumis-U  In  hi*  feet  and  mu<l" 
k  ringing  motion  that  the  chamber  ralaa 
JI5.«KtO  instead  of  110.000.  The  motion 
was  passed  umid  cheers,  The  toast¬ 
master  declared  the  meet  inn  adjourned 
and  the  worker*  went  out  on  the  street* 
to  net  the  n*t  of  III.)  money. 

Such  a  successful  money-raising  cam- 
l*aign  would  bo  nothing  to  remark 
alxnit  if  pulled  oil  In  aomo  favored  and 
pro*|K-rnti«  community  which  haa  never 
had  u  aerioui  setback.  You  would  ex¬ 
pect  such  rmulta  in  town*  like  New¬ 
port  New*,  Virginia,  or  Youngstown, 
Ohio,  for  Inatance.  Hut  the  city  of 
which  I  ain  writing  i>  Corpu*  Oiristl, 
r.-aa.,  which  only  a  few  mini t ha  ugo 
look  one  of  the  hardiwt  knocka  over 
given  an  American  community. 

Jtlt.r  thm  Tidal  Wallop 

1\ST  Se  ptember,  you  will  ramambor. 

1 1  he  newspaper*  carried  alorire  under 
big  headline*  that  Corpu.  Chriatl  had 
suffered  a  terrible  disaster  from  n  tidal 
wave  which  mine  from  somewhere  in 
the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  There  waa  lament- 
able  Inm  of  life.  A  fourth  of  all  the 
dwelling  bousm  in  the  town  were  bat¬ 
tered  to  piece*  and  the  debris  wan  arat- 
Irml  along  the  rooat.  The  buaine** 
diatrict  for  two  daya  wa»  Hooded  fath- 
deep  with  b  surging  torrent  of  Halt 
water.  Heavy  piece*  of  wreckage  from 
the  gulf  acted  a*  battering  rama  und 
plunged  through  the  mud  auhatantial 
building*.  Practically  all  the  merehan- 
dii-  in  the  town  waa  washed  away  or 
ruined.  There  waa  no  insurnnr*  carried 
against  damage  by  tidal  wav*.  It  »m 
all  a  dead  lisa. 

If  a  aim  liar  disaster  hud  happened 
to  New  York  City  it  would  mean  that  every  building  in 
Harlem  had  been  swept  over  into  the  Hudson  River,  the 
business  portion*  of  Fifth  Avenue  and  Broadway  banged 
to  piece*  and  all  the  merchandiar  in  the  building*  ruined. 
And  all  with  no  insurance. 

Business  men  everywhere  thought  Corpus  Christ!  waa 
hopelessly  bankrupt.  Representatives  of  credit  agencies 
who  got  into  the  town  a*  won  a*  railroad  communication 
waa  restored  reported  hack  to  their  home  offices  that 
manufacturer*  and  wholesaler*  who  had  accounts  in  Cor¬ 
pus  must  expect  to  stand  heavy  loves. 

But  the  business  men  of  Corpus  upset  all  calculation*. 
Not  a  single  one  among  them  has  gone  the  bankruptcy 
route.  Plenty  of  them  had  fine  excuses  to  lie  down  on  their 
obligations,  but  no  one  did.  Some  of  them,  to  be  sure,  owe 
a  great  deal  more  than  they’  have  got,  which  technically 
makes  them  insolvent;  hut  they  are  going  right  along  as  if 
nothing  had  happened  and  paying  oft  debt*  n*  they  get 
the  money.  No  outsider  is  going  to  lose  anything  merely 
bemuse  Corpus  Christ!  got  an  awful  wallop  bust  Sci»- 
tember. 

Looking  at  the  map  Corpus  seems  a  long  way  off  from 
everywhere.  To  one  who  has  never  been  in  the  far  comer* 


1C.OT  off  the  train  In  the  mom- 
ing  and  inquired  my  way  to  the 
chamber-  of  -commerce  headquar¬ 
ter*.  Arriving  there  I  found  I  had  come 
at  an  Inopportune  time  to  get  the  infor¬ 
mation  I  wanted.  The  accretary  was 
in  no  position  to  ait  down  and  answer 
my  quart  (MM!  he  wiu  the  storm  center 
of  a  booster*'  campaign  which  they  were 
putting  on  to  raise  money  lor  adver¬ 
tising  the  city. 

Twelve  committees  of  three  men 
each  were  getting  ready  to  go  out 
among  their  fellow  townsmen  and  col¬ 
lect  110,000.  Seeing  no  chance  to  talk 
with  the  wyretary  I  thought  1  might 
get  my  Information  In  another  way: 
when  one  of  the  committee-  started 
nut  on  the  street  1  Invited  myself  to 
go  along. 

The  war  has  taught  American  cities 
everywhere  how  to  go  after  money.  The 
old-etyle  hit-or-mk»  soliciting  la  a  back 
number.  Now  the  work  i»  all  planned 
out  in  advance;  each  committee  has  a 
list  of  names,  and  opposite  each  name 
la  act  the  amount  which  the  victim  la 
expected  to  subscribe.  Every  name  on 
the  list  must  he  reported  on.  It  b  u*»- 
hve  for  a  buslnms  man  to  slip  out  of  hi* 
back  door  when  he  wo  a  committee 
coming  up  the  street,  becai»*e  he  knows 
the  committee  will  keep  on  coming 
until  he  la  found.  He  may  just  aa  well 
face  the  music  the  lint  time. 


Monty  Quickly  Kahtd 

THE  committee  to  which  I  attached 
myself  had  unusual  success.  There 
were  very  few  turn-down*;  mmt  of  the 
businnw  men  knew  we  were  coming  and 

signed  the  subscription  card,  smilingly 
or  gloomily  according  to  temperament.  Anyone  who  ha* 
ever  been  on  a  chamher-of -commerce  soliciting  committee 
will  realise  how  easy  thing*  were  when  1  state  that  only 
one  man  started  an  argument  and  demanded  to  know 
what  that  dog-gone  chamber  of  commerce  had  ever  done 
anyhow. 

There  was  just  one  other  jarring  note,  and  that.  I  regret 
to  state,  came  from  a  lady. 

We  had  gone  into  her  place  of  businees  to  solicit  her 
subscription.  She  did  not  drmur  much  at  signing  the  card 
for  twenty-live  dollar*,  but  a*  the  committee  filed  out  1 
happened  to  lie  a  little  behind  the  others  and  she  held  me 
for  a  furtive  remark. 

"They  say  they  are  collecting  all  this  money  to  boost 
the  city,"  she  said  darkly:  "but  what  I  want  to  know  is. 
who  pays  for  those  big  banquets  they  always  give  when¬ 
ever  some  general  or  congressman  comes  to  town?” 

I  assured  the  lady  that  chambers  of  commerce  never 
spend  money  foolishly,  and  hurried  on.  But  it  really  was 
easy  getting  subscriptions.  I  have  for  years  acted  on 
c ham ber-of -commerce  committees  appointed  to  nag  the 
public  for  money,  and  1  can  truthfully  state  that  I  never 
saw  more  willingness  on  the  part  of  those  nagged. 
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of  the  country  it  »  natural  to  believe  that  remote  com-  t<xiay  simply  because  they  wouldn’t  admit  they  were  salvaging  what  little  there  was  to  be  salvaged  the  young 
munition  are  somehow  different.  But  we  are  surprisingly  licked.  Perhaps  I  can  best  illustrate  by  telling  how  one  of  manufacturer  came  over  to  the  bank  and  laid  his  propad- 
olike.  our  customers  managed  it.  tioo  before  me. 

Corpus  Christi  does  not  appear  unlike  any  Msmchu-  "The  sun  I  allude  to.”  continued  the  bank  president.  "He  was  owing  more  than  830.000.  Against  this  he  had 
setts  or  Pennsylvania  town  of  the  same  size.  The  streets  “is  a  young  fellow  who  was  operating  a  small  man ufactur-  his  damaged  machinery  and  some  accounts  owing  him; 
are  paved  with  asphalt ;  Imposing-looking  hank  build-  ing  plant.  At  the  time  of  the  storm  be  had  been  in  business  all  together  his  asset s  could  not  possibly  be  worth  820,000. 
ings  occupy  the  principal  business  corners,  and  people  about  five  years.  He  had  started  with  about  810,000  cap-  Hb  net  worth  was  fully'  810,000  loss  than  nothing.  A  man 
complain  because  the  street  cars  charge  ten  cents  a  ride,  ital  and  had  got  to  the  point  where  he  was  worth  835.000  who  was  pretty  close  to  the  young  manufacturer  had 
There  b  a  courthouse  that  seems  too  large  and  expensive  or  840,000  over  and  above  hb  debts.  advised  him  to  take  bankruptcy  as  the  only  sensible  way 

for  the  town,  and  cards  advertising  lecture*  to  he  held  at  "  He  was.  however,  owing  a  good  deal  of  money;  be  out,  but  he  didn't  want  to  do  it. 

(he  high  school  are  displayed  in  the  store  windows  on  had  been  doing  a  good  business,  was  anxious  to  do  "‘1  don't  see  why  I  shouldn't  pull  out,’  he  told  me. 
Main  Stre«t.  more,  and  so  had  branched  out  about  to  the  limit  of  hb  ‘  With  hard  work  I  can  ge:  the  plant  going  again  in  a  month. 

Corpus  is  an  old  town  in  spite  of  its  remote  situation,  credit.  There  b  a  steady  demand  for  my  product,  and  I  figure  that 

It  was  a  sizable  place  back  in  1M5,  when  the  United  Slate*  “  When  the  storm  came  hb  plant  was  about  ten  fret  I  can  break  even  with  my  debts  within  a  couple  of  years.' 
was  getting  ready  for  the  Mexican  War;  in  fact  it  was  a  deep  in  salt  water.  Some  heavy  timbers  floating  in  from  "And  then  he  added  what  I  suspect  was  the  main  reason 
cantonment  town  at  that  time.  Out  at  the  north  end  of  the  bay  drove  their  way  through  the  end  of  hb  building  he  didn't  want  to  lie  down  on  hb  obligations, 
town  remains  msy  still  be  seen  of  the  trenches  which  the  and  for  the  next  twenty-four  hour*  banged  round  inside  "‘You  know  I’ve  got  a  boy  six  years  old,’  he  said,  ‘and  I 
soldier*  of  General  Taylor  dug  as  part  of  their  training  for  the  factory.  don't  want  to  make  him  go  through  life  knowing  that  hb 

the  Mexican  campaign.  Captain  Ulysam  Grant  commanded  "The  morning  after  the  storm  when  the  owner  came  dad  owed  money  that  he  didn’t  pay.* 
a  company  there.  As  human  nature  never  change*  it  may  down  to  look  at  hb  property  there  was  nothing  but  a  dia-  “  I  told  the  young  manufacturer  to  write  to  his  creditors 
be  presumed  that  the  doughboys  of '45  complained  that  orderly  mam  of  driftwood  and  broken-up  machinery,  telling  them  exactly  how  he  stood  and  what  he  wanted  to 
the  storekeepers  of  Corpus  raised  price*  every  time  they  covered  over  with  black  mud.  The  manufactured  goods  on  do  about  it;  when  he  received  their  reply  he  was  to  come 
saw  a  bunch  of  soldier*  coming  up  the  street.  The  building  hand  had  floated  out  to  sea.  After  three  or  four  days'  work  back  to  me  and  I  would  aee  what  the  bank  could  do.  Hb 
which  General  Taylor  used  as  head-  principal  creditor  was  a  Detroit  con- 

quarter*  still  stand*  in  the  business  eeen.  snd  in  a  few  dsy*  he  brought 

district.  I  ail  me  their  letter." 

I  had  come  to  Corpus  Chrbti  to 
loam  at  first  hand  how  moil  who  have 
lost  everything  In  the  world  get  back 
on  their  feet  again. 

Every  businma  man  at  lime*  ha* 
thb  thought:  Supports  my  busintM 
hhould  suddenly  he  wiped  out;  my 
factory  or  store  or  oflWe  swept  off  the 
map  with  no  Insurance;  myself  out 
in  the  street  with  nothing  to  my 
name  except  u  pair  of  trousers  and 
a  cotton  shirt,  ami  owing  money  I*-. 

.idea  what  would  I  do  to  get  back 
Into  business? 

Thb  was  the  question  I  wanted  to 
ask  in  Corpus  Chrbti.  where  a  lot  of 
men  hud  been  In  just  that  fix.  and 
apparently  had  gotten  awsy  with  U, 


••rpALK  about  humannsas  In  husi- 

1  news!  The  prreident  of  that  big 
imiM-raonal  concern  up  North,  where 
we  Southerners  are  supplied  to  be¬ 
lieve  everything  b  on  a  hurd  businiws 
••am*,  wrote  a  letter  that  wus  a  mas¬ 
terpiece  in  human  sympathy  and 
understanding.  There  was  a  chock 
for  8100  as  a  contribution  toward 
the  relief  work  we  were  trying  to  do 
for  the  poor  of  our  town.  Regarding 
businme  relations  with  the  young 
manufacturer  the  Detroit  executive 
wrote  something  like  thb; 

If.  In  view  of  your  misfortune,  you 
had  asked  us  to  compromise  the 
amount  you  owe  us  we  would  have 
t«ren  glad  to  give  you  a  liberal  dis¬ 
count.  Hut  I  think  I  understand  your 
feelings  and  shall  make  no  such  oiler, 
I  wi»h,  however,  to  make  the  follow¬ 
ing  arrangement: 

I  um  returning  all  your  note*  which 
we  hold.  Upon  receipt  of  them  plmso 
execute  new-  not**,  making  them  to 
fall  due  at  any  future  dati*  on  which 
you  think  you  will  lie  aide  to  meet 
them.  Do  not  bo  afraid  to  take  plenty 
of  time.  There  will  lie  no  interest 
charged  on  the  new  not**. 

I  have  Instructed  our  credit  deport- 
meat  to  trewl  your  account  on  the 
same  basis  as  if  there  noUsHrere  not 
in  existence, 

"The  young  manufacturer’s  credit 
was  better  than  it  had  ever  been  be¬ 
fore.  mainly  because  he  had  Insisted 
on  trying  to  pay  a  hundred  rents  on 
the  dollar.  Our  bank  had  extended 
him  a  line  of  credit  before  the  storm 
rc«*rm*ei<  on  #>«»•  9T)' 
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I  IKE  most  young  men  who  enjoy  trading  7CD__  TUT  -  _  ___  /p*  rfftTVT* H /TV 

.  detective  atone*  and  watching  motion-  1Q)\ Y  2T21  (g UU  IT  Xf  Maeo  (Q)  XrV  11  (31 

■4  picture  play*.  Calvert's  ideas  of  pursuing  ^  ** 

a  criminal  inquiry  were  based  on  the  exploits  of  Sherlock  IILUjtmatmd  ar  charlh  o.  much  ill 
Holmes  and  the  great  mass  of  current  contemporaneous 

writers  of  mystery  tales,  so  that  the  solving  of  such  r*ob-  ,  /  <  . 

lems  appeared  to  him  to  be  principally  a  question  of  close  . 

observation  and  logical  deduction.  tfiSEpl (LV 

He  had  asked  permission  to  apply  himself  to  the  inv-ti-  ^ 

Ration  less  bocausc  that  sort  of  work  appealed  to  I  n  or  t  _ 

through  any  confidence  for  bis  own  qualifications  of  sleuth 

than  because  he  felt  he  owed  it  to  his  late  friend  and  t»  'ie-  -  ,£M 

the  murdered  man.  to  make  every  effort  to  bring  • .  V\ 

his  slayer  to  justice.  Calvert  could  not  help  hut  f«-  *  A 

•  mnendous  ddfrrerie  enormoMB  •  be>i>jm  was  t» 

make  in  his  own  life  and  circumstances,  and  he  d  .  '-4? 

think  it  right  to  sit  idly  and  wait  to  profit  by  this.  There  * '  hf*- 

was  also  hi*  friendship  for  lleming  and  drain  to  h<  i  re-  •  , 

move  any  possible  taint  which  might  cling  to  him  a-  .i  ^  .V  * 

result  of  his  Inability  to  prove  a  satisfactory  alibi.  rt  .  .*  IQWjnA,1  J»  •  * 

But  he  ahortly  found  that  there  was  an  enormoi  d if- 

ference  between  the  theory  of  tracing  a  crime  and  the  .  »  '  fW  ±  w'f  J  V. 

practical  application  of  any  such.  The  scene  of  the  aiurdc  %  '*■  2t  S  >  v 

had  boen  immediately  occupied  by  the  French  police,  and  «  /5-*‘  l  ^<1  •**/) 

two  or  three  expert*  had  made  a  thorough  examinat  *  of  ^  BMB 

the  premises,  the  body  and  such  people  as  might  hav.l«n  y  '  -J*  ■’ 

able  to  throw  any  light  on  the  affair.  Calvert  decided  that  f  ;  fl -B  '  M W 

*  fir**  .mportsM  »(»[.  .a  his  effort  at  m. n^.tiss  .  .  V  '  'J^^B  m  ^  W 

bo  to  interview  the  distinguished  American  law-  }  VS  A^^M ■  1  JH  \ . 

ycr.  Mr.  Douglas  lUrkrr,  to  whom  Homing  had  1  LMk  \  . . 

taken  Hazard  on  the  morning  of  the  tragedy.  .  /\  V_  - 

Mr.  Harkir  hasing  undertaken  the  examination  ,  J|  e  1/  J  ' 

of  Haiard’a  affalra  would  1*  naturally  Interested  '  '.CfW  ‘  \ 

In  probing  the  mystery  of  hia  client’s  violent  f  Jl*  A 

death,  and  quite  aside  from  this  would  now  have  Ik  ,|  B  / 

lie  administration  rf  the  fortune  to  be  distrib-  J  \\  /  J  Ml Tj 

.'cl  »~"f  I'.  (—1  legstMs  false*  yf  flJB 

for.  •«  It*  is.  off...  of  Mr  llarks*  IW  7<yT  •  T\ 

The  polite  elderly  doorman  of  military  a* pect  L  1 '  \  If  4afi|  'JF/  - 

himself  paid  no  particular  attention  to  the  riM  *jf  . ,  T**  '  'w  ,  Ik 

young  American  lieutenant  lieyond  observing  ltts  /  -  '*i^P  rV*  \ 

that  he  was  rather  brooder  and  ruddier  and  .‘JH 

squarrr  of  jaw  and  brighter  of  eye  than  moat  of  rA 

the  broad,  ruddy,  square-jawed,  bright-eyed  f  t<  £».#  •  ^  if*  .  ~ 

Sammies  to  be  seen  ujton  the  street*  of  Paris.  v*v 

The  black-lathed  girl  atthe  desk  found  a  much  s  .'  1  Wifn  iL  1  'Jf 

more  lively  interest  in  him.  She  reminded  Cal-  **  » *1  7 

»*rt  nf  a  trim  carrier  pi|«i  s  ful!  festher  To  tlpi  isA  N  / 

her  he  slated  in  fluent  French  his  desire  tos)*«ak  ^ *3^*^  VM>kl  fj 

with  Mr.  llarker.  No,  he  did  not  have  an  ap- 

but  his  husinc-w  «u  purely  profrw-  **49  *  > 

. id  mill  *  little  prswng.  As  be  Knd  hrr  1..  .1.  .-j/i*  [P 

.  .  ,  .  Prj  f  /iy.v^  , 

•  a  .  e.  '  l  'i  fjWT  <3 

....  -  v*  ^  jSsjr 

I hint  the  dimple  in  his  cheek  might  easily  beerre  a  1 3%  I  I  I'frFfc 

lire  .  .  '  jjfft  t  "  b 

Mademoiselle  Odette  handed  him  a  pencil  and 
he  inscribes!  his  name,  Calvert  Steele,  and  after  it 
his  rank  and  regiment.  The  name  sounded  vaguely  ^ 
familiar  to  the  quick-witted  girl,  and  she  glanced  ^ 

at  his  decorations,  one  of  which  was  the  Croix  de  *  ••/  «...  (>M, 

Guerre.  His  handwriting  was  like  himreif,  she  ^  sm  ■■  uw 

thought,  square  and  cleanly  cut,  and  though  '•ALA(Nrti,fsn>w  fc»#wirat»" 

regular,  yet  such  a*  would  prove  difficult  to  forge.  — 

"One  minute  if  you  please,  sir,”  said  she.  display¬ 
ing  her  own  accomplishment.  “I  don't  think"— she  had  "No.  sir,"  Calvert  answered,  a  little  astonished  at  the 
mastered  the  "th"— "  Meeater  Marker  is  engage'  jus'  extreme  contradiction  between  the  brisk  informal  lawyer, 
now."  evidently  a  Southerner,  and  his  stately  surroundings.  It 

Calvert  came  to  rent.  He  had  scarcely  expected  to  find  was  immediately  evident  to  him  that  such  a  man  aa  .Mr. 
the  lawyer  there  so  early.  The  office*  looked  handsome  Marker  might  easily  get  through  four  times  the  business 
and  dignified  and  very  clean,  though  there  appeared  in  his  day's  work  of  ooe  of  his  circumlocutory  French 
already  to  he  a  good  deal  of  business  going  on  behind  the  confirm, 
gloss  door.  Mademoiselle  Odette,  more  pigeonlike  than  “Have  you  seen  Heming?" 
ever,  flitted  back  to  say  that  Mr.  Marker  would  see  him  “Yes.  sir." 
immediately,  snd  ushered  him  into  a  large,  handsome,  “How's  he  buckin’ up  under  it?" 
high-ceilinged  room  which  resembled  the  library  or  “He's  hitter  and  savage,  and  seems  to  take  it  with  a 
owner's  study  in  a  rich  private  house  more  than  the  office  scornful  defiance.  Said  to  me:  'This  is  what  a  man  gets 
of  a  very  busy  and  prominent  international  lawyer.  The  for  being  a  hard  fighter  and  t raring  into  the  Hun.  If 
furniture  wan  rich  and  heavy'— Empire  and  Louis  Four-  I  had  been  a  conscientious  objector  or  some  sort  of  a  fat 
tcenth.  The  mirrors  looked  like  museum  pieces,  especially  rmfrtugac  they’d  say  I  couldn’t  possibly  be  guilty  of  such 
a  small  Florentine  one  in  a  mamive  frame,  and  the  high  an  atrocious  crime,  but  because  I  treated  ’em  rough  they 
windows,  which  looked  out  on  the  Avenue  de  1‘Opf  ra.  were  take  it  for  granted  I  must  have  a  murderous  streak— and 
provided  as  usual  in  sumptuous  French  business  offices  they're  right.'” 

with  handsome  lace  curtains,  which  hung  to  the  floor.  "Well,  then's  something  in  that,"  admitted  Mr, 
A  dark-complexioned  wiry  man  was  striding  impatiently  Marker. 

up  and  down  as  Calvert  was  shown  in.  “Just  now  we  have  to  deal  with  a  new  and  peculiar 

"Good  morning,  Mr.  S-eele.''  said  he  briskly,  with  a  claw  of  criminals.  The  war  has  left  a  lot  of  men  in  a 
quick  smile  which  pleasantly  illumined  for  an  instant  a  neurotic  state  which  can't  be  clawed  as  shell  shock  but 
nerv  ous  and  rather  irritable  face.  "  Well,  sir,  is  there  any  rather  a  lack  of  mental  control  under  sanguinary  impulses, 
more  light  on  this  damnable  affair?  ”  Such  men  are  apt  to  be  of  Heming's  type,  who  have  proved 


!— themselves  brave  in  union  to  the  point  of  reek- 
Uii  lessneas,  and  yet  have  never  been  entirely  with¬ 
out  a  horror  of  the  busine-o." 

Calvert  thought  of  what  Heming  had  told  him  about 
hi«  emorion'  before  going  over  the  top. 

"It  look*  lad  for  Heming,"  Mr.  Marker  continued 
methodically. 

"  A  iKmerful  motive,  re.  ent  experiences  which  have  pro¬ 
duce-!  a  sort  of  paralysis  in  n-spcct  for  human  life,  ease  of 
•crompUahment  and  a  knowledge  of  oar  Amarican  criminal 
procedure,  where  rircun.-  tantiul  evidence  is  seldom  enough 
for  conviction  and  the  burden  of  the  proof  of  guilt  thrown 
upon  the  prosecution  instead  of  the  proof  of  innocence  on 
the  defendant.  ;u  under  the  French  Napoleonic  Code. 
A  !  i-  c*1-  new  stand*,  all  that  Heming  need*  to  do  is 
prrT-.-ly  w!  at  lie's  doing  stand  fast  and  stick  to  his 
denial.  All  the  -imp  I  don't  believe  he  did  it." 

"Of  course  he  didn't  do  it,  Mr.  Marker!” 
Calvert  cried.  "  No  doubt  your  psychology 
'  •<  .  i*  ’  c‘it  enough,  but  Heming  isn’t  one  of 

th<- r  neurotic*  you  mention.  His  rough 
' Tjf£  r  -luff  Was  all  for  the  enemy.  Ho  was 

gentle  as  a  brother  with  his  sick  and 
wounded.” 

The  lawyer  took  a  few  brisk  turns, 

t  tugging  at  hia  thin,  black,  wiry 
mustache.  Suddenly  he  swung  about 
on  Calvert  with  a  gleam  in  hia  durk 

•napping  eyra. 

■Do  you  know,  Steele,  I  don't 
Ur\o»  but  what  we  might  do  worse 
tlum  foil  bark  on  the  old  French  crim¬ 
inal  proverb  of  ‘ Chrrchn  la  femme."' 
'But  they  said  a  womun  could 
arcely  havo  managed  it,”  Calvert 


"Not  with  her  own  hand.  I  saw 
the  body.  The  wounds  had  been 
made  with  some  short,  thin,  rugged 
Implement  that  appeared  to  have 
he  n  ratio  •  blunt  and  needed  a  lot  of 
force  to  drive  in.  The  blows  were  so 
bard  that  Ihe  llrah  was  all  contused, 
lit  d  t  here  w  ere  curious  circular  bruise* 
of  which  the  wounds  were  the  center*. 
It  looked  as  If  the  very  force  of  aueb 
111 1,1 1'*  over  the  heart  of  a  drunken  man  might 
me  i*.h  ci  ough  to  stop  It.  A  knife  would  have 
•d  a  cutting  edge,  and  a  hatpin  or  stiletto  gone 
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Hu  a  soldier  never  been  known  to  sneak  out  after  tap* 
and  get  back  before  reveille?  I  understand  that  Raymond 
•as  an  ornery  cuts,  too.  before  the  war.  and  like  all  tfce  rat 
d  your  bunch  he  very  likely  had  a  mash  on  Agnee." 

“Good  Lord,”  said  Calvert,  “he  was  Hazard's  buddy!" 

Mr.  Harker  glanred  at  the  dock.  "Well,”  said  be 
dryly,  "next  to  disobedience  to  orders  of  the  commanding 
cflicer,  fratricide  is  the  oldest  crime  of  which  we  have  any 
record.  I  refer  to  the  lapae  of  Adam  and  Eve,  followed  by 
the  assassination  of  Abel." 

The  desk  telephone  rang.  Mr.  Harker  picked  up  the 
instrument  and  spattered  into  it  a  blast  of  French  in  his 
pleasing  Southern  accent,  then  glanced  at  Calvert  with  a 
twisted  smile. 

"There's  Mias  Agnee  now,"  said  he.  “She  telephoned 
for  an  appointment.  Don't  go.  Y ou  might  as  well  hear 
•hat  she’s  got  to  say." 

The  young  woman  who  immediately  entered  was  quite 
unlike  the  usual  type  of  Salvation  Army  war  worker;  very 
young  which  is  to  say  about  twenty-two  very  pretty 
In  the  fresh  provocative  way  which  one  aooriala  rather 
with  the  milkmaid  of  musical  comedy  than  the  senous- 
minded  young  woman  whom  one  thinks  of  as  presiding 
frocxingly  in  blue  gown  and  bonnet  over  a  Christmas  kettle 
at  the  icy  wind-swept  corner  of  a  thoroughfare.  She  gave 
an  impression  which  was  anything  but  pitiable.  Modestly 
hut  smartly  droned,  Agnes  might  easily  have  passed  at  an 
earlier  and  low  crucial  epoch  as  an  enthusiastic  American 
girl  from  some  New  England  village  touring  France  for  the 
first  time  with  he*  father,  ths  rich  proprietor  of  a  glove  or 
ahoe  factory. 

Calvert  did  not  know  very  much  about  her  history,  ex¬ 
cept  that  she  had  gone  to  New  York  from  a  small  Maine 
village  with  ambitions  to  engage  in  a  dramatic  career  and 
that,  her  small  legacy  spent,  she  had  been  rescued  from 
starvation  or  worse  catastrophe  by  s  woman  of  the 
Salvation  Army  and  had  enlisted  in  its  ranks  at  a  moment 
when  ths  organisation  was  destined  to  become  gloriously 
Immortalized  for  its  heroic  work  in  the  World  War. 
Agnes'  pretty  face  and  calm,  unruffled  courage  under  lire 
had  inspired  many  a  youth  like  the  Drums  of  the  Fore  and 


Aft.  while  her  deft  skiD  had  reenforced  that  part  of  his 
anatomy  on  which  according  to  Napoleon  he  fight*  the 
bat. 

She  looked  now  surprised,  placed  and  a  little  embar¬ 
rassed  on  finding  Calvert  in  consultation  with  Mr.  Marker, 
and  came  to  the  point  of  her  errand  with  a  rather  breath- 
low  haste.  Mr.  Harker  wished  her  good  morning  in  his 
courtly  Southern  way,  drawing  up  a  large  armchair  in 
which  she  seated  her— If.  It  was  evident  to  Calvert  that 
she  was  under  some  suppreoed  emotion  which  she  are 
making  an  excellent  effort  to  conceal 

“I  had  to  come  to  ask  if  you  hare  any  news,  Mr. 
Marker  “  said  Agna. 

"Not  yet."  Mr.  Harker  answered,  "but  my  American 
correspondent  cables  that  be  is  on  the  job.  so  I  should  get  a 
first  report  in  two  or  three  days.  In  the  mantime  if  you 
are  in  any  presang  need  of  funds  I  shall  be  glad  to  advance 
what  you  may  require.” 

A  sudden  flush  spread  over  Agna'  pink  and  white  skin, 
which  was  rather  that  of  an  English  or  Irish  girl  in  its 
delicacy  of  coloring,  the  sa  fogs  which  in  vat  the  coat  of 
her  native  stale  having  precisely  the  same  effect  in  soften¬ 
ing  the  skin  and  infusing  it  with  red  rarpuseta.  She  was 
really  an  uncommonly  pretty  girl,  and  of  a  type  quite 
peculiar  to  a  region  which  has  preserved  more  than  any 
other  the  racial  features  of  its  early  colonists,  distinctly 
Puritan,  an  Evangeline  or  Priscilla,  and  with  all  of  there 
legendary  maidens'  warm  impulses  decorously  veiled  under 
her  demure  exterior.  But  it  was  now  evident  to  Calvert 
that  she  hotly  resented  the  lawyer,  assumption  that  her 
errand  was  one  of  pecuniary  profit.  To  use  an  excellently 
expressive  old  English  word.  Agna  bridled. 

“My  word.  Mr.  Harker."  said  she.  "you  don't  think 
I  came  here  to  ask  about  money!” 

“  Ibnt  your  pardon.  Mre  Agnes."  aid  Mr  Harker  with 
a  suavity  of  tone  markedly  in  contrast  with  that  used  in  his 
man- to- man '•  talk  with  Calvert,  “but  what  did  you  come 
for  then?" 

“Because  I  thought  that  there  was  something  I  ought 
U>  tell  you."  Agna  answered  a  little  defiantly. 

The  lawyer  fixed  her  with  his  dark  purring  eyes. 

“Has  it  any  baring  on  lbs 

murder  of  Ilaxard?"  he  asked. 
Agna  nodded,  lire  manner  was 


chin,  the  very  angle  at  which  she  held  her  head  and  the  ex¬ 
pression  of  her  face  contained  all  of  that  rather  stupid 
superrUiousna*  of  the  rural  young  American  girl  who.  ow¬ 
ing  to  some  fortuitous  circumstance,  has  found  herself  for  a 
lapse  of  time  treated  with  a  consideration  never  previously 
imagined,  and  seem*  to  feel  therefore  that  she  owes  it  to 
herself  to  extract  from  there  with  whom  she  coma  subse¬ 
quently  in  contact  a  respect  and  admiration  which  ahe  has 
com*  to  believe  her  due. 

Calvert  watching  her  curiously  thought  that  he  under¬ 
stood.  Here  was  a  decidedly  spoiled  girl  to  be  treated  with, 
but  not  a  bad  one.  The  ups  and  downs  of  Agnes'  recent 
experiences  had  no  doubt  reacted  upon  her  rather  unin¬ 
telligent  nature  in  a  way  to  put  her  on  the  defensive 
when  in  doubt.  In  distress  she  might  be  humble  as  a 
Yiddish  refugee;  in  sucres*  proud  and  self-assertive  as  a 
sultan's  favorite.  Coming  into  a  small  legacy  from  an 
uncle  who  was  a  retired  sa  captain,  she  might  have  left 
Damarisrotu,  Maine,  with  a  triumphant  exit  of  local  belle 
about  to  take  her  proper  place  on  the  dramatic  stage  or 
film  screen.  Failing  in  this  and  brought  to  the  verge  of 
misery,  her  self-aaurance  would  have  become  a  purely 
negative  quality.  Rocucd  by  the  Salvation  Army,  then 
put  in  a  position  perhaps  the  mc-t  spectacular  at  the  mo¬ 
ment  which  girlish  imagination  could  conceive,  that  of 
chrering  on  the  fighting  men  at  what  the  French  called 
the  Front  of  the  Front,  this  stimulation  had  been  retro¬ 
active.  and  she  bad  made  gloriously  good,  dilating  wilh 
generous  Impulses  and  her  intensely  feminine  nature 
responding  fervently  to  the  masculine  admiration  encoun¬ 
tered  from  every  side.  Followed  another  tuning  down 
the  pace  reaction  and  a  patronage  by  a  distinguished 
Englishwoman  who  had  in  sight  for  her  nothing  more 
stimulating  than  the  rather  uninspiring  drudgery  entailed 
in  the  are  of  war  orphans.  And  next  a  sensational  and 
tragic  development  by  which  she  found  herself  suddenly 
the  hriros  of  great  woith. 

It  was  not  surprising  thnt  Agna  had  failed  to  estate 
lish  any  lose  line  in  the  sphygmographic  curve  of  her 
fluctuating  fortune*.  Unendowed  with  remarkable  intelli¬ 
gence,  scar  rely  having  developed  so  far  even  common 
sense,  her  reactions  were  like  those  of  a  chameleon  to  Its 

’  .r  medium.  She  did  not  intend  to  be  impertinont  or  to 

give  herself  airs.  She  was 
merely  trying  to  act  the 
part  to  which  ahe  seemed 
for  the  moment  cast. 

Mr.  Harker,  thntnhrewd 
judge  of  human  nature, 
must  have  been  conscious 
of  this,  for  he  looked  at 
her  fixedly  and  said  with 
a  sudden  departure  from 
his  Ironic  courtesy:  "Am 
I  to  understand  that  you 
can  contribute'  any  infor¬ 
mation  which  might  clear 
suspicion  from  Captain 
Homing?  " 

Agna  looked  away. 
“Not  not  exactly,  Mr. 
Marker,"  said  she,  "but 
it  might -sort  of  divide 
the  roponsibility." 

"Young  woman,”  said 
Mr.  Harker  in  a  conren- 
traded  voice,  "if  there's 
anything  you  know  about 
this  case,  then  out  with 
it!” 

Agnes  looked  appeal¬ 
ingly  at  Calvert.  The 
color  went  out  of  her  fare 
and  her  lips  trembled  a 
little. 

"It's- It's  about  Ray¬ 
mond  Wagner,"  she  fal¬ 
tered. 

"  Well,  what  about  Ray¬ 
mond?  "  demanded  Mr. 
Harker. 

"He  was  in  Paris  that  night,"  aid 

Agna. 

"  Indeed!  Well,  suppose  you  tell  us 

all  about  it.” 

Agne*  moistened  her  lips. 

"1  didn't  say  anything  ubout  it,  be- 
ciu-e  I  knew  that  he  was  absent  with¬ 
out  leave  and  I  didn't  want  to  get  him 
into  trouble.  1  answered  only  the 
question*  asked  me." 

V  t  and  in  unusual,"  said  Mr.  Marker 

Yo.Mg  ladia  riving  i.-dimony  are  apt  to  tell  toe 
’  :  i  i.  e  ’fit mued.  But  this  is  different.  Suppose 
you  tell  us  all  you  know.” 

Agnes  appeared  to  gain  confidence. 

IC aariMaad  aa  Pa*a  ISS) 
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THE  telephone  bell  had  scarcely  tinkled 
when  Mr.  J.  Belgrave  Fisher  pounced 
upon  it.  "Did  I  get  it?"  he  cried 
breathlessly .  For  it  was  now  two-fifty- 
nine  p.  a  minute  before  the 
stock  exchange's  closing  time. 

“Y«,"  came  the  welcome  an-  '  ,/i 
swer  on  the  wire. 

"How  much?" 

"  Thirty-two  hundred  share*." 

“What  price?”  cried  Mr. 

Fisher.  "Thank  God!"  he  said 
then  and,  clapping  down  the  re¬ 
ceiver.  dropped  back  into  his 
chair.  The  difference  between 
the  selling  and  the  buying  back 
of  Agmo  had  been  after  all  but 
two  and  a  half  points. 

The  tense  and  slightly  strained 
voice  of  the  daughter  now  cut 
Into  his  feeling  of  relief. 

“  What  did  you  do  anyhow? ” 
it  asked  him  in  a  distinctly  crit¬ 
ical  tone. 

"  I've  lost  »8000- Just  about - 
I  should  say,"  said  Mr.  Fisher, 
now  turning  sharply  about, 

“through  yqu-through  what 
you've  done  *’ 

"Through  me  {"exclaimed  his 
daughter  in  the  voice  and  man¬ 
ner  of  one  who  la  the  victim  of 
u  strange  and  unanticipated  in¬ 
justice. 

"What  did  you  do?"  asked 
Mr.  Fisher.  And  now  for  the 
Bret  time  since  the  rvMe  they 
saw  hla  glaaMw'  rhythmic  beat¬ 
ing  a  certain  signal  that  his  ana  ■ 

lytical  mind  had  at  last  reached 
the  solution  of  another  problem. 

“  How  did  you  work  out  auch  a 
scheme?" 

And  as  ho  asked  this  an  an-  Mid 
tldpetory  smile,  which  he  ap¬ 
parently  could  not  suppress,  a 
smile  not  untouched  with  hope 
ami  wonder,  stole  upon  hla  face. 

It  was  reflected  Immediately 
upon  his  daughter’s  flexible 
mouth,  which  had  been  waiting 
apiuirently  for  just  such  a  signal. 

"Why,  you  know  I"  she  said, 
gaging  at  him  with  the  frank, 
open  glance  which  was  no  char¬ 
acteristic  of  her.  "What  I  did 
that  time  before!" 

"What  time?”  her  father 
asked,  hla  smile  now  growing  v 
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went  down,  as  I  bet  it  would,  I  got  my 
money,  didn’t  I?" 

"Yes." said  Mr.  Payne,  hanging  breath¬ 
less  on  her  words,  his  legs  wound  more  and 
more  tightly  together  in  his  at- 
_  tention. 

“And  if  It  went  up-why, 
then  I'd  be  all  right  too, 
shouldn't  I?  I  should  get  my 
WOO  hack  just  the  same." 

"How?"  asked  Mr.  Payne 
after  reflection.  "  1  don’t  know 
as  I  quite  grasp  that." 

"Why  shouldn't  I?"  ahe  an- 
awerrd  him.  "Why  shouldn't 
1,  when  dad  was  making  thou¬ 
sands  and  thousand*  of  dollar*? 
What  wan  *500  or  *1000  to  him 
then?  Do  you  see  now?"  she 
asked  with  an  ingratiating  smile. 

"Car.  you  beat  them?"  asked 
Mr.  Fisher,  watching  her  will, 
his  head  well  back.  In  a  broad 
indulgent  smile.  And  Mr. 
Payne’s  face,  though  atilt  pux- 
aled.  assented  warmly  to  his  im¬ 
plication. 

"Ilul  go  on,"  said  Mr.  Fisher 


And  now  suddenly,  after  a 

alight  delay.  Mr.  Fisher  gave  -icmiw  r—  f— .  swtiw ar«  ,  w—  r..  ..  a—ii..  ■.  as.,  r. 

way  to  sharp,  uncontrollable,  /lmN 

buoyant  laughter. 

"Pardon  me,”  said  Mr.  Payne  after  looking  from  one  something.  So  I  took  that  and  bet  it.  aD  I  could  will 
face  to  the  other  in  vain,  "but  would  you  mind  letting  me  it,  juet  the  other  way,” 

in  on  this?  Just  what  did  you  do  before-to  him?"  "She  aold  abort,  she  means.”  explained  her  father. 

"Tell  him!  Tell  him!"  Mr.  Fisher  instructed  her  be-  "  What ’•  the  dlffer*n«w?"  asked  his  daughter,  not  relish 

tween  coughs  and  self-congratulatory*  slaps  upon  his  plump  ing  the  interruption  to  this  relation  of  her  surceasfu 
lower  person.  operations  in  finance.  "What’s  the  difference?  Could  voi 

"It  is  perfectly  simple."  said  Mb*  Fisher,  settling  back  tell  me  right  now  what  it  menus -just  what  they  do  whet 
now  Into  a  chair  with  the  air  of  one  who  is  conscious  of  they  sell  short?"  she  demanded  of  Mr.  Payne, 
having  done  a  good  work  and  is  pleased  that  she  is  at  last  “lam  quite  confident  that  I  could  not."  be  amured  her 
to  be  commended  for  it  "I  knew  it" she  said.  “ I’ve  asked  dotens— hundreds  o 

"How  I  got  the  idea  was  this:  One  time— oh,  it  was  men."  sbe  asserted  liberally,  “to  give  me  a  good  ckn 
several  years  ago— I  had  to  have  some  money  for  some-  statement  of  what  they  do  to  do  it— this  selling  short 
thing  or  other  I  wanted.  I  just  had  to  have  it.  So  this  And  I’ve  never  found  ooe  that  had  any  sense  to  it— that 
time  I  heard  Ilillikins  and  the  rest  of  them  get  excited  could  understand  yet.  Dad  here— Billikins- is  the  worst 
on  some  old  stock  or  other— Crucible  Steel  or  Agmo  or  I  never  could  understand  him  about  storks  anyway." 
something.  And  this  idea  came  to  me.  This  idea  came  Mr.  Fisher  continued  laughing  heartily,  though  now  per 
to  me.”  she  repeated,  smiling  a  rosy,  reminiscent  smile,  haps  with  a  little  more  effort. 

"I  knew  he  was  belting  that  this  stock  would  go  up  " Betting -that's  what  it  is.”  she  went  on,  turning  fror 

oh,  several  hundred.  I  think  he  was  betting  over  1000  her  digression.  “That's  all.  And  all  this  talk  of  statistic 
shares."  and  earnings  and  profits  and  all  that  m  just  the  trimraing- 

“She  means  by  that,’’  explained  her  father,  "that  I  had  little  pink  flowers— a  Buie  chiffon  here  and  there  to  mak 
bought  1000  or  1500  shares  of  Steel.”  it  look  good  ” 

"What’s  the  difference?"  relumed  his  daughter  ana-  “Go  on.  my  dear.”  said  Mr.  Fisher,  no  longer  smiling 
lyrically,  going  on.  “  He  bet  1500  shares  of  Steel,  just  as  1  “  Mr.  Payne  doesn’t  want  a  lecture  on  the  stock  market.' 
suid,”  she  reaffirmed  with  great  distinct!***.  "So  then  "Well,  it’s  perfectly  simple,  isn’t  it— what  I  did”  sh 
1  had  *500  where  I  could  get  at  it.  in  a  savings  bank  or  continued— "my  scheme  with  dad  here?  If  the  stod 
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“Only  lo  do  a  lol  biyger  thing,"  she  continued.  “Bet 
just  as  many  sham  against  you  as  you  had  bet  the  other 
■ay.  Of  course  it  was  quite  a  responsibility,"  she  said, 
sighing  deeply.  “  It  might  have  gone  the  other  way-gor.e 
up.  But  then  if  it  had,"  she  reflected  out  loud,  “  I’d  have 
still  saved  you  your  income  tax  that  you'd  have  to  have 
paid  if  you’d  sold.  And  you  said  f500,000  was  enough 
anyway,"  she  reminded  him. 

But  Mr.  Payne  said  not  a  word— merely  sat  therestaring. 

"But  the  only  thing  was,”  she  continued  then,  “where 
wit*  I  to  get  so  much  money  to  put  up  my  bet  with?  I 
couldn’t  think  of  it  for  a  long  time.  And  I  was  giving  the 
whole  thing  up  when  that  lime,  you  remember,  you  spoke 
about  your  owing  money  to  dad  and  I  said  I’d  take  it  — 
{30,000." 

“And  so - ”  said  Mr.  Payne  eagerly. 

“I  grabbed  it!” 

"And  bet  it,"  contributed  Mr.  Ffaber. 

"Against  me!"  concluded  Mr.  Payne. 

“  Y«."  said  Misa  Fisher.  "So  I  went  to  old  Janus,  who 
used  to  fix  up  my  other  deals  for  me,  and  he  Axed  this  one 
up  too,  though  I  had  an  awful  time  persuading  him,"  she 
said  with  a  aigh.  "It  was  terribly  hard  work  for  a  while. 
He  was  afraid.” 

"Of  what?”  inquired  Mr.  Fisher,  smiling. 

"Of  everything  of  you  and  Mr.  Payne  and  the  stock- 
nrhungr  authoritim  and  the  income-tax  people.  Oh.  I 
never  saw  such  an  old  scare  cat  I”  she  said  harshly.  "  He 
waa  afraid  of  everything! 

”  But  anyhow,"  she  said,  "It’s  all  done  now.  I  saved  all 
that  money  you  made— Just  as  if  you’d  sold  it  out  yourself 
when  it  was  the  higheet—  and  it’s  all  yours,"  she  added 
triumphantly.  "It’s  all  yours;  and  what’a  more,  you 
won’t  have  to  pay  that 
darned  old  Govern¬ 
ment  that  insufferable, 
confounded  old  income 
tax  either!” 

"Oh.  no!"  said  Mr. 

Puyne,  ceasing  smiling 
suddenly. 

"Why  not?*’  she 
asked  him  abruptly. 

"No.”  said  Mr. 

Payne  again,  now  look¬ 
ing  very  grave  indeed, 
and  apparently  he  was  • 
going  on, 

"Walt!"  said  Mr. 

Fisher  masterfully, 
now  breaking  into  the 
conversation.  "Just 
what  do  you  propoao 
to  do?"  ho  asked  hla 
daughter. 

’’What  do  I  propose 
to  do?"  returned  hla 
daughter  in  a  tone  of 
rebuke.  ”  I  propose  to 
hand  it  all  over  to  Mr. 
l’uyne, 

"  Whatdldyouthink 
I’d  do— keepit?  Isaid, 
didn’t  I  in  the  first 
place,  that  I  would 
take  that  money  he 
gave  me  and  hold  It 
for  the  proper  man  in 
trust?" 

*’ I  know, "her  father 
answered.  ”1  under¬ 
stood  that  from  the 
first— from  the  first!” 
he  repeated,  rather 
firmly  on  the  whole. 

"But - " 

’’Well,"  ahe  said 
with  some  indignation, 

"  whose  money  would 
it  be  if  it  weren’t  his?" 

"But  can  you  do 
it?"  now  inquired  her 
father  gravely. 

"Can  I  do  It?  Why 
not?" 

“You  said,  didn’t 
you,”  inquired  her 
father,  letting  his 
glasses  wag  again, 

"that  this  was  his 
money  all  the  time, 
held  in  trust  for  him 
by  you?  And  that  you 
sold  the  stock— cov¬ 
ered  his  bet  with  it,  ss 
you’d  say,  for  him, 
with  his  money?" 

"Yes." 


“And  you  expected  to  avoid  paying  the  income  tax?" 
“Yes." 

"Well,  you  can’t  do  it  legally -not  that  way.” 

“  I  wouldn't  allow  her  to.”  Mr.  Payne  attempted  to  inter¬ 
ject.  but  apparently  unheard  by  either  daughter  or  father. 
“  Can’t  do  it?  Why  not?  ”  Miss  Fisher  inquired  sharply. 
“It  would  iw  impaauble  under  the  law,"  said  Mr. 


the  income-tax  law.  It  can’t  be  his  money  that  you  used 
to  do  that.  It  might  put  us  all  in  jail,  that's  all,  unless  of 
course  you  want  to  pay  the  income  tax." 

"But - "  said  his  daughter  in  a  routnrtad  voica. 

“But  what?"  asked  Mr.  Fisher,  smiling  a.  one  doc  at 
the  very  young. 

"  But  that's  just  the  thing  I  wa*  trying  to  get  away 

"  Yes.”  replied  Mr.  Fisher,  "exactly.  That’s  what  they’re 
all  trying  to  do  all  over  WaB  Street." 

"  But - ”  said  his  daughter  again,  with  the  expression 

of  voice  and  face  of  one  who  has  just  undergone  ■  great  and 


"listen."  said  Mr.  Fisher,  now  swinging  his 
slowly  and  contemplatively.  “You  did  your  part  very 
well -wonderfully  well,  la  fact."  said  Mr.  Fisher  approv¬ 
ingly  to  his  daughter,  “up  to  thb  point.  But  now.”  he 


and  take  charge  in  this  matter. 

"It  is  a  difficult  thing  la  a  way."  averted  Mr.  Fisher, 
“but  I  think  we  ran  straighten  it  out.  with  rare.  I  think 
we  can  get  rid  of  this  incubus  this  dragon  which  confronts 
American  enterprise  and  Industry  at  every  point  today. 
I  think  we  ran  do  it  aD  perfectly  legally.  but  we  must  go  at 
it  right.” 


if - "  Mr.  Payne  attempted  to  say.  But 

Mr.  Fisher  silenced  him  with  one  direct  motion  of 
his  eyeglasses. 

“Wait,"  he  said.  “I  have  made,  as  you  know,  quite  a 
study  of  this  national  outrage— this  income  tax— and  I 
think  1  know  my  ground.  Now  if  you,”  he  said  to  hb  now 
silent  auditors,  pointing  to  hb  daughter  with  hb  glasses, 
"took  in  trust,  let  us  say,  money  for  him,”  now  indicating 
Mr.  Payne  with  hb  weapon  of  thought,  "and  bet  it— to 
use  your  words."  he  said  to  hb  daughter — “as  hb  money, 
on  a  short  account,  using  fictitious  names  to  do  so,  balanc¬ 
ing  hb  account  -  covering  hb  bet  exactly  all  the  time 
and  at  the  end  handed  the  proceeds  lo  him  -  if  you  should 
dote  out  both  sccounts— snd  then  he  did  not  psy  hb 
income  tax.  what  would  it  look  like  in  the  eyes  of  the 
law  if  it  was  all  the  time  hb  money  that  did  thb? 
What  would  happen  if  it  was  in  any  way  dbcovered.  as  it 
undoubtedly  would  be?” 

Hb  daughter  did  not  answer  him  at  all. 

"It  would  oe  dangerous,  to  say  the  bast.  You'd  b* 
lucky  If  you  were  only  fined -If  you  paid  twice  the  amount 
of  money  you  made  and  kept  out  of  jail." 

"Out  of  jail!"  exclaimed  hb  daughter, 

“Exactly,"  said  Mr.  Fisher. 

“So  then  we  can  start  off  with  the  title  to  the  short- 
selling  account,”  pronounced  Mr,  Fbher  judicially,  “re¬ 
maining  just  wnere  it  b  now— in  your  name,"  he  told  hb 
daughter. 

And  Mr.  Payne  now  nodded  deeply. 

"It  ian't  mine.  I  shall  not!  I  won't!”  cried  Miss  Fbher 
energetically.  "Why,  dad.  what  do  you  think  I  am?" 

"It  belongs  to  you."  Mr.  Payne  broke  in  finally,  “or  to 
your  father.  The  money— the  *30.000  was  given  to  you 

in  good  faith.  The 
money  certainly  b  not 
mine  in  any  caae." 

"It  muat  remain 
where  It  b,"  continued 
Mr.  Fbher  judicially— 
“In  her  namo.  It 
would  be  too  danger- 
oua  to  do  anything 
else.  And  you  cannot 
close  out  either  ac¬ 
count,  because  that 
too  would  defeat  the 
thing  you’re  after  — 
legally  to  escape  the 
clutches  of  that  dev¬ 
ilish,  outrageous, 
grasping  income  tax, 
reselling  out  to  take  a 
half  of  your  earnings  - 
your  profits.” 

Hb  daughter  gam'd 
at  him  with  unseeing 
eyes,  like  one  stunned 
by  sudden  disappoint¬ 
ment;  the  acute  dis¬ 
appointment  of  a 
pleasing  personality 
who  came  expecting 
praise  and  is  given 
mere  dry,  dbhearten- 
Ing  analysb. 

"Now  then.”  Mid 
her  father,  continuing 
thb  dreary  exercise  of 
the  human  mind,  “if 
she  does  not  sell  and 
holds  thb  short  con¬ 
tract,  it  will  be  hard 
at  times,  I  should  My, 
with  a  stock  jumping 
up  and  down  the  way 
thb  has  been,  to  find 
thestock  certifies  t*»  to 
borrow— to  carry  out 
your  contract— in  any 
such  amount." 

“Oh,  it  was  ter¬ 
rible!"  awented  hb 
daughter,  brightening 
now  she  caught  the 
drift  of  hb  remark. 
"It  a!m<at  killed  poor 
Janus  doing  that  — 
getting  that  stock  you 
have  to  borrow,  what¬ 
ever  that  b.” 

’’Yes,’’  said  Mr. 
Fisher  uhderstand- 
ingly.  "So  that  brings 
us  down  to  the  last 
thing— to  the  end  of 
the  problem.  Some 
(CoaNaaarf  on 
r*nj»  • 4 ) 
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Saving  Paper 

SDME  week*  ago,  when  lh,  shortage  o t  psper  Irecam* 
•cut*.  **  cut  the  edition  of  This  SATURDAY  Evening 
Port  to  2.000.000  copW.  weekly,  although  2.500.000  copim 
«fr»  being  demanded.  Abo,  the  prwure  of  advertising 
front  American  business  hus  ton  no  far  in  exemn  of  the 
amount  that  we  could  print  without  largely  increasing  the 
number  of  pagM  In  an  bsue  that,  In  a  further  effort  to 
come rv,  paper  and  to  help  relieve  the  iltuation.  we  have 
declined  to  accept  a  large  volume  of  additional  business. 

It  in  to  the  cut  in  the  edition  that  the  ,hortage  of  SAT¬ 
URDAY  Kvknini;  Posts,  of  which  ao  many  reader,  are 
complaining,  b  due.  Until  the  nupply  of  pater  incr 
wc  do  not  feel  justified  In  printing  auch  large  numtera  aa 
the  advertbing  that  b  offered  to  \ai  warrant*,  or  nuch  large 
e<iitionii  aa  our  reader,  are  calling  for.  Hut  the  fore¬ 
handed  man  may  be  reasonably  eure  of  hn  copy  by  plac¬ 
ing  a  regular  order  with  hb  newndealer  or  neaaboy. 

We  foci  aure  that  our  reader*  will  Indorse  our  action  in 
Having  patter  until  the  aituation  approach**  normal.  e\en 
though  it  may  cause  them  some  temporary  Inconvenience. 

Who  is  to  Blame? 

ONE  of  the  moat  disquieting  aftermath#  of  the  war  b  the 
effort  of  varioua  group*  and  rlarees  to  pare  the  buck  of 
high  prices.  We  are  being  deafened  with  an  ever-mounting 
chorua  of  placing  the  blame  on  the  other  fellow.  Every* 
ia  developing  into  a  aplendid  little  blamer.  One  week  it 
taken  the  form  of  calling  the  other  fallow  a  profiteer,  and 
the  next  week  theawear  word  ia" extravagance."  Whatever 
shape  thb  occupation  assumes  it  b  meat  unedifying. 

Let  us  l»e  honcat,  for  a  change.  The  truth  ia  that  pretty 
nearly  everyone  in  to  blame.  There  will  be  no  whob*oma 
recovery  until  that  fact  is  recognized,  or  at  least  until  there 
ia  a  general  mending  of  ways. 

Glittering  generalities  get  us  nowhere.  To  be  specific,  it 
ia  well  recognized  in  the  woolen  trade  that  an  important 
reason  for  high  retail  prieee  ia  the  fart  that  fine-quality 
woolens  have  become  relatively  more  popular.  But  ia  thb 
because  the  consumer  demands  them  or  because  the  manu¬ 
facturer  and  retailer  have  forced  the  more  expensive  good* 
upon  him  in  tbelr  own  selfish  interest?  The  answer  b  both. 
Let  us  l>egin,  however,  with  the  consumer.  Great  number, 
of  people  have  been  obsessed  with  the  idea  that  they  must 
have  the  beat  of  everything.  Wc  have  been  suffering  from 
an  overdoee  of  self-exprraaion,  from  too  much  ego.  from  a 


wave  of  self -aatkf action  that  has  in  it  more  of  the  super¬ 
ficial  and  external  than  of  the  intrinsic  and  worth-while. 

Nor  b  thb  wave  of  a 

gance  confined  by  any  means  solely  to  the  ao-caUed 
riasur*  Extravagance,  ostentation  and  love  of 
dicar  are  marked 
thaw  of  fairly  moderate 
b  many  a  suburb  In  our  metropolitan  stews  where  nearly 
•  b  a  bad  imitation  of  a  palace.  Sense  of  propor- 
1  to  have  deaerted  large  sections  of  the  population, 
f  rich  or  poor.  Yoothful  slips  of  girls  go  a  quarter  of 
to  boy  a  spool  of  thread  in  motor  ran  aa  large  a a 
and  aa  luxuriously  appointed  ai 
and  school  boy*  of  brawny 
developed  intellect  and  lazily  spent  days  aavs 
0/ their  not  particularly  valuable  time  by  riding  round  town 
in  monster  motor,  with  a  rapacious  appetite  for  gasoline. 
Men  who  have  made  a  killing  In  war  or  other  contract., 
without  arnae  of  art  or  beauty,  build 


It  b  the  sense  of  film*,  of  proportion,  which  b  ahoeked 
by  such  expenditure  of  our  precious,  apparently  dwindling 
y«  essentia!  supply  of  labor  and  materials,  of  auef .  lumber, 
cotton,  glare,  rubber,  petroleum  and  the  like.  Comfortable 
and  even  beautiful  homes  are  boons  to  humanity.  Quirk, 
comfortable  transportation  by  means  of  the  internal- 
combustion  engine  has  added  hugely  to  the  national 
wealth.  But  there  b  a  limit  to  the  wholesome  and  socially 
dsuirabb  use  of  all  good  thing*.  The  automobile  may  be 
far  aa  yet  from  saturation  point.  Perhaps  that  point  will 
never  come.  Pondbly  million,  of  add. Local  car,  can  be 
used  to  the  advantage  of  the  country.  But  the  motor  car 
can  be  abwsd  and  wasted  like  sugar,  dothing.  millinery, 
beefsteaks  or  any  other  desirable  recw.it> . 

Our  prosperity  has  led  m  into  an  age  of  the  grotesque. 

grandiosity  and  pompe-ity.  It  b  too  renin  brent  of  im¬ 
perial  but  decadent  Rome  ia  iu  Utter  day*.  So  mad  b  our 
rush  after  mere  rise  and  appearance  ia  the  material  thing, 
of  life  that  w*  forget  whether  they  moat  usefully  serve  our 
ends.  We  employ  means  all  out  of  proportion  to  the  i 
too  expensive,  too  wasteful  of  baric  product 

There  b  thb  much  coueoUUon.  however:  If  | 
tinue  to  have  as  much  money  to  spend  as  now.  the  ex¬ 
pensive  artirimwiU  soon  lose  their  social  distinction.  They 
convey  distinction  because  they  are  scarce  A  palatial 
place  at  the  seashore  has  no  more  intrinsic  happinres  in  it 
than  a  humble  cottar*,  except  for  the  fact  that  it  confers 
preatige  because  of  its  rarity.  But  if  palacee  become 
common  the  effect  will  be  d.ff erect.  If  silks  and  fun  are 
worn  by  enough  people  a  lot  of  people  take  to  overalb. 

extent  properly  so.  for  hb  extravagance.  But  he  has  some 
excuse.  In  many  cases  he  never  had  any  chance  before. 
The  really  tiresome  pereon,  are  three  who  complain  that 
they  paid  thirty  dollars  for  their  last  pair  of  shoes  or  a 
for  their  last  suit  of  clothe*.  These  are 
ne  pence  who  could  go  wholly  without  new 
and  clothes  for  year,  to  come,  if  they  cared  to.  be- 
of  an  ample  stock  of  old  garment,  that  are  still 

It  b  true  that  *0  price  have  gone  up.  tbe  cheaper 
grade-  a,  well  a,  the  higher,  but  tbe  people  who  complain 
of  thirty-dollar  shore  of  course,  not  complaining  rreily 
of  high  prices  in  a  general  renre.  but  of  the  price  of  the 
beat  qualities.  A  babe  in  arms  could  understand  the 
economic  of  a  situation  in  which  everyone  wants  the  best 
qualities  and  b  prepared  to  pay  for  them,  though  only 
about  one  out  of  a  thousand  persons  really  nreds  the  beet 
qualities  to  be  happy  and  succereful  in  life.  Aa  long  as 
people  are  unwilling  to  practice  self-denial  in  tbe  mere 
quality  of  their  dothing.  talk  about  high  price*,  profiteer, 
and  the  Hke  b  gabble. 

Tbe  manufacturer  and  retailer  are  far  from  blamelere. 
Until  more  retailers  are  able  to  overcome  their  supercilious 
attitude  toward  the  would-be  buyer  of  a  useful  but  low- 
priced  article  the  radical  will  still  hare  arguments. 

Private  property  and  private  profits  are  permitted  be¬ 
cause  they  furnish  motives  which  drive  men  on  to  pro- 

In  tbe  last  analysis  no 


business  b  really  private.  We  are  aD  too  closely  tied 
together  for  that.  The  manufacturer,  the  employer,  tbe 
manager  represent  the  whole  people,  and  their  tenure 
should  depend  upon  their  ability  to  organize  effectively 
the  nation's  productive  resource,.  To  begrudge  them 
large  rewards  for  success  would  get  us  nowhere  except 
perhapn  to  poverty  and  starvation.  But  they  must  be 
auccresful  in  their  great  undertaking,  and  in  a  sense  their 
profits  are  only  a  measure  of  that  success.  Certainly 
sucre*  in  organizing  the  nation's  productive  resources 
docs  not  mean  the  amassing  of  vast  profits  through  the 
sale  of  silly,  urehw  or  harmful  objects. 

The  burin***  man  must  render  useful  rervire.  and  if  he 
doss  so  no  sensible  pereon  will  begrudge  him  large  rewards. 
But  Urge  profits  in  themselves  are  not  necessarily  a  teal  of 
service.  Because  a  manufacturer  wastes  materials  In  pro¬ 
ducing  a  wholly  unnecessary  article  and  makes  big  profits 
in  ao  doing  b  no  reason  for  regarding  him  aa  successful. 
Only  a  false  standard  of  valusa  can  regard  him  as  an  im¬ 
portant  part  of  the  scheme  of  things. 

A  retail  store  may  be  mobbed  by  would-be  purchaser*, 
but  if  it  sells  articles  for  which  the  people  havo  no  real 
nred,  manufactured  from,  let  us  say,  a  baric  food  product 
the  shortage  of  which  threaten,  the  social  stability  of  ths 
world  -  then  what  but  a  decadent  standard  of  morab  can 
regard  that  merchant  aa  auccresful? 

But  It  is  just  as  fabe  and  auperfictal  to  argue  against  all 
proflu.  We  are  flooded  with  speech*  and  statement, 
regarding  the  big  proftu  of  large  corporation,  and  III, 
implied  wickednem  thereof.  It  b  fashionable  nowaduy, 
for  any  individual  or  organisation  desiring  an  Improve¬ 
ment  in  iu  lot  to  becloud  the  Issue  by  raising  a  hue  and  cry 
over  the  large  proflu  of  a  few  companies. 

It  b  widely  heralded  aa  an  outrage  that  a  certain  com¬ 
pany  made  more  than  thirty  per  rent  on  iU  common  stock 
last  year.  But  that  b  not  what  counU  or  has  a  moaning. 
Tbe  real  question  b  whether  thb  company  put  tbe  bulk  c4 
IU  profits  back  Into  increasing  production  or  has  used  il* 
financial  strength  to  monopolise  the  market  and  keep 
prices  at  a  high  level  artificially.  If  profiu  are  put  back 
Into  tbe  buxineaa  the  supply  of  goods  b  added  to.  and  that 
b  the  only  way  to  lower  prime.  What  wo  need  b  to  gel 
underneath  three  phrases,  such  os  profiu,  profiteering, 
dividends  and  the  like,  and  discover  whether  our  manu- 
facturera,  retailer*  and  other  produce!*  and  dbtrlbutor* 
are  really  engaged  In  providing  in  tbe  moat  efficient  man¬ 
ner.  or  not.  the  goods  and  service-  which  the  world  need* 
in  thb  emergency.  That  b  the  real  question. 


No  Fool  Like  a  Pink  Fool 

THERE  -*im  to  be  something  malignant  in  (he  very  air 
of  Kumia  that  addlre  the  brains  of  all  but  the  hard  ret- 
headed  American,,  who  are  long  exposed  to  it.  Often  th* 
more  universities  th#  traveler  haa  attended  and  the  more 
oiogiea  he  haa  studied,  the  more  fantastic  are  th#  conclu¬ 
sions  he  draws  from  what  he  has  seen  and  heard  by  the 
Neva  oe  the  Volga.  We  have  aern  a  high  official,  the 
wearer  of  many  academic  honor*,  dismim  with  a  con¬ 
temptuous  shrug  the  horror*  of  Hobhevism  on  the  ground 
that  the  movement  made  for  "the  larger  life"— whatever 
that  may  be. 

More  recently,  another  American,  just  home  from 
Siberia,  was  quoted  aa  follow*:  "Tbe  Bolaheviki  are  fine 
fellow,.  A  lot  of  them  boarded  our  train  while  I  was  mim¬ 
ing  Siberia.  They'  had  just  finished  'executing'  a  dozen 
or  more  Russian  officer*.  They  were  just  as  nice  and 
pleasant  a»  could  be.  and  they  laughed  and  joked  with  u« 
and  offered  us  cigarette*.  They  were  as  good  fellow,  as  you 
would  care  to  meet.” 

There  guerrillas  had  just  boasted  of  wholesale  nmuwi- 
nation,  and  yet  a  laugh,  a  jest  and  a  cigarette  instantly 
won  them  high  reteera  in  the  eyes  of  our  fellow  country¬ 
men.  They  were  “  fine  fellows." 

Usually  when  we  hear  talk  of  thb  sort  we  look  about, 
hoping  that  one  or  two  stout  keepers  will  appear  on  the 
•erne  and  take  their  escaped  patient  in  charge.  But  there 
gentlemen  from  Rumia  never  seem  to  have  keeper*. 
What  b  more  alarming,  they  often  do  have  the  ear  of 
authority. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


OUR 


Otf  THE  Arat  day  of  March  •  certain  well-  1»__  .17  . ..  ...17  TUTmm  _  _  _  government  control.  To  the  avse- 

hnown  prtaldent  of  an  equally  well-known  H3y  JE,QlW<Bllr(Bl  JtU  MSugSTE^ITfSi  age  patron  of  the  road*  however,  Uvo  question  of 

railroad  boarded  hi*  private  car  for  the  ~  **  the  lettering  on  the  window*  of  the  consolidated 

Arat  time  in  something  over  two  year*.  It  was  °  o  a  A  r  i  o  m  a  r  J.  a  A  J  L  k  r  office*  i*  far  low  germane  than  the  retention  of 

like  Old  Home  Week  for  him.  For  twenty-*!*  months  hi*  to  private  once  again  was  not  w.tbout  it*  pcnonaJ  phase*,  the  office,  thenmlve*.  That  the  mlablbhment  of  thme  by 
rar  had  Mood  unused,  Just  ouUide  of  the  train  shed  of  hia  A  good  deal  of  bitteram.  had  been  engendered  within  two  til*  Railroad  AdminiMration  as  one  of  ita  very  flrat  acta 
main  terminal.  For  the  big  railroader  was  not  one  of  thcoe  year*  of  regentship.  Thin  waa  shown  in  numberUaa  ways  was  in  many  case,  a  piece  of  extravagance— with  long-term 
who  had  gone  into  the  service  of  the  United  State.  Kail-  on  the  first  day  of  last  March.  On  that  day  the  pr~.de* t  leases  Mill  to  run  upon  many  of  the  old-time  city  ticket 
road  Administration.  Ho  had  remained  during  the  in-  of  one  of  the  big  roads  announced  that  the  annual  or  term  offices  ka  not  the  real  point.  The  point  as  1  aeo  it  is  that 
lerregnum  as  the  chief  executive  of  his  corporation;  other  card  pamns  issued  by  the  United  State  Railroad  Adminb-  these  offices  do  represent  a  real  phase  of  public  convrm- 
handa  had  operated  the  railroad.  And  the  director  general  tratkon  were  expired,  m.  tan  ter.  Moat  of  the  other  roads  lento.  A  man  going,  let  ua  aay,  from  St.  I.oub  to  Kansas 
of  the  nationalised  railroad  system  had  plainly  told  this  arranged  to  honor  these  for  aa  additional  thirty  day*—  City,  and  failing  to  And  on  one  road  tho  exact  accommo- 
man,  aa  well  si  the  other  railroad  executive  who  stood  until  their  holder*  could  arrange  new  transportation.  But  da  lions  that  he  wish*.,  can  without  going  out  of  tho 
by  their  corporate  propertim.  that  they  would  be  per-  not  ao  with  thla  railroad  president.  For  two  Jong  hard  room  tum  to  another,  and  perhaps  there  And  the  very 
milted  the  uao  of  their  business  car*  only  upon  his  speciAc  year*  he  had  held  hia  soul  ia  outer  peace;  but  I  do  not  thing  that  he  wishes, 
permission.  A  little  later  the  D.  G.  relented  in  this,  aa  believe  in  Inner.  When  hb  tum  waa  come  and  he  waa  in 

in  some  other  stand*.  II*  invited  the  railroad  president*  power  one  again  h*  could  not  be  rid  of  the  governmental-  The  Competitive  Idea 

to  use  their  cars,  and  mad*  the  matter  of  permission  a  operation  stunt  too  quickly.  On  that  selfsame  Amt  day  r 

must  perfunctory  thing.  Hut  in  the  particular  case  to  of  March  hia  new  timecards  were  ready-  freed  from  lhaae  ■'CrEToneafthefirstnoUblothlngathatcharaeterixedlho 
which  I  refer  tho  railroader,  whose  pride  had  been  out-  four  words,  “  United  State.  Railroad  Administration."  and  X  return  of  privateraklroad  operation  was  theaetting  up  in 
raged  by  the  Federal  railroad  bead,  never  touched  the  printed  one.  again  in  the  familiar  colored  covers  that  one.  Chicago  on  a  prominent  comer  downtown  of  an  exclusive 
steps  of  hia  car  until  it  hsd  come  back  through  proper  had  made  them  distinctive  in  the  time-table  racks.  city  ticket  office  of  one  railway;  with  two  morn  preparing 

process  of  Isw.  That  was  the  spirit  that  actuated  many  of  the  returning  to  follow  In  Ita  lead;  and  at  least  one  or  two  other  Important 

Then  when  he  came  back  to  It.  he  walked  through  the  railroader*.  Old  feuds  had  been  dropped,  but  many  vigorous  roads  in  that  gateway  city  only  waiting  to  obtain  suitable 
familiar  passageway*,  poked  hb  head  into  each  of  Ita  little  new  ones  were  begun.  Certain  big  railroader*  wbo  had  accommodations  in  th#  over  crowded  Loop  dbtrirl  before 
cubicle.  Jasper  Emerson.  who  has  been  cook  upon  thb  been  out  of  power  In  th*  government  interregnum  did  not  talcing  similar  action.  To  any  man  pledged  to  the  competl- 
partlcular  car  for  a  full  dosen  year*  past,  was  paring  hsmut*  to  accuse  their  rival*,  who  perhaps  had  held  fan-  live  Idea  of  railroading  the  mere  sight  of  the  comer  of 
potatoes  in  th*  tiny  kitchen.  Th*  hig  boas  went  and  shook  portent  over  lordships  under  the  Railroad  Administration.  Clark  and  Adams  Streets-with  the  big  symbol  of  the 
hb  fat  black  hand,  then  wandered  slowly  hack  Into  th#  of  having  deliberately  robbed  their  roads  <A  rightful  North  Western  flamboyant  upon  the  plate  glass— must 

obm-rvstion  room,  which  serves  jointly  as  parlor  and  traffic- traffic  which  they  had  been  long  yev*  in  upbuild-  have  given  a  sort  of  real  thrill.  It  waa  reminiscent  of  (he 

executive  offiers.  The  prmident  dropped  into  hb  chair;  ing  -  under  the  gub*  of  wartime  necsoaity.  The  bitterns*  old  days  when  there  were  at  least  forty  similar  offices 
th*  old  chair  in  the  same  old  plac*.  II*  Angersd  tb*  map  against  th*  Railroad  Adminbtration  on  th*  part  of  many  almost  within  a  stone's  throw.  It  was  far  more:  It  typified 
of  tho  line  tho  old  lino,  1/  you  please -rolled  in  it*  neat  of  these  private  operator*,  temporarily  shorn  of  their  power,  the  old  Idea  in  American  railroading  tho  competitive  idea 
metal  rasing.  He  let  hb  glanr*  go  round  about  the  tiny,  b  still  very  dorp  and  very  sincere.  It  b  shared  in  good  upon  which  the  major  portion  of  its  strength  has  been 

orderly  place.  He  spoke  aloud  to  It.  part  by  almost  all  of  the  big  railroader*  to-day.  The  upbuilt. 

“Thank  God,"  he  said.  .  folder*  of  the  road  mentioned  were  not  the  only  one*  word  Whether  a  man  favor*  th*  competitive  idea  a*  a  future 

afresh  on  March  Ant  last.  On  that  day  I  chanced  to  go  policy  for  our  American  railroads  or  not.  it  would  aeem  fair 
Actions  and  Reactions  ,rom  NVw  York  lo  FtuUdriPh“-  The  radragr  book  that  to  aay  that  if  our  roads  are  going  to  compete  they  must 

I  purchased  in  the  Pennsylvania  Station  was  of  a  brand-  compete.  Union  they  do  compete— genuinely  and  enrr- 

THEIIK  was  another  of  these  temporarily  deposed  preai-  new  issue  that  day.  The  symbols  of  government  rule  had  get icaliy— they  might  far  better  drop  the  cloak  of  u  fle- 
denta  who  had  had  a  rather  bitter  twoyearsof  it.  As  the  been  removed  overnight.  No  longer  did  each  third  mile  titious  competition  and  consolidate  their  activities  to  the 
story  goes,  the  Federal  manager  of  that  property,  who  had  bear  the  name  of  the  premier  director  general  of  railroads,  furthest  possible  point.  Any  halfway  measures  are  not 
been  a  man  reared  on  it  as  a  sort  of  particular  protfg*  of  "You  bet  they  didn't."  said  a  railroader  out  in  Chicago  only  not  fair  teats  of  either  policy  but  are  a  vexation  to 
its  president,  took  hb  overlordahip  very  seriously.  And  to  whom  I  repeated  thb  experience.  “And  you  can  bet  and  a  burden  upon  their  patrons. 

when  it  suited  hb  own  pleasure  so  to  do  he  did  not  hesitate  another  thing;  When  the  order  came  out  from  Washington  As  these  paragraphs  are  being  written  preparations  are 
to  remove  the  old  boss  from  hb  own  beloved  corner  office  that  even  our  official  calling  cards,  as  well  as  every  other  under  way  for  the  ouster  of  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  and 
in  a  downtown  building  of  a  certain  big  city  and  to  tak*  it  form  of  railroad  printed  matter,  must  bear  tb*  name  of  I-ehigh  Valley  train*  from  the  Pennsylvania  Station  in  the 
for  himself.  Moreover,  as  Federal  manager  of  the  property,  the  director  general.  I  bucked.  1  walked  over  to  a  stationer's  very  heart  of  Manhattan  Island.  For  many  year*  both 

he  was  meticulous  about  the  old  man's  use  of  the  car.  in  Wabash  Avenue  and  got  my  own  cards  engraved."  these  roads  had  had  their  New  York  passenger  terminals 

Now  the  old  man  was  never  meticulous  about  the  use  of  Such  order*  were  bound  to  bring  reactions  at  the  very  on  the  want  bank  of  the  Hudson  River,  at  Jersey  City.  To 
hb  neat  little  traveling  house  on  wheels.  He  fumed  at  Aral  pooible  moment.  No  wooder  that  the  new  folders  reach  their  trains  travelers  were  compelled  to  use  ferry- 

the  restrictions  that  hb  former  subordinate  placed  upon  it.  and  ticket  forms  came  springing  out.  that  the  washing  of  boats,  not  a  particularly  prompt  or  comfortable  method  u( 

That,  coupled  with  the  office  incident,  was  quits  too  much,  the  name  of  the  Railroad  Administration  from  the  windows  transportation. 

So  when  March  1,  1920,  rolled  in  promptly  on  schedule,  of  each  c 4  the  consolidated  ticket  office*  w.s  a  matter  of  One  of  Director  General  McAdoo's  early  official  acts 
and  the  old  president  came  into  hb  own  again,  he  promptly  hour*  rather  than  of  days.  was  the  removal  of  their  through  trains  from  the  Jersey 

canned  that  former  Federal  manager.  A  brand-new  comer  I  am  setting  these  things  down  because  they  show  a  City  terminals  to  the  main  Manhattan  station  of  the 
took  up  the  operating  management  of  the  road.  state  of  railroad  mind,  the  understanding  of  which  »  fairly  Pennsylvania.  It  was  a  great  boon  to  travelers  and  was 

I  am  setting  these  thing*  down  at  the  beginning  to  lhow  essential  to  a  real  understanding  al  the  railroad  situation  promptly  heralded  as  such.  The  noncompetitive  idea 
that  the  return  of  our  railroads  from  governmental  control  as  it  exists  across  the  country  to-day— sixty  days  after  the  rCaaiia.ert  an  P«i«  43 1 
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THE  LOGANSPORT  BREEZE 


By  Bosennam  Bnnllger 

I  LLVJTKATMO  BT  M  A  H  O  L  D  LV*D 


for  th«  wivre  and 


THERE  *»  ■  lot  of  talk  in  Logansport  about 
Nim  Davis  marrying  Davy  Carter.  Soma 
thought  this  ami  aomc  thought  that,  but  it 
never  occurred  to  tho  town  gossips  that  the  brilliant 
Mia*  Devi*  might  have  married  the  beat  outfielder  in  the 
Mg  league*  because  «he  lover!  him.  Which  was  the  fact. 

They  had  been  lifelong  playmate*;  but  Nimmo'a  father, 
the  Hon.  Warren  Davis,  did  not  want  her  to  marry  Davy, 
and  made  no  bone*  about  it. 

The  Honorable  Warren  had  hem  a  member  of  Confrere 
from  the  district  that  Logansport  centered,  and  had 
planned  a  career  for  the  daughter,  hi*  only  child.  Ilia 
d "appointment  In  life  wa*  that  Nimmo  waa  not  bom  a 
boy.  Mr.  Davis,  a  widower,  thereupon  *et  about  to  make 
the  girl  an  nearly  like  a  boy  a*  waa  poeaible  under  the 
natural  handicap. 

When  Nim  Dark  came  out  of  the  finishing  school  the 
distinguished  father  drilled  her  os  best  he  could  in  husinrre 
methods.  And  she  liked  it.  He  also  taught  her  law.  partic¬ 
ularly  as  it  applied  to  commerce  and  contracts.  To  the 
chagrin  of  several  young  men.  who  had  failed,  this  smiling- 
eysd  girl,  looking  more  the  debutante  than  a  legal  light, 
passed  the  state  board  examination  and  was  admitted  to 
the  bar  ot  tho  age  of  twenty-one. 

Nim  Davis  became  the  smartest  and  cleverest  young 
woman  in  Logansport.  Merchants  took  their  businesa  to 
Mis*  Davis  simply  because  they  knew  she  would  attend 
to  it  promptly,  a  lot  more  than  could  be  expected  of  the 
men  attorneys,  what  with  running  for  the  legislature  and 
things  like  that.  Logansport  therefore  never  looked  upon 
its  girl  or  woman  lawyer  as  an  oddity.  She  was  taken  as  a 
matter  of  course.  No  paper  ever  even  printed  her  picture 
as  a  leading  suffragette.  She  knew  how  to  lake  the  bit 
in  her  teeth,  though. 

When  the  vote  did  come  to  women  Nim  promptly  dis¬ 
proved  the  oft-repeated  stump  theory  that  the  polls,  sur¬ 
rounded  by  a  lot  of  rough-looking  men,  would  be  no  place 


At  «bo  first  meeting  of  the  W 
over  at  Uil  Gardner's,  abe 
the  neeeoMty  of  studying  the  ballot  form  closely  and 
ing  in  advance  exactly  how  to  make  one  out.  She  further 
advised  that  they  dire  as  smartly  as  possible— a  sug¬ 
gestion  not  hard  to  take. 

and  were  not  to  be  shown  up.  The  women  found  areembled 
with  them  that  first  Election  Day  the  bret- groomed  and 
best-behaved  lot  of  men  that  ever  had  gathered  in  tbe 

fS^tK^Tbrtj^rt'aa  iltril  Trttun»«dout  tob* 

a  mcmt  pleasant  and  businesslike  election.  Everybody 
said  so. 

Soon  thereafter  tbe  merchants  got  together  and  made 
Nim  Davis  secretary  of  tbe  Commercial  Club.  Immedi¬ 
ately  Nim  began  to  think  up  things  about  improving  Lo- 
gars  port  that  had  never  occurred  to  the  sleepy  old  town. 

For  instance,  at  tbe  very  first  meeting  Asa  Farnsworth, 
the  best-read  man  in  town,  delivered  a  very  carefully  pre¬ 
pared  paper  oo  the  lack  erf  commerce  with  China  and  the 

In  tbe  discussion  that  followed  this  matter  of  such  grave 
importance  to  Logansport.  1500  miles  inland,  tbe  new 
secretary  shocked  the  dignity  of  tbe  assemblage  by  taking 
the  floor  with  something  to  say. 

“I  would  suggest,  gentlemen."  began  Mias  Davis, 
"that  marine  and  Oriental  matters  be  tabled  until  some¬ 
thing  can  be  dooe  about  marketing  tbe  acres  erf  straw¬ 
berries  going  to  waste  right  round  this  town.  Logansport 
grows  the  finest  strawberries  in  the  country,"  she  added, 
“and  nobody  knows  about  it  beyond  tbe  circulation  of  the 


Weekly  Democrat,  which  la  not  much  farther  than 
you  can  hear  the  train.  It  atrikre  me  that  wa  can  do 
something  about  it  despite  the  lack  of  a  merchant 
marine." 

The  Hon.  Warren  Davis,  retired  and  now  very  old,  heard 
about  this  and  chuckled.  Three  chuckles  might  have 
continued  but  for  tbe  arrival  of  the  practical-minded 
daughter  at  home  with  the  announcement  that  she  was 
going  to  marry  Davy  Carter. 

The  battle  waa  on  and  she  was  prepared  to  accept  the 
Issue,  preparatory  to  Davy's  arrival  with  the  formal  re¬ 
quest  for  permission. 

“ Counselor"—  that  was  tbe  Honorable  Warren's  pet 
name  for  Nim— "I  want  you  to  be  happy,  of  course,  but 
with  your  su ceres  so  far  and  a  career  ahead  of  you,"  he 
said,  "I  had  hoped  you  would  not  marry  a  ball  player. 
Maybe  not  at  all.  Oh.  I've  known  Davy  since  he  was  n 
shaver,"  he  hastened  to  add  at  her  remonstrance,  "and  I 
know  be  is  a  nice  boy,  but - " 

"Just  a  moment,  daddy - " 

“I  mean  no  reflection  on  young  Carter  as  a  man,"  he 
waved  her  objection  aside,  “  but  there  are  so  many  other 
young  men  here;  men  interested  in  public  affairs,  men  of 
position  in  the  body  politic." 

“  Big  men.  you  mean.  Well,  do  you  know,  daddy,  Davy 
Carter  is  tbe  only  man  in  this  town  whcee  name  has  ap- 
peared  in  a  aty  newspaper  since  you  left  Congress?  " 

“Perhaps,  but  as  a  ball  player -not  for  the  good  of 
Logansport,"  he  answered  after  giving  this  some  thought. 

“But  who  else  ever  attracted  any  attention  at  all?"  she 
persisted. 

Nim  won  her  argument  eventually— girls  usually  do— 
and  sbe  and  Davy  Carter,  crack  outfielder  of  tbe  distant 
G  raj’s,  were  married. 

Just  tbe  same,  some  of  the  words  of  tbe  Honorable 
Warren  were  well  planted.  After  she  had  settled  down  to 

(Canllituud  on  Pag*  32) 


let*  to  assemble  on  Election  Day. 

Worth  White  Chib. 
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The  New  Liberty 

When  in  the  course  of  human  events  a  busy 
and  conscientious  housewife  finds  practical  means 
of  lightening  her  own  burden  and  benefiting  the 
whole  family  at  the  same  time  it  is  only  natural 
and  sensible  to  make  the  most  of  this  fortunate 
assistance. 

This  is  exactly  what  you  find  in  Campbells 
Vegetable  Soup. 

It  provides  just  the  appetizing,  wholesome, 
easily  digested  food  you  feel  the  need  of 
especially  at  this  time  of  year.  And  it  saves  you 
needless  labor  and  expense. 

You  have  no  trouble  of  marketing  nor  of 
preparing  materials,  no  waste,  no  cooking-cost,  no 
unnecessary  heat,  no  delay.  In  three  minutes  you 
have  a  soup  as  nourishing  and  tempting  as  anyone 
could  ask — a  food  rich  with  elements  that  build 
up  health  and  vigor.  And  it  costs  you  less  than 
if  you  made  it. 

21  kinds  15c  a  can 
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more  ground  in  th*  outbid  and  is  surer  erf  a  aid)  than  Bines.  "I  have  a  fueling  that  before  a  great  while  we 
any  man  in  the  game.  Hr  always  hit*  500;  and  ran  do  shall  have  a  lot  of  things  of  common  intermt.” 
it  in  a  pinch.  Have  you  seen  the  new  records’  Well.  We  already  had  one  of  then).  This  was  an  oasis -thn 

be  drove  in  more  runs  last  season  than  any  man  on  the  liveliest,  snappiest  yam  we'd  run  aero*  since  coming 

club.  And.  mind  you.”  Eddie  added  impressively,  “he  has  South. 

never  been  regarded  as  a  great  player  by  the  public !**  “If  you  are  going  to  talk  business/'  suggested  Sam  Dry- 

“  What’s  the  answer,  then?-  den,  our  dean,  “perhaps  we'd  better  leave." 

“Ko  attraction,  no  personality,  no  mannerisms,  no  "Not  at  all,  not  at  all,  so  far  as  1  am  concerned."  she 

noise."  Gilks  promptly  responded.  "If  that  bird  would  insisted.  "If  Mr.  Gilks  doeen’t  object  I  am  perfectly 

only  open  his  mouth,  only  ride  the  other  players  bus*  willing  to  transact  all  of  Davy’s  business  right'in  the  open." 
somebody  in  the  nose  occasionally— be  would  be  worth  She  looked  at  the  manager  inquiringly. 

*15.000  a  year  to  himself,  and  *50,000  to  the  dub.  But  "I  never  done  nothing  like  this  before."  admitted  Eddie, 

he  won't  do  it."  dropping  into  his  baseball  vernacular,  "but  I  can  go 

"You've  heard  nothing  from  him  at  all?”  through  with  it  if  you  can.  Miss— Mm.  Carter." 

“  Not  a  word."  “  I’m  sure  these  gentlemen  won't  make  public  the  terms 

A  crunching  <rf  gravel  outside  and  the  lusty  voice*  of  if  you  don’t  wish  it.  Davy  Carter  has  nothing  to  hide, 
negro  porters  notified  us  that  the  town  hack  had  pulled  up  however." 

at  the  hotel  steps,  though  we  could  not  are  it  from  our  up-  The  writers  already  were  perfectly  willing  to  subscribe 
stairs  window.  The  afternoon  train  had  dipped  in  and  out  to  anything  she  said,  and  nodded  approvingly, 
without  our  being  aware  of  it.  We  hadn't  much  time  for  "All  right.  To  begin  with,"  asked  Gilks.  "why  did 
lament,  though.  Davy  return  his  contract  unsigned?” 

There  was  a  knock  nl  the  door.  -  He  didn't,  exactly.  I  returned  it.  I  did  so  because  th* 

"Come  right  in.”  yelled  Gilks.  none  too  cordial.  terms  were  not  satisfactory.  He  has  reported  here  simply 

This  was  the  hour  when  players  usually  dropped  in  to  to  get  in  shape,  as  he  expresses  it.  in  case  you  and  I  should 
make  their  spring  touch*.  But  this  happened  to  be  rrarh  a  satisfactory  adjustment." 
neither  a  ball  player  nor  a  touch.  “Just  what  was  the  trouble  with  the  contract?" 

As  the  door  opened  we  all  reached  for  our  coats,  but  too  *'  Why,  the  salary  is  just  the  same  as  it  was  last  year, 
late.  The  eomelieat  young  woman  with  the  meerwat  blue  notwithstanding  the  high  coat  ofliving.  At  the  same  time 
eyas  I  had  seen  for  many  moons  stood  in  the  doorway,  I  observe  by  the  papers  that  you  have  increased  your  ad- 
smiling.  minion  rate*.  That’*  true,  isn't  It?" 

"  Have  you  mad*  a  mistake,  mm?"  asked  Eddie.  “  We  Sam  Dryden  nudged  me  in  the  aide.  This  was  getti  ng 

were  not  exactly  expecting  a  lady."  good,  but  we  were  careful  not  to  interrupt. 

There  was  no  ernbarramment  on  the  fare  of  the  lady.  "Yes.  but.  you  see.  Davy  is  getting  pretty  well  along  in 
“No.  I  don’t  think  so.”  she  said,  drawing  of!  a  glove  yearn  now— baseball  yearn.  I  mean.  Under  ordinary  dr- 
"Thia  is  your  office.  isn't  it.  and  you  are  Mr.  Gilks?"  cumstancm  we  might  have  cut  him  down  a  little." 

”  Right."  he  said,  and  proffered  a  chair.  "  You  didn't  cut  him  last  year." 

All  I  remember  about  her  costume,  other  than  a  white-  "No.  but  you  must  realite  that  Davy  has  burn  In  the 
and-bUck-etriped  skirt,  is  that  she  looked  nobby.  She  had  game  eight  years  now  and  is  bound  to  slow  up.  He  is 
come  In  like  a  spring  brecse  and  continued  so.  getting  over  weight.  To  tell  the  truth,  he’s  always  had 

"Don't  disturb  yourselves,  gentlemen."  the  young  trouble  getting  in  shape.  1  doubt  if  he'll  hit  .800.  Suppose, 
woman  begged.  "I  just  wanted  to  report  to  Mr.  Gilks  for  the  sake  of  argument,  he  falls  down  this  year.  Where 
that  David  Carter  is  her.  for  duty.  He  is  also  ready  to  would  the  club  be  then?" 

sign  up -if  the  Urn*  are  right."  Oh,  how  many  time*  had  we  writers  heard  this  argu- 

“Is  that  so?  What's  the  id**?"  stammered  GUka.  “D  merit  at  salary-fixing  time! 

Davy  deaf  and  dumb?"  "But  he  won’t  faU  down!"  Nlmmo  retorted.  "Ill 

"Not  that  I  know  of— oh.  pardon  me.  I'm  rath**  stupid,  guarantor  that  he  won't  slip.  Moreover.  I’ll  guarantee 
I  am  Mrs.  David  Carter  Nimmo  Carter."  that  he  hiU  .300.  Yes,  and  I'm  willing  to  guarantee  that 

We  all  suddenly  recalled  news  from  Logans  port  in  the  he  drives  in  as  many  runs  as  he  did  last  year— and  steels 
faU  that  Davy  had  married.  It  was  the  flm  time  we  had  as  many  ba*a." 

thought  of  R.  This  knocked  Eddie  off  his  pins  for  a  moment.  We  could 

“  Hut  why  can’t  Davy  report  for  himerif?"  asked  GUka.  not  restrain  a  smile  as  this  wise  man  of  baseball  wabbled, 
a  suggestion  of  displeasure  la  Us  ton*.  **  How  can  you  guarantee  things  like  that?  I  can’t,"  he 

"  H* could,"  sh* said,  "but  I'm  reporting  for  him  because  finally  replied. 

I  think  I  can  do  it  better.  1  can  also  sign  for  him.  if  the  "  Easily  enough,"  said  Davy's  personal  attorney.  "The 
terms  suit.  Her*  Is  my  power  of  attorney."  contract  can  be  made  with  bonus  attachment*- sd<i(><l 

Across  th*  little  table  she  extended  a  legal-looking  paper,  ctau— ." 

"And  that  isn't  th*  only  on*  I  hsvs.“  Mrs.  Carter  added  "  How's  that?" 
in  rsspon**  to  our  smile*.  “I  am  secretary  of  th*  Com-  "It's  very  simple,  Mr.  GUka.  If  Davy  did  all  the  things 
mercial  Club  of  Logan* port,  am  amfcsUnt  chairman  of  th*  that  you  are  afraid  he  wlU  not  do  you’d  be  perfectly  willing 
Democratic  Campaign  Commutes  in  my  county,  and  I  to  pay  him  *12,000  a  year,  wouldn’t  you?” 
am  empowered  to  mak*  any  contract*  or  guarantiee  for  ''Certainly  I  would."  And  right  there  Gilks  tied  him- 
thc  business  propj*  of  our  town  that  I  may  deem  wise."  self  up. 

Sh*  handed  Gilks  a  paper  that  proved  that  also.  It  was  "Good!"  Mrs.  Carter  exclaimed.  "As  the  matter 
plain  that  she  had  Eddie  winging  and  she  knew  it.  stands,  though,  you  offer  him  only  *9000  in  the  contract 

"Pardon  me."  said  th*  manager,  com.ng  to  himself,  that  has  been  returned.  Now  suppose  you  agree  to  a 
"Th«*e  gentlemen  are  newspaper  mm.  I  would  like  to  bonus  of  *1000  If  he  hit*  .300.  another  *1000  If  he  steals 
introduce  them.  They  had  just  dropped  in  to  know  if  I  fifty  base*— that’s  a  good  figure,  as  you  know-and  still 
had  any  news  from  Davy.  But  you  have  answered  that."  another  *1000  if  he  drives  in  as  many  runs  as  last  year?  " 
“I  thought  they  were  writers."  she  said,  pleasantly  ac-  ‘‘By  George,  that's  fair  enough!"  exclaimed  old  Sam 
know  lodging  the  introduction— and  remembering  l  be  Dryden.  but  he  quickly  subsided  os  Gilks  lifted  a  re¬ 
straining  hand. 

_ _  “It  does  sound 

7b  >  •  .«  '  ,  milled  Gilks.  try • 

V  .ng  lo  *-wonl  h*S 
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r  Conor  Mar, .4  Vo  with  a  Throt-B ...  Bit  u  the  tight*  tuning  Pago  35/ 


Even  with  a  big-league  ball  club  in  training  a  Texas 
town  is  mighty  dull  in  the  spring,  especially  toward  sun¬ 
down.  Round  that  hour  veteran  sporting  scribes,  travel¬ 
ing  with  the  Grays,  made  it  a  point  to  drop  in  on  Manager 
Eddie  Gilks  to  kill  the  time  and  perhaps  pick  up  *  pearl  of 
wisdom  here  and  there,  on  which  to  hang  a  night  story. 

Toward  the  end  of  the  first  week  they  were  present  to 
hear  Eddie's  la¬ 
ment  on  the  ab-  . 

pence  of  Davy 
Carter,  who  had 
returned  his  con¬ 
tract  unsigned, 
and  hud  not  re¬ 
ported  for  spring  f* 

practice.  It  was  r  -  .  . 

n  calamity  us  well 
u«  a  sensation. 

'*»•»*  ••  *..i 

t  «'•*>*  •— vt 
ball  player, 
t  "»*•  t»# 

traces 

“Great  piece  of 
~  •*»• 
hoy.”  observed 

*  r  ■** .  -. 
writers  as  Eddie 
pointed  out  the 
hole  in  which  the 
club  had  heerWt. 

M»  *  •» 
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ger agreed.  “Car-  - 
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STYLEPLUS  CLOTHES 


Styleplus 

Clothes 


Stylish 

all-wool  clothes 
guaranteed 

and  moderate  in  price 


Styleplus  stand  out  as  America's  quality 
clothes  at  moderate  prices. 

Men  buy  them  first  because  they're  alb 
wool,  with  lots  of  style.  Clothes  that  look 
well  and  wear  well  —  guaranteed. 

But  Styleplus  are  famous  also  for  their 
moderate  and  known  prices  — printed  on 
the  sleeve  ticket. 

This  season  it's  a  choice  between  high* 
cst  prices  or  Styleplus  prices.  Thinking 
men  are  buying  the  clothes  that  guarantee 
them  style  and  service  and  offer  them  the 
escape  from  extreme  prices  Styleplus 
Clothes. 

Henry  Sonne  bom  Co,  Inc. 

Baltimore,  Md 


AMERICA'S 
CLOTHES 
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Qhe  Chocolates  'with 
the  'Wonderful  Centers 

WE  asked  thousand*  of  candy  caters  what  their  favorite 
centers  were.  And  then  we  made  up  this  orange  and 
gold  Wonder  Box  containing  only  those  favorites  and  no 
other  kinds.  Wc  make  them  all  of  the  purest,  best-tasting 
materials  there  arc— pure  sugar,  fresh  butter,  refined  choco¬ 
late,  comb  honey,  fresh  fruits,  crisp  nuts,  and  other  such 
things.  Then  wc  pack  them  in  a  simple,  inexpensive  box 
—no  ribbons,  no  hiss,  no  decorations— we  put  the  money 
into  the  Candy  and  not  into  the  box. 

(Jet  this  Liggett  Wonder  Box  naJay,  and  take  it  to  the 

love  every  piece. 
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(C MUtaM  from  Togo  31/ 

The  manager  nodded  heaiutingly.  upping  the  Uble 
with  a  pencil. 

"  Well,  I  never  saw  a  woman  manager  before."  he  ad¬ 
mitted.  “but  I'll  have  to  hand  it  to  you.  You  put  that 
one  over." 

“  1  was  eure  you  would  think  that  way.”  she  aaid.  “  You 
know,  the  people  of  Ix>ganiport  have  a  great  admiration 
for  you,  Mr.  GUka.  Are  you  ready  to  aign  now?'* 

“We'll  have  to  wait,  of  course,  until  the  club  aecreUry 
can  fix  up  the  papers." 

“No,  you  won’t.  I  had  this  plan  all  worked  out  before 
I  left  my  office  in  Loganaport.  and  I  prepared  all  the  papers 
in  duplicate.  All  you  have  to  do  is  atueh  the  bonus 
clause*  to  the  returned  contract,  aign  your  name,  and  the 
job’*  done.  I’ll  aign  for  Davy." 

From  a  silken  bag  she  drew  some  folded  papers. 

“I'll  sign  first." 

With  a  founUin  pen  she  affixed  her  name  and  a  copy  of 
her  power  of  attorney,  and  ahoved  the  document*  acroas 
the  Uble.  There  was  nothing  for  Eddie  but  to  sign. 

“Well.  I’ll  say  that  was  quickly  done!"  remarked  one 
of  the  reporter*.  "Beau  this  hemming  and  hawing  for 
a  couple  of  months  all  hollow." 

“Yra.  and  l*v#  got  a  hunch  that  Davy's  going  to  make 
good  those  bonuses."  Sam  Dry  den  added  in  an  undertone. 

"You  can  bet  he  is!"  laughed  Mrs.  Carter,  overhearing 
the  remark. 

“After  a  while,  gentlemen.  I  want  to  talk  to  you  some 
about  Ix)gan*port.“  announced  .Mrs.  Carter,  ruing  and 
straighunlng  out  that  black-and-white-silk  skirt  that 
still  sticks  In  my  memory.  And  we  were  quiu  willing 
to  hear  anything  she  had  to  aay. 

With  a  smile  she  swept  out.  leaving  a  crowd  of 
veteran  baseball  people,  supposed  to  be  very  wise,  with 
their  mouth*  agape. 

“Well.  1*11  be  damned!"  Eddie  Gllks  broke  the 
silence.  “  Fellows,  that  fas  some  smart  gal." 

The  news  of  Davy  Carter  having  signed  his  contract 
wna  an  item,  hut  tho  story  of  Mrs.  Nimmo  Carter,  the 
l-ogansport  II reel*,  as  we  promptly  dubbed  her.  was 
good  for  u  column.  We  all  went  to  It. 

In  the  lobby  downstairs  we  found  Davy  Carter. 
With  leg*  c roused  and  cigarette  material  on  the  arm  of 
his  chair  he  was  talking  things  over  with  other  player*, 
a*  spiritless  a*  if  it  were  the  middle  of  the  *es*on. 
For  all  hi*  alienee  and  Ucitumity  everybody  liked 
Davy,  always  a  true  fellow  and  a  man's  man. 

"  Well.  Davy,  you  are  all  signed  up.  I  *ee,"  Sam  Dryden 
remarked  a*  we  ehook  hand*. 

"That  «o?"  he  asked.  "1  knew  Nlm  waa  fast  but  1 
didn’t  think  she’d  pull  It  off  that  quick." 

"  Hasn’t  she  told  you?" 

"No.  I  guewi  she’s  up  to  the  room.  Axing  up.  Whatever 
■he’e  don#  Is  all  right,  though.  Smart  girl.  that.  Ur. 
Dryden." 

“I’ll  say  she  ia!"  agreed  Sam.  “After  1  saw  her  deal 
with  Gilks  »he  cun  attend  to  my  business  for  roe." 

"The  merchant*  say  the  same  thing  out  home.  You 
ought  to  see  her  as  secretary  of  the  Commercial  Club. 
She’*  got  them  people  lumping  through  hoopa.  She’s 
taking  si*  months  off  with  me.  Ysa.  and  if  you  don’t 
watch  her  she’ll  put  that  town  on  the  map  too.  By  the 
way.  I  want  to  have  a  little  talk  with  you  fellow*.  I’ve 
got  a  scheme." 

Before  we  were  through  with  Davy  and  the  laugh  had 
died  down  the  big  sliding  doors  of  the  dining  room  opened 
and  ball  players,  all  over  the  lobby,  healthy  skinned,  clsar- 
eyed  young  fellow*,  cam#  to  attention.  There  was  an 
Immediate  rush  for  Uble*. 

The  one  big  daily  event  In  a  training  camp  to  rival  the 
coming  of  the  afternoon  train  is  the  sliding  back  of  those 
door*.  Appetisers  are  pass*. 

But  Davy  did  not  join  in  the  rush.  He  waited.  In  a 
few  moment*,  though,  Mr*.  Carter  came  down,  newly 
attired,  more  nobby  than  ever.  Her  very-  air  as  she  entered 
the  big  dining  room  made  the  score  of  young  athlete*  crane 
their  necks.  Half  of  them  audibly  proclaimed  Old  Davy 
a  good  picker. 

These  appraising  glances  were  not  lost  on  Mrs.  Davy 
Carter  as  the  head  waiter,  with  the  deference  always 
accorded  a  veteran  player  and  his  wife,  led  them  to  a  choice 
Uble. 

When  seated  Nim  took  occasion  to  have  a  counter 
glance  at  her  husband's  team  mat**.  Her  keen  blue  eyes 
missed  none  of  the  deUil.  Moat  of  those  present  were 
rookies,  youthful.  Uthe.  athletic  looking.  In  their  ruddy. 
aun-Unned  face*  health  fairly  bubbled.  No  one  could  take 
offense  at  their  roguish  glances.  Mr*.  Carter  had  to  smile 
as  she  caught  some  of  their  innocent  sUres. 

A  comparative  look  serosa  the  uble  confirmed  in  Niro- 
mo’s  mind  Eddie  Gilks’  fear  that  Davy  was  Uking  on 
weight.  Compared  with  a  recruit  pitcher  at  the  next  Uble 
the  veteran  Carter  wa*  actually  pudgy. 

The  negro  waiter,  who  had  served  Davy  for  the  past 
seven  years,  proffered  menu  cards  and  stood  back,  head 
bowed  and  expectantly  inclined  toward  the  star  outfielder. 

It  was  Mrs.  Carter  who  spoke,  though. 


“You  may  bring  me  soup,  fish  and  the  rehab**.”  ahe  said  "  I  mean  that  you  thought  she  waa  making  a  lot  of  hard 
in  a  tone  of  authority,  immediately  recognized  by  the  guaranties,  didn’t  you?  Well,  ahe  wasn't.  All  she  had  to 
waiter.  “I  will  give  you  the  rot  of  the  order  later."  do  was  guarantee  hi*  Uking  off  weight.  The  speed  on 
“  Yaaaam-an’  you.  Mr.  Carter?"  bases,  the  hitting  snd  run  driving  would  nslurally  follow." 

“You  may  bring  him  soup,  a  slice  of  rare  roost  beef—  “I  know  thsl  just  a*  well  ss  you  do,"  replied  Eddie, 
no  poutoee  “  added  the  lady,  ignoring  the  look  on  Davy’s  a  little  piqued. 

face.  “  If  there  are  any  string  beans  bring  those,  and—  "Yea,  but  you  didn’t  think  of  it  when  you  were  agreeing 
well,  ye*  -he  may  have  a  cup  of  black  coffee  afterward.”  to  the  contract-and  she  did!” 

“But.  listen.  Nlm."  interrupted  Dsvy  in  a  voice  non*  Two  days  later  I  wa*  ordered  by  telegraph  to  write  a 

too  positive.  “I’m  hungry  as  *  bear.  Say.  boy - "  special  interview  with  Mr*.  Carter  and  have  it  illustrated 

“Never  mind,  waiter.”  she  directed  the  darky.  “Bring  with  photographs, 
what  I  have  told  you.”  Then  to  Davy:  “Of  course  you  Every  paper  in  the  big  town  had  carried  her  name  In  the 
are  hungry.  You’re  always  hungry,  but  that's  nothing,  headline*.  As  I  talked  with  Mrs.  Carter  to  get  material 
I've  guaranteed  your  weight,  and  ycoi  are  going  to  make  for  the  special  she  laughingly  showed  me  some  Daring 
it.  Haven't  you  always  found  Mr.  Carter  a  pretty  big  clipping*  from  the  l-ogansport  Weekly  Democrat,  which 
cater?"  ahe  asked  of  the  waiter,  who  had  hung  back  to  came  to  her  regularly.  The  editor  had  made  a  big  dliplay 
hear  more  of  this.  of  what  he  found  in  the  metropolitan  press.  The  Commer- 

“  He  shore  is— wuz.  mas  ”  rial  Gub  had  parsed  a  resolution  of  pride  in  its  secretary. 

“Well,  you  must  give  him  what  I  order,  you  under-  I  had  a  feeling  that  Davy’*  wife  was  a  bom  pres*  agent, 
stand.  You  know  we've  got  to  win  this  pennant  this  year  but  her  explanation  was  that  the  editor  of  the  Weekly 

Democrat  and  Davy  were  boyhood  pal*. 

At  any  rate  we  would  have  had  a  dull  spring  but 
for  her.  Intuitively,  it  seemed,  she  managed  to  give 
us  a  liv  ely  human-interest  story  ju«t  when  the  editors 
were  beginning  to  holler  for  breezy  stuff. 
And  at  no  lime  did  this  **«m  deliberate  on 
|PM  her  part. 

V  Before  leaving  Texas  for  the  opening  of 

the  regular  season  Manuger  Gilks  gave  a 
dance  for  the  ball  players  and  their  local 
friends.  With  Mrs.  Carter’s  aid  It  wa.  a 
wonderful  affair.  An  orchestra  wa*  brought 
over  from  the  nearest  city  and  there  were 
h  g  doing*.  As  usual,  though,  about  four- 
filths  of  the  players,  through  timidity  and 
lack  of  social  acquaintance,  were  wall- 
Sowars. 

"This  won’t  do."  Mrs.  Carter  remarked 
to  Eddie  Gilks  a*  they  danced  a  fox  trot. 
"Those  boy*  ought  to  I*  dancing.  They 
don’t  seem  to  feel  themselvoa  a  part  of 
your  team." 

A  "  It’*  always  that  way."  Eddie  told 

her.  "No  life  in  them." 

“  There  »JI  be.”  declared  Nimmo 
leaking  ike  dan<*  she  want  to  her 
room,  and  returned  with  a  handful 

■  of  red  nbbona  Evidently  she  had 

■  prepared  for  just  auch  an  emergency. 

■  <io»ng  from  on*  young  fellow  to 
another  she  pinned  a  short  ribbon 
cm  his  U|*l.  amid  much  laughter 

V  and  boyish  blinhee.  Many  of  Hmwc 
youngsters  were  country  boy*. 

Mrs.  Carter  then  gave  to  the  or- 
V  *  b.slra  leader  a  large  piece  of  rid  cardboard 
‘"d  some  directions.  There  was  a  short  con¬ 
ference  with  Manager  Gilks.  after  which  he 
■’.<  Pjwd  to  the  center  of  the  Door  and  asked 
for  silence. 

"If  >ou  will  keep  quiet  for  a  moment,"  he 
•  ud,  “Mrs.  Carter  will  make  an  announce¬ 
ment." 

Davy  looked  on  in  astonishment  as  his  wife 
;  ;-d  bewide  Eddie  and.  with  a  laugh,  held 
up  her  hand. 

There  are  too  many  wallflowers  here,”  she 
aid.  indicating  the  standing  bail  player*.  This  In  itself 
gut  a  laugh  from  them.  “  Now  we  are  going  to  change 
that.  When  I  give  the  signal  the  orchestra  leader 
will  hold  that  red  cardboard  sign.  That  means  that 
each  girl  imi-t  leave  her  partner  and  tako  one  of  the 
ir..n  wearing  rbe  red  ribbon.  Il’a  leap  year,  you  know-, 
and  there  can  lie  no  refusals." 

'Fine  chance!"  shouted  the  recruits,  eager  for  the  game 
to  begin. 

The  orchestra  started  again.  Almoat  immediately  the 
"in*  cat  up  and  there  was  a  burst  of  laughter  and  feminine 
shrieks  a*  the  girl*  made  a  dash  for  the  more  or  less  embar¬ 
rassed  boll  players.  The  hilariou*  fun  kept  up  until  the 
end  of  the  evening. 

After  the  first  days  of  limbenng  up.  followed  by  muscular  Eddie  Gilks.  unusually  enthusiastic,  told  Mrs.  Carter 
so  renew.  Gilks  was  astonished  at  Carter’s  unusual  speed  it  was  the  first  real  dance  the  club  had  ever  had.  Turning 
and  lightness  of  foot.  In  the  evenings  the  manager  was  to  some  of  the  sporting  writers  he  added:  "This  has  given 
enthusiastic  in  pointing  this  out  to  the  correspondent*.  us  as  much  team  spirit  as  a  half  dozen  victories." 

“  Ixtoks  as  if  the  old  boy’s  going  to  have  his  beat  year."  Again  the  I-ogansport  Breeze  played  a  part  in  our  stories, 
he  confided  to  Sam  Dryden.  “I’ve  never  seen  him  this  It  was  that  way  all  season.  Every  ball  player,  recruit  or 
fast  in  the  spring  before."  regular,  swore  by  Nimmo. 

“No.  and  you've  never  seen  him  under  a  private  man-  “Old-timer,"  one  of  the  kids  told  Davy,  “if  you  had  a 
ager  before,”  Sam  replied.  "U  you  ate  in  the  dicing  room  bean  like  that  on  your  shoulders  you’d  be  getting  $20,000 
where  we  do  you’d  see  things  going  on  over  at  the  Carter  a  year  by  now." 

uble  that  would  give  you  a  lot  of  laughs."  "Yep.  she’s  there,  all  right.”  admitted  Davy,  with  a 

“I'll  believe  anything  you  say  about  that  girl."  mysterious  smile,  "but,  still,  you  know  only  one  part  of 

“You’ve  been  so  busy,  Eddie,  that  you  haven't  had  the  family  can  play  left  field  and  run  bases.  That’s 
a  chance  to  see  just  how  smart  she  is.  That  bonus  scheme  something." 

she  put  over  on  you  was  a  bird,  and  you  haven't  got  The  Weekly  Democrat  continued  to  take  due  note  of 
it  yet."  the  doings  of  Mrs.  Carter,  but.  strangely  enough,  rarely 

“What  do  you  mean— I  haven’t  got  it  yet?"  (Coot <—•<<  •»  Pa,.  32/ 


Davy  protested  In  a 
voice.  "I  ran  stand 
short  ration*,  ail  right 
I  can't  stand  for  you  *i 
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percentage  of  the  fruit  which  hereto* 

nation's  available  fore  went  to  waste, 

milk  supply  fulls  to  reach  the  people  directly  as  a  food  been  largely  overlooked.  Thear  elemenU  are  just  aa  If  all  we  have  to  do  to  make  skimmed  milk  valuable  W 
than  perhaps  any  other  article  that  Nature  has  intended  eaamlial  to  the  human  dirt  aa  the  fat  in  milk.  to  ccsnbine  vegetable  fau  with  It,  let's  encourage  the  Idea 

for  human  diet.  The  average  grade  of  milk  akima  about  twelve  per  tent  until  all  animals  live  on  foods  that  humana  can't  consume 

Strange  as  It  may  appear,  the  feeding  of  animals  has  cream  and  have*  eighty  -eight  per  cent  skimmed  imlk.  and  until  no  more  skimmed  milk  with  its  nourishing  ele- 

been  reduced  to  a  point  more  nearly  approaching  an  exact  Thia  latter  rontaina  practically  all  of  the  carbohydrates,  menta  la  poured  into  city  sewers.  The  need  of  the  present 

science  than  hua  the  feeding  of  humana.  Farmers.  Block-  proteins  and  minerals  that  were  originally  in  the  milk,  hour  is  for  a  reduction  in  living  costa.  The  way  to  com- 
men  and  dairymen  long  ago  recognised  that  skimmed  In  addition  most  of  the  water-soluble  vitamines  and  half  mence  la  to  remedy  the  wastes  that  are  moat  obvious, 

milk  and  buttermilk  are  excellent  feeds  for  Mock.  They  of  the  fat-soluble  vitamines— elements  m  ramary  to  pro-  Skimmed  milk  la  one  of  them. 

neglected  to  appreciate  the  fact  that  the  same  element*  dure  growth- remain  ia  the  skimmed  product.  After  we  get  well  started  along  this  line  we  might  then 

which  make  these  so-called  semiwaste  products  good  for  There  ia  no  more  sense  In  making  the  amount  of  butter-  proceed  to  invratigste  why  the  dairy  industry’  In  the 
animals  also  muke  them  valuable  for  humans.  The  general  fst  in  milk  its  standard  of  value  than  there  la  ia  amuming  United  Statm  gets  an  average  of  only  4W0  pounds  of  milk 
absence  of  proper  facilities  for  saving  or  selling  skimmed  that  the  price  of  a  piece  of  meet  should  be  governed  by  each  year  from  each  cow,  while  In  Denmark  the  dairymen 
milk  in  moat  localities  has  been  a  contributing  factor  to  the  fat  it  contains.  Think  of  the  Iran  meat  that  would  get  from  7000  to  MOO  pounds  per  cow.  There  is  plenty  ol 
the  unwise  practice  that  haa  prevailed.  The  farmer  has  be  wasted  If  such  a  plan  were  adopted!  food  for  thought  In  the  fact  that  only  u  few  weeks  ago  the 

also  replied  to  his  critics  who  charged  waste  by  stating  Skimmed  milk  «  practically  trateieaa,  and  therefore  ia  dairy  industry  of  Denmark  found  it  poaaible  to  send 
that  the  milk  thus  utilirrd  goes  to  man  indirectly  a a  food  not  the  eaairat  thing  in  the  world  to  market.  Standing  600.000  pounds  of  butter  all  the  way  acrom  the  Atlantic 
through  the  animal.  by  Itself  it  is  not  wholly  satiriactory  as  a  cooking  Ingro-  Ocean  and  profitably  dispose  of  their  product  in  competi- 

Itut  now  we  discover  that  seventy  per  cent  of  the  food  dient  because  it  lacks  a  shortening  value.  However,  tion  with  American  producers.  There  are  a  lot  of  things 
thus  fed  Is  used  by  the  animal  in  the  mere  act  of  living,  science  haa  shown  us  the  way  out  by  discovering  thst  a  that  should  come  to  us  from  foreign  lands,  but  dairy  prod- 

while  only  thirty  per  cent  of  the  value  of  the  milk  is  number  of  vegetable  fata  when  refined  can  be  rmubafied  ucla  can  hardly  lie  clamed  as  one  of  them, 

returned  to  mankind  in  the  form  of  meat  and  fat.  Even  or  combined  with  evaporated  skimmed  milk,  thus  rrator- 

this  would  not  be  so  bad  were  it  not  for  the  fact  that  the  ingO*  vriue  and  Ulance  of  the  nulk  a,  a  raiuble  cooking  Qne  Way  to  Increase  Production 

digrative  organs  of  animals  are  constructed  to  assimilate  ingredient,  or  for  use  in  hot  beveragra  Dietitians  tell  us  ' 

forms  of  food  which  the  human  system  cannot  use.  This  that  when  pure  fat  b  used  for  shortening  cooked  foods  it  TN  THESE  days  when  the  majority  of  landlords  appear 
truth  therefore  question*  the  wisdom  of  feeding  a  human  exhibits  a  tendency  to  soak  in  and  mam  the  other  ingre-  1  to  be  taking  full  advantage  of  tbe  deficient  housing 
food  to  animala  at  a  time  when  the  whole  world  ia  strug-  dient*.  situation,  and  seem  to  he  imbued  with  the  single  idea  ol 

gling  with  the  vital  problem  of  how  to  live  decently  and  It  ia  foe  this  reason  that  many  people  prefer  to  use  milk  getting  in  profit  all  that  the  traffic  will  bear,  many  peo- 

•till  make  both  ends  meet.  in  rooking,  because  the  fat  in  it  b  finely  divided  and  mixrs  pie  have  finally  been  forced  to  go  out  on  the  highways  and 

The  total  yearly  production  of  milk  in  the  United  State*  uniformly  through  the  food  that  b  being  prepared.  Thb  byways  and  try  to  buy  a  plat*  in  which  to  live.  Anyone 
now  averages  about  87.000.000.000  pounds.  Of  thb  situation  provides  an  opportunity  for  the  utilization  of  who  has  followed  thb  course  lias  found  that  seller,  of 

annual  output,  according  to  the  United  Stairs  Depart-  skimmed  milk  that  b  wed  worthy  of  notice.  bouse*  are  no  more  sympathetic  than  the  landlords  from 

ment  of  Agriculture,  only  forty-three  per  cent  gora  direct  Throughout  the  whole  United  State*  are  thousands  of  whom  they  are  trying  to  escape.  Tbe  agent  who  allows 

to  the  consumer  a a  whole  milk.  Of  the  remainder  4.3  per  children  suffering  from  underrutrition.  At  the  Mine  time  you  a  piece  of  property  to-day  take*  special  pains  to 

cent  b  fed  to  calves.  2.9  per  cent  is  evaporated  or  condensed  invratigatoe*  are  telling  us  that  though  we  have  in  the  impress  upon  you  what  a  great  favor  he  is  extending  in 

and  put  up  in  cans,  four  per  cent  b  converted  into  cheese,  neighborhood  ol  34.000,000  cow*  in  thb  country  we  lack  offering  to  let  you  have  a  tcn-lhouaand-dollar  house  for 

four  per  cent  is  manufactured  into  ice  cream,  and  thirty-  twenty-five  per  cent  of  the  number  required  to  give  each  thirty  thousand  provided  you  will  sign  the  papc-i*  before 
seven  per  cent  remains  as  skimmed  milk  from  which  the  person  the  proper  quantity  of  milk.  Certain  dtb*  have  five  o'clock  that  afternoon. 

cream  has  been  taken  for  various  use*.  been  conducting  experiments  by  way  of  serving  luncheons  Tbe  day  cf  explanations  for  high  price*  is  past.  The 

Of  these  billions  of  pound*  of  skimmed  milk,  only  about  for  a  few  pennies  to  anemic  children  in  the  public  schools,  present  attitude  is.  Take  it  or  leave  it.  Whatever  satb- 

two  per  cent  is  used  directly  a*  human  food  in  the  form  One  of  the  combinations  of  food  that  possessed  the  needed  faction  we  get  b  contained  in  the  brief  statement  that 

of  cottage  cheese,  powdered  skimmed  milk  and  other  nourishment  and  still  could  be  sold  for  a  couple  of  pennies  there  is  a  dearth  of  materials.  Demand  ha*  outstripped 

products.  What  remains  b  used  to  feed  stock  or  b  thrown  was  *kimnwd  milk  and  bread  and  butter.  In  England,  production.  The  man  who  sells  us  .how  repeat*  the  same 
away.  where  a  similar  effort  was  made,  the  underfed  children  refrain.  So  do  the  hatter,  the  clothier,  the  butcher  and 

The  reason  for  thb  waste  is  that  milk  has  always  been  were  given  coco*  made  with  skimmed  milk.  tbe  baker.  The  fact  that  the  great  army  of  people  who 

sold  for  it*  hutterfat  content,  and  thousands  of  people  *  .  certain  communities  within  recent  year*  the  papers  have  nothing  to  sell  but  the  work  of  their  hands  ami 
have  come  to  believe  that  the  only  valuable  part  of  milk  -e  told  how  thousands  of  gallons  of  skimmed  milk  have  heads  are  tired  of  bearing  the  same  old  song  bring,  no 
is  its  fat.  The  fact  that  milk  has  a  considerable  percent-  been  dumped  into  tbe  sewers  by  dairymen  who  had  relief  to  tlfe  situation.  All  that  remains  for  the  average  man 
age  of  energy-producing  carbohydrate*,  muscle-making  skimmed  a  surplus  of  milk  for  its  butterfat  content.  In  to  do  b  to  utter  a  prayer  that  somehow  a  miracle  will  be 

proteins  and  mineral  salt*  to  build  bone  and  teeth  has  these  cities  at  the  same  time  hundreds  of  parent*  were  ic.sns-.a  •* 
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Why  There  Can  Be 

It  is  a  singular  and  significant  fact  that  since  men 
began  to  build  motor  cars,  the  world  has  been  able 
to  produce  only  one  such  car  as  the  Cadillac. 

In  seventeen  years,  there  is  no  single  other  instance, 
even  approaching  in  volume  of  approval,  the  over¬ 
whelming  endorsement  which  the  Cadillac  ha*  won. 

It  would  l»e  mock-modesty  to  mince  words — the 
Cadillac  stands,  the  world  over,  as  the  sole  repre¬ 
sentative  of  its  high  type  and  class. 

Is  there,  then,  in  the  Cadillac,  some  exclusive  engi¬ 
neering  principle  which  gives  it  an  immeasurable 
advantage  over  all  others? 

No,  there  is  nothing  in  the  principle  to  w  hich  other 
engineers’  may  not  aspire  —  nothing  in  the  results  it 
accomplishes  w  hich  they  may  not  strive  to  approxi¬ 
mate. 

Any  day,  of  any  month,  of  any  one  of  these  seventeen 
years,  skilled  designer*  and  draughtsmen  could  have 
produced  blue  prints  which  would  have  been  at  least 
a  'Chinese  copy'  of  Cadillac  construction,  down  to 
the  most  trifling  detail. 

Has  the  Cadillac,  then,  been  the  creation  of  some 
towering  and  unapproachable  genius  w  hose  skill  w  as 
exclusive  to  himself  and  will  die  with  his  death? 

That  is  palpably  impossible,  for  fine  performance  in  a 
motor  car  is  dependent  upon  such  a  bewildering 
mass  of  elements  that  it  simply  cannot  be  the  fruit 
of  any  one  man’s  mind. 

Let  us  try  to  get  closer  to  the  simple  secret  of 
Cadillac  singularity,  by  asking  what  it  is.  precisely, 
that  the  Cadillac  gives,  which  removes  it  from  the 
realm  of  rivalry. 

Why,  simply  this  —  that  Cadillac  owners  escape  a 


Only  One  Cadillac 

world  of  troubles  common  to  motor  cars,  and  enjoy  a 
world  of  comfort  which  thousands  of  them  testify 
they  cannot  get  elsew  here. 

Now,  how  can  the  qualities  be  put  into  any  motor  car, 
which  deliver  the  owner  this  greater  degree  of  com¬ 
fort.  free  him  from  a  host  of  troubles,  and  make  his 
Cadillac  cost  less,  in  the  long  run,  than  a  car  of  the 
very  lowest  price? 

Why,  obviously  these  vital  qualities  can  only  be  put 
into  the  Cadillac  by  putting  the  quality  that  produces 
them  into  every  part,  process  and  practice  that  enters 
into  the  construction  of  the  car. 

And  this  can  only  be  done  by  a  group  of  craftsmen, 
working  together  for  years,  all  animated  by  the  same 
common  aim,  all  thinking  alike,  each  on  his  own  job, 
but  all  in  the  same  spirit  of  high  achievement. 

And  under  them,  and  working  with  them,  year  after 
year,  after  year,  must  be  another  great  group  of 
superintendents,  and  foremen,  and  skilled  mechanics, 
all  saturated  with  the  same  principle  —  and  all 
invintibly  convinced  that  nothing  less  can  result 
from  their  efforts  and  their  environment,  than  the 
most  marvelous  motor  car  mechanism  in  the  world. 

That  this  Cadillac  spirit  can  only  find  its  fullest 
expression  in  factories  such  as  the  resources  of  the 
Cadillac  Company  alone  can  supply — that  it  calls 
for  matchless  materials,  and  the  most  scientific 
machinery  that  skill  can  devise  and  money  can  buy. 
goes  without  saying. 

Not  for  all  the  money  in  the  world  would  the  ow  ners 
of  this  great  Cadillac  business  depart  by  a  hair’s 
breadth  from  the  deep-rooted  policies  which  have 
won  from  the  whole  world  an  endorsement  w  ithout 
equal  or  precedent  in  the  history  of  the  motor  car 
industry. 


CADILLAC  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY*  DETROIT.  MICHIGAN- 
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performed  and  those  happy,  unappreciated  day*  when  the 
man  with  money  was  at  least  the  equal  of  the  man  with 
goods  will  be  returned  to  us. 

If  the  only  way  we  can  again  recover  our  economic  free¬ 
dom  is  through  a  larger  output  of  the  essentials  of  life, 
then  all  methods  that  are  being  employed  successfully  in 
bringing  about  a  higher  rate  of  individual  production  in 
any  industry  are  of  great  interest  to  us.  Out  in  Ohio  is  a 
big  motor-manufacturing  corporation  that  since  1914  has 
increased  wngra  120  per  cent,  purchased  Its  raw  materials 
at  an  advance  of  about  sixty  per  cent,  and  yet  is  selling 
its  product  for  an  advance  of  only  ten  per  cent.  If 
does  not  indicate  that  the  management  is  pretty 
right  and  the  men  are  pretty  near  efficient,  then  some 
sharp  mathematician  will  have  to  show  me.  The  manage¬ 
ment  is  opposed  to  piece  rates,  bonuses  or  premiumi  and 
profit  sharing.  The  company's  policy  is  to  stick  strictly 
to  the  hourly  rate  of  pay. 

The  plan  that  is  bring  followed  by  this  corporation  is 
spoken  of  by  many  people  as  bring  somewhat  radical  in 
its  nature,  but  the  results  obtained  are  so  favorable  that 
the  system  employed  Is  deserving  of  careful  consideration. 
All  that  the  company  attempts  to  do  in  its  factories  is  for 
the  sake  of  morale.  The  fact  is  entertained  that  production 
ile|H*n<U  upon  the  morale  of  the  workers  and  that  if  this 
can  be  maintained  the  dollar*-and-c*nt*  profit  will  take 
care  of  itself. 

The  management  started  Its  new  departure  in  plant 
operation  on  the  primary  assumption  that  the  workers  must 
have  implicit  confidence  in  the  management.  Throughout 
the  country’  are  groups  of  people  who  have  lost  confidence 
In  many  of  thoac  things  with  which  they  are  .roost  vitally 
concerned.  Thousands  of  workmen  have  lost  faith  in  their 
labor  organisation.  Hundreds  of  college  men  have  lost 
confidence  in  our  present  system  of  education  and  the 
value  of  learning.  Other  good  folks  have  less  faith  than 
ever  before  in  our  representatives  st  Washington,  and  the 
feeling  is  quite  general  throughout  the  nation.that  meet 
people  are  concerned  greatly  about  their  own  personal 
welfare  and  very  little  about  the  common  good.  Prac 
ticully  all  our  unrest  at  the  present  time  is  caused  by  s 
luck  of  confidence. 

Before  it  is  possible  to  create  confidence  on  the  part  of 
employees  In  the  management  it  Is  necessary  for  the  Utter 
to  show  beyond  doubt  that  it  believes  sincerely  in  the  men. 
In  conformity  with  this  principle  the  production  manager 
hus  ucted  with  such  frank  honesty  that  suspicion  of  all 
company  motives  has  been  eliminated.  He  has  convinced 
the  men  that  thrir  success  depends  on  the  kind  of  future 
they  huild  for  thrir  company.  Sines  wages  and  morale 
are  Inseparable,  u  high  rate  or  pay  was  established.  The 
employees  were  shown  at  the  start  that  their  wagm  were 
us  high  as  the  businera  would  bear,  and  in  order  foe  them 
to  get  a  higher  rate  it  would  be  necesaary  foe  production 
to  increase. 

In  the  matter  of  working  condition*  the  men  were  dealt 
with  squarely,  all  card*  being  placed  on  the  Uble  face  up. 
The  factory  buildings  are  kept  clean  and  are  supplied 
with  modern  sanitary  farilltbs,  good  air  and  water,  and  a 
well-equipped  hospital,  while  the  employees’  restaurant 
serves  pure,  wholesome  food.  The  working  'hour*,  are 
reasonable  and  no  discrimination  is  practiced  against  any 
nationality,  cried  or  organisation.  Preference  ia  shown  to 
married  men  above  thirty  years  of  age  and  to  men  living 
In  the  community  where  the  plant  is  located.  A  committee 
system  is  in  force  in  the  shops  to  insure  a  fair  deal  for  the 
men  and  to  keep  the  company  policy  directly  before  the 
employees. 

All  the  circumstances  concerning  any  worker  who  quit* 
or  is  discharged  nre  carefully  reviewed  to  make  sure  that 
no  injustice  has  been  perpetrated.  There  is  a  monthly 
house  organ  which  provides  management  and  employees 
an  opportunity  to  express  themselves.  Provision  is  made 
for  the  training  of  ambitious  workers  who  desire  to  ad¬ 
vance  to  higher  petitions.  An  information 
legal  and  financial  advice  to  employer*.  also  special  infor¬ 
mation  .und  records  concerning  Liberty  Bond*.  Thrift 
Stampr,*  income-tax  reports,  and  so  on.  A  benefit  society 
is  operated  by  employees  to  insure  financial  protection  in 
time  of  sickness  or  death.  Social  and  amusement  features 
include  a  band,  orchestra,  baseball  team,  an  annual  outing, 
dancing  and  other  sports  in  season. 

The  officers  of  the  company  hold  the  idea  that  produc¬ 
tion  ia  the  greatest  essential  In  a  factory-  For  the  whole 
community  to  maintain  a  comfortable  and  humane  stand¬ 
ard  of  living  it  b  necessary  for  every  man  in  the  community 
to  produce  consistently,  otherwise  there  will  not  be  enough 
wealth  to  go  round.  The  policy  of  this  concern  harbors  no 
fear  that  overproduction  is  a  menace.  Even  the  men 
believe  that  the  term  "overproduction"  ia  merely  a  nega¬ 
tive  expression  of  underconsumption.  In  establishing  a 
wage  scale  the  two  important  factors  cdtasidered  are  cast 
of  living  and  amount  of  production.  In  determining  the 
number  of  working  hours  the  points  considered  are  the 
relation  of  earnings  to  living  ccat  and  the  relation  of 
the  hours  worked  to  the  health  and  happiness  of  the 
employees. 


The  work  of  the 


t  the  various 


way  governmental.  The  management  of  the  corporation 
realizes  fully  that  vicious  radicals  are  busy  spreading  tbs 
idea  among  industrial  workers  that  the  employee  himself 
receives  only  about  one-tenth  of  what  he  produces.  This 
false  propaganda  is  vigorously  combated.  An  effort  b 
made  to  explain  to  each  workman  exactly  what  he  pro¬ 
duct*  and  just  how  the  labor  of  hit  hands  is  distributed. 
The  total  expenditures  of  the  company  for  each  year  are 
divided  into  six  group*,  and  an  effort  a  made  to  point  out 
how  the  company  and  the  industry  served  are  er.dar.gr red 
through  slighting  any  of  the  six  items  enumerated. 

In  the  company's  meat  recent  report  to  its  men  the  ex- 

of  plant:  wage*,  salaries  and  • 
for  materials  and  supplies.  When  the  workmen  of  any 
.  have  such  complete  figures  before  them  there  a 
likelihood  that  any  radical  or  trouble-maker  will  get 
far  in  his  sffort  to  convince  the  men  that  they  are  getting 
only  ten  par  cant  of  what  they  produce.  The  company 
manager  or  scene  high  representative  of  the  company  | 
before  the  committee  representing  the  workers  at 
four  times  a  year  and  puinta  out  the  important  facts  in  the 
company's  financial  pregrew,  and  accomplishments. 

In  line  with  it*  modern  methods  of  operation  the  cor¬ 
poration  has  established  certain  principle*  for  itself 
which  it  refuse,  to  depart.  It 
capital  t*  always  production  and 
originally  was  founded  on  service.  The  customer  pays 
all -the  public  suffers  all.  Absentee  ownership  may  or 
may  not  be  a  cum.  Absentee  management  ia  always  a 
So  aUiancm:  tree  speech;  free  proas;  recognition 


of  individual  rights:  w^ro  1— d  on  buying  po-vr;  and 
the  production  of  an  article  that  b  a  necessity.  Dividend* 
paid  by  the  company  are  limited  to  eight  pee  rent  on 
capital  stock. 

Such  are  the  general  principle*  and  operating  schemes 
of  Ibis  Ohio  company,  which  deviates  that  ths  industrial 
difficulties  of  today  and  ths  future  will  be  between  man¬ 
agement  and  labor,  not  capital  and  labor.  Perhaps  there 
are  other  plan*  for  relieving  present  social  Ola  In  industry' 
that  are  as  good  aa  those  here  outlined -or  better  -  -but  in 
view  of  the  absence  of  bonuses,  profit  sharing  and  any 
form  of  Industrial  democracy  the  results  obtained  are 
striking.  In  1918  the  men  produced  2.72  trucks  prr  man; 
in  1919  the  output  per  worker  was  tM.  Ex  pressed  In 
another  way.  the  productivity  per  man  inrreewed  nearly 
ten  per  cent  last  yesr.  This  splendid  accomplishment  eras 
posted  so  the  men  could  see  it.  and  credit  for  the  results 
given  as  follows:  One-third  due  to  ample  capital  and 
s  of  manufacture:  one  third  to 
it:  and  one-third  to  the  ns 
day's  work. 

It  ia  hopeful  and  pleating  to  run  across  a  company  whose 
is  possessed  of  the  idea  that  there  are  way*  to 
the  present  Industrial  situation  without  lowering 
Ihg  tjie  added  costs  upon  the  consumer. 
The  country  would  be  better  off  if  more  of  our  employers 
were  to  get  hold  of  the  thought  that  thousands  of  work¬ 
men  to-day  are  not  fools  swayed  by  every  emotion,  but 
are  anxious  to  think  in  terms  of  funds  mental  economics. 
The  whole  body  industrial  is  now  suffering  a  relapse  from 
swallowing  too  many  temporary  stimulants.  The  present 
need  is  for  steady,  effective  ploddmg  of  a  permanent  and 
practical  nature,  and  not  foe  temporary  sports  that  excite 
os  today  and  then  leave  us  without  strength  and  hope 
for  the  race  tomorrow. 

■  Composite  Form  Letters 

"QOMETIMES  1  sit  and  think,  and  then  other 
O  just  sit.”  said  a  rural  philosopher.  So  in  ' 

nd  think,  while  others  just  work.  The 
plodder  is  nearly  always  outdistanced  by  the 
fellow  wbostopsoccasionaUytoanaly-se  and  plan.  In  a  ma¬ 
jority  of  pursuits  the  value  of  the  worker's  service*  is  based 
on  the  worth  of  hi*  ideas,  and  the  latter  come  ss  a  result  of 
thinking.  Where  there  is  no  thought  there  are  no  ideas  and 
no  system.  Great  achievements  have  been  the  result  not 
so  much  of  knowledge  as  of  thought. 

The  other  day  I  found  myself  engaged  in  interesting 
conversation  with  one  of  the  newest  and  certainly  one  of 

had  started  at  the  brttm  in^'lLe  rf' business,  and  in 


an  enviable  record  for  efficiency  in  management  that  a  big 
and  progressive  corporation  in  a  totally  different  industry 
had  seen  fit  to  reach  out  and  secure  this  young  man  as  the 
company’s  president. 

Several  of  my  friends  told  me  he  was  not  only  one  of  the 
greater  thought  factone*  exbung  in  human  form,  but  he 
was  the  champion  timmaver  of  the  world.  Whether  or  not 
these  flattering  remarks  were  true,  the 
surely  a  man.abundant  in  practical 
”1  haven't  been  here  long  enough  to  get  my  bearings." 
he,  “and  though  I  am  glad  to  pax*  on  whatever 


knowledge  and  experience  I  possess  that  will  prove  helpful 
to  others.  I  want  to  stay  out  of  the  limelight  just  now  and 
do  more  acting  than  talking." 

In  respect  for  hi*  wishes,  therefore,  I  anil  briefly  set  down 
my  remembrance  of  this  successful  executive’s  view*  with¬ 
out  divulging  his  name. 

The  right  use  of  time  1*  the  price  of  success.  Time  econ¬ 
omizing  is  more  important  than  money  economizing.  A 
person  may  borrow  thousands  of  dollars,  but  he  can't  beg 
or  steal  a  minute  of  time.  No  man  will  ever  find  time  for 
anything;  if  he  wants  it  he  must  take  it.  Wasted  time  not 
only  means  wasted  energy  and  vitality,  but  it  moan*  evil 
companion*  and  bad  habits.  There  ia  no  fixed  rule  by 
which  we  can  measure  the  value  of  any  apace  of  time.  A 
stray  five  minute*  may  contain  the  event  of  a  lifetime.  We 
may  regain  our  health  by  the  practice  of  temperance,  and 
a  lost  fortune  may  be  recovered  by  the  exercise  of  energy, 
but  hour*  that  have  alipped  \>y  unutilized  are  gone  forever. 

In  America  talking  is  more  than  a  weakness -it  ia  a 
national  disease.  We  spend  as  much  time  crowing  over 
something  we  have  done  well  as  was  consumed  In  doing  the 
thing.  On  the  other  hand,  when  we  fail  we  devote  valuable 
hour*  to  nuraing  our  wound*  and  coddling  our  pride,  when 
we  might  be  doing  *omelhlng  effective  to  remedy  our  fail¬ 
ure.  System  Is  the  greatest  of  all  saver*  of  time,  and  the 
best  way  to  systematize  our  working  day  is  to  take  an 
inventory  of  it.  In  this  way  we  can  find  out  where  every 
minute  of  nch  hour  ho*  gone,  and  this  knowledge  will 
enable  us  to  identify  and  eliminate  all  wasted  and  profit- 
lro*  action*.  If  every  man  would  keep  a  careful  account  of 
his  time  for  one  week  he  would  make  discoveries  that  might 
be  of  immeasurable  value  in  the  later  shaping  of  his 

Mast  businew  executives  devote  entirely  too  much 
time  to  snss-cring  letters.  The  paragraph  system  has 
proved  to  be  a  real  tlmraavcr  in  the  handling  of  corre¬ 
spondence.  Every  man  ia  human  and  Is  subject  to  varying 
moods.  It  is  therefore  impossible  for  anyone  to  write 
letters  that  art  equally  good  every  day  in  the  week.  When 
annoyances  are  frequmt  our  usual  equilibrium  ia  somewhat 
disturbed,  and  the  letter*  we  dictate  at  such  a  time  are 
sure  to  reflect  to  a  certain  extent  the  humor  we  are  in. 
Such  periods  of  disturbed  emotion*  are  \<m  hurtful  to  our 
businm  if  we  ran  prevent  their  reflection  in  our  daily 
work. 

With  thia  thought  in  mind,  many  successful  executives 
have  compiled  a  paragraph  book  that  coven*  moat  of  the 
rasro  arising  in  any  day's  rorratpan  donee.  In  the  construc¬ 
tion  of  such  a  book  s  good  plan  is  to  have  an  extra  carbon 
made  of  all  the  letter*  that  are  answered  during  a  period 
of  two  or  three  week*.  At  the  end  of  such  time  all  these 
carbon  coplc*  are  classified  under  certain  general  heading*, 
and  then  the  letters  are  cut  up  into  paragraph*  and  placed 
In  separate  pilsa.  The  brol  iiaragrapha,  and  those  which 
will  moat  commonly  apply,  are  then  picked  out  and  re- 
vised  in  the  most  careful  manner.  These  selected  para¬ 
graph#  are  tbrn  pasted  into  s  scrapbook  that  is  carefully 
Indexed.  Paragraphs  intended  to  start  letters  an-  placed 
on  Page  One,  while  closing  paragraph*  are  posted  on  the 
last  page  of  the  book.  In  between  are  other  pugi*  of 
paragraphs  that  will  answer  practically  every  question 
that  may  be  asked  by  a  correspondent. 

In  thia  system  the  executive  answers  all  letters  by  stat¬ 
ing  the  number  of  the  page  and  the  number  of  the  para¬ 
graph  on  the  page.  In  this  timasuving  plan  all  letters  that 
ore  to  be  answered  are  numbered.  The  dictator  handle* 
each  letter  a*  folio**:  "Letter  Number  9.  Start  with 
Paragraph  3.  Page  I;  next.  2.  Page  6;  then,  6.  Pan 9;  and 
rim  with  6,  Page  14."  The  numbered  letter*  that  have 
been  answered  are  given  to  the  typist,  who  get*  the  proper 
address  from  the  letter  itself. 

After  a  month  or  two  of  working  with  this  psragrsph  syv 
tem  an  executive  will  become  ao  well  acquainted  with  the 
numbers  of  the  paragraphs  that  are  most  commonly  used 
that  he  will  find  it  unnecessary  in  many  instance  to  refer 
to  his  book,  and  this  familiarity  with  the  system  will 
greatly  facilitate  the  handling  of  each  day's  correspond¬ 
ence.  An  additional  virtue  of  the  plan  is  that  nil  answer* 
to  letters  will  be  of  uniform  excellence.  None  of  the 
letters  will  reflect  an  ugly  mood  that  the  dictator  may 
happen  to  be  in. 

A  writer  once  raid:  "When  opportunity  knocks,  the  man 
wbo  has  taught  himself  system  in  business  ho*  his  hand  on 
the  door  knob." 

The  desk  of  any  company  official  is  one  fairly  accurate 
indicator  of  the  man's  efficiency.  Very  little  or  nothing 
should  be  in  the  compartments  of  a  desk  that  b  not  an 
everyday  working  tool.  Many  office  men  make  the  mis¬ 
take  of  permitting  their  desks  to  be  filled  with  subject 
matter  that  is  only  referred  to  every  month  or  so  and  that 
hide*  data  which  must  be  consulted  perhaps  once  or  twice 
each  day.  So  far  a*  personal  efficiency  b  concerned,  there 
b  little  hope  for  thine  people  who  ding  to  the  habit  of 
accumulating  data  which  are  to  he  gone  over  and  cleaned 
up  to-morrow  or  next  week.  A  small  pile  of  unfinished 
matter  soon  becomes  a  large  pile,  and  one  large  pile 
rapidly  becomes  the  parent  of  a  number  of  children. 
tCometmdod  on  Pago  170) 
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SMMLL-TOWN  BTUFF 


i 


Home  Folks 

S  IT  permitted  to  write  of 


folks— 

folks  who  are  frankly  and  obviously  middle- 
class.  folks  who  use  napkins  and  a  butter 
knife  when  there  is  company  but  not  at  other  times, 
really  prefer  eating  in  the  kitchen?  Is  it?  Well,  then: 

These  people  who  are  confessedly  middle-class  are 
America.  The  proper  study  of  America  is  the  middle  class— 
its  hopes,  fears,  standards,  ambitions  and  ideals.  What, 
then,  are  the  interests  and  problems  that  fill  the  mind  of 
this  middle  class  -this  class  which  includes  nearly  all  of 
us  except  thaw  who  have  cooties  and  those  who  insult 
servants? 

The  Mexican  situation? 

There  is  at  the  office  a  situation  of  far  greater  signifi¬ 
cance.  Dad  has  been  there  fourteen  years.  The  superin¬ 
tendent  of  his  department  has  some  sort  of  lung  trouble 
and  is  away  on  vacation,  and  the  president  has  stopped  at 
dad’s  desk  for  several  short  talks.  If  the  superintendent 
doesn't  come  back  the  family  can  move  out  to  the  suburbs 
snd  buy  a  house  and  have  chickens  ar.d  things. 

Should  Japan  give  up  Shantung?  Perhaps.  Should  the 
family  give  up  Sarah?  It  may  be  that  Sarah  haa  decided 
the  question  without  consulting  the  family.  That 
boy  is  with  her  several  evening*  In  each  week  and  haa  the 
easy  poise  of  one  who  finds  himself  welcome.  He  Is  a  bit 
wild  and  brags  too  much  for  one  whose  great  deeds  are  yet 
in  the  oral  stage.  Responsibility  might  make  a  man  of 
him,  but  the  family  doesn't  believe  in  gambling  There  are 
other  young  fellows  Sarah  might  have.  The  Hawkins  boy 
is  steady  and  rlcun  and  has  more  brains  than  his  halting 
speech  would  Indicate,  lie  would  plewse  the  family  better, 
but  Sarah  isn't  Interested  in  him.  Girls  are  queer  that  way. 

Should  we  accept  mandatories?  It  would  be  pleasant 
to  have  mandatory  control  of  the  boy  across  the  street. 
Hi*  haa  the  fan  of  a  cherub  and  the  general  instincts  of  a 
hyena.  Utile  Willie  seem*  hypnotised  by  him.  and  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  control  the  child  since  he  began  play¬ 
ing  over  there.  Scolding  merely  makes  matters  worse. 
One  can't  be  forever  punishing  a  child,  and  It  doesn't  pay 
to  full  out  with  the  neighbors.  One  could  move,  but  mov¬ 
ing  Is  expensive  and  the  men  seem  to  delight  in  scratching 
the  furniture. 

Will  the  indemnity  be  paid?  Who  knows?  It  is  very 
difficult  to  ram*  the  money  for  everything.  The  girls  have 
b<vn  invited  for  a  week-end  and  are  demanding  aalk  night¬ 
gown*.  They  are  entitled  to  the  foolish  prides  and  pleas- 
ures  other  girls  enjoy,  but  the  family  must  decide  between 
silk  night  Ira  for  the  girls  and  new  casings  for  the  rear  wheels. 
Dad’s  everyday  suit  is  getting  shiny  In  plaiea  and  mother 
has  three  teeth  that  need  filling,  though  she  protests  that 
they  give  her  no  trouble  except  when  she  eats  sweet  things, 
und  with  sugar  so  high  it  fat  probably  a  blessing  anyway. 
Mother  is  like  that.  The  Insurance  policies  must  fie  kept 
up  and  then*  must  be  a  little  saved  for  an  emergency,  but 
nothing  else  matter*.  One  can  do  without  a  surprising 
number  of  things  when  necessary. 

Who  should  be  elected  president?  Well,  some  practical 
mnn.  That  Mrs.  Browne  who  chummed  with  mother  when 
the  family  lived  on  llcllams  Street  was  elected  to  the 
Crystal  Club  lost  week.  Her  husband  made  a  great  deal 
of  money  during  the  war  and  they  moved  to  a  more  fash¬ 
ionable  part  of  town.  Mother  met  her  on  the  street 
yesterday  and  started  to  speak,  but  she  looked  straight 
ahead  and  pretended  not  to  notice.  Mother  was  deeply 
hurt,  and  the  family  exprteeed  its  opinion  of  the  Browne 
tribe  in  terms  that  were  a  little  bit  rude.  Frank— he’s  the 
oldest  boy  said  he  would  make  a  million  dollars  some 
day  and  ahow  this  town  a  few  things  that  would  make 
stuck-up  snobs  green  with  envy.  Poverty  wouldn't  be  such 
n  nuisance  if  everybody  was  poor. 

The  division  of  Turkey,  the  future  of  India  and  Egypt, 
Ireland's  claims.  Korea,  the  railroads— these  afford  inter- 
eating  topics  for  debate.  Discussing  them  keeps  the  chil¬ 
dren  posted. 

The  Mute 

THE  mule  is  almewt  a  gentleman.  He  can  boast  that  his 
father  was  a  gentleman  of  leisure,  and  never  under  any 
circumstance*  can  he  make  an  ass  of  himself.  He  has 
brains,  though  one  may  be  a  gentleman  without  this 
equipment,  and  his  natural  inclination  and  desire  is  to  loaf. 

People  unacquainted  with  mules  think  the  dipped 
mane  and  shaven  tail  natural  equipment,  but  these  are 
marks  of  servitude.  In  a  world  full  of  natural  1 
cannot  understand  why  any  sane  man  should  elect  to 
shuve  a  mule's  tail,  hut  it  is  done. 

The  mule  ha*  a  high  tenor  voice  with  an  effective  fal¬ 
setto,  I  nit  his  repertoire  B  limited.  When  he  lifts  his  voice 
otic  doc*  not  know  whether  he  is  singing  or  laughing.  No 
doubt  an  Intelligent  muV  could  find  much  to  laugh  about 
in  a  world  full  of 
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is  not  an 


able  to  grasp  the 
ay  language.  * 


profanity  in 
a  unmoved, 
aver  that  truly  picturesque 


waning  of  fundamental 
polite 

Professional  handler*  of  i 
and  vitriolic  profanity 
tears  of  ecstasy.  This: 
matter  of  common  knowledge  that  any  mule  dot.  his  best 
when  encouraged  by  a  few  high-powmd  expletive*. 

A  mule  has  a  good  time  while  he  B  a  coll,  but  ho  Utter 
end  Is  bitter.  Bitter  abo  B  the  experience  of  those  who 
monkey  with  a  mule'*  Utter  end.  for  that  B  where  his 
heavy  artillery  B  mounted.  He  B  not  effective  at  long 
range,  but  those  who  engage  him  at  dose  quarter*  are 
gathered  to  their  father*.  When  the  mule  clear*  for 
action  he  b.rca  kB  lath  and  expon  the  while.  of  hB 
eye*.  ThB  B  technically  known  as  a  feint.  The  unwary, 
expecting  mBchief  from  the  weapons  flourished,  takes  no 
thought  of  the  CUM  mounted  aft. 

Men  say  the  mule  B  stubborn,  but  thB  B  libel.  He  haa  con- 
this  new  doctrine  of  self-determination 
makes  futile  effort  to  express  an  opinion 
of  those  who  would  g^  or  haw  without  the  con«mt  of  the 
governed,  but  thB  B  not  stubbornness.  It  B  democracy. 

Before  we  abolohed  war  and  greed  and  human  nature 
and  such  things,  paper*  of  state  at  timsa  referred  to  stub¬ 
born  and  rebellious  peopisa  who  objected  to  a  boas.  In 
thB  bright  new  era  even  a  mule  may  have  rights.  If  we 
cannot  grant  him  full  liberty  we  can  at  least  call  him  a 
mandatory  instead  of  a  mule  and  let  him  understand  that 
we  are  plowing  him  for  kB  own  good,  without  ulterior 
motive. 

Paying  Debts 

ON  E  cannot  classify  the  inhabitant*  of  the  earth  as  good 
people  and  bad  people,  for  the  good  are  seldom  as  good 
as  they  think  and  the  bad  seldom  as  bad  as  they  seem. 
Moreover,  proportions  of  good  and  bad  are  frequently  so 
nearly  balanced  in  an  individual  that  he  cannot  be  rlasai- 
fled  except  m  a  neutral. 

One  who  get*  hB  living  by  dealing  with  the  public  has 
need  of  a  rule  by  which  to  measure  hB  acquaintance*.  If 
thB  pleasant  fellow  B  not  worthy  of  trust  one  should  know 
It.  If  thB  other  who  dosa  not  speak  in  hB  own  behalf  B 
nevertheless  worthy  of  all  con  Men  ce  It  B  well  to  cultivate 

s“<kly  ‘nd  ^  m*k" 

The  man  who  pnya  cash  may  be  an  honest  man.  or  he 
may  be  a  rami.  In  either  cnee  the  seller  need  give  the 
matter  no  anxious  thought.  The  man  to  be  judged  B  the 
one  who  asks  for  credit.  If  hB  record  B  available  and 
flawless  one  may  assume  that  he  has  made  honesty  a  habit. 
If  hB  record  B  not  available  it  becotne*  necessary  to  learn 
something  of  hB  private  life.  HB  physical  habits?  Per- 
hap*.  Yet  some  knaves  have  no  acquaintance  with  vice 
and  some  honeat  men  stoop  to  folly.  II B  tastes,  ambition*, 
friendships?  Non*  of  these.  One  ■ 
of  honor  in  matter*  of  money. 

The  rule  B  not  infallible,  but  one  B  safe  in 
the  man  who  pays  hB  personal  debts  B  i 
the  man  who  does  not 
rami.  Misfortunes  happen  to  u*  all.  but  the  man  who 
make#  a  debt  know*  whether  there  B  reasonable  hope  of 
discharging  it.  If  there  B  not  reasonable  hope  be  B  but 
one  degree  removed  from  the  common  thief. 

Thrift  is  something  more  than  an  exercise  of  common 

expenditures  with  hB  earning*  and  you  will  know  what 
manner  of  man  he  B.  He  may  spend  sil  that  he  make*  and 
be  nothing  more  reprehensible  than  a  fool:  but  if  he  spend* 
all  that  he  makes  and  habitually  mortgage*  hB  future  to 
gratify  a  present  desire  be  mortgages  hB  honor  as  well. 
Rather  he  confesses  hB  lack  of  bonor-hB  willingness  to 
take  without  giving  value  received -hB  affinity  with  the 


Eating 

RATING  heads  the  list  of  essential  industries. 
I-J  It  also  beads  the  IBt  of  human  follies  from 
which  physicians,  nerve  specialists,  sanitariums 
and  venders  of  patent  medicines  derive  their  living.  Lean 
people  eat  mom  than  fat  people.  They  do  not  eat  more 
because  they  need  more,  but  because  they  have  more  curgo 
space.  Humans  are  very  like  other  animals  and  eat  until 
they  are  full.  The  fat  man  is  tenanted  by  himself.  There 
B  as  much  fat  inside  as  there  is  outside  and  he  lias  little 
storage  room  for  victuals. 

A  little  child  is  merely  an  animated  stomach.  Con- 
aumlng  food  B  it*  one  absorbing  interrat  in  life.  When  it  is 
empty  it  B  murrablr.  When  it  B  stuffed  it  B  happy  and 
sleepy.  Tbe  man  whose  heart  and  pocketbook  are  not 
touched  by  the  sight  of  hungry  children  is  headed  for  the 
place  where  Dante  saw  the  wolf. 

Growing  girls  and  boys  eat  more  than  adults.  Roys  are 
entirely  frank  about  it  and  cat  whenever,  wherever  and 
whatever  they  may.  A  girl  of  the  *our-pickle  age  will  con¬ 
sume  more  victuaB  than  a  harvest  hand,  but  is  ashamed 
of  her  appetite.  If  there  is  company  at  dinner  she  will  toy 
with  her  food— the  word  "toy"  is  her  expression— and 
consume  about  enough  to  tempt  the  appetite  of  a  nick 
canary.  Rut  after  thr  guests  have  departed  she  will  steal 
back  to  the  kitchen  and  eat  everything  that  isn't  under 
lock  and  key. 

People  who  have  nothing  to  do  hut  try  to  think  of  some- 
thir.g  to  do  know  nothing  of  the  joy  of  eating  and  must 
tempt  their  appetite*  with  dainty  dishi*  that  have  French 
name*  and  too  much  seasoning.  People  who  work,  and 
especially  those  who  work  out-of-door*,  have  appetite* 
that  need  no  urging.  They  are  more  particular  about 
quantity  than  quality.  Many  badly  spoiled  young  Amer¬ 
icans  learned  thr  worth  of  plain  chow  while  sojourning  in 
France,  and  beef  and  beans  made  them  regular  fellows. 

One  should  esl  when  lie  B  hungry  and  fast  when  he  Is 
not.  Digestive  organ*  knuw  their  buslnew.  When  they 
need  raw  material  they  will  let  the  fact  be  known.  Perhaps 
they  worked  in  extra  shift*  to  handle  n  poor  selection  of 
Junk  sent  in  yesterday  and  are  taking  a  day  off  to  rest  up. 
Putting  another  ton  on  the  wagon  won't  ease  the  strain 
on  tired  hursra. 

People  who  eat  more  than  is  necessary  suffer  nvon*  than 
B  nccrasary  and  die  earlier  than  is  MCMaary.  It  may  I* 
that  a  just  fate  lake*  them  away  when  they  ha  vs  con¬ 
sumed  their  fair  share. 


this 


Person*  who  live  beyond  their  incomes  are  but  refined 
brigands.  They  parade  in  finery  that  belong*  to 
rhant.  feed  their  goat*  on  stolen  victuals,  nit  ; 
swath  with  a  purloined  blade.  The  very  fact  that  they  can 
enjoy  a  transient  glory  *°  dearly  bought  proves  them 
constitutionally  incapable  of  appreciating  or  practicing 

It  B  a  hard  taring,  but  if  be  spends  more  than  he  earns 
only  a  kindly  circumstance  directs  hB  eteps  away  from  the 
path  trod  by  thieve*  since  the  invention  of  jaiB. 

The  thrifty  cashier  will  greet  you  at  hB  window  to- 
The  one  who  quit*  town  between  two  suns  B  the 
'  salary  did  not  measure  up  to  hB  social  ambit  ion*. 
By  their  spending  you  shall  know  i 


Our  gura*  I*  that  there  are  110.000.000  people  In 
country,  including  American*. 

The  reds  wouldn’t  mind  being  deported  If  there  was  any 
other  country  where  they  could  get  a  good  living  by  stir¬ 
ring  up  trouble. 

Of  course  you  understand  that  the  one  iwwntial  quali¬ 
fication  for  the  presidency  B  the  ability  to  get  votes. 

When  a  man  is  needed  for  the  job  higlier  up  be  Isn't 
selected  from  the  group  that  has  spent  moat  of  its  energy 
talking  about  its  right*. 

Certainly  we  an-  civilised.  Who  but  civilized  people 
would  pay  achool-UacItcr*  leas  than  hod-carrier*? 

A  vivid  imagination  B  one  that  can  picture  a  gruup  of 
professional  statesmen  handling  the  job  at  Washington 
for  a  dollar  a  year. 

Dnire  to  punUh  Germany  U  tempered  by  the  fact  that 
a  cow  won't  give  milk  unlrn*  you  feed  her. 

Ireland  might  take  more  kindly  to  home  rule  if  then*  was 
*Kne  way  to  express  it  without  using  that  word  rule. 

The  radical  will  never  love  thB  Government  until  It 
pledges  him  protection  in  his  efforts  to  overthrow  it. 

That  departing  anarchist  who  cried  "To  hell  with 
America"  clearly  staled  the  hope  and  purpose  of  his  kind. 

No  doubt  the  German  officer*  who  are  to  be  tried  at 
Paris  and  Lille  will  get  a  fair  conviction. 

The  value  of  the  German  mark  hasn’t  fallen  any  lower 
than  the  value  of  the  German  trade-mark. 

This  plan  to  fix  the  indemnity  to  fit  Germany's  visible 
resource*  B  the  one  our  grocer  uses. 

And  now  the  nations  are  as  anxious  to  get  Heinie’a  trade 
as  they  once  were  to  get  his  goat. 

Even  a  budget  system  won't  budge  the  army  of  uselew 
clerks. 

Everybody  believes  that  children  should  be  raised  with¬ 
out  whipping  except  those  who  have  tried  to  raise  children. 

If  there  was  only  one  sex  in  the  world  highbrows  would 
do  Iras  talking  about  the  larger  life. 

We  could  forgive  statesmen  anything  else  if  they  didn’t 
such  scornful  contempt  for  common  sense. 

Still  a  king  has  about  as  much  divine  right  as  a  labor 


We  can’t  understand  why  compulsory  military  service 
B  democratic  if  compulsory  wrvic*  in  the  arts  of- peace  1* 
an  invasion  of  sacred  constitutional  rights. 


There  is  no  mistaking  the  high  place 
the  Liberty  occupies  in  the  minds  of 
the  great  body  of  automobile  owners. 
In  all  of  the  excitement  and  con¬ 
fusion  of  over-demand  it  still  stands 
out  sharp  and  distinct  as  one  car 
whose  quality  is  beyond  question. 

Liberty  Motor  Car  Company,  Detroit 
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OUR  RAILROADS  START  BACK 


certainly  does  have  its  good  points.  And  no 
one  must  have  appreciated  these  more  than 
the  citizens  of  Cumberland  or  Parkersbure 
or  other  practically  exclusive  Baltimore  and 
Ohio  points.  What  these  folks  will  think 
of  the  change  back  to  the  old  conditions  o t 
their  railroad  being  taken  by  the  scruff  of 
it.-  neck  and  thrust  back  to  the  compara¬ 
tively  Inconvenient  Jersey  City  terminals  — 
will  be  worth  recording.  In  all  probability 
it  will  not  render  them  wildly  enthusiastic 
over  the  competitive  idea  in  our  railroading. 

The  Pennsylvania’s  position  is  polite  but 
firm  and,  I  think,  entirely  consistent.  It  is 
ousting  the  two  alien  roads — the  one  highly 
competitive  and  the  other  barely  so— upon 
the  ground  that  its  New  York  terminal  is 
now  being  utilised  to  its  fullest  capacity 
and  (hat  there  really  Is  not  room  in  it  for 
them.  It  operates  175  trains  a  day  in  and 
out  of  the  terminal;  the  Long  Island  Rail¬ 
road,  of  which  it  is  practically  the  sole 
owner. '275  trains;  and  the  New  York.  New 
Haven  and  Hartford—  of  which  much  more 
in  a  moment-  eight.  Yet  it  cannot  longer 
find  room  for  the  fourteen  trains  dally  of 
the  Hultimore  and  Ohio  or  the  twelve  of  the 
Lehigh  Valley.  At  least  so  it  avers.  It  is 
not  u  question  of  rental  price*  that  is  in¬ 
volved.  The  man  from  Parkersburg  and 
his  friend  from  Cumberland  must  give  way 
to  the  commuter  from  Whitsstone,  Rah¬ 
way  or  Jamaicn. 

Yet  the  Pennsylvania  folks  might  well 
afford  to  ceu»«  to  strum  the  point  of  room 
within  the  station  and  come  out  quite 
frankly  and  say  that  the  retention  of  a  road 
so  peculiarly  competitive  as  the  Baltimore 
ana  Ohio  within  its  chief  station  In  it*  chief 
city  is  had  competitive  railroading.  Such 
frunknraa  would  not  hurt  the  eituation.  It 
is  conceivable  that  It  might  tend  to  improve 
it  greatly. 

On  the  other  rim  of  the  continent  there 
b  n  similar  situation,  though  slightly  differ¬ 
ent  in  its  details.  Another  of  the  ecu  of 
Mr.  McAdoo’a  Railroad  Adminbtration  in 
keeping  with  hb  announced  policy  of  cut¬ 
ting  off  all  superfluous  service  was  the  elim¬ 
ination  of  two  fairly  famtd  and  very 
plctureaqualy  named  trains  of  the  Santa  H 
between  San  Francisco  and  Loa  Angolre— 
The  Saii.t  and  The  Angel.  The  Santa  Ft'l 
pathway  between  three  two  chief  citire  of 
California  is  about  MO  milre  longer  than 
that  of  the  Southern  Pacific.  Yet  In  the  old 
competitive  duya  it  had  a  sporty  policy  in 
maintaining  between  them  three  two  very 
handsome  and  fully  equipped  trains,  even 
though  they  had  a  moderate  patronage. 

TAa  Cummlnt  Idea 

When  wartime  policy  made  the  Southern 
Pacific,  with  its  more  direct  lines*,  the  ap¬ 
proved  pathway  between  California ‘a  two 
saintly  cities,  the  Santa  F*  found  Itself 
practically.wlthout  through  service  between 
them.  Now,  coming  hack  to  a  peace  basis, 
it  b  desirous  of  reestablishing  its  two 


ng  Us 

.ugh  night  trains  connecting  them.  But 
:rder  to  make  three  trains  efficient  it 


thruug 
in  or 

would  like  to  route  them  over  Southern 
Pacific  trucks  from  Los  Angeles  to  Mojave, 
whence  Its  own  raib  go  through  to  the 
Golden  Gate.  Naturally  the  Southern 
Pacific  is  not  wildly  anxious  to  consum¬ 
mate  such  an  arrangement.  From  the  com¬ 
petitive  point  of  view  its  attitude  is  quite 
as  logical  and  consistent  os  that  of  the 
Pennsylvania  in  regard  to  its  New  York 
passenger  terminal. 

There  seems  to  be  a  deal  of  real  doubt 
in  the  minds  of  both  railroaders  and  gov¬ 
ernment  officers  at  the  moment  os  to  the 
exact  policy  of  the  railroad  legislation  as 
finally  laid  down  by  the  muen-amended 
Ksch-Cummin*  Bill;  particularly  in  regard 
to  this  much  mooted  question  of  competi¬ 
tion  between  the  individual  lines  or  their 
gradual  consolidation  with  the  possible 
elimination  of  competition.  I  am  no  lawyer 
myself  and  so  am  not  prepurrd  to  interpret 
the  exact  meaning  of  that  measure,  but  I 
do  think  that  in  the  mind  of  the  average 
man  across  the  country  there  a  a  pretty 
definite  thought  at  thb  moment  as  to  what 
he  wishes  the  railroads  that  serve  him  to 
become.  He  may  be  right,  he  may  be  wrong, 
but  unless  I  interpret  him  very  wrongly 
indeed  he  to-day  favors  the  competitive 
idea  between  them.  The  Cummins  idea  of 
grouping  our  many,  many  separate  roads 
into  from  twenty  to  thirty-five  great  sys¬ 
tem*  has  Urn  predicated  upon  these  being 
competitive  systems  as  opposed  to  the 


a.' 
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idea  of  a  slightly  baser  number  of 
territorial  and  noncompetitive  systems. 

Therefor*.  I  repeat,  the  Pennsylvania 
may  be  consistently  justified  in  barring  the 
Baltimore  and  Ohio  from  it* 
the  Southern  Pacific  from  i  .  _ 

Santa  Ft  may  cot  use  its  direct  tracks  be¬ 
tween  Lea  Angelre  and  Mojave,  the  North 
Western  in  opening  its  exclusive  ticket 
office  in  the  Loop  district  of  Chicago.  If  we 
are  going  to  have  competition  let  us  have 
the  genuine  article. 

To  the  avenge  man.  however— particu- 
one  whore  businrea  rarrire  him  for 
m  the  country— the  railroad 
luretlon  b  not  ao  Intimately  academic  as 
the  foregoing  paragraphs  would  seem  to 
indicate.  The  quret.on  that  concerns  him 
b  generally  a  fairly  selfish 
railroads  are  going  to  carry 
himself.  For  the  present  we  are  . 
ing  the  last  phase  of  it.  Our  average  i 
feeb  that  private  operation  and  < 
tition— somehow  he  has  conceived  the 
that  the  two  are  firmly  and  ir¬ 
revocably  connected  -  are  going  to  give  him 
once  again  the  train  aervlce  that  he  enjoyed 
five  or  ten  year*  ago.  and  i*  going  to  i 
quite  a  fuss  if  he  dees  not  get  It. 

TAe  H0lt  Cat e  Rout* 
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Albany,  as  «eU  aa  practically  all  the  path¬ 
way*  out  from  the  threw  New  England  gate¬ 
ways  at  Albany,  at  Troy  and  at  St-  Albans. 

when,  some  twenty  or  more  years  ago, 
the  Pennsylvania  and  the  New  Haven,  in 
i  to  a  pretty  well  formulated  public 
.sought  loesublish  a  through-train 
Boston  and  Philadelphia. 
Baltimore  and  Washington,  it  wa*  forced 
to  ferry  the  trains  on  huge  car  float*  from 
the  New  Haven's  freight  terminab  in  the 
Bronx  down  the  East  River,  round  the  very 
tip  of  Manhattan  and  acrooa  the  Hudson 
River  to  the  Pennsylvania's  old  terminal  in 
Jersey  City— a  very  tedious  and  expensive 
procedure.  In  fact,  ao  difficult  was  this 
t  eight  or  nine  yean  ago  it 
and  tl  “  ' 


abandoned 


the  Federal 


B 


I  think  that  this 

ti.  .. 

many  of  the  trains  that 
war  measure- by  the  Railroad  Adminis- 
t  rat  ten  and  the  War  Board  of  the  ra>lroada 
which  immediately  preceded  it  -wtll  un¬ 
doubtedly  come  back.  A  good  many  others 
never  will.  These  last  are  for  the  meat  part 
there  which  ran  on  branch  tinea  and -pteaoe 
note  thb  last -in  nor.c-irr.iwtitive  territory. 
Small  branchra  which 

three  or  four  or  five  train*  in  - 

oach  day  nre  now  getting  along  with  two 
or  three,  and  in  all  probability  w,)l  - 
to  do  so. 

Times  have  changed.  1 1  reels  a  good  JH 
more  to  run  the  oamplret  sort  of  train  t*day 
than  It  coat  yesterday.  And  the  automobile 
in  the  rural  dbtrict*  b  a  factor  in  thb  nit- 
uatlon  hardly  to  be  ignored. 

Comparatively  few  trains  were  added  to 
the  pasrengvr  schedule*  when  the  road* 
came  back  to  private  control.  The  Central 
Railroad  of  New  Jersey  and  Philadelphia 
and  Reading  New  York- Philadelphia  serv¬ 
ice,  which  hod  been  greatly  denuded  of  its  i 
passenger  trains  aa  a  war 
three  i?  th«c  in  rach  direction:  >e! 
bennr  folk*  easily  recalled  that  iU. 
labUhed  service  of  a  train  between  the  two 
big  cities  every  two  hours  b  not  quite  the  | 
every-hour-on-the-hour  traffic  thatHH 
distinguished  thb  particular  route.  Nor  do 
there  fast  expreases  any  longer  traverse  the 
ninety  milre  that  lie  between  their  terminab 
in  one  hour  and  fifty  minute*  -  including 
twelve  minute*  allowed  for  the  ferry  con¬ 
nection  at  the  New  York  end  of  the  run. 
That  particular  schedule,  sccrenplbhed  day| 
after  day  with  hardly  a  minute's  vanaUooJ 
represented  the  very  apotheosis  of 
ban  passenger  service.  To  bring  III 
means  that  our  American  railroad# 
once  again  enter  their  golden  age.  And 
that,  for  the  moment,  seerm  very  far  a.xy 


once  allocate 


who  have  made  bold  actually  to 
■paper  the  twenty -odd  com- 
■»  that  Senator  Cummin*,  of 


In  a  similar  fashion  the 
Railroad  has  added  not  so  much  for 
Philadelphia-New  York  service  a*  fi 
Pittsburgh  region  up  Into  New 
Here  it  show*  a  genuine  competitive  front 
once  again.  For  many  year*  the  Pit Uburgh- 
Bciton  traffic  has  been  a  practically  ex¬ 
clusive  field  for  the  Vanderbilt*— by  way 
of  the  Pittsburgh  and  Uke  Erie,  the  New 
York  Central  and  the  Boston  and  Albany 
Railroad*.  They  have  held  it  for  them¬ 
selves. 

But  the  completion  of  the  great  Hell  Gate 
Bridge  acrore  the  East  River  in  the  city  of 
New  York  four  or  five  years  ago  has 
wrought  a  lamer  change  in  the  New  Eng¬ 
land  traffic  situation  and  future  than  might 
easily  have  been  anticipated.  For  year* 
the  Vanderbilt* -the  New  York  Central 
system— have  all  but  held  New  England  in 
a  firm  traffic  grasp.  Not  only  have  they 
owned  and  controlled  the  Grand  Central 
terminal,  which  until  very  recently  wa*  the 
sole  New  York  City  pasrenger  gateway  of 
New  England’s  chief  railroad,  the  New 
York.  New  Haven  and  Hartford,  but  they 
have  held  under  long  leasehold  its  next 
most  Important  railroad,  the  Bo-ton  and 


owe.  has  ao  pmbtently  held  in  hb  head, 
sure  with  gmng  the  New  York.  New 
Haven  and  Hartford  over  to  the  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  Railroad.  Which  does  not  seem  so 
very  far  from  common  sense. 

Traffic  to  Now  England 

As  yet  the  New  York  Central  has  an¬ 
nounced  no  reprisal*  for  three  area  ul la  upon 
its  New  England  stronghold*.  It  would 
like  il  it  could  to  establish  a  New  Vork¬ 
uta  own  and  b  in  a  fair 
.  to  do  that  very  thing  by 
_  n  diagonal  line  off  acrore  from  the 
oM-time  llarkm  River  Road,  which  runs 
north  from  New  York  dree  U>  the  eait 
boundary  of  the  Empire  Stale,  over  to  its 
Boston  and  Albany  somewhere  in  the  Berk¬ 
shire  IQb.  Such  a  line  would  be  neither 
easy  nor  inexpensive  to  build.  The  country 
which  il  would  traverse  is  rough  and  ru;  ~ed 
in  the  extreme.  Nor  could  it  be  built  in  a 
very  direct  way.  It  would  have  to  avoid 
Connecticut  completely.  Years  ago  the 
statutes  of  that  stale  were  drawn  so  that 

could  be  built 

But  even  with  a  fairly  indirect  line  of  its 
own  from  New  York  to  Breton,  the  New 
York  Central,  if  unable  to  compete  with 
the  fan  day  trains  of  the  New  Haven  be¬ 
tween  three  two  cities,  could  maintain  a 
very  comfortable  competitive  night  serv¬ 
ice.  to  say  nothing  of  the  fighting  chance 
for  express  and  freight  of  every  eon.  It 
would  be  strategy  well  worth  it*  while,  and 
with  the  cretsolidatiaa  plan  of  competition 
really  coming  into  effect  and  Breton  and 
Maine  and  Maine  Central  falling  to  the 
Vanderbilt  lot  -  a*  predicted  by  the  astute 


Haven  up  mni  over  the 
Poughkeepsie  Bridge  and  thence  by  a 
devious  single-tracked  line  back  to  the 
main  line  of  the  rcnnsylvanb  at  Trenton. 
So  devious  was  thb  route  that  it  was  usable 
for  only  the  night  train.  The  day  train,  the 
Colonial  Exprere^abo  ajwat  public  con- 

'  The  HriToMa  Bridge  lZ  chided  all 
this.  It  immediately  became  the  abort  and 
direct  all-rail  passenger  route  between  New 
England.  Pennsylvania  and  th*  South.  A* 
soon  aa  it  wa*  completed  it  took  to  itself  the 
Federal,  the  Colonial — completely  restored 
and  shortened  in  its  running  schedule— as 
well  as  a  through  train  operated  in  summer 
from  Baltimore  and  Wrehingten  and  Phils- 
detohia  down  to  the  State  of  Maine  points. 

Now.  with  peocetime  conditions  reestab¬ 
lished  in  our  raUroadmg.  the  Pennsylvania 
.how.  It*  hand  more  distinctly  in 
to  the  New  llaven  property.  It 
through  train,  between 
n  and  P.ttaburgh  by  the  Hell  G.U- 
in  direct  defiance  of  and  In  coropc- 

- 1  with  th#  Vanderbilt  line*.  And 

furthermore  It  place#  in  service  direct  new 
night  trains  for  exclusive  Philadelphia  and 
Boston  business  as  well  as  semieiprerere  for 
th*  local  trad*  between  Philadelphia  and 
New  Haven. 

Th#  inference  of  all  thb  b  quit#  clrer  to 
anyone  who  has  made  any  study  whatso¬ 
ever  of  th*  strategy  of  our  greet  railroads. 
The  very  alight  Vanderbilt  influence  in  th* 
New  Haven  property  b  waning,  the  strong 
Pennsylvania  influence  growing  atronger 
•till.  The  prereure  upon  the  Pennsylvania 
Station  in  the  city  of  New  York  is,  in  ray 
opinion,  apt  to  grow  more  rapidly  from  th# 
east-from  the  direction  of  New  England— 
than  from  the  west.  That  b  where  the  room 
b  to  be  needed.  And  the  idea*  of  M  r.  John 
E.  Oldham,  of  Boston,  and  some  other 


Mr.  Oldham— it  would  form  a  very  valu¬ 
able  main  atem  into  northern  and  eastern 
New  England. 

The  Western  territory  has  seen  far  fewer 
restorations  of  trains  even  than  the  Epstern. 
It  b  probable  that  the  coming  of  heavy 
summer  travel  from  Chicago  out  to  Colo¬ 
rado  will  force  the  replacement  of  such 
crack  trains  as  the  Burlington’s  One  and 
Six.  as  well  as  one  or  two  of  the  much- 
robaed  flyer*  on  the  Rock  Island  and  the 
Milwaukee  out  to  Denver  and  to  Colorado 
Springs.  Minor  service  replacements  have 
already  been  made— observation  simper* 
replaced  between  Chicago  and  Omaha  and 
Kansas  City  and  the  Twin  Cities  and  the 
all-compartment  sleeper*  reinserted  in  the 
fast  night  trains  between  thram  Inst  two 
points  and  Chicago,  while  the  Wabash, 
with  a  good  deal  of  enthusiasm,  announced 
the  complete  replacement  of  its  prewar 
ex  press  service  between  Chicago  and  St. 
Louis. 

The  Santa  F6  felt  the  brunt  of  the  vast 
overload  of  panengor  traffic  that  came  to 
all  our  American  roads  in  tho  lost  year  of 
the  war  as  well  as  In  the  fourteen  or  sixteen 
months  of  peace  that  followed  the  signing 
of  the  armistice.  It  waa  chooen  by  the 
Railroad  Adminbtration  aa  the  approved 
route  down  into  the  Southwest.  In  conse¬ 
quence  it*  train*  were  particularly  over¬ 
crowded— the  elower  ones  moving  down 
from  Chicago  fourteen,  fifteen  or  even 
sixteen  cars,  and  picking  up  two  diner*  at 
Marceline  for  the  breakfast  into  Kansas 
City.  Wret  of  that  point  most  of  there 
trams  are  eared  for  at  tho  Harvey  eating 
houses.  Now  Fred  Harvey  built  his  re¬ 
freshment  stations  at  the  Santa  F4  depots 
down  Into  the  Southwest  for  the  normal 
demands  of  travel,  not  for  the  ubnormal; 
which  meant  that  a  aixteen-car  train  stop- 
pmpjn  front  of  them  had  to  be  fed  in  twe 

Old  Schadulai  Dharrangnd 

The  Santa  F*’s  long-ostabllahed  crack 
train,  the  California  Limited,  him  never 
stopped  at  Harvey  rating  houare.  1 1  carries 
diner*  all  the  way  from  Chicago  to  Los 
Angel**;  and  in  other  day#  up  to  Sun 
Franrbco  os  well.  And.  because  we  hare 
6000  new  millionaire*  os  a  result  of  our  war¬ 
time  experience— and  hraven  only  know* 
how  many  who  have  put  aside  a  mere 
quarter  of  a  million  or  so— tho  traveler  of 
to-day  wants  to  rido  tho  crack  trains; 
wants  a  drawing-room  or  a  compartment 
as  well;  not  only  wants  them  but  demands 
them;  not  only  demands  them  but  gets 
them;  for  such  is  the  very  Inherent  nature 
of  th#  American  traveler  to-day. 

In  accordance  with  the  demands  of  the 
McAdoo  administration  for  wartime  sim¬ 
plicity  the  running  time  of  tho  Santa  F6’a 
crack  train  as  well  as  that  of  iU  competitors 
was  slowed  from  sixty-eight  hour*  to 
aeventy-two  between  Chicago  and  Los 
Angeles,  and  the  San  Francisco  service 
lopped  off  completely. 

In  former  year*  its  schedule  had  been 
adjusted  to  a  nicely.  Together  with  Its 
chief  competitor*,  the  Rock  Island’s  Golden 
State  Limited  and  the  Union  Pacific’s 
Los  Angeles  Limited,  it  left  Chicago  each 
evening  after  easy  connection  with  the 
previous  evening's  trains  out  of  New  York, 
and  pulled  into  Los  Angeles  on  the  third 
day  at  2:30  P.M.,  or  in  full  time  to  make 
the  three-o'clock  afternoon  connections  to 
Santa  Barbara  and  San  Diego,  getting 
tourists  into  each  of  these  perennially  po;>- 
ulur  resort*  in  full  time  to  worm  into  their 
boiled  shirts  for  dinner. 

New  schedule*  completely  upset  this  com¬ 
fortable  arrangement.  What  business  did 
folks  have  with  boiled  shirts  in  war  days 
anyway?  The  California  Limited  wa*  ret 
back  and  set  forward.  It  now  left  Chicago 
at  7:35  o'clock  each  evening  and  did  not  get 
into  Los  Angeles  until  6:30  o’clock  in  the 
afternoon;  which  meant  if  one  was  lucky4 
he  got  to  San  Diego  or  Santa  Barbara  by 
midnight,  or  iust  in  time  to  have  the 
urbane  hotel  clerk  announce  that  the  last 
available  room  had  been  sold  thirty  minute* 
before. 

But  it  waa  on  the  Chicago  end  of  the 
revised  schedule  that  the  greatest  part  of 
the  trouble  rose.  Last  winter,  as  you  may 
or  may  not  care  to  recall,  was  a  regular  one. 
Even  the  biggest  and  the  best  of  the  East¬ 
ern  roads  reaching  into  Chicago  had  fearful 
(Contlnuod  on  Pago  44) 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


SMOOTHLY  AS  A  BIRCH  CANOE  rides 
the  surface  of  a  placid  lake,  Bock  Taper  Roller 
Bearings  roll,  silently,  without  end  friction. 

With  round  head  rollers  which  support 
every  combination  of  radial  and  thrust  loads 
with  true  rolling  action,  they  have  brought 
to  the  automobile,  truck  and  tractor  the  easy 
running  duty  of  a  bearing  free  from  all  sliding 
resistance. 

Not  only  does  this  exclusive  Bock  Bearing 
feature  eliminate  friction  and  wear  at  the  roller 
ends ;  it  also  gives  to  the  bearing  an  amazing 
thrust  load  capacity,  removes  the  tendency 
for  the  rollers  to  twist  out  of  line,  and  promotes 
effective  lubrication. 

Because  of  these  fundamental  advantages 
Bock  Taper  Roller  Bearings  serve  better  and 
last  longer  than  ordinary  roller  bearings. 

THE  BOCK  BEARING  COMPANY.  TOLEDO.  OHIO 

Division  OF  THE  STANDARD  FARTS  COMPANY 
OTHER  DIVISIONS  ARE  THE  PERFECTION  SPRINO  COMPANY.  THE 
BATON  AXLE  COMPANY.  THE  STANDARD  WELDING  COMPANY 
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limit*  maintaining  their  schedule*.  or  any¬ 
thing  like  them— with  poor  coal,  worn-out 
locomotives  and  a  lowered  morale  on  the 
part  of  the  men  who  were  moving  the  trains. 
About  six  o’clock  of  a  January  or  a  Febru¬ 
ary  evening  the  passenger  traffic  manager 
of  the  Santa  Ft—  he  is  a  bundle  of  human 
energy  and  his  name  is  W.  J.  Black,  though 
almost  every  one  calls  him  "Jerry ’’—would 
get  an  agonized  request  from  one  of  the 
Eastern  roads  to  hold  the  California 
Limited  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  for  connect¬ 
ing  tiaatengera  on  their  trains. 

Black  quickly  surveyed  the  situation.  A 

C  portion  of  these  connecting  passengers 
the  Fast  held  compartments  or 
drawing-rooms  reserved  long  in  advance. 
They  were  the  sort  of  folks  who  demand 
this  particular  type  of  Pullman  accommo¬ 
dation.  They  were  good  friends  of  the 
Santa  Ft.  Competitive  day*  were  just 
ahead.  Black  did  not  hesitate.  He  would 
call  up  his  road’s  terminal,  down  at  Dear¬ 
born  Street,  and  order  the  train's  leaving 
delayed  until  the  old  hour  of  eight. 

At  about  7:65  o’clock,  central  standard 
time,  the  telephone  In  the  Black  family 
homestead  on  the  outskirts  of  Chicago 
would  begin  ringing  violently.  An  Eastern 
road  again.  The  Wolverine  or  the  Man¬ 
hattan  was  not  doing  ao  well  as  might  have 
been  expected  in  crossing  the  dunea  of 
Indiana.  Would  Jerry  hold  the  limited 
another  thirty  minutre?  Would  Jerry?  A 
man  doe*  not  get  to  be  the  boa  traffic  artist 
of  a  road  like  the  Santa  F4  without  having 
some  obliging  characteristics.  He  would, 
and  he  did  with  the  net  reault  that  the 
California  Limited  would  go  ambling  late 
out  of  the  Dearborn  Street  Station,  but  with 
a  lot  of  satisfied  folks  aboard. 

Nor  was  this  so  easy  as  it  might  seem. 
The  California  Limited  is  no  slouch  of  a 
train  in  site  or  In  appearance.  Ofttlmea  in 
winter  months  she  runs  in  three  sections, 
each  of  seven  or  eight  heavy  Pullmans. 
Even  through  the  period  of  war  adminis¬ 
tration  throe  extra  sections  were  the  rule 
rut  her  than  the  exception. 

Now  Dearborn  Station  In  the  city  of 
Chicago  la  not  a  particularly  large  termi¬ 
nal.  Yet  It  has  heavy  demand*  upon  It 
without  the  Santa  Ft  setting  out  to  run  its 
limited  In  sections.  So  it  was  that  on  those 
distressing  winter  evenings  Mr.  Black 
would  get  telephone  mroeagro  from  a  dif¬ 
ferent  quarter:  the  Monon  and  the  Grand 
Trunk  and  the  Erie  and  the  Wabash  would 
begin  calling  him  up  and  asking  when  the 
Santa  Ft  was  going  to  get  iU  durned  old 
fluaay  llmiteds  out  of  the  crowded  train  shed. 
They  could  not  get  their  own  little  night 
roadsters  into  it.  After  all.  the  trouble*  of 
delayed  paawnurra  on  the  Pennsylvania  or 
the  New  York  Central  meant  nothing  at  all 
to  the  bouero  of  the  Erie  or  the  Wabash. 

Back  to  fAa  Goldin  Ago 

All  that  la  over  now -one  i«  tempted  to 
add.  reverently  of  course:  "Thank  God.” 
The  California  Limited  will  be  back  at  her 
eight-o’clock  schedule  out  of  Chicago  and 
getting  Into  Loa  Angel**  for  thoae  beloved 
midafternoon  connection*  by  the  time  next 
winter's  tourist  get*  ready  to  hie  himself  to 
Santa  Barbara  and  down  to  Sun  Diego.  So, 
too.  will  its  twin  train  of  the  Rock  Island— 
the  well-famed  Golden  State.  Only  the 
Golden  Slate  has  gained  a  great  advantage 
of  it*  competitor  on  the  San  Diego  businro* 
by  the  completion  of  the  San  Diego  and 
Arizona  Railroad-  theonly  important  piece 
of  brand-new  railroad  construction  at¬ 
tempted  In  the  United  State*  during  the 

Kt  t  h  ree  or  four  year*.«hortening  the  route 
•  that  ambitious  town  from  the  East 

Jmore  than  100  milro.  A  good  portion 
thi*  new  line  lie*  south  of  the  inter¬ 
national  boundary  in  old  Mexico,  and  at 
one  point  in  our  benighted  neighbor  where 
engine*  are  changed  there  is  a  flourishing 
barroom  am**  from  the  railroad  depot. 
Which  giv«  the  Golden  State’s  San  Diego 
connection  a  traffic  advantage  over  it*  com¬ 
petitor*  which  is  hardly  to  be  scorned. 

Other  trains,  too,  are  coming  back;  not 
merely  buck  to  their  old  schedule*  but  in 
many  cane*  fast  long-distance  flyers  short- 
distance  one*  too,  that  seemingly  died 
completely  under  the  quick  chloroforming 
of  the  governmental  ar.asthetic  experts— 
ure  being  brought  back  to  life:  but  not 
quickly.  The  procea*  i*  a  slow  one  indeed. 
There  »  a  shortage— of  men,  of  locomo¬ 
tives,  of  car*. 

"Give  me  the  Pullman  equipment  and 
i  will  give  you  the  trains."  a  big  traffic  man 
in  Chicago  told  me  ju-t  the  other  J»y. 


"The  people  are  not 
for  the  wartime  cond 
in  paner.jer  traffic.’ 
Which  led  me  O'. 


to  stand  forever 


into  the  the 


near-by  offices  of  the  Pullman  Company. 
The  officers  of  that  very  systematic  and 
usually  very  unemotional  institution  were 
in  a  state  of  near  panic.  To  the  standard  or 
chronic  state  of  sleeping-car  and  parlor- 
car  shortage,  always  intensely  aggravated 
toward  the  end  of  June  by  the  perfectly 
healthy  and  natural  desire  of  a  highly 

traffic  overload  caused  by  three  prospective 
convention*  to  be  held  m  the  last  week  of 
that  month  and  the  first  one  of  July -the 
Shrine™  at  Portland.  Oregon;  the  Elks  at 
Chicago:  and  the  great  quadrennial  love 
fest  of  the  Democrat*.  planned  this  year  for 
San  Francisco.  Personally  I  have  my  own 
thought*  aa  to  ctmventW  Moat  folks 
who  make  a  regular  bustnem  of  travel  also 
poise ee  them— not  always  of  the  moat  com¬ 
plimentary  sort.  It  is  hard  to  pull  into 
Detroit  or  Kansas  City  late  of  a  winter’s 


evening  and  find  that  the  Michigan  State 
M  aster  Plumbers  Aasocia  t  ion  or  the  Western 


These  facts  also  an*  being  set  down, 
without  a  particle  of  prejudice,  in  order 
that  the  very  great  problem  that  confronts 
the  operating  railroader  to-day  may  be 
understood  in  port  at  least  by  hi*  passenger 
patrons.  The  passenger-operatingman  of 
our  railroads  today— East  or  Wart— is 
working  against  tremendous  shortages  not 
merely  of  Pullmans  but  of  baggage  and 
passenger  coaches,  practically  none  of 
which  have  been  turned  out  either  in  the 
war  month*  or  in  three  that  have  followed 
Armistice  Day,  while  the  orders  to-day  for 
new  equipment  of  this  sort,  even  by  roads 
which  ordinarily  are  regarded  a*  more  pros¬ 
perous  than  their  fellow*,  are  both  few  and 
slim:  not  only  of  locomotives— there  is  a 
notion  still  prevalent  among  old-fashioned 
railroaders  that  locomotive*  still  ore  essen¬ 
tial  to  the  movement  of  trains  -  but  of 
morale.  The  coming  of  Federal  control,  the 
governmental  attempt  to  consolidate  all 
our  varied  railroad  systems  and  interests 
into  a  single  so-called  national  railroad  over¬ 
night.  the  added  power  and  authority  given 
to  the  railroad  employe**  and  their  organi¬ 
sations  did  nothing  whatsoever  to  add  to 


once  in  fifteen  days  only— to  the  Intense 
disgust  of  folks  who  had  long  journeys  to 
make  up  and  down  or  aero*  the  conti¬ 
nent. 

"You  had  better  get  the  yellow  corn  meal 
again  and  the  regular  maple  sirup  and  start 

Cr  griddles  going  again,  Ezra,"  said  the 
boss  of  one  of  the  Eastern  trunk  lines  on 
the  third  day  of  last  March  to  his  dining- 
car  superintendent.  This  particular  rail¬ 
road  president  is  rather  touchy  on  this 
question  of  commas!.  It  ao  happened  that 
one  day  four  or  five  years  ago  he  fell  in  with 
one  of  his  boyhood  cronies  who  had  come 
East  from  Chicago  to  stir  up  thing*  on  the 
banks  of  the  Hudson. 

"Treat  you  all  right  on  our  road?"  said 
the  railroad  president  to  the  man  from 
Chicago. 

The  crony  was  visibly  embarrassed.  Fi¬ 
nally  be  blurted  out:  "Sorry,  old  man,  I 
came  this  time  on  the  X.  &  1." 

The  railroader  is  never  embarrassed.  He 
came  back  for  the  reason.  It  developed, 
slowly.  The  Chicagoan— hr  is  a  big  banker 
out  there  by  Lake  Michigan— hud  chosen 
the  X.  &  7,.,  with  slower  service  and  mon- 
roundabout,  because  he  liked  the  eorn- 
cakea.  Othem  were  travelingon  the  second- 
rater  for  the  same  reason.  The  road  to  the 
stomach  is  always  a  popular  line. 

Tbs  big  railroader  in  New  York  lost  no 
time  In  taking  his  cue.  Commeal -corn- 
mead  cakes,  please  remember- became  his 
obseasion.  He  started  in  on  the  great  com- 
m**l  competition.  It  did  not  cause  until 
government  operation  and  standardization 
came  along  and  choked  It  to  death;  with 
other  exhlbiu  of  initiative  and  energy. 


the  conti- 


Misaouri  Educators  have  arrived  there  in 

nonv'too-genereKueim<er,l^c<mm»<?Utifl*uu 
Still,  that  conventions  are  a  real  necessity 
in  our  national  life  of  today  I  would  be 
the  last  to  deny.  And  that  the  big  pohtical 
assemblage*  wherein  our  history  is  made 
are  very  real  factors  in  it  i*  a  moat  patent 
fact. 

“Cara?”  said  one  of  the  Pullman  men  to 
whom  I  gained  acceea.  “  Do  you  think  that 
sleeping  careware,  made  out  of  thin  air  or  out 


7A«  Pullman  Car  Shortago 


I  denied  auch  trivial  or  even 


thinking.  I  told  him  that  I  realised  that  for 
two  or  three  y earn  past  there  had  been  no 
Pullman  construction  whatsoever;  that  the 


aations  did  nothing  whatsoever  to  add  to 
this  last  extremely  valuable  transportation 
quality.  On  the  contrary  the  extension  of 
the  union-station  idea,  with  Ita  almost  In¬ 
variable  accompaniment*  of  Indifference 
and  inattention  to  the  city  ticket  office*, 
only  added  to  the  general  lo-ening  of  the 
old-time  morale,  and  added  to  the  problem 
of  the  railroad  operator  endeavoring  with 
all  bis  energy  and  ability  to  rretore  the  old- 
time  competitive  system  which  our  Govern¬ 
ment  has  now  decided  is  the  real  panacea 
after  all  for  it*  transportation  Uk. 

Thk  lowered  morale  has  run— consist¬ 
ently  ifyou  please  through  almost  every 

eraUoa.  t«k  a*  ere  *ha&M  at’anottav  Um! 
It  k  to  be  found  uhUv  not  only  In  traffic 
solicitation,  in  ticket  selling,  but  in  the  rral 
departments  of  actual  operation.  Take 


t^exuting^uipfDent.  Ninrty*p«cmtof 
our  boy*  in  khaki  who  rod*  over  twenty- 
four  hour*  In  continuous  troop  movement* 
rod*  in  Pullman  sleepers- either  tourat  or 
standard -which  wsa  a  decidedly  different 
condition  from  that  which  prevailed  over- 
•ro*.  For  verification  ask  any  doughboy 
who  was  over  there. 

The  Pullman  Company,  with  a  sagacity 
bom  of  long  experience  in  troop  movement, 
carefully  denuded  Ita  can  of  all  their  eur- 
ji  luxuries,  mirror*,  curtain*  and  the 
.  but  found  nevrrt helve*  that  practically 
all  its  great  fleet  of  7700  ran  which  were 
allotted  for  array  t  rare  port  had  to  be 
shopped  before  they  could  go  into  regular 
pamenger  service  once  again.  Which  only 
ha*  added  to  iU  preparing  problem  of  car 


Normally  It  would  have  built  $50  to  S00 
cars  in  each  of  the  past  two  years;  so  with 
the  extra  (Wet  of  troop-movement  car*  now 
tied  up  in  ita  repair  shops  it  may  be  safely 
assumed  that  it  i*  at  least  1000  can  abort 
of  the  number  required  for  its  minimum 
service*:  including  of  rouree  the  special 
movements  and  conventions  that  have  long 
since  come  to  be  part  and  parcel  of  our  na¬ 
tional  life. 

To  try  to  overcome  thi*  shortage  it  ha* 
contracted  for  a  1920  output  of  600  new 
sleeping  cars —at  practically  double  the  pre¬ 
war  cost*.  Nor  would  it  be  able  to  turn  out 
these  big  steel  cars  *t  $35,000  each  if  it  were 
not  for  the  fart  that  It  had  much  of  it*  con¬ 
struct  ion  material  bought  and  held  from 
prewar  days.  To  buy  that  material  today 
would  add  at  least  115.000  to  the  cost  of 
each  of  th**#  600  new  cars. 

The  schedule  for  their  completion  called 
for  delivery  at  the  rate  of  one  a  day  through 
March  and  two  a  day  thereafter.  Yrt  the 
Pullman  folks  are  by  no  means  exempted 
from  the  trouble*  confronting  other  manu¬ 
facturers  of  every  sort  then*  day*.  Which 
mean!  that  when  I  saw  their  shot*  in  nud- 
Apcil,  hardly  twenty  of  three  new  care  had 
been  completed-  Yrt  the  .peeler  of  the 
triple  convention  w*s  barely  two  month* 
distant.  For  it  the  Shriners  had  already 
ordered  437  sleeper*— th*  meet  of  them 
for  thirty-day  sight-erring  jaunts  through¬ 
out  the  entire  W  ret— and  would  have  or¬ 
dered  more  if  the  lid  had  not  been  forced 
down  suddenly.  And  the  expectations  were 
that  the  Democratic  convention  alone 
would  require  350  to  500  cars.  The  railroad 
folks  turned  quickly  to  the  Portland  folks 
with  requests  that  the  convection  there  be 
deferred -but  without  success  up  to  the 
time  of  the  writing  of  three  paragraph*. 


operators,  generally  speaking,  have  never 
recognised  it*  full  poreabUitM*  under  cer¬ 
tain  condition*.  But  if  they  had  wished  to 
damn  the  system  utterly  and  finally  they 
could  have  chosen  no  more  glorious  or 
effective  road  than  that  taken  by  the  gov¬ 
ernmental  railroad  operators.  Their  table 
d-hfttre  were  badly  chore*,  badly  rooked, 
badly  served.  No  one  at  Washington  ap¬ 
parently  had  the  simple  horse  sense  to  sug¬ 
gest  that  a  little  variety  in  their  content 
could  have  been  introduced  without  ruining 
the  pcaribilitir*  of  our  country's  winning 
the  war.  But  the  menu  cards  were  changed 


other  exhl 


i  of  Initiative  and  energy. 


Good  Moali  at  Low  Prlcoi 


Triflre?  Suppose  they  are?  It  is  upon 
trifles  such  aa  there,  multiplied  and  msgni- 
fled,  that  the  beet  of  our  railroad  rerviro  in 
the  old  days  was  pretty  firmly  imbedded. 
Did  the  railroad  that  wind*  IU  way  through 
the  Colorado  mountains  specialize  in  moun¬ 
tain  trout  upon  its  diners -and  begin  to 
advertise  that  fart  to  an  expectant  world? 
Behold.  It*  competitor  heralded  a  little 
better  specie*  of  mountain  trout  even 
though  it  came  from  Galveston  or  Corpu-i 
Chriatl  and  was  properly  camouflaged  in  iu 
preparation -and  advertised  that  accom¬ 
plishment  a  bit  more  loudly.  That  was 
service,  under  competition.  That  wa*  the 
sort  of  service  that  brought  high  reputation 
to  our  American  railroads. 

That  is  why  so  many  of  them  have  taken 
the  revival  of  their  old-time  dining-car 
standards  as  on*  of  their  most  serious  anil 
immediate  operating  problems.  Not  a  few 
of  our  railroaders,  big  and  little*,  realize 
that  private  operation  is  on  trial  lor  it*  life 


should  not  rare  to  defend  our  dining-car 
operation  as  it  existed  in  each  and  every 
comer  and  aertion  of  the  land  in  th*  days 
before  th*  war.  In  some  Instances  it  was 

H ■■good.  In  others  it  was  inconceivably 
Much  traveled  and  sophisticated 
folks  who  returned  from  Europe  and  with 
there  last  instance,  of  American  railroad 
cuisine  firmly  fixed  in  their  minds  used 
frequently  to  declare  that  they  did  there 
things  much  better  over  there.  Since  then 
I  hare  ridden  on  European  restaurant 
care  myself,  and  am  perfectly  willing  to 
testify  that  even  in  the  hard,  hard  days 
that  immediately  followed  th.  dosing  of 
th*  war  the  French  diner*  in  particular 


ity  that  one  found  elsewhere  throughout 
France.  Yeteventhen  I  amunwilbngtocon- 
of  car  cede  that  even  theae  were  quits  comparable 
with  th*  beet  of  our  American  dining-car 
meak  in  thore  lovely  day*  before  the  war. 

The  Road  to  tho  Stomach 

The  trouble  with  the  Railroad  Adminis¬ 
tration  seemed  to  be  that  in  it*  pa**.on  (or 
rontdidation  and  for  standardization  it 
fixed  the  very  worst  of  our  prewar  dining- 
car  standard*  a*  ita  high  mark*  of  ultimate 
perfection.  But  even  with  this  policy  ap¬ 
parently  fixed  in  iu  mind,  it  fluttered  and 
changed.  One  day  it  hit  upon  the  brilliant 
idre  of  standardized  Uble  d’hftte  meals. 
From  on*  end  of  the  country  to  the  other, 
no  matter  what  the  climate,  what  the  sea¬ 
son.  what  the  market,  the  man  riding  from 
Portland.  Oregon,  up  to  Seattle  should  eat 
the  same  lunch -dah  for  dish-  a*  his  fel¬ 
low  unfortunate  bound  from  Portland. 
Maine,  up  to  Bangor,  or  he  who  ventured 
to  fare  upon  the  car*  between  New  Orleans 
and  Mobil*  or  between  Duluth  and  St. 
Paul.  Then  It  was  that  wire  traveler*  de¬ 
veloped  the  lunch-box  habit. 

Now  I  am  not  arguing  against  the  uble 
dTiAte  system  in  our  dining  care.  On  the 
contrary  1  ■”  P*rf«*l>’  vrUIiz.*  to  admit 
that  I  believe  that  our  private  railroad 


that  private  operation  Is  on  trial  for  iu  life 
here  to-day.  posribbr  for  the  final  lime.  It 
k  a  real  crisis  for  them.  Perhaps  that  1* 
the  reason  why  the  average  railroad  dining 
car  k  about  the  cheaprat  place  In  the  coun¬ 
try  to  eat  to-day— with  the  exception  of 
the  very  cheap  lunch  rooms. 

The  Milwaukee’*  famous  evening  aplurge 
on  iu  Pioneer  Limited  from  Chicago  up  to 
the  Twin  Citica  -  and  again  u*  of  yore  in 
personal  charge  of  theever-faadnating  Dan 
Ilaaly— k  practically  a*  elaborate  a  feast  a* 
In  other  day*,  and  remain*  priced  at  $1.26 
Instead  of  the  traditional  dollar.  I  dined, 
myself,  the  other  night  on  the  Rock  Island’* 
Golden  State,  running  from  Chicago  down 
Into  the  Southwest.  We  had  a  thin  soup, 
roast  duck,  three  or  four  rentable*,  a  deli¬ 
cious  salad,  a  dewert  and  coffee.  The  check 
for  two  came  to  $8. 60;  onthei-la-cartcplun. 

It  was  such  a  dinner  as  could  not  have  lieen 
ordered  in  a  first-class  hotel,  with  the  num.- 
quality  of  food  and  of  rervice.  for  Ion  than 
six  or  seven  dollar*.  So  I  found  it  nil  the 
way  arrow  the  land.  Even  «be  famuu* 
meak  at  the  Harvey  houre*  all  the  way 
throughout  the  Southwest  have  only  risen 
to  a  dollar  instead  of  their  prewar  price  of 
seventy-five  cent*. 

There  is  no  guaranty,  of  course,  of 
tbe  maintenance  of  there  lowpricvw.  For  the 
moment,  while  our  railroads  are  in  the 
throe*  of  their  reorganization,  their  cx- 

R lures  are  in  a  large  measure  protected 
e  government  guaranty,  which  expires 
on  the  first  of  September  next,  at  which 
time  they  will  be  supposed  to  have  ad¬ 
justed  their  income  to  take  full  care  of  their 
outgo.  Which,  beingtranglated.  will  quickly 
mean  not  only  an  increase  in  dining-car 
prices  but  in  sleeping-car  and  parlor-car 
fares— the  Pullman  Company  accomplished 
this  particular  step  quite  painlessly  on 
May  first  last  — but  in  railroad  fares 
themselves. 

(Cone! ud»d  an  Pag*  49) 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Relieving  the  public 

will  welcome  detailed  infor¬ 
mation  about  the  LaFayette, 
we  print  a  summary  from  a 
review  of  this  ear  written  by 
an  eminent  technical  critic  and 
published  in  a  leading  auto¬ 
motive  journal. 

The  observing  eye  reads  in  the 
mechanism  of  fheL.iF.tv Err e 
many  evidences  of  the  influence 
of  the  marked  engineering  de~ 
ve/op  men/  during  the  pas! five 
years.— I  cite  examples  which 
are  typical: 

*  A  very  simple  eight-cylinder 
engine,  notable  for  its  clean  de¬ 
sign,  unusual  accessibility  and 
reduction  in  numlicr  of  parts. 

*  The  general  use  of  alloy  sted 
forgings  instead  of  the  conven¬ 
tional  malleable  iron  casting. 

*  The  achievement  of  lightness 
by  the  introduction  of hollow 
alloy  steel  shafts  to  replace 
solid  shafts. 

e  The  incorporation  of  new 
aluminum  alloys. 

*  The  elimination  of  all  driving 
gears  in  the  engine  with  the 
exception  of  two  small  gears 
whicn  operate  the  distributor. 

/  The  enclosure  of  all  moving 
parts  for  protection  against 
dust  and  oil,  this  construction 
applying  to  the  entire  cycle  of 
movements  from  the  engine  to 
the  rear  axle. 

t  1st  of  straight  rods!  not  one 
bent  rod  in  the  entire  car. 

*  Power  travels  in  a  straight  line 
from  engine  to  rear  axle. 

I  Lubrication  has  been  greatly 
simplified  and  the  number  of 
lubrication  points  reduced. 


The  use  of  ball  and  socket  self- 
adjustingjointson control  rods. 

Among  the  following  points 
of  design  will  be  recognized 
many  features  which  have 
originated  and  are  exclusive 
with  the  LjFjyETTE.  scleral 
of  them  valuable  contributions 
to  the  science  of  automotive 
engineering. 

A  hollow  crankshaft  of  large 
diameter  with  five  bearings— 
a  bearing  on  each  side  of  each 
crank,  one  factor  which  makes 
possible  extremely  high  speeds 
and  increases  life. 

A  hollow  camshaft  with  six¬ 
teen  cams,  one  for  each  valve. 

The  lubrication  of  camshaft 
bearings  by  od  under  pressure. 
Valve  tappets  operate  directly 
on  cams  without  rocker  arms, 
and  necessary  angle  of  valves 
brings  the  valve  ports  closer  to 
center  of  combustion  space, 
thus  increasing  thermal  and 
valve  efficiency  at  all  speeds. 

Front  end  chains  adjustable 
from  outside  of  crankcase -a 
patented  device. 

Advanced  type  of  manifolding. 
Kxhaust  manifolds  cast  intc- 
paly  with  cylinder  blocks. 
Exhaust  gases  led  away  from 
lower  side  of  each  block  by 
single  connection. 


I-sFavette  patented  dual¬ 
action  water  pump  direct- 
driven  from  the  crankshaft, 
eliminating  all  gears  and  their 
attendant  auxiliaries. 

Thcrmost  a  ticall  y  con  trolled  air 
circulation  keeps  engine  cool 
fiir  quietness,  while  exhaust- 
heated  intake  ensures  proper 
vaporisation  of  fuel. 


t  Vertical  radiator  shutters  ther¬ 
mostatically  controlled. 

>  LaFavf.ttf  patented  com- 
pensated  fan  drive,  without 
lubrication. 

•  I -a  Fayette  patentedde vice  for 
removing  water  and  sediment 
from  oil,  without  removing  oil 
pan  or  draining  oil  supply. 

I  Pressure  relic/  valve  integral 
with  oil  pump,  circulating  only 
mil  actually  used  in  lubrication, 
thus  adding  to  life  of  oil  supply. 

■  Oil  which  passes  through  large, 
hollow  crankshaft  tends  to 
cool  connecting  rod  bearings 
as  well  as  lubricate  them. 

a  Front  axle  of  reversed  Elliott  . 
type. 

•  Torque  tube  which  relieves 
rear  springs  of  every  duty  ex¬ 
cept  springing  car  and  prevents 
chattering  ol  brakes. 

»  No  slotted  links  in  brake  con¬ 
trol  rods. 

«  Rear  spring  shackles  always  in 
tension,  which  tends  to  elim¬ 
inate  rattle. 

r  Pinion  and  sector  t  ype  of  brake 
equalizing  differential.  Dust- 
proof,  fool-proof  construction 
—  a  positive  mechanical  device 
ensuring  uniform  reliability  of 
brake  equalization;  prevents 
skidding. 

•  Speedometer  drive  enclosed  in 
transmission. 

THE  dignity  of  the  La- 

Kayette  in  its  physical  aspect 

and  the  brilliancy  of  perform- 


have  given  it  rank  among  the 
finest  motor  cars  of  die  world. 


Lafayette  motors  company  *  exan  //,//  1nd.anapous 
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(Cam r!uda4  fram  Pmga  44) 

There  ha*  been  a  popular  concept  that 
the  increased  ccota  of  railroading  would  be 
borne  entirely  by  increases  in  the  freight 
rates.  I  think  that  I  am  now  in  a  position 
to  say  that  this  concept  is  quite  wrong. 
The  Interstate  Commerce  Commission,  to 
which  hum  been  intrusted  the  rather  diffi¬ 
cult  problem  of  adjusting  railroad  rates  of 
every  sort  so  that  the  roads  will  receive  the 
so-called  "six  per  cent  guaranty.”  to  in¬ 
clining  rather  stiffly  to  the  belie/  that  the 
pamenger-carrying  end  of  a  railroad  should 
assume  its  proper  proportion  of  the  ex¬ 
penses  of  conducting  the  entire  enterprise, 
a  condition  which  has  not  always  prevailed 
in  past  years. 

Mr.  McAdoo  while  overlord  of  our  rail¬ 
roads  put  into  effect  one  rather  radical 
change  in  railroad  rate*  which  met  sdth 
the  unqualified  approval  of  moet  of  the 
traffic  experts.  In  addition  to  establishing 
u  Hat  charge  of  three  cents  a  mile,  save 
where  a  higher  rate  of  fare  already  pre¬ 
vailed,  he  ordered  a  supercharge  of  one- 
hulf  a  cent  u  mile  for  all  tickets  to  be  used 
lit  parlor  cars  or  sleeping  cars.  Later  and 
under  pressure  from  a  group  of  senators  he 
revoked  this  supercharge.  The  pwsenger- 
irullic  men  were  annoyed  to  put  it  mildly. 
The  supercharge  was  really  their  Idea;  they 
regurded  it  as  a  really  scientific  way  of 
making  the  Pullman  cars,  carrying  from 
twenty-five  to  thirty-five  passengers,  come 
nearer  the  revenue  basis  of  a  day  coach 
with  seata  for  aeventy  to  eighty  passengers. 

As  a  matter  of  fact  the  railroads  should 
share  more  generously  In  the  earnings  of  tha 
Pullmans  than  they  hitherto  have  dona. 
With  a  few  exceptions  they  have  not  often 
had  their  fair  share  of  the  revenue  of  this 
vast  fleet  of  passenger  equipment.  And 
this  Is  of  real  Importance  In  a  land  which 
to-day  demands  Pullman  service  at  every 
point  and  of  the  highret  class.  The  de¬ 
mand  Is  for  compartments  and  for  drawing¬ 
rooms;  berths  or  sections  a  re  taken  only 
under  compulsion;  and  tourlat  cars  travel 
nearly  empty. 

If  the  railroads  had  to  begin  again  It  Is 
probable  that  they  would  orgunlae  a  Pull¬ 
man  company  on  a  nonprofit  basis;  very 
much  as  the  Amociated  Press  la  organized 


It  ia  not  feasible  apparently  to  attempt 
the  reorganization  of  the  Pullman  system 
at  this  late  date,  wherefore  the  demand  on 
the  part  of  the  paaenger  experts  for  the 
supercharge  for  the  users  of  the  service— 
a  demand  which  is  not  unlikely  to  be  met 
by  the  authorities  at  Washington;  there  are 
other  supercharge,  also  likdy  to  come¬ 
rs!  her  than  a  fiat  raise  of  the  standard 
or  basis  farm  at  the  prmeet  time.  The 
question  of  free  baggage  is  a  perpetual 
annoyance  to  the  passenger  auditors  and 
actuaries  and.  I  think,  rather  more  justly  so 
than  the  Pullman  supercharge.  Just  why 
a  man  who  is  carting  ISO  pounds  of  lug¬ 
gage  up  in  the  forward  end  of  the  train 
should  ride  for  the  same  price  as  he  who 
goes  without  this  extra  demand  upon  the 
resources  of  the  railroad  has  never  been 
quite  dear  in  my  mind  or  in  the  minds  of  a 
good  many  other  men  who  have  studied 
into  this  situation. 

The  Railroad  Administration  considered 
for  a  time  a  fiat  ten-cenl  terminal  charge 
for  the  handling  of  a  trunk  or  checked  bag 
at  each  end  of  tha  haul.  The  idea  was 


finally  rejected  as  being  too  complicated 
for  adoption  at  that  time.  But  it  shows  the 


San  Diego  and 
ful  Camso  Go 


trend  of  the  passenger-fare  situation  at  this 
moment.  The  other  day  I  rode  on  the  new 
San  Diego  and  Arizona  through  the  wonder¬ 
ful  Camso  Gorge  from  El  Centro  down  to 
San  Diego.  148  miles.  I  rode  on  a  ticket 
which  cost  me  *5.40.  with  war  tax.  and 
which  expressly  stated  upon  iU  face  that  it 
was  not  good  for  checking  baggage.  Had  I 
wished  that  privilege  that  selfsame  ticket 
would  have  cost  me  $648.  It  is  hardly  ger¬ 
mane  to  my  that  this  lowered-rata  ticket 
was  installed  to  meet  competition  from  a 
through  stage  line.  The  point  is  that  it  is  a 
bully  illustration  of  scientific  rate  making; 
the  fare  made  to  attract  passenger  traffic 
and  yet  recognizing  upon  its  face  the  differ¬ 
ence  in  service  to  be  rendered. 

Upon  limn  such  as  these  the  more  imme¬ 
diate  readjustments  in  our  pamenger  fare, 
are  apt  to  come.  The  mileage-book  system 
may  or  may  not  be  retained.  It  is  probable 
that  the  convenient  universal  mileage  book 
which  was  put  into  effect  by  theUniied 
State*  Railroad  Administration  will  be 


through  stage  lire 
bully  illustration 
the  fare  made  to 


abandoned.  In  the  opinion  of  railroad  ex¬ 
ecutives  it  is  far  too  subject  to  abuse  on  the 

Col  oversmart  travelers.  Some  other 
of  script  or  mileage,  more  limited  in 
territorial  extent  and  safeguarded  against 
these  abuses,  will  probably  succeed  it.  The 
idea  itself  will  stand.  The  railroad  traffic 
managers  are  not  entirely  blind  to  the 
poasibilities  of  salesmanship  in  transporta¬ 
tion— in  passenger  transportation  in  par¬ 
ticular.  Only  they  are  feeling  their  way 
very  carefully  at  just  this  pretent  moment. 

Yet  upon  the  freight  rates  must  come  the 
brunt  of  the  greatly  increased  railroad 
charges  that  we  are  soon  to  undergo— even 
the  scientific  and  judicial  Interstate  Com¬ 
merce  Commbsiion  will  be  forced  to  that 
viewpoint.  But  because  a  discussion  of  the 
necessity  and  variety  of  these  increase*  en¬ 
tails  such  s  wealth  of  incident  and  detail 
I  shall  leave  that  until  another  time.  They 
are  in  themselves  another  rtory,  and  a 
story  of  consuming  importance  not  merely 
to  direct  users  of  freight  service  but  to  Its 
Indirect  users— which  means  every  man, 
woman  and  child  in  the  United  State.. 


The  One  Big  National  Contract 


R  EVERYDAY  life.  Mot*  the  average 
un  signs  a  paper  of  any  kind  he  wants 


to  know  what  It  to  all  about.  Usually  he  is 
satisfied  only  after  he  has  mad  the  paper 
through  and  feels  sure  he  understand,  what 
it  will  do  for  him  and  what  it  will  let  hire  ia 
for.  If  it  b  a  paper  with  other  signatures 


protiutiie  mat  they  would  organise  a  IM1I- 
mun  company  on  a  nonprofit  basis;  very 
much  as  the  Asaociated  Preaa  b  organized 
and  conducted  by  its  membership- news  pa  per 
basis.  It  would  lie  in  effect  a  car  pool,  such 
us  is  frequently  organixrd  for  the  Joint  uae 
of  freight  equipment  of  varloua  aorta.  The 
advantage,  of  such  an  organisation  aa  the 
Ihillman  Company  are  obvious.  even  to  a 
layman.  It  insures,  under  ordinary  cir¬ 
cumstance*,  a  reservoir  of  extra  sleeping 
car  and  parlor  car  equipment  that  may  be 
used  north  or  south  or  east  or  went  aa 
emergency  may  dictate.  Five  hundred 
care,  or  any  considerable  proportion  of  that 
number,  for  a  national  convention  of  one 
Ilf  the  big  panic,  the  Elks,  the  Shrirec  or 
the  KoUrlana,  would  be  u  vast  burden  even 
upon  a  sizable  single  railroad.  Such  an 
order  is  part  of  the  day’s  work  for  the 
Fiillmsn  folks.  They  balk  only  when  three 
or  four  of  them  come  within  a  week:  and 
they  are  struggling  against  their  own  aort 
of  car  shortage. 


robin,  a  petition,  a  protest,  a  nomination— 
he  looks  to  see  who  else  has  signed  It.  sixes 
up  the  signer.  In  hto  mind,  dendre  whether 
or  not  they  are  hto  sort,  know  what  they 
are  talking  about  and  carry  weight  la  the 
neighborhood  Finally  he  to  likely  to  ask 
himself:  Will  the  thing  work?  Then  he 
signs  or  refuse*  to  sign.  In  either  case  he  to 
able  to  give  hto  reasons.  And  If  he  signs  he 
has  a  fair  idee  at  toast  of  what  he  and  the 
other  signers  have  agreed  to  do  and  what 
are  their  rights  and  benefits. 

Hr  has  taken  this  trouble  to  Inform  him¬ 
self  because  be  has  a  whoieeome  tmr  of 


what  may 


paper  once  before:  at  any  rate  he  has  heard 
of  persons  who  did  and  of  the  unpleasant 
things  that  occurred  to  them  in  conse¬ 
quence.  The  sight  of  the  paper  he  to  asked 
to  sign,  the  pen  put  Into  hto  fingers,  the 
fact  that  the  signature  is  going  to  bind  hire 
and  that  if  he  signs  he  cannot  later  get 
away  with  the  plea  that  he  did  not  know 
what  was  in  the  paper- there  are  what 
make  hire  stop,  lock  and  listen. 

But.  on  the  other  hand,  keep  the  paper 
away  from  him.  ask  him  only  what  he 
thinks  about  the  subject,  and  in  moet  cure 
he  will  say  offhand  ‘‘Fine’"  "No  good!" 
or  "Oh.  I  don’t  know!"  and  let  it  go  at 
that.  In  this  rase  he  has  not  been  asked  to 
sign  anything  and  as  far  aa  he  can  see  there 


to  no  call  for  positive  action  on  hto  part. 
So.  being  busy  with  other  things,  he  to  con¬ 
tent  to  pare  up  the  idea  that  all  this  person¬ 
ally  concerns  him.  It  to  like  a  passage  in 
history  or  a  part  of  the  landscape,  impor¬ 
tant  of  course,  but.  In  hto  estimation,  lees 
vital  to  hto  interests  than  the  price  of  beef- 

tainiy  not  eo  vital  as  VSSSSVS, 

pocket  for  new  business  and  not  so  enter¬ 
taining  as  the  day’s  baseball  score. 

This  to  alxrut  the  mental  attitude  of  nine 
out  of  ten  dlisens  and  citizen s-to-bc  with 
regard  to  a  paper  known  aa  the  Constitu¬ 
tion  of  the  United  States,  a  paper  by  all 
odds,  not  excepting  the  Declaration  of  In¬ 
dependence.  which  means  more  to  them 
Individually,  to  their  rights  politicaUy.  to 
their  comfort  economicJly.  to  their  present 
safety  and  peace  of  mind  and  to  their  fu¬ 
ture  security  and  happinem  than  does  any 
other  document  In  existence.  A  paper 
which,  ia  setting  forth  the  great  principles 
of  hto  Government,  affects  directly  the  sets 
of  everyone  In  the  country  every  day  In  the 
year,  and  which,  in  effect,  every  American 
separately  signs  when  he  qualifies  and  takes 
the  oath  of  citizenship,  thereby  binding 
himself  to  do  certain  things  for  the  Govern¬ 
ment  and  for  himself  and  binding  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  to  do  certain  things  for  him. 

But  just  what  are  three  things  provided 
by  the  Constitution?  And  just  how  mate¬ 
rial  to  the  welfare  and  happiness  of  indi¬ 
vidual  citiaros  and  the  cititene-to-be  are 
they?  Thto  is  what  the  Constitutional 
League  of  America,  a  voluntary  associa¬ 
tion  of  citizens,  now  propoere  to  make  plain 
to  every  man.  woman  and  child  in  the 
United  Stales.  It  plans  to  "sell"  the  Con¬ 
stitution  to  the  people  by  showing  them 


that,  beyond  being  a  statement  of  great 
principles  upon  which  our  laws  are  baaed 
and  our  Government  constructed,  the 
Constitution  is  at  once  a  contract  and  an 
insurance  policy— a  contract  between  all 
Americans  In  which  they  agree  to  stick  by 
tha  common  job,  to  play  fair  by  one  another 
and  by  the  nation  and.  if  they  decide  that 

a  want  to  change  the  Constitution  or 
form  of  government,  to  do  so  only  by 
exercise  of  (be  voting  power  which  la  sup¬ 
plied  them;  a  mutual  insurance  policy 
whlch  protects  their  lives,  property  and  lib¬ 
erty.  guaranteeing  them  a  auuare  deal  in 
obtaining  an  education,  earning  a  living, 
choosing  who  shall  govern  them  and  how 
they  shall  worship,  and  generally  giving 
them  a  chanco  to  express  their  opinions. 
To  make  these  facta  clear,  the  League  will 
put  a  copy  of  the  Constitution  into  every 
one  of  twenty  million  homea  in  America, 
explaining  the  document  paragraph  by 
paragraph,  in  the  terms  of  everyday  life 
and  in  foreign  languages  as  well  as  in  Eng¬ 
lish.  It  will  do  this  through  the  agency  of 
political  partie*  and  labor  bodlre,  from  the 
public,  church  and  club  platform,  by  lec- 
turea  and  debatea  and  by  cooperation  with 
the  American  l>-gion.  fraternal  associa¬ 
tion*,  schools,  and  personal  welfare  and 
burinere  organizations  the  country  over. 

This  is  a  movement  for  Americanization 
which  ha*  the  right  slant  and  which,  funda¬ 
mental  in  Its  purpose  and  plan,  Is  broad 
enough  in  its  application  to  be  worth  while. 
If  the  League  shall  keep  that  movement 
free  from  suspicion  of  being  worked  in  the 
interest  of  any  political  party,  class  or  creed, 
or  for  the  advance  of  any  individual’s  am¬ 
bition.  it  will  drwrve  and  It  will  probably 
get  all  Uie  public  support  it  require*. 
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Quite  naturally  when  you  think  of 
the  Dort  it  is  in  the  terms  of  warm 
esteem  with  which  it  is  regarded  in 
your  particular  community. 

And  yet  there  is  a  larger  aspect  to  the 
great  goodwill  that  surrounds  the 
name  Dort. 

What  is  true  of  your  community  is 
true  also  of  the  country  at  large. 

Throughout  the  length  and  breadth 
of  the  land  people  arc  saying  the  same 
good  things  about  the  Dort  with  the 
same  quiet  sincerity. 

It  is,  in  the  aggregate,  nothing  less 
than  a  national  recognition  of  the 
measurably  superior  qualities  of 
this  car. 

And  it  is  based  solidly  upon  the  dem¬ 
onstrated  ability  of  the  Dort  to  perform 
unusually  long  and  loyally  at  a  re¬ 
markably  low  operative  cost. 


PRICES 


Touring  Car  - 

-  *1035 

Roaduer 

-  103S 

Kouramon  Sedan  - 

.  I66S 

FouracMoo  Coupe  - 

166$ 

r.  O.  t.  f-no 

Wirt  wKrrU  »nd  if»rt  tim  rtlr* 

<tM> 


D  O  R.T  MOTOR. 
C  A  R  CO  M  P  A  N  V 

^Flint'Mich. 
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IN  the  Wahl  shops,  where  skilled  workmen  fashion 

the  Tern  point  Pen,  it  is  required  that  every  gold  - 

tip  be  hammered  by  hand.  This  is  a  pen-making 
process  that  improves  penmanship.  It  produces 

-  the  tempered  pen  point  of  Tempoint— a  point  of  - 

steel-like  hardness  and  flexibility  that  resists  cor¬ 
rosive  ink  acids  and  remains  springy  throughout 

long,  hard  service.  Fed  with  a  ready  ink  flow,  the  - 

tempered  point  of  Tempoint  writes  dexterously, 

writes  uniformly,  writes  like  the  user.  Make  sure  _ 

you  get  Tempoint  —  the  name  is  on  the  pen. 

Thin  or  thick,  long  or  short,  plain  or  mounted 

_  _  Iwrrels.  Prices,  from  $2.50  upward.  Offered  by  _ _ 

dealers  who  display  F.versharp  Pencils. 

_ TIIF.  WAHL  COMPANY,  Chicago _ 

Pattern  Mr:  M  BnaJaat.  V/»  >V*  Or*.  tt'riKm  MrfremU. 

Iitti:  Bert  M.  Mami  fWlin,  444  «/-»**  Sam  Ptaneiua. 

<  anaJian  Reftrientanres:  RtmUnJ  CanfSeU,  1*4,  H'innifet, 

Canada  ;  Can  la/HalrJ  Of  lira!  Co,,  Tetania,  Cana/a 

TEMPOINT  — 

Companion  of  ike  Eierihorp  Pencil 
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TEE  YOUNG  ^BVENTUMEBBE 


wi 


/  LLU  JTI 


'HENEVER  anything  happens  at 
Camp  Eileen  they  first  of  all  send 
for  my  chum  Georgia  Moreland,  and 
if  she  didn't  do  it— or  if  they  can't  prove  she 
did— then  they  begin  quizzing  the  other  thirty-nine  girls. 
So  when  the  counsellors'  bloomers  got  hidden  while  they 
were  in  swimming,  the  day  after  the  4th  of  July,  everybody 
waa  sure  Georgia  had  something  to  do  with  it.  And  when 
Mother  L— that’s  what  we  call  Mrs.  Laird,  the  directress; 
it’s  not  a  nickname  or  anything,  she  knows  we  call  her  it— 
got  up  at  the  supper  table  and  asked  our  whole  bungalow 
to  report  to  her  office  after  supper  everybody  knew  what 
was  up. 

There  are  seven  bungalows  at  Camp  Eileen,  two  Senior, 
three  Intennede  and  two  Juuior;  and  ours.  The  Better 
’Ole,  is  the  First  Senior  Bungalow.  There  are  six  of  us  in 
it,  and  I  am  the  only  one  that  isn’t  fifteen  yet.  Georgia, 
my  chum,  is  sixteen  and  a  half.  The  other  Senior  Bunga¬ 
low  gets  better  counts  for  deportment  and  neatness,  but  of 
course  The  Better  'Ole  have  It  all  over  them  in  every  way! 

The  other  Seniors  and  the  In  termed ««  were  all  hanging 
around  the  porch  of  the  Main  House  cutting  the  claae  in 
anaesthetic  dancing  just  to  hear  what  happened  to  us  and 
whether  we  were  going  to  be  suspended-  or  only  porched 
again  or  what.  You  know  how  a  summer  camp  a— they 
have  to  be  a  little  atrict  or  there  wouldn’t  be  any  disci¬ 
pline, 

But  they  don’t  dure  be  too  strict  because  parents 
that  spend  four  hundred  dollars  to  send  their  daughter 
away  for  the  summer  send  them  away  for  a  good  time  and 
not  to  be  treated  like  a  reform  school  or  something.  So 
porchlng  is  about  the  worst  punishment  they  dare  to  hand 
out.  But  they’re  awfully  free  about  handing  out  that. 
In  a  way  they're  awful  bluffs— Mother  L  and  the  counsel- 
lore  liecause  they  always  keep  saying  at  Camp  Meeting 
how  they  hate  punishments  and  all  that  atuff,  and  then 
the  least  thing  you  do,  it’s  "Eulalie  Prince,  you  are 
porched  to-morrow  morning  1’’  or  ’’This  afternoon  during 
swimming,  Eulalle,  you  will  remain  on  the  wset  porch!” 

And  that  moans  you  have  to  stay  there  on  your  honor 
no  matter  what  happens,  and  if  the  porch  was  to 
away  they'd  expect  you  to  sta>  th-re  ju.«t  th*  .an.-,  I 
suppose ,  only  I’d  like  to  see  m>  Wf 
Our  whole  bungalow  had  been  p. r  h.-l  that  »i  .  day. 
only  being  allowed  to  come  in  for  rnvul-.  b<  <.u«>  of  Mavi-.g 
a  midnight  fesutt  the  night  before  V  .i  might  *•  »e!i 
murder  someone  as  have  a  m  ii  gl  1  «:  Camp 

Klleen— the  fuss  they  makel  But  »l«'ny<,u  think  how  -if 
It  is  to  always  have  your 
candy  and  stuff  confiscated 
and  passed  round  the  whole 
camp  of  forty  girls  and  ten 
faculties  you  can’t  blame  us. 

And  anyway,  the  more  fuse 
they  make  tho  more  fun  it  b 
to  have  them. 

The  4th  of  July  happened 
to  be  the  day  before  trunk 
inspection.  And  Floppit 
Kutrnberg  had  just  gotten  a 
pft/ftOy  marvelous  box  from 
home  tuna  fish  and  mayon¬ 
naise  and  olive*  and  stuffed 
date*  and  cruckers  and 
marshmallows.  And  Georgie 
had  gotten  a  perfectly  mar- 
rrlotu  box  of  chocolates  from 
her  crush,  Dean  Ormond. 

Isn't  that  a  simply  divine 
name?  And  I  l-.ud  some  fudge 
left  from  the  day  we  hiked  to 
Soangataha,  and  I  bought  it 
while  Georgie  kept  Miss 
Simpson  busy  at  the  camera 
coun  ter.  Every  two  weeks  we 
have  trunk  inspection,  and 
M  ot  her  L  go**  around  andex- 
aminea  all  the  trunks  to  see 
if  you  keep  them  neat  and 
ulao  what  you've  got  in  them. 

AndaaGeorgiesaid,”  There's 
only  one  place  we  can  put 
thb  stuff  that  Mother  h’L 
won’t  find  it  at  trunk  inspec¬ 
tion."  Well  of  couree  we  all 
knew  without  she  explaining 
it,  just  what  she  had  in  mind, 
arid  our  counsellor  was  down 
on  the  lake  with  one  of  the 
boys'  counsellors  from  Ca- 
guas.  so  it  really  looked  like 
the  chance  of  a  lifetime. 
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And  we  would  have  gotten  away  with  it.  too.  only 
Floppit  Rosenberg  had  to  go  to  work  and  fall  over  my 
wardrobe  trunk  looking  for  a  corkscrew  in  the  dark,  and 
Miriam  Rrea  choked  on  an  olive  and  we  all  got  giggling, 
and  Winkle -she  was  the  Officer  of  the  Day -she  heard  ua 
and  reported  is. 

And  Mother  L  came  chasing  over  and  gave  us  an  awful 
talk  and  porched  us  the  whole  next  day. 

And  during  swimming,  while  we  were  suppowd  to  be 
porched.  the  counsellors’  bloomers  happened  to  get  stolen. 
Well,  you  know  how  camp  b.  All  the  girls  go  round  in 
middies  and  bloomers,  and  if  somebody  hubs  your  bloom¬ 
ers  while  you’re  in  the  water  you  haven’t  got  much  to  get 
screws  the  field  and  up  to  the  bungalows  in.  It  waa  the 
first  time  anybody  thought  of  it,  and  it  made  a  terrible  lot 
of  excitement  In  camp. 

“  Well,”  said  Mother  L.  "I’m  waiting.  I  want  to  know 
which  girl  or  girb  broke  their  patrol  and  hid  the  counsel- 
,  and  abo  where  they  are  hid.” 

Nobody  answered. 

Mother  L  Upped  with  her  foot  on  the  office  floor. 

“Tbb  whole  bungalow  does  without  drmert  until  those 
And  for  breaking  your  patrol  you 


I  are  heartily  ashamed  to  think  that  my 
would - “ 

“What  makta  you  think.”  interrupted 
waa  the  only  one  that  had  sense  enough  to  even  think  of 
asking  -"what  maksa  you  think  it  was  us?” 

“I  know  it  was  you -or  one  of  you.  Now,  I  do  not  like 
to  punish  the  girb  who  are  not  responsible  but  who  from  a 
mistaken  sense  of  loyalty  are  keeping  still.  So  If  the  girb 
who  had  nothing  to  do  with  it  will  step  forward - " 

Of  couree  nobody  made  a  move. 

So  after  a  while  she  said.  "You 


I.  "So  if  the  girl  who 
will  lift  the  band  fr 
and  as  sn  additions 
may  go  along  on  th« 
hike  to  Lake  1 
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I  cleared  my  throat,  but  Georgie  shook  her 
head  at  me.  and  thinking  it  was  a  hint  to  not 
aay  anything.  I  did  so.  And  anyway,  Smiriam 
Grease  brat  me  to  it. 

“I  did  it.  Mother  L!”  she  said. 

The  big  bluff!  She  never  did!  Mother  I. looked  at  her. 
“Miriam  Rem.  don’t  lie.  You  never  did  a  thing  like 
that  in  your  life.  You  liaven’t  the  brains  or  the  courage. 
Report  to  the  council  to-morrow  morning  after  Camp 
Meeting,  for  lying.  Do  you  hsar?” 

”Y«.  Mother  L.  but  1 - ” 

“Never  mind  what  you.  As  for  the  rest  of  you.  since 
you  will  not  confess  you  are  porched  again  to-morrow, 
under  guard.  And  no  doeert  until  those  bloomers  re¬ 
appear.  And  when  I  do  find  out.  aa  you  know  I  shall,  reel 
insured  it  will  go  worse  with  you.  Now  you  may  go. 
Eulalie,  what  b  the  matter  with  you?  You  look  us  though 
you  hod  been  stealing  sugar  and  were  caught  with  your 
hand  in  the  bowl." 

I  was  ao  dumfoundered  I  couldn’t  apeak.  For  I  never 
steal  sugar,  and  anyway  I  always  use  the  tongues. 

Before  I  could  get  my  breath  back  Georgia  said,  ”  That’s 
the  way  she  always  looks  when  you’re  displeased  with  her.” 

“Indeed!  And  who  spoke  to  you?  Please  let  Eulalie 
apeak  for  hcreelf !" 

But  I  had  nothing  to  aay,  and  finely  she  let  ua  go. 

We  told  the  bunch  we  were  porched  again,  and  they  all 
sort  of  aoery  for  us.  But  I  bet  in  their  heart  of 
they  wished  they  had  of  thought  of  hiding  those 
pictures  of  the  counsellor*  running 
the  road  with  tbeir  feet  through  the  sleeves  of  their 
like  we  did  with  my  camera,  which  Georgie  had 
happened  to  have  brought  over  with  her.  Some  of  the 
counsellors  whose  other  pair  of  bloomers  was  in  tho  wash, 
•ere  kind  of  sore  about  the  whole  thing.  But  wait  til' 
the)'  are  those  pictures! 

Mbs  Rawee  went  by  with  the  mldgeta  and  the  mall  bag. 
Going  to  the  poet  offlc*  b  a  midget  privilege,  They  have 

ao  little  out  of  their  life  ot 
that  tender  age. 

"Can  I  go  with  you  to  the 
post  office.  Miss  Hawns? " 
Georgie  colled  out, 

"You  can  go  Jump  In  the 
lake."  replied  Miss  Raws.. 
She’s  the  mast  popular  Jun¬ 
ior  Counsellor  at  comp  be- 
cii  use  the  U  always  ready  to 
joke  with  we  girls.  I’m  go¬ 
ing  to  be  like  she  Is  when 
1’maJ.C.  Ultima  I  should 
happen  to  marry  too  young 
to  ever  be  a  Junior  Counsel¬ 
lor.  which  I  cannot  help  hav¬ 
ing  a  feeling  I  will. 

The  girls  begun  talking 
about  the  mail  they  expected 
to  get.  A  lot  of  the  girb  get 
letters  from  boys.  In  some 
cumpa  they  don’t  let  you. 
Put  at  Eileen  they  don’t  cen¬ 
sure  the  mail  at  all. 

"I  hope  there’s  a  letter 
f.-om  Mother."  said  Mattie 
Caspar,  ''saying  wl>en  she’ll 
get  here." 

Would  you  believe  a  little 
thing  like  that  would  lead  to 
the  must  marvelous  experi¬ 
ence  of  a  lifetime— Just  her 
saying  that  about  her 
mother?  When  you  atop  to 
think  of  it,  which  most  peo¬ 
ple  don't,  isn’t  lifo  a  mar¬ 
velous  thing? 

Someone  asked, "  Where's 
ahe  going  to  stay,  Madagas¬ 
car?” 

“At  the  Wayside  House  in 
Soangataha.  Andshe'sgoing 
to  bring  up  my  net  drros  and 
take  roe  to  the  hop  Saturday 
night.” 

M  re.  Caspar  b  ruch  a  mar¬ 
velous  mother !  Most  of  our 
mothers  when  they  do  come 
up.  they  only  take  us  for  a 
ride  or  something  and  never 
think  of  taking  us  to  a  dance 
or  anything.  But  Mada¬ 
gascar's  mother  is  so  con¬ 
siderate! 
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"We  may,"  answered  Georgie.  "Lollypop  and  I."  I  others,  but  I  feel  awfully  disappointed  in  Georgie  some-  Nuisance— that's  Mother  L's  secretary.  Miss  Ncwstadt— 
hate  Georgie  to  call  me  that.  But  she  says  she  can’t  help  times.  nearly  went  dotty.  They  tried  to  get  help  from  New 

it.  When  she  starts  to  say  Lalie.  the  reel  Just  pops  out.  ’  Be  all  hair  Mn  at  tmoeik  at  tHk  York  and  Saratoga  and  the  agencies  kept  promising  to 

That  was  the  first  I  knew  about  we  going  to  The  Inn.  Beeautt  we  alitagt  drink  our  milk  send  someone,  but  nobody  came.  And  then  Nuisance 

"How  are  wc  going  to  get  there?”  I  inquired,  "and  Our  heartt  art  purr,  mr  hat*  no  faulu  would  phone  again  and  they'd  promise  again,  and  no- 

with  who?”  Bttautt  re  lake  our  Eptem  Solti.  body'd  come  again.  So  finely  the  chef  said  he'd  quit  if  he 

"I  have  some  friends  camping  over  in  that  neighbor-  Mondays  **  dem't  rise  till  tea,  didn’t  have  more  help.  So  our  whole  bungalow  turned 

hood,"  replied  Georgie,  giving  me  a  look  about  something  Senmu  Array  u  brrak/a u  then.  out  to  set  table*  and  peel  potatoes.  'And  I  and  Georgie 

or  other.  "They'll  probably  drive  over  for  us.”  We  al tragi  bathe  fa  poretlain  tube  offered  to  wash  dishes  and  Simp  kissed  us  both,  though 

“Huh  I”  said  Madagascar.  "I  see  you  going!”  A  ad  tie  touatrllon  girt  ut  aUokol  rut*.  there  is  no  real  love  lost  between  she  and  Georgie.  Mon 

"What  do  you  want  to  bet?”  f  ■.mrkma’f  at  one  dear  heart  Dieu!  what  a  time! 

"A  box  of  fudge.”  On  tolul  tUnr .  a  la  carte  Finely  Simp  decided,  so  as  to  have  leas  work,  to  send  all 

Well,  that  bet  started  something  which  may  really  And  Mother  k'L  goes  oaf  oad  getr  the  big  girls  with  some  of  the  counsellors  on  a  four  days’ 

change  my  whole  life.  Isn’t  it  marvelous  the  way  the  Each  girl  her  monogrammed  cigarette/.  trip  to  lake  George.  We  could  have  gone  only  Georgie 

meat  important  things  in  our  life  said  we  ought  to  stay  home  and  help 

sometimes  start  from  something  like  Simp  and  there  were  tours  in  Simp’s 

that  that  you  don’t  think  a  eyra  when 

St  i*»e  tune*  to  is.*.  <kr*e  ara  **  soer,  tot  all  Ike  IBM  she  was  W 

same  irople  that  lk.ek  the-*  m  r«o  ‘  to  l^orgie  Pooe  S.mp’  »  her,  the > 

God  I  [\  get  as  old  as  twenty-nine  there’s  not 

-  You’re  on.”  aa-d  Georgia  and  she  -  »  much  hope  for  them  any  more  Al 

Jumped  up  and  began  brush,  r  g  the  S«|  th<vgh  she  divwa  simply  divinely, 

dirt  off  of  her  bloomers.  Ak  L  uBj We  were  in  the  kitchen  helping 

-Where  you  gosng? “  I  inquired  '  #/  whew  Nuisance  finely  said  td  Strop. 

“ For  a  swim  “  dt^9  /  “You'D  have  to  send  someone  down 

"For  a  awim!"  everybody  cried,  '  to  Saratoga.  Folks  come  In  and  Walk 

and  some  a 4  them  lagan  to  laugh  the  .  sway  wwh  the  help  before  they  can 

way  they  always  do  when  l.euege  W<  '  .  aend  them  out  to  ua  ’’ 

says  anything,  if  it  s  a  joke  or  not  I  ”  But  I  can't  apare  aoyono!”  Simp 

"  Huh  I”  remarked  Smiriam.  "I'd  .  ‘  il  1  |A,?i waa  almoat  in  tears.  “I'm  so  dam 

like  to  soo  you  go  swimming  sfter  ^  jT  short  handed  already.  I  wish  I  was 

suit*""  ^^B'  '  f  w  4  £  dsad  and  rrUrunatod  and  done  with 

“Why.  Sminaa  G  rawer'  Karra  f  1  ^  JZsBOi |  '«  •"  " 

just  gave  me  permlmionl  Didn’t  1  PyTaaTiSl  "You’ll  aimply  have  to  wire 

you  hour  her  tell  me  I  could  jump  ,  jrtW  dB  y~  BJ  Jfl  >  Mother  L.” 

m  the  lake?”  ,  \  A  -  4M/  *r  9  Jf  1**11  £  5  W  a]  W  "  Never  f 

”  Why,  Georgie  I”  cried.  “She  ajk  -  \  ]  llAj  j^^BfiH-fi  <■  •  After.  Georgie  came  (lying  into 

w»  «  rseli,  mean  that’"  W.MM  A W  The  Better  and  lagan  to  danra 

Georgie  stoppad.  "Do  you  really  P  JHMr  V  W  (  T  ■  ■  hornpipe.  "I'm  going  to  Sara- 

think  she  didn't,  Lollypop?"  B  •  fc^B  toga !’’  she  began  to  sing.  "To  get  a 

sure  she  didn't."  I  replied.  B  ^  JL  'A  jBB  kitchen  man  and  a  dishwasher  I” 

And  all  l'-wr  id'otr  laughed  harder  -  >  w'ALj  >  •  JO  M  yC  »»»  •»  stunned  I  couldn't 

than  ever.  Georgie  looked  at  me  ss  'V%_  "Yep.  Simp  going  to  aend  me 

much  at  to  say. "  What’s  the  joke?”  Bf^  I  H^^Bl  *"  JKP  BLa by  stage  to-morrow  morning." 

And  I  looked  at  her  aa  much  a.  to  A.' Id  ^B  ^^B|  E  '  Wt/\  -JCt  '  " **  Kom'~ 

•ay.  "Mon  Dieu.  how  should  I  Jr  HU  -  ’  ^^B fl  B  \M  V  W  •  _/ ,  J  "Well,  ahs  had  nobody  else.  She 

...ra’  George  and  I  have  W-  f»^  ,<*  GgV  At  ]  -r»ts  all  l*e  other  m.iarloa  fur  the 

S.'*e  .»*#"'•  I  .  .y  _  -  V  xf  ,etom<-*r-m 

-"i'i  sa>  I  supt-sw  lla»  a»  I  f  ^BgV  ^ J  st#»  lume  so  there*  s..me«M«d>  m 

.ou-u  foe  the  |ie*<s>tly  mar.eUn.*  ♦'  «.  All  camp  So  »*e»  ..(Tcre.1 

C*  iHa^HBT  (  /.  V  *1  ,  ■>-  *  .  j  •.!!*•  , 

/Mr;  Wmm  B  •  •  ■  l-c—nee  -4  me*  ” 

The  girl*  for  a  .*  .  ■;  ■Ffl  B  ,  M|VBi|Pi1  ,W  Al  II  darling  t.ollyp.ip," 

i*-cn  )•>  ex.r  r  IA  -W^Mm  i<> 

.  eH  ~  Wh^^\S  m  "  •*. 

»c  B :  i. 

A.  I  ,  nra'iKgi  I'I 

.  ...  "'#•  I il  ■>  y.  S 

•  -  ••■•'■•••*  c-  •  ■  *  .  . . Il 

''  »!*'•!  "of  your  manarng  l*a/f- 

G.ve  US  a  aong  linege1"  P  '■*  1  dll  I  But  would  you  Iwi.eve  It  ah#  did 

"Give  ua  K.leen  I  lean  managed*  Although  of  course,  a* 

"Sing  Sjiaghetti."  ^ -  x  {  w.&c  ,r,  uc.vnv'  ^^^dc  *  TTBPI  it  happened,  we  never  did  get  to 

"No!  Counsellors.”  ”  ',ln'Tfr‘—  -  —  -d  Sara  toga.  And  that’s  where  the  mar- 

"  All  right."  said  Georgie.  "as  long  c.,.  /a#  r.ie.  ",ae  Ssu  n  /«#••  v clous  part  or  our  Great  Adventure 

ns  you  all  want  the  same  thing,  and  came  In. 

nil  nre  in  fnvor  of  Beautiful  Camp  Eileen,  I  will  proceed  to  Baekrt  6o O' t  too  rough  a  game  That  night,  being  alone  in  our  bungalow,  we  nlept  in  the 

sing  that  noble  ballot."  Piag  peag.  though,  u  ewrvf  oad  tame.  aame  bed.  which  is  a  very  strict  rule  In  camp.  1  moan  it’s 

A  howl  went  up.  "Yea  t  Beautiful  Camp  Eileen!"  ft.daw  —f  teeor  ut  out  otoa  a  strict  rule  not  to.  We  talked  very  late  trying  to  think  up 

I  shook  my  head  at  Georgie.  For  although  she  is  the  oiways  ante  a  touutmor  to  cacw  uir  oa it.  ways  for  me  to  get  to  Sura  logs.  In  the  middle  of  the  night 

most  marvelous  girl  in  the  world,  her  taste  in  songs  is  Supper  it  a  meal  dr  lure  Georgie  woke  me  up  by  jumjnng  out  of  bed  and  starting 

something  awful.  Beautiful  Camp  Eileen  is  really  one  of  Un...  ^a,Ut°n  <«**  for  the  door  with  virtuously  nothing  on  but  her  pajamas, 

the  sillitat  things.  But  she  didn't  get  my  signal.  meuu  turd  I  thought  the  place  was  on  fire,  at  least. 

•'  Isn't  it  perfectly  marvelous.  Lollypop?”  she  asked.  1 0  °*Ur  011  /ro"  •  ^an,•  “I’ve  got  it!”  she  cried. 

"At  home  even  my  dogs  howl  when  I  sing,  and  here  they  EitTg  ermine  **  rrjoiet  "What?" 

sit  up  and  beg  for  it.”  Which  was  a  good  joke,  because  of  ™  «**  RoOt-Rotte  "Toothache!” 

course  dogs  sit  up  and  beg  but  people  don’t.  "It  only  gees  To  jit  H  "Mon  dieu!  You  have  a  toothache?  ” 

to  show,”  she  went  on.  "that  there's  no  profit  in  being  Ana  eanf*  u*rt.  ..Nf>  you,.. 

appreciated  at  home.”  Georgie  came  to  me  in  wild  excitement.  “Mother  ’’Me?” 

Before  I  had  a  chance  to  tell  her  that  isn't  the  way  that  h'L's  going  away!”  "Of  course.  There's  no  dentist  in  Soangataha.  I  once 

gooi,  she  started  to  sing  that  vile  song.  In  lots  of  places  it  "Any?”  heard  Mother  L  say  if  a  girl  had  a  toothache  she’d  have  to 

doesn’t  make  any  sense  ut  all,  and  1  can't  understand  why  “  Yep.  And  SimpH  be  in  charge.  Yea  bo!  We  can  do  aend  her  all  the  way  to  Blue  Ridge  or  Saratoga.  Yea  bo!" 

somebody  at  camp  doesn’t  tell  her.  I’ve  tried  to.  enough  anything  we  like!"  and  she  opened  the  bungalow  door, 

times.  It’s  to  the  tune  of  The  Dummy  Line  and  they*  “What’s  Mother  h'L  going  away  for?"  "  Where  you  going? ’’ 

all  join  in  the  chorus.  “A  rest,"  replied  Gturgie.  She  always  knows  every-  "For  Si  tale.  Get  busy  and  stifle  a  couple  of  moans.” 

The  oirtn  u-hn  »  in  itbir  mm  n*  thing  about  everything  in  camp.  “She’s  a  nervous  wretch  And  sure  enough  she  went  and  got  our  poor  fat  nurse.  M i« 

Theg  oct  no  tlute  and  then  look  like  tramp*  between  the  chef  threatening  to  leave  if  the  kitchen  man  Sessler,  out  of  bed.  And  she  put  oil  of  cloves  on  a  cotton  on 

flu t  It*  fin,.t  girU  you’re  crcr  teen  dommX  and  the  housekeeper  siding  with  the  kitchen  man  my  tooth. 

Art  lie  beauti/ul  camper,  of  Comp  Eileen.  and  Bareknees  Eckstein  straining  the  tender  in  her  foot.  "Don’t  cry,  dearie.’’  ahe  said,  "the  pain  w>U  stop. 

Choruj  and  Daffy  Miller’s  mother  saying  she  looked  underfed.  But  I  wasn’t  crying  about  any  pain,  only  I  hate  the  taste 

At  Camvt  Filttn  at  Town  Filtm  But  don’t  mention  it  to  a  soul.  It’s  a  dark  secret ."  of  cloves  and  the  dam  thing  burned  my  tongue. 

M'fcrrr  the  gram’it  Hut  and  tie  ,ky  it  gtrtn.  'nd  mire  enough  a  couple  of  day*  later  Mother  L  got  a  “Call  me.”  she  yawned  to  Georgie.  "if  that  doesn’t 

They  douAr  your  Asuti  wilk  km^nr  tr!e*r»m  to  rocnr  to  her  *ick  aunt,  and  Men  Simplon  was  h«p.  And  she  almost  fell  over  herself  ^pectin*  out.  She 

H  Am  they  yet  you  cl  Beautiful  ('amp  F.iU* a.  Wt  in  rharfr.  Poor  Simp!  (Cwmunmwd  on  Pago  S3) 
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WOOD  PRESERVATION  . 

^4  timely  talk  of  interest  SJ 

to  all  users  of  structural  wood  Hj 
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Tamk  Proeee * 


An  Authority  Saya: 

"Wood  i.  lb.  backbone  ol  indue- 
try.  Upon  our  loreal  crop.  ■■  upon 
nolhinl  alee  d.pcad  lha  million*  ol 
doll.r.  lh.l  nr.  pul  in  our  payroll 


.vary  n»k. 
Th.  capital  in- 


52.000 concern* 

uainf  aood  in 


other  i*  ihree 
billion  doll.r., 
Or.rUM.OUO 
worker,  art  in 
th.  wood -mind 

i  her ir«  ijithrup  *  ®®0u.tri..  ol 

. . .  '  th.  oountry.... 

"  W.  .boo M  bar.  loreal  ..op.  jo.l 
at  w.  bar.  oorn  and  wheat  oeopa. 
Th.  hiatory  ol  th.  proapariry,  or 
lack  ol  il,  ol  any  nation  ia  baaed 
upon  that  country'*  lor.al  wealth. 
There  ia  not  a  atnfU  Uduatry  inde¬ 
pendent  ol  wood  la  ton.  lorn. 
Th.  need  ol  a  national  loraal  policy 
ia  a  atraifhl  buaineaa  proposition. 

"  Proper  ullliaationol  wood  (elim¬ 
ination  ol  lha  waala  due  to  decay) 
la  lha  mean,  avail. Mo  to  each  and 
.vary  consumer  o I  practicing  timber 
oonaervatlon.  Wood  pceaervallon 
aida  th*  conservation  ol  our  present 
eupply  while  rdorcatalion  will  pro¬ 
vide  the  new  crop  ol  timber." 

CtHiut  LsTHaor  P*ca, 

PrmUemt 

A  maria  4  n  tareatrj  Aa—iMMe 


But  Conservation  is  a  slow  process. 
While  wc  arc  waiting  for  our  new 
forests  to  grow,  wc  must  take  steps  to 
make  our  existing  wood  supply  cover 
our  present  needs. 


I 


f  •On  aim  re  a  kodty  dee  eyed 


+*d  /•«*•#•. 

Preservation  is  the  "short-cut"  to 
Conservation.  If  by  preservative 
treatment  of  our  lumber  we  can  pro¬ 
long  its  useful  life  over  several  ad¬ 
ditional  years,  we  are  aiding  Conser¬ 
vation  in  the  most  practical  way.  This 
is  not  only  a  personal  but  a  patriotic 
duty.  Wc  owe  it  to  ourselves  as  well 
as  to  our  country. 


A  Striking  Example 

1F.T  us  look  at  the  enormous  waste 
j  in  decayed  roof  timbers  alone,  in 
textile  and  paper  mills,  and  other 
places  where  high  humidities  prevail. 

Take  the  weave-shed  of  a  big 
textile  mill  for  example.  Inside  the 
mill  the  temperature  must  be  high 
and  the  air  moist,  or  the  yarn  can't  be 
woven.  The  roof  decks  and  timbers 
are  almost  always  moist  due  to  con-  * 
dentation.  In  this  warm  atmosphere,  '**"  '**  .•.*££  ...E . -Trtl. 

decay  soon  starts,  so  that  in  from  four  to  six  years  the  heaviest  timbers  will 
ha  vc  decayed  so  completely  that  they  fall  apart  almost  from  their  own  weight. 

Paper-mill  roofs  decay  just  as  quickly.  The  cause  is  always  the  same  — 
cxcesaivc  humidity;  and  the  remedy  is  just  as  easy— Carbosota. 

Think  of  a  complete  new  roof  every  few  years?  What  a  useless  expense, 
when  we  knov  that  preservative  treatment  with  Carbosota  would,  at  very 
reasonable  coat,  make  that  same  roof  last  twice  or  three  times  as  long. 


W 


On  the  Farm 

Lumber  users  who  smile  at  the 
mill  owner  who  uses  untreated  lumber 
should  consider  their  own  case,  be¬ 
cause  in  a  vast  number  of  instances 
the  life  of  structural  wood  can  be  easily 
doubled  by  the  simplest  kind  of  pre¬ 
servative  treatment. 

Even  the  farmer  who  cuts  his  own 
lumber  has  toriav  for  milling  and  labor. 
His  coats  are  far  higher  than  they  were 
formerly.  It  will  pay  every  farmer  to 
use  Carbosota  treatment  lor  his  silos, 
bam  floors,  sills,  fence  posts  and  all 
structural  timbers. 


There  is  no  "  art "  about  it.  All  he 
needs  is  a  can  of  Carbosota  and  a  big 
brush. 


Railroad $ 

Roundhouse  roofs  catch  all  the 
steam  that  nses  from  the  locomotives. 
They  are  more  or  less  moist  with  con¬ 
densed  vapors,  causing  a  condition  of 
abnormal  humidity.  Consequently, 
they  are  subject  to  premature  decay. 

Numerous  other  way  structures  and 
wooden  cou foment  could  be  maintained 
at  about  half  the  present  coat  by  em¬ 
ployment  of  non- pressure  treatments 
with  Carbosota, and  with  the  resultant 
reduction  of  the  waste  due  to  decay. 

Car  maintenance  is  also  a  tremen¬ 
dous  expense  to  our  railroads.  The 
number  of  cars  awaiting  replacement  of 
rot  ted  roofs,  floors  and  sills  is  largely  re¬ 
sponsible  for  the  perennial  car  shortage 
which  hampers  the  Nation's  business. 


In  and  Around  the  Mine 

Every  mining  engineer  knows  that 
the  replacement  or  decayed  lumber 
is  one  of  his  biggest  operating  costs. 
Even  for  temporary  structures  a  treat¬ 
ment  with  Carbosota  will  soon  repay 
its  cost. 

A  Carbosota  treating  plant  is  easily 
made  and  every-  piece  of  timber  that 
can  possibly  be  carboaotcd  should  be 
treated  by  the  Open  Tank  process. 
Creosoted  lumber  is  recognized  every¬ 
where  foritsdurability.  Carbosota  is  the 
standard  for  non-pressure  treatments. 

77ie  Pole  Problem 

Wc  use  about  3, 000, 000  poles  an¬ 
nually  for  replacement  of  our  tele¬ 
graph,  telephone,  electric  light  and 
trolley  poles.  There  is  a  "pole  prob- 
lem"  just  as  there  is  a  "timber 
problem,"  because  good  poles  arc 
continually  growing  scarcer.  Nothing 
equals  wood  for  poles,  and  if  the 


poles  arc  given  a  proper  Carbosota 
treatment  they  will  long  outlast  un¬ 
treated  poles.  Surface  treatments  or 

Sn  Tank  process  should  be  cm- 
as  required  by  conditions, 
ir  folder  No.  406  dealing  with 
this  subject. 


ruling  with 


r  ehmml i#  I mi  mmd  ntf  tanks  for  rfiift*#  tmmber  with  Cmrkraeie 

Tank  poor  me  e.  A  «  rtswaMi  «*m^7  •/ 

bnWr  svitf  folly  pay  for  rpmtpmawmi  mf  tkem  eamimrm. 


How  to  Uae  It 

The  simplest  way  to  use  Carbosota 
is  by  Surface  treatments  — painting  the 
lumber  with  two  coats  of  the  preserv¬ 
ative,  or  two  applications  by  spraying. 
When  larger  quantities  of  lumber  are 
to  be  carbosotcd  it  is  often  mow 
economical  in  time  and  labor  to  dip  it 
in  a  tank  of  Carbosota. 

Surface  treatments  arc  the  most 
available  means  of  practicing  wood 
conservation  by  wood  preservation. 

"pic  Open  Tank  process,  where  con¬ 
ditions  permit  its  use,  is  naturally  more 
effective.  Special  recommendations 
for  application  of  non-pressure  treat¬ 
ments  have  been  prepared,  and  may 
be  obtained  free  for  the  asking. 

Write  U$  Today 

If  you  use  lumber  either  in  large  or 
small  quantities,  you  will  be  interested 
in  our  booklet  "ixing  Life  for  Wood 
at  l-ow  Cost."  If  you  cannot  obtain 
Carbosota  locally  tell  us  and  we  will 
see  that  you  are  supplied.  Address 
all  inquiries  to  nearest  office. 


What  ia  Carbosota  ? 

Carbosota  Creosote  Oil  is  a  highly  refined  and 
specially  processed  Coal-tar  Creosote,  particularly 
adapted  to  Surface  treatments  (brush  treatment  or 
painting,  spraying  and  dipping)  and  the  Open  Tank 
process.  It  conforms  to  standard  specifications. 
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FOI\  FINE  WATCHES 


The  Elgin  Classic 

— cases  by  Wadsworth 


Distinctive,  indeed,  is  this  Elgin  Classic 
case  —  created  by  Wadsworth  crafts¬ 
men  for  one  of  the  best-known  move¬ 
ments  of  the  Elgin  National  Watch 
Company. 

The  clean-cut  lines  of  the  bow,  the  sub¬ 
merged  pendant,  the  graceful  bezel, bestow 
upon  this  case  a  note  of  real  artistry  and 
distinction. 

The  Classic  is  but  one  of  the  many 
notable  cases  brought  out  by  Wadsworth 
during  the  last  30  years  for  the  move¬ 
ments  of  leading  manufacturers  and 
importers.  Some  of  these  were 
designed,  as  was  the  Classic,  exclusively 


for  a  particular  watch,  while  others  are 
available  to  your  jeweler  for  use  with 
any  standard  movement. 

People  nowadays,  when  buying  a  watch, 
use  almost  as  much  care  in  selecting  the 
case  as  in  selecting  the  movement.  Their 
satisfaction  in  the  watch  depends  in  no 
small  measure  upon  the  beauty  and  dura¬ 
bility  of  the  case. 

When  you  select  a  movement,  ask  your 


jeweler  to  “dress"  it  in  a  Wadsworth 
case.  The  name  Wadsworth  in  a 
watch  case  is  your  guarantee  not  only 
of  correct  design  but  of  the  best  pos¬ 
sible  in  material  and  workmanship. 


THE  WADSWORTH  WATCH  CASE  CO.,  CINCINNATI,  OHIO 

Factories  Daytc*!.  Ky. 

Digitized  by  Google 
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"Well.  I  don't  know  what  Mother  L  win 
•ay  to  my  letting  you  two  go  off  to  Saratoga 
alone.  But  there  doesn’t  seem  anything 
else  to  do,  and  probably  if*  better  than 
letting  on®  of  you  go  alone.  But  don't  mi* 
the  but  bade.  Georgie.  Remember,  you've 
only  got  two  hours  in  Saratoga.  You  take 
Eulalie  to  the  dentist  and  then  go  right 
over  to  Rose’  agency  and  don't  lose  any 
lime.  I  want  you  to  catch  that  two  o'clock 
bus  back  to  Scongataha  and  the  five  o’clock 
•tare  back  to  camp.” 

"If  IsWiimss  it - ” 

“Now,  Georgia,  don’t  begin  anything 
like  that.  You're  not  coin*  to  mi*  it. 
Hear?" 

“Of  course  I’m  not.  But  if  I  a \mld  I 

could  go  right  over  to  Aunt  Phoebe’s - " 

“  You  won’t  mi*  it,"  said  Simp.  “If  you 
mind  your  peas  and  cues.” 

“Who's  your  Aunt  Phoebe?’’  I  asked 
while  waiting  for  the  stage. 

“  Well."  said  Georgia,  "she's  our  laun¬ 
dress.  She  works  in  Saratoga  summers  " 
“Oh.  Georgia!” 

“What’s  the  matter?  I  mid  she  wasn’t 
my  real  aunt,  didn't  I?  And  Dr.  Peters  it 
her  dentist.  I  didn’t  say  he  was  white,  did 
I?  I  only  said  he  eras  mod!" 


busy  getting  ready  for  the  hikrs  and  et 

cetera.  We  are  only  one  hour  from  Soanga- 
taha  by  the  stage.  Prom  Soangatsha 
there’s  one  bus  a  day  to  Saratoga  and  back. 
If  we  mis*d  that.  .  .  .  I  didn't  have  a 
chance  to  talk  to  Georgie  about  her  idea, 
but  somehow  I  had  a  hunch  we  were  go.r.r 
to  mi*  that  bus.  And  I  gueea  Simp  had 
one  too.  Because  the  last  thing  she  sa.d 
was.  "If  you  do  ml*  the  bus-  remember, 
you’re  not  to  mi*  it!  But  if  you  de-go 
straight  to  your  aunt’s." 

The  stage  was  empty  and  we  got  la  the 
front  seat  alongside  of  Timmy.  He  is  a 
friend  of  our*.  Whenever  we  rspect  a  bo* 
by  express  Georgie  waita  at  the  rusty  beech 
up  the  road  and  he  gives  it  to  her  instead  of 
taking  It  to  camp  and  having  It  contented. 
And  then  Mother  L  wonders  how  we  always 
manage  to  have  feeds  In  The  Better  ’OWl 

Timmy’s  an  awfully  funny  man.  He 
knows  everything  that’s  happened  around 
here  since  the  beginning  of  the  Christian 
error.  But  when  he  talka  he  doesn't 'look 
at  you  or  move  his  mouth  and  he  has 
sunken  cheeks  and  a  bad  cough  and  is  very 
pale  and  a  mimic.  At  the  rusty  bench  he 
stopped  and  Georgie  got  out  and  you  can 
Imagine  my  feel.np  when  I  saw  her  chreb  in 
again  with  her  suite**! 

Timmy  talked  all  the  way  toSoangataha. 
He  told  us  Udy  Bumbereil  was  closing  up 
her  place.  It  seems  she  has  ulsters  in  the 
stomach  and  had  to  go  to*  New  Y«wk. 
Timmy  was  to  pick  her  up  on  his  return  trip 


FURNACE  HEAT  FOR  EVERY  HOME 
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THE  ORIGINAL  PIPELESS  FURNACE  TRIPLE-CASING  PATENT 
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(Continued  from  Pag m  SO) 

just  loathes  being  bothered.  I  sat  up  and 
spit  out  the  cotton. 

"I  wish  you’d  be  the  one  that  gets  the 
medicine  sometime*/"  I  remarked  sarcas¬ 


tically. 

"  Now,  Lollypop." 

have  a  good  mina  to  jiirt  leave  you  home 
tl”  1 


replied  my  chum.  “I 
jurt  leave  you  * 

But  a  perron  can’t  fright* 

I  can  tell  when  they're  just 


for  that! 
like  that, 
fooling. 

Georgie  woke  me  again  later  by  grab¬ 
bing  me  by  the  arm. 

"No  more  cloves!"  I  cried  very  firmly. 

“No.  no.  Not  that.  But  I've  got  the 
moat  marrtlout  idea!" 

"What?" 

She  came  over  and  hugged  me.  "Oh. 
It's  the  most  marrtlout  idea  you  ever  heard 
of.  Simply  marrtlout!" 

"Well,  what  is  it?” 

“Walt." 

But  if  she  thought  I  was  going  to  wait 
up  all  night,  she  was  mistaken.  I  laid 
right  down  again.  I  saw  her  dive  under  her 
bed  and  fish  out  her  empty  suitcase  and  I 
knew  ahe  was  wishing  I’d  ask  her  ques¬ 
tions.  but  I  waa  too  peeved  to,  even  when 
I  saw  her  put  on  her  raincoat  and  itart  out 
with  the  suitcase. 

"  I  hato  to  do  it  to  poor  old  Simp  lust 
now,"  she  called  from  the  door,  "but. 
e'est  le  guerre  1" 

When  she  came  back  I  must  have  been 
asleep  and  I  don’t  remember  soother  thing 
till  the  rising  bell  and  Georgie  saying. 
“  Don’t  wuah  your  fuce.  You  have  to  look 
as  if  you  hadn’t  slept."  And  then  Sinle 
poking  her  head  In  the  door  and  Georgie 
telling  her  neither  of  us  slept  a  wink  all 
night  and  what  did  she  think  ought  to  be 
done  about  It? 

Slulo  doesn't  like  to  have  to  do  anything 
about  anything.  So  she  waited  for  me  to 
dr«*a  and  we  al 
about  It. 

"I  think  Ml*  Seosler  ought  to  take 
I -oily  down  to  the  dentist  in  Soangatsha.’’ 
Georgie  said.  I  atnrted  to  remind  her  that 
there  waa  no  dentist  In  Soangatsha,  but  she 
stepped  on  my  foot  and  before  I  had  a 
chance  to  think  what  she  was  hinting  at. 
Simp  spoke.  It  seems  she  knew  about 
there  not  being  any  dentist  there.  So 
Georgie  said,  why  not  take  me  along  with 
her  to  Saratoga?  Mon  dleul  what  a  look 
Simp  gave  her.  But  Georgie  didn’t  aeem  to 
notice. 

"There’s  Dr.  Peter*  In  Saratoga.  Aunt 
Phoclre  says  he’s  very  good." 

’’ Who’a  Aunt  Phoebe?" 

’’Mr*.  Brown.  She’s  not  my  real  aunt  — 
but  I've  always  culled  her  Aunt  Phoebe  all 
my  life, 
toga." 


all  went  over  to  ask  S;mp 


She  spends  her  summers  in  Sara- 


HEAT  YOUR  HOME 
SCIENTIFICALLY 


Sooner  or  later  you  must  solve  anew  the 
problem  of  heating  your  home — because 
old.  wasteful  methods  cannot  be  continued 
with  the  ever-rising  cost  of  fuel. 

Why  not  solve  this  problem  now — in  the 
light  of  modern  science — with  the  patented 
CaloriC  Pipe/ess  Furnace? 

The  CaloriC  is  the  wonderful,  patented 
system  of  heating  buildings  by  natural  cir¬ 
culation  of  air.  It  is  an  established,  scien¬ 
tific  fact  that  the  CaloriC  heats  homes 
more  thoroughly  and  more  uniformly, 
with  Vy  to  Vi  less  fuel. 


OVER  19  0,009  SATISFIED  USERS 
in  every  state  in  the  Union — many  in  your  own  neighborhood 

Tbr  CaloriC  is  sold  under  a  written, 
Money-back  Guarantee  to  give  you  wt- 
■•faction.  Made  by  the  largest  manu¬ 
facturer*  of  warm-air  furnaces  in  the 
world.  Heat*  home*  of  18  room*  or 
le*s  through  one  register.  Costs  less 
than  stoves  Mcesoary  to  heat  same 
•pare.  N'o  alteration*.  No  plumbing. 
Usually  installed  in  a  day. 

We adviM*  summer  installation,  while 
there  i*  ample  time  for  the  very  best 
nrvice.  Enormous  demand  makes  a 
shortage  imminent  and  an  early  order 
will  protect  you  against  possible  disap¬ 
pointment.  Write  today  for  details  or 
ree  nearest  CaloriC  dealer  wit  bout  delay. 

The  Monitor  Stove  Company 

T*.  Jforifer  FtmS, 

1SI  Ynn  in  Busie.M  CINCINNATI.  O. 
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to  Bio*  Rids*.  She  could  afford  a  or  if 

dam* thaUWre  25? to  Eikeo!  another*  is 
nothing  but  war  between  she  and  us  all  the 
time.  Sb*  would  rather  let  her  btrriw  rot 
than  have  we  pick  them.  And  ahe  almost 
ruined  our  swimming  for  us  by  buying  up 
the  only  bit  of  sandy  beach  on  the  lake.  It 
used  to  be  free  to  anybody  and  we  could 
take  our  beginner*  there.  The  net  of  the 
lake  was  a  vile,  muddy  bottom  and  if  you 
wade  in  it  you  go  up  to  your  neck  in  mud. 
So  now  we  hare  to  throw  our  girls  off  the 
dock  with  life  praeervrr*.  and  there  is  no 
love  last  between  she  and  us.  you  can  rest 


"We  can  use  our  sandy  beach  again." 

"Oi  hear,"  repUed  Timmy,  ^she’a  put¬ 
ting  a  caretaker  in." 

’’ The  old  sbe-deriH"  said  Georgie.  "Why 
is  she  so  down  onfilMn?" 

"G  don’t  know’s  oi  know,  roightly"- 
Tiraray  began,  but  Georgia  interrupted 

"Timmy!"  she  said,  and  rot  it  out  of 
him.  1  always  have  to  marvel  wheel  I  sew 
how  she  gets  around  other  people  and  gel* 
her  own  way  with  them.  I’m  glad  she 


that  can  t  afford  to  go  away  for  the  summer 
•rod  their  girts  to  ramp  and  she's  rrasy  to 
i*I)  her  property  for  a  lot  of  money  and  she 
thinks  K  runs  down  her  property  to  hsv# 
we  girb  neat  door.  Poor  families!  I  have 
to  laugh!  My  father  is  the  well  known  A. 
Print*,  tkf  Pmx*.  of  Norwalk.  Coeui.  And 
Georgia’*  mother  is  0*  Alma  Moreland  1 
Part  of  Lady  B’speev*  is  because  Mot  her  L 
pays  the  natives  such  good  wage*  they 
won’t  come  and  work  for  her  for  nothing 
any  mor*.  But  worst  of  all.  one*  when  she 

defined  st'rSip!  l"*l  “,hT a  rriUU" 
And  U  was  before  Prohibition  too!  But 
she  has  such  a  grudge  against  liquor  on  ac¬ 
count  of  being  a  W.  C.  T.  U.  and  a  Pro- 
hibitionist  and  all  that  sort  of  stuff,  that 
she  got  down  on  Eileen  nnd  hnd  a  bone 
against  Mother  L  ever  since.  People  like 
die  ought  to  make  out  tbsir  last  will  and 
tewtimonial  and  drop  off  the  top  of  a 


(.rorreheld  my  am.  Sit  still. 

"But  the  Saratoga  bus  wUlgowithout  us." 

"  Leave  it.”  said  Georgia.  1  suppose  she 
expected  me  to  get  down  on  my  knee*  and 
as*  her  questions.  But  what’s  the  use  of 
asking  a  person  questions  if  they  just  want 
to  keep  you  guessing?  So  even  when 
Timmy  started  back  to  Blue  Ridge  with 
w*  stiu  on  the  front  seal.  I  never  gave  her 
the  satisfaction  of  asking  her  a  single  qurs- 


eren  rays  with  Eileen  at  the 
hey  aaw  us.  I  think  cheering 
refined  so  I  was  awfully  glaa 
didn't  give  a  return  cheer,  but 
and  thanked  them. 


•sf  fteaf  fyazor-made  Safe 


mr 


"Where  you  aiming  for.  Eileen?"  one 
nesroear  yelled.  She  looked  as  if  it  was 
ths  since  she  could  find  her  comb. 
Very  different  from  we  two,  I  must  say. 
Everybody  remarks  about  my  brulds,  and 
says  they  look  like  spun  gold.  And  even 
if  Georgie’s  hair  is  bobbed  and  terribly 
curly,  it  always  looks  as  if  it  was  good  friends 
with  her  brush. 

"I’m  taking  one  of  our  camper*  to  Blue 
Ridge  to  see  a  dentist,”  replied  Georgie.  I 
looked  at  her.  It  was  the  first  tinkling  I 
had  of  we  going  to  Blue  Ridge. 

"Gee  whir !  said  another  Pinesmear, 
"thought  you  were  a  coupla  kids  out  with¬ 
out  a  counsellor." 

”  Eileen  girls  don’t  go  out  without  n 
counsellor  I ’T  replied  Georgie,  giving  - 
what  1  would  terminate  a  meaning  look 

“My  Lord!  What  are  you— a  prison  — 
that  they  don’t  leave  you  go  out  without  a 
guard?  Our  girls  are  hiking  to  Caguas  for 
a  baseball  game  with  the  boys.  We’re  the 
invalids  and  there  was  no  room  for  ua  in 
the  car  with  tbe  team.  It’s  gonna  be  l»ome 
game!  Boys  play  left  hundod  and  in  skirts! 
Fun?  But  you  don't  ever  play  boys’ 
camps,  do  you?” 

.at  we  don’t  and  Pinemere  never  inisses 
a  chance  to  give  ua  a  dig  about  it.  It 'a  too 
bad  Mother  L  has  such  old  fashioned  no¬ 
tions  about  boys  of  the  opposite  sex.  we 
all  think.  So  I  was  dumfounderod  to  near 
Georgie  say,  ’’Oh  no  I  Wo  girls  can  have 

B:  as  much  fun  without  boys!”  snd  she 
ted  around  at  Lady  B  when  she  said  It. 
We  passed  their  camp  on  the  hike  and 
(changed  cheers.  Then  they  started 
I  about  tricks  they  played  at  their 
.  and  *t  cetera.  Such  tricks!  They 
think  it’s  a  wonderful  joke  to  knot  up  thu 
counsel! ora’  pajamas!  Baby  tricks!  I 
don’t  like  Georgie  to  play  practical  Juki*, 
because  they're  not  really  very  refined,  hut 
I  wanted  her  to  tell  some  of  Die  ones  she  did 
so  thry  wouldn’t  have  such  an  exulted 
opinion  of  themselvea.  Like  the  night  she 
sneaked  away  from  campfire  and  locked 
all  the  bungalow  doom  and  screens  from 
ths  inside  snd  climbed  out  through  the 
high  washroom  windows.  And  nobody  could 
climb  In  again  through  thaw,  high  window, 
without  the  ladder,  which  Georgie  had 
happened  to  hsv*  hid  In  the  top  of  the  barn, 
where  nobody  goes.  And  it  was  eleven 
o’clock  before  camp  finely  retired  that  night 
by  tbe  kitchen  man  piling  up  tublm  and 
chair*  and  falling  down  eevereal  liinre  and 
finely  climbing  in  one  bungalow  after 
another  and  unlocking  the  doom.  And  to 
this  day  every Wly  thinks  it  was  tramps 
or  boys  that  did  it. 

But  Georgie  wouldn't  tell  It  and  all  she 
said  was,  ’  Oh  no,  we  never  nlsy  there 
kinds  of  tricks  at  Eileen  I”  which  wus  a 

ri  joke,  meaning  of  coume  that  we  do f  I 
enjoy  Georgies  humor  when  It's  any 
good. 

At  Caguaa  the  Pinremcarsgot off.  Georgie 
sighed.  ’’  What  a  shame  for  a  camp  to  turn 
out  tomboy*  like  that  instead  of  little 
Udire!" 

I  got  all  ready  to  laugh  because  that’s 
the  way  Georgie  always  joke— saying 
things  the  opposite  from  whst  she  really 
means.  And  you  know  at  camp  it’s  the 


on  the  floor  and  we  So 


you  know  at  camp 

worst  Insult  to  call  anybody  a  little  lady! 
I  was  going  to  laugh,  out  she  poked 
with  her  knee  and  I  suddenly  decided 
to  not. 

“Think  of  sending  girls  out,"  she  went 
on.  "without  a  counsellor!  And  all  that 
cheering  in  a  public  conveyance!  Mrs. 
Laird  is  always  warning  us  against  Buch  a 
wampum  disregard  of  other  people’s  rights 
and  telling  us  w*  must  confine  our  cheering 
as  much  ss  possible  to  our  own  grounds. 
And  to  always  remember  to  not  be  a  nui¬ 
sance  to  our  neighbora!” 

I  looked  at  Timmy,  but  he  was  looking 
straight  ahead.  His  lace  hardly  ever  shows 
anything  and  besides  he  probably  didn’t 
know  about  Georgio  being  cheer  leader  at 
camp  and  always  riving  a  couple  of  extra 
loud  ones  near  Lady  B’s  fence ! 

Georgie  went  right  on.  "Had  you  heard, 
Eulalie.  that  that  dear  old  lady  that  lives 
next  to  camp  is  going  away  for  the  rest  of 
the  summer?"  Pretending  to  not  know 
who  she  was!  " Mother  L  was  so  worried 
for  fear  of  the  girls  had  of  annoyed  her 
some  way.  You  know  how  she  always 
warns  us  to  be  careful  and  not  trespass  on 
dear  Mm. 

Well,  if  the . 
round  on  its  ftAJWIU,  • 
more  dumfounderod.  Georgie  told  me  her¬ 
self  she  once  heard  Mother  1,  say  to  Simp, 
"I'd  like  to  feed  the  old  witch 


DC  carciui  ana  not  trespass  on 
Henry’s  grounds.’’ 
the  earth  had  of  stopped  turning 
its  axiom,  I  couldn't  have  been 


cani'ive 
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real  blade 
at  last! 


TlifEN  who  have  experimented 
AY1  for  years  become  enthusias¬ 
tic  boosters  for  Durham-Duplex 
blades  at  the  very  first  stroke. 

Made  of  finest  oil-tempered 
Swedish  steel,  these  wonderful 
hollow-ground,  two-edged,  detach¬ 
able  blades  make  short  work  of 
the  toughest  beard,  without  a  sus¬ 
picion  of  "heating”  or  "pulling”. 
And— you  can  use  Durham-Duplex 
blades  again  and  again  and  again. 
Shaving  Economy  as  well  as 
shaving  Comfort. 

Additional  Blades 
SO  Cents  for  a  package  of  S 

DURHAM-DUPLEX  RAZOR  CO. 
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NO.  15  it  a  "c/o^-up"  of  ffk#  /-*p4 
[.note  urn  pattern  in  thm  mmtn  tUuatra- 
iian.  Thm  other  patterns  in  this  group 

A re  appropriate  foe  Almost  any  typm  of 
bungalow  bring- room  and  dining-room. 


~  Mfli]  '  A 
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Ifj  |  *>. 

x-1 l 

|L  i  t- 

Armstrong'.  Linoleum  In  a  clean -looking. 
•  an,  t  ary  Wo  pattern  Scm  pot  tain  5)00  opposite 

lor  an  accurate  new  of  it. 


uat  the  tinotaum  floor  to  match  an  enameled 

ttm  kitchen .  Pattern  J43I  opposite  is  an 
Of  reproduction  of  thm  actual  dmttgn. 


Theme  ptt terns  O&er  •  wide 
range  of  chorea  foe  bed  rooms, 
bathrooms  end  kitchens,  her 
your  merchant. 


A  VISITOR  to  this  bungalow  would  be  impressed  by  its  atmosphere 
A-A  of  cheerfulness  and  comfort  and  its  excellent  arrangement  from 
^  every  standpoint  of  interior  decoration.  And,  after  careful  obser¬ 
vation,  he  would  also  readily  understand  why  linoleum  is  the  logical  choice 
for  all  its  floors. 

The  brown  Jaspc  Linoleum  blends  most  attractively  with  the  varied 
color  tones  of  the  living-room  and  dining-room.  The  bedroom,  bathroom, 
and  kitchen  have  Armstrong’s  Linoleum  floors  that  are  equally  well  suited 
to  their  respective  schemes  of  furnishing  and  decoration. 

And  besides,  there  are  various  practical  reasons  why  linoleum  floors  are 
appropriate  for  every  room  in  a  bungalow.  Real  linoleum,  such  as  Arm¬ 
strong’s,  is  an  exceedingly  durable  floor,  because  real  linoleum  is  made  of 
wood  flour,  powdered  cork  and  oxidized  linseed  oil,  pressed  on  burlap. 
It  is  not  easy  to  tear.  It  is  very  tough  and  elastic.  It  is  the  easiest  of  all 
floors  to  keep  clean  and  sanitary. 

The  name,  Armstrong’s  Linoleum,  with  the  Circle  A  trade  mark, 
appears  on  the  back  of  all  genuine  goods.  Ask  for  it  by  name. 

Armstrong  Bureau  of  Interior  Decoration 

Writ*  lh»  Bureau  for  advke  »  lo  pattern*  to  match  »n»  scheme  of  interior 
JccoratioR.  A  thorough!  >  trained  decorator  it  in  charge.  There  it  no  charge 
foe  this  teeeie. 

“The  Art  of  Home  Furnishing  and  Decoration ” 


ARMSTRONG  CORK  COMPANY,  IJnoleum  Dept.,  Lancaster,  Pa 
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Usually  a  curb-side  gathering 

when  a  New  Mitchell  parks,  even  for  a  moment 


NOTE  the  people  pause.  A  New  Mitchell!  See  many  stop  to 
make  a  careful  examination.  Others,  already  familiar  with 
it,  give  an  admiring  glance.  All  approve.  All  grant  distinction. 

Mitchell  style  is  irresistible.  New  lines  have  been  rare  of  late.  For 
a  long  time  no  great  genius  had  come  forth  with  fresh  ideas. 

So  the  Mitchell  conception  of  harmonized  lines  was  a  complete 
and  welcome  innovation. 

Hut  reflect  on  the  restraint  of  the  New  Mitchell  body  lines. 
Nothing  bizarre.  Nothing  uncouth. 

The  blunt  radiator  of  yesteryear  now  gives  way  to  one  w  hich  har¬ 
monizes  with  windshield,  doors,  louvers,  etc.  These  arc  the  lines 
you  see  on  a  smart  yacht — graceful,  blended,  slanting  lines  that 
you  always  identify  with  smooth  speed  and  motion. 


More  friends  constantly 

Thousands  of  these  n*w 

Mitchells  are  now  in  service. 
Thousands  of  owners  are  proud 
of  them.  And  thousands  more  have 
placed  their  orders. 

Vet  these  thousands  of  owners  of 
New  Mitchells  have  not  bought 
for  style  alone.  There  arc  other 
attractions  as  well. 

Superfine 'construction  has  its  ap- 
peal.  And  dose- pricing. 

Never  have  we  built  as  fine  a  car 
as  this,  and  we  have  been  building 
fine  cars  for  years.  Never  before 
were  we  so  well  equipped  to  in¬ 
clude  so  many  costly-car  practices 
of  construction. 

One  example  will  prove  it;  we 
have  abandoned  hand-scraped 
bearings  by  installing  the  expen¬ 
sive  Martell  Reaming  System,  a 
practice  developed  for  Liberty 
Engines,  and  famous  for  its  ac¬ 
curacy.  Few  cars,  if  any,  at  the 
Mitchell  price,  offer  this  improve¬ 
ment. 

We  could  name  numerous  and 
costly  factory  practices  that  bring 
hidden  values.  That  mean  a  car 
built  to  stay  new.  That  mean  few 
replacements.  That  mean  a  new 
minimum  in  operating  and  up¬ 
keep  costs. 


A  wise  procedure 


TOMORROW'S  style.  Super¬ 
fine  construction.  Close  -  pric¬ 
ing.  These  are  three  considers* 
tioos  that  you  cannot  allord  to 
overtook.  In  fact,  the  New  Mit¬ 
chell,  by  otlering  an  much,  chal¬ 
lenges  your  investigation  before 
you  make  a  choice. 

No  such  values  can  be  found  else¬ 
where.  when  you  start  to  make 
comparisons.  Mitchell  style  is  ex¬ 
clusive.  Mitchell  craftsmanship  is 
of  the  finc-t.  And  there  is  a  worth¬ 
while  saving. 

See  this  New  Mitchell  at  ome. 
A  Mitchell  dealer  will  bf  glad  to 
show  it.  |iointiug  out  the  superi¬ 
orities.  Or  write  for  catalog. 

Then  order  early  so  as  to  insure 
early  delivery. 


The  New  Mitchell  Six  is  presented  in  four 
“ future-style ' '  models:  a  5 -passenger  Tour¬ 
ing  Car ;  a  3-passenger  Roadster;  a  5-pas¬ 
senger  Sedan  and  a  4 -passenger  Coupe. 


MITCHELL  •  MOTORS 


COMPANY  •  INC.  -  RACINE  •  WISCONSIN 
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It  man  they  were  camping  at  •  pUre 
unr  Highland.  We  took  the  Highland 

a  at  Blue  Ridge  and  got  off  at  a  narrow 
trail  that  leads  right  down  to  their 
camp.  Georgie  stood  at  the  top  of  the  trail 
and  gave  a  funny  kind  of  a  call.  Somebody- 
answered  the  same  way  and  a  few  seconds 
later  a  boy  in  khaki  came  around  the  bend, 
and  then  another,  and  when  they  saw 
Georgie  they  came  tearing  up  aa  if  the 
grass  was  on  fire  at  least,  and  it  was  Dean 
Ormond,  the  boy  that  Uvea  neat  door  to 
Georgie.  and  his  chum  Howard  Dias! 

They  carried  our  suitcases  down  to  their 
camp  and  on  the  way  Georgie  explained  all 
about  us  being  there  and  they  introduced 
us  to  the  two  other  boys  they  were  camping 
with  -  the  Farrell  twins.  One  of  them  Just 
got  out  of  the  navy  and  the  other  is  a  per¬ 
fect  gentleman  in  every  way.  They're  all 
perfectly  marvelous  fellows,  especially  How¬ 
ard  Diaz.  He  has  the  divinest  black  eye*. 
They  aay  people  with  blue  eyes  should 
marry  people  with  black.  Of  course  I'm 

sasasrasc ustsm 

somebody  I  knew  and  respected  a  long 
time,  although  that  wouldn't  stop  me  if  I 
really  loved  a  person. 

They  had  two  tents  to  eat  and  sleep  in 


K*  ■  e*-*e%sw.  ,  wins  a  isuww  juav  live 

felt.  Lady  Bat  Eileen!  Such  an  idea! 
Lady  B  shook  her  head  no. 

"It’s  the  finest  camp  in  the  country. 
Very  exclusive.  Nearly  all  raillionairea’ 

C  Lady1  Bumbersll  spoke  then.  "Ahem." 
she  said.  "You  don’t  My  so." 

“Oh  my,  yos!  Most  of  them  are  the 
daughters  of  very  rich  millionaires."  L-tdy 
B  seemed  Interred.  "Why,  this  child 
here  is  the  daughter  of  A.  Prince— lA* 
Prince  of  Norwalk.  C 
"The  /Vi arc  of  .Vore-.fi/"  interrupted 
Lndy  B  in  an  excited  voice. 

"Yes,"  replied  Georgie.  "the  Prince  of 
Norwalk  I" 

"Well.  I  declare!"  Lady  B  looked  at  me 
aa  If  I  was  Exhibition  A.  I  blushed  to  the 
roots  of  my  hair.  “A  Prince's  daughter!" 

"Yea,  indeed.  Princess  Eulalle  of  Nor¬ 
walk.  But  of  courae  It’s  not  generally 
known.  Her  folks  are  here  In  cogs.  They 
had  to  give  up  their  kingdom  on  account  of 
the  war." 

"You  don't  My  I"  murmured  Lady  B. 
'Have  your  folks  decided  to  settle  in 
America  for  good?”  she  asked  me. 

Georgie  answered.  "Oh  yaa,  they're 
making  America  their  home." 

”  Whereabouts  are  they  locating?" 

"It’s  not  certain.  They  might  settle 
right  up  this  way." 

"You  don't  mv!"  I  thought  she  was 

Kng  to  fall  out  of  her  seat.  "Do  you  mean 
y  might  consider  buying  up  this  way?" 
•'They  might.  They  Just  adore  Eulalle. 
nnd  they’d  do  anything  to  be  near  her.  Of 
course  they’d  require  the  finest  kind  of  an 
eatato." 

"There’s  nothing  around  hers  any  finer 
than 

"There's  Mrs.  Henry's  place."  inter¬ 
rupted  Georgie.  "That's  really  the  finest 
place  around  here.  But  when  the  Prince 
heard  Mrs.  Henry  wouldn't  let  hla  daughter 
bathe  on  her  Mndy  beach,  he  wm  perfectly 
furious  and  Mid  he  wouldn't  have  anything 
to  do  with  those  kind  of  people.  He's 
really  awfully  democratic,  you  know." 

Lady  B  looked  kind  of  whistful.  She  asked 
Georgie:  "You  know  him.  the  Prince?" 

“Of  course.  I'm  companion  to  Eulalia 
here." 

"You  don’t  My!  You  look  very  young 
to  have  such  a  responsible  portion.' 

"Bobbed  hair  always  make  you  look 
young.” 

"Why,  If  I'm  not  too  personal,  how  old 
are  you,  miss?" 

"I'll  be  twenty-one— some  day,"  she 
added  under  her  breath. 

Lady  B  seemed  to  be  thinking  of  some¬ 
thing  all  the  reel  of  the  way.  Once  or  twice 
nhe  gave  a  heart  rendering  sigh.  When  we 
left  her  at  Blue  Ridge  I  thought  Georgie 
would  have  an  eplplectic  fit,  laughing. 

"Wasn't  it  perfectly  m arwfoiu/1'  she 
"lisped  when  she  got  her  breath.  "  I  don't 
know  how  I  ever  did  it.  It  Just  seemed  to 
come  to  me — from  somewhere.  Princes* 
Kulalie  of  Norwalk,  Conn.  .  .  .  Oh-oAT 
nnd  she  started  in  to  have  another  fit. 

"I  don't  think.”  I  had  to  remark  at 
length,  “it’s  so  rery  funny!”  Sometimes 
I  think  Georgie  has  the  funniest  sense  of 
humor! 

Mon  Dieu!  what  a  day!  You  know  what 
Georgio’s  perfectly  marvelous  idea  was  that 
she  got  in  the  night  and  wouldn't  tell  me? 
To  go  to  the  dance  at  Highland  Inn  that 
M  adagascar  bet  her  she  wouldn’t.  And  we 
did!  And  you  know  who  with?  Boys! 
Dean  Ormond  and  three  other  chape! 
Doesn't  it  read  just  like  a  book? 


two  o'clock  when  we  got  there  and  are  spent 
the  afternoon  talking  and  el  cetera  and 
then  they  made  a  fire  and  rooked  us  the 
most  marvelous  meal!  They  made  the 
meat  wonderful  coffee  I  ever  tasted  in  a 
perculator  and  they  told  us  all  about  their 
adventure*  in  the  war.  Dean  wm  wounded 
several  times.  Once  when  hb  leg  wm  shot 
he  tore  up  hla  shirt  for  a  turnkey.  And  once 
a  bullet  skinned  his  neck  and  he  said  it  just 
missed  hb  juggler  vein!  And  Howard  was 
up  In  a  balloon  and  it  took  fire  and  if  it 
hadn't  of  been  for  hb  thingumabob  working 
all  right.  monDieu!  I  never  wm  so  thrilled! 

I  tried  to  remind  Georgia  about  how  were 
we  going  to  get  back  and  about  the  kitchen 
man  and  et  cetera  but  she  told  me  to  not 
worry  u  w*  would  get  back  the  way  we 
came,  only  ride  to  Soangataha  on  the  stag* 
and  then  Wk  again  so  as  to  look  m  if  we 
had  of  com*  from  there.  And  about  the 
kitchen  man.  she  would  simply  say  she 
couldn't  get  any  and  what  could  they  do  to 
her?  And.  aa  I  told  her.  I  wasn't  ao  worried 
about  we  getting  home  again  ae  about  we 
getting  to  the  Inn  in  bloom***. 

"As  to  that,"  replied  Georgie.  "gazer 
And  she  opened  her  suitcase  and  there  were 
two  evening  dreessst 
“For  you."  ah*  said  and  tamed  ire  a 
dream  of  a  deft  blue  Georgette.  The  other 
wm  black  lace  with  long  sJeevm. 

"But  Georgie!  Where  on  earth  - “ 

"Counsel lore’  rioeet  ” 

"The  coon - " 

"Yep.  Thb  is  Raw**'  and  that's 

WtaldeY" 

"Winkle's!"  Winkie  b  our  most  stuck 


You  want  a  good  shave  every 
morning.  Then  strop  your  razor 
every  time  —  old-fashioned  or 
safety— and  strop  it  diagonally. 
Diagonally— that  s  the  rignt  way 
to  strop,  as  all  good  barbers  and 
self-shavers  know; 
the  right  way  to  .  K>4 

perfectly  line  up 
the  microscopic  ' 

teeth  of  the  edge 
for  quick,  comfort-  FjlyClC' 
able  shaving.  wm.  ii. 

But  how  can  you 

strop  your  razor  O  The 

right  when  you 
can’t  get  the  diagonal  stroke  every 
time,  when  the  pressure  or  the 
angle  of  the  blade  varies,  or  the 
strop  sags?  If  barbers  can’t  do 
it  perfectly,  how  can  you  ? 

lour  answer  is  Kanner’s  Slyde- 
Stroke  Stropper— Mr  stropper  that 
makes  perjeet  stropping  easy.  You 
simply  insert  your  blade— old- 
fashioned  or  any  kind  of  safety — 
give  it  a  few  strokes  and  the  job 
is  done.  .As  you  pull  the  strop 
back  and  forth  lengthwise,  the 
blade  moves  crosswise  on  the 
strop—  a  double  motion  with  one 
operation — giving  both  sides  of 


engaged,  even  it  ehe  wears  her  eolitair*  on 
her  right  hand,  because  of  writing  letter* 
every  night  and  never  going  out  with  the 
CaguM  counsellor*.  "But  *b*H  MI  us!" 

“■Not  if  she  doesn't  find  out.  It -as  the 
only  on#  short  enough  for  you." 

'But  how - " 

"I  just  swiped  them.  They'll  never  mi» 
them  becaua#  they  only  wear  them  to  the 
Wayward  House  and  Mother  hX  made 
them  all  promise  to  not  go  while  she  -as 

swsy .” 

Mon  Dieu!  I  wish  you  could  have  seen 
us  when  ere  were  dreeeed !  I  had  to  pin 
Georgie  in  the  black  lace  but  you  couldn't 
see  it.  being  hid  under  the  girdle.  Even 
with  her  bobbed  hair  ah*  looked  about 
eighty  in  that  dram.  My  hair  wm  In  puffs 
and  the  deft  blue  fitted  me  like  the  pacer  on 
the  wall,  m  they  My.  All  the  boys  re¬ 
marked  that  we  looked  ravished! 

"Whrre'd  you  get  ’em?”  I  asked  when 
she  showed  me  hairpins  and  powder  and 


Strops  regular  razors  and 
all  safety  blades  diagonally 


<SlydeStroh 

stko?i$r 


the  blade  the  perfect  diagonal 
stroke,  from  heel  to  toe,  with  the 
correct  pressure  and  angle  every 
time. 

If  you  use  a  regular  razor,  the 
Kanncr  Strapper  keeps  the  blade 
keen,  saves  honing 
and  lengthens  its 
life.  If  you  use  a 
safety  razor  the 
Kanner  Stropper 
saves  buying  more 
blades  and  gives 

Su  more  shaves 
•m  each  blade. 
No  other  device 
can  do  this  so  well,  for  this  is  the 
only  stropper  with  the  diagonal 
stroke. 

The  Kanncr Slvde-Strokc  Strop¬ 
per  is  substantially  built  I  guar¬ 
antee  it  against  any  defect  any 
time.  All  parts  are  high-grade 
steel,  heavily  nickel-plated;  the 
strop  leather  is  the  finest. 

Get  it  at  your  drug,  hardware  or 
department  store -i’ricc  S3.  Try 
it  for  60  days;  then  get  your  money 
back  if  you  want  it.  If  your  dealer 
hasn't  it,  order  direct  from  us. 

Free  booklet,  "How  to  Keep 
Your  Razor  Sharp,"  on  request. 


Samuel  Kanner,  556  Broadway,  New  York 


Representatives: 

HJe  Broc..  Montreal  «1CC.  C.aig  Co,  Winn', 
Holland,  France,  Spain  and  Italy:  Seaton  McLennan,  mai 
Scotland.  AaKiafias  Partridge  Agenda,  Sydney,  N.  S.  W. 
Co.  Ltd.,  **  * 


ipeg.  England,  Scotland,  Ireland, 
n  office,  Barrowfield  Sr,  Glasgow, 
New  Zealand:  H.  E.  Partridge  « 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Junm  19, 1990 


58 


me  "Wkotayt  Ika I  our  duktoaihen  ain't  got  no  “That’*  why  I  had  to  give  her  some¬ 
th.  it  fir  thing."  Georg*  told  me,,  "to  make  her 

»hc  They  got  MyU  all  A*  «**.  thtg  got  rtyle  oU  mind  easy.  Now  she  won’t  think  about  it 

the  tW  w*fl» - "  any  more.  So.  That’*  the  end  of  that!" 

jah  But  it  wasn’t.  Simp  called  us  both  over 

"I  mean  it,"  Howard  said.  "What  say  the  next  day  and  showed  u»  a  letter, 
fe,  Dear  MiuSimpaon :-itn0~ 

_/  ..qnr-  c~ys*  I  brar  you  ar*  in  charge*  nf  Camp  Eil«*n 

"  Yw  em^^Gc^*  “  ,hr  “Wn<*  °*  Mrs  ljird- 

4-J  -TK^v  r^n*t  Hn'mnrr  th.n  fcrtU  -  «i.w4  1  WOUld  COG aider  it  &  fftVOr  If  yOU  WOUld 

1^‘f h*ve  your  little  irirls  *o  over  and  pick  the 

M  JhT.i.  brrri“  on  *»F  «  “  *ould  *  *urh  » 

But  •**■»  to  have  them  go  to  waste!  And  if 

KU  SHaMrT  'lldv  end  y°U  would  •***  «•>  >«  >™r  Htd*  girls  Use 

ft  J2R.S-5S  aSSwSSUlJ  ^^ofmybeachforswimming.lwould 

Jfc  Howard  The  rom'*ni“'  *°  ,h«  Prinroa.  Eulalia 

£d  •  Y^'du^-hto^^unT^’inh^M'  informed  me.  on  the  stage  going  to  Blue 
111. /jrid ffjn IWge.  that  Mr*.  Laird  was  Interested  in 
ft-  W’e^thTdflt.  UugSng  "Mw*  she’ll  *•  fi*ht  -gainst  liquor  in  this 

'  country.  I  am  -ending  her  some  literature 

-K"  -Ttr.ft  on  the  same  subject  which  I  think  will 

fm.  - l  bw  iich  a  cakmityik*.  She  ln,«7*  h'f-  The  *ood  ftght  *  by  no  'nran“ 
l^liVvAh^rt1t^.‘<?^!h,mheA^dnif  °VR«“«"her  me  kindly  to  tho  little  Fein* 

On  thi  way  to  So.ng.uh.  in  the  fl.vv w  '  ou™  *,nwr*ly  '"J >  ~ "al  y 

I  asked  Georgie.  -  What  do  •* tell  Simp?”  UaXIHA  HEN»Y. 

"The  tnithTof  cour**."  “Stage  to  Blue  Ridge?”  asked  Simp. 

"Of  course.  But  shouldn’t  we  ha  aure  "Companion  to  the  Prince*  Eulalie?  Splen- 
and  tall  it  thaaama?"  did  tight  against  liquor?  What’*  the 

"Sura,”  sbe  said.  - I’U  teU  the  truth  and  answer?" 
you  teil  It  the  same  ’’  Georgia  told  her  about  the  Princess  and 

When  we  paesad  the  stage  Georgie  peeped  the  Prinre  and  the  sandy  beach  and  «t 
from  under  the  blanket,  and  aura  enough,  cetera  and  she  kept  biting  her  lip  and 
there  or  the  front  seat  next  to  Timmy  set  blinking  her  eyea.  And  once  when  Georgia 
Mother  L!  Mon  Dieu!  waa  telling  her  about  Mother  L  und  pro- 

WeU.  we  got  home  without  any  more  hibition  I  thought  ahe  waa  going  to  laugh, 

and  traublaa.  although  we  had  enough  already,  but  aha  coughed  instead, 
thinking  and  the  first  thing  Mother  L  does  ie  to  rive  "But  what  were  you  doing  on  tho  stage 

once  we  me  the  ore*  over  and  ask  me  what  did  he  to  Blue  Ridge?” 

do  to  ray  teeth!  That  I  didn’t  get  hturt  "Oh,  the  sUge  to  Blue  Ridge  la  the  same 
i  able  to  failure  that  day  wasn't  because  I  didn’t  aa  the  stage /rom  Blue  Ridge.  I  mean.  It’s 
I  because  have  plenty  of  chance*  to!  the  same  sugr-don’t  you  see?” 

‘  ’  -  Georfie  spoke  up.  "He  didn't  have  to  Simp  looked  doubtful.  ”1  sc.  But 
.  anything.  There  rally  isn't  anything  what  shall  I  any  to  Mother  L?  How  shall  I 
e  matter  with  bar  tooth.  It  must  have  explain  it  this  letter  and  aU-to  her?” 

eu - “  ^'1  could  tell  her  the  truth,"  migrated 

"You’d  think.”  Interrupted  Mother  L.  Georgie.  "or  you  could -sort  of-toll  her 
hat  Eulnlie  waa  tongue  tight  the  way  you  the  truth  your  wav.” 
ways  answer  for  her.  I  asked  you.  "Very  wall."  Simp  tore  up  the  letter, 
ilalie.  hew  your  tooth  it?”  ”111  tell  her  the  truth  my  way.  and  if  you 

"It  doesn't  ache-now."  I  managed  to  two  know  what’s  healthy  for  you.  you’ll 
y  at  last.  keep  mum  about  the  whole  thing." 

"That’s  good”  said  Mother  L.  "Now  Which  we  did,  even  though  It  meant 
n  along  "  Think  of  all  that  heart  failure  giving  up  a  box  of  fudge  that  Georgie 
r  not  King  I  And  ahe  took  Dean  and  llow-  should  have  won  from  Madagascar, 
d  after  hearing  their  heart- rendering  Georgie  heard  Simp  say  to  tho  other 

sry.  Only  she  told  them  thst  if  she  ever  oouneellors.  that  night:  "tho  little  devil! 
w  them  even  look  st  sny  of  her  girl*  I  nearly  choked  to  death  trying  to  keep 
ey  would  be  fired  so  fast  it  would  take  from  laughing  I  Mother  L  and  tho  noble 
**r  breath  away!  So  they  took  all  three  fight  against  liquor!"  And  they  all  burst 
itcaaeo  over  to  tbelr  tent  and  later  out  laughing. 

•oegie  got  been  back  from  behind  the  wood  ”  I  shouldn't  have  let  Georgie  out  of  my 
le.  sight— only  I  waa  so  dneperate.  Mother  L 

There  is  a  pipe  running  from  the  linen  would  have  my  scalp  If  she  ever  heard  the 
How  would  closet  down  to  the  counsellor*'  writing  whole  story.  She  waa  sore  that  I  let  them 
room.  And  if  you  should  happen  to  be  go  at  all.  hut  what  could  I  do?  Thank  the 
getting  a  towel  you  can  hear  everything  star*  they  brought  homo  the  bacon.  Those 
they  aay  down  there  if  you  should  happen  boy*  teem  to  be  working  out  fine.  Although, 
to  have  your  ear  cm  the  floor.  Georgie  is  somehow,  I  don’t  feel  juat  easy  in  my  mind, 
mooitnes  of  the  linen,  which  to  a  mean  job  Nuisance,  bo  stirs  and  get  that  prohibb 
that  nobody  wants,  but  Georgie  say*  it's  tlon  literature  out  of  the  mail  before  tho 
worth  It.  old  lady  sees  It."  And  they  all  had  flu 

She  heard  Mother  L  aay  to  Simp.”  I  may  again, 
be  Vetting  myself  in  for  all  kind*  of  trouble.  "I  haven’t  told  her  yet.  but  I  know  ahe’ll 
but  how  could  I  turn  tbwn  down?  They  be  tickled  pink  over  the  sandy  beach, 
were  so  evidently  sincere  and  if  we  don  t  Think  of  that  little  wretch  telling  me  to  tell 

E  somebody  soon  the  chef  will  walk  out.  her  the  truth  ra»  way  I  She’s  bright,  nil 
1 ITI  keep  my  eyes  on  them.”  right,  that  youngster.  I  only  wish  I  could 

Mother  L  ha*  gcod  eye*,  but  they  didn’t  get  rid  of  tho  feeling  that  there’*  something 
Me  that  when  Dean  went  to  the  wood  pile  funny  about  the  whoio  thing,  that  that 
after  wood  he  left  two  note*  there.  And  child  ia  keeping  under  her  turn  o'  shantcr. 
took  two  away.  Ill  have  to  pump  the  little  Princeea.  What- 

The  next  day  Georgie  said  to  Mother  L,  ever  it  to.  it’ll  come  out  sooner  or  later.  It 
’*  My  mother  write*  that  my  cousin  may  be  always  does.” 

over  at  The  Inn.”  That's  what  they  think.  But  it  down’t 

"Your  cousin?  What  doee  she  look  like?"  always.  Like  the  time  the  counsellor*’ 
"They  say  she’s  the  image  of  me.”  bloomer*  were  gone. 

"She'*  there.  I  saw  a  girl  who  looked  so  "Whoever  found  them?” I aakod  Georgie. 

much  like  you— only  older— when  1  waa—  "Mother  h’L.  of  course.” 
when  I— er— happened  to  be  driving  past  "ButBhe  never  knew  who  did  it,  did  she?" 
The  Inn-  that  I  even  told  Mis*  Simpson  I  "Sure,  she  did.”  replied  Georgie.  “She 
could  hare  awom  it  was  you.”  knew  only  one  girl  in  camp  could  get  past 

Georgie  knew  ahe  said  that  to  Simp.  She  the  chef  and  hide  those  bloomer*  in  the 
heard  her  «ay  It.  cellar." 

"But  she  never  said  a  word.  And  she 
never  punished  you.  Wasn't  that  kind  of 

"Well,"  said  Georgie,  "maybe  it  waa  and 
1  J  maybe  it  waaa  l.  Vo*  are  I  had  hid  them 

>*  'n  ",er  »*'-'r*t  bunk  that  she  luid  built 
atwaaal  and  that  *be  thought  nobody  knew 
jr  about.  And  maybe  it  was  kindness  that 

"  f  made  her  keen  mil  and  maybe  :l  waa  more 

JB  %*/:.*(  tr* »h*>rampt«b'>0%  *i—,t 

her  having  that  secret  closet  and  also  about 
_  iT]  the  b:g  stock  of  wine  ahe  had  stowed  away 


a  back  for  the  Farreila.  A 
role*  down  and  cried  Ilk*  a 
it  her  arm*  around  me.  “ 
dear.  She  didn't  we  you. 
jot  you  in  this." 


what  happens  when 
valves  are  leaky? 


that  God  *Wt  to  vory  *n*ry  with 
Tiny  bits  of  carbon  harden  in  the  furnace  ui  anyway. 

heat  of  your  cylinders.  Flake  by  flake  The  first  thing  w*  drd  waa  uke  otfthoee 
they  build  themselves  up  in  little  ridges  I  *«id  to  Georgie,  "It’a*  good  thing  the  boy* 
on  your  valve*  and  on  the  valve  watt.  have  two  tent*  or  where  would  w.  have 

The  carlton  that  collect*  is  not  *oft-it  is  halekld  to haie a^p: onth* ground 

almost  diamond-like  in  its  hardness,  and  Didn’t  vou  think  of  tkat?1* 
thevc  tiny  scars  and  clifft  of  carbon  pre-  I  coi 

vent  the  valve  from  closing  tight.  ggWJ* 

The  Los.  of  Power  J 

Through  the  spa.es  berwren  ridges  |*rr-  got  here." 
cions  compression  escapes  -your  power  is  And  even  if 
lost— the  engine  labors  on  the  hills  and 
many  other  motoring  ills  ensue.  Farrell*.  W# 

Not  only  do  you  lose  power,  but  you  wastr  t 

gaa,  you  make  the  engine  labor,  you  .train  thould  aU  the  way  to  SoangaUha 

itatta«k*tooarcat  for  it*  weakened  power,  the  flivver.  Then  we  wouldn't  run  La 

anyone  and  we  could  take  the  stage  be 
To  Grind  ihe  Valve.  from  there  aa  if  w*  had  of  feme  fr< 

You  can’t  just  wipe  thi.  carbon  off.  It’s  happens  If  you  get  caught 

too  hard  and  nuit-hkcfur  that.  Butyoucan  Mked  Howrmrd. 
grind  it  off  and  grind  it  off  correctly.  This  "Sent  home  ”  replied  Georgie. 
should  he  done  every  two  thousand  miles.  SwkMi 

Do  ll  »i.h  Qovcr  »  n«  —  w„ 

1  here'*!  a  lot  of  valve  grinding  eric*  on  the  you're  caught.'* 

market-bur  only  one  Clover  Compound.  - - - *" - 

It’s  patented— hard  and  fast— that’s  why 
other*  ii«c  a  free  oil,  soap  or  glvcrrine. 

Clover  with  a  solid  oil  ba«*  cut*  fast  and 
cuts  truly  and  never  causes  uneven  seating. 

Gel  a  Sample  of  Clover 

Clover  is  a  solid  oil  that  can't  run.  mixed 
with  an  even  and  sure  cutting  abrasive. 

It  won't  run  and  Irave  abrasives  to  cut 
without  proper  lubrication.  It  has  no 

emery,  no  glass,  no  grit.  ”And'y«i  pot  to  know  a  little  about 

If  you  turn  your  car  over  to  a  garage  for  ' **"T?iit'0  me." 

valve  grinding,  specify  Clover— good  ga-  "Don’t  be  ailly.  Dean.  Fin*  chance  I’d 
rages  will  use  it  even  without  your  asking,  his-^^g^tin^^by ^Mother  L  with  you! 

If  you  doit  yourself — and  it’s  easy  and  in-  “What?  Flremeout?  Me- a  discharged 
teresting— send  for  free  samples  of  Clover  soldier?  And  thrice  wounded?  Once  in  the 
and  Clover  Instructional  Bulletins  which  V!L 

nil  all  .bout  if.  ^ 

F.xprrt,  after  that  Clover  i,  the  he  it  ,,,^1 

impound  for  ry  Under  lappinf,  fill  mf  jot,  going  beck  to  hard  labor - " 

piitan  riozi  and  for  uie  in  mathine  "At  Steven*."  put  ia  Howard. 

Lp,  and  faetotie,  Every  body  to  tough  ^.dD^mked. 


Li  V  /  V  Y  j  IX. 

Grinding  and  Lapphuj  Compounds  ,  “fironder 

"Do  I  go  i 


CtOVIlK  MFG.CO.  T«|tni«l  «ur.U.^ 

No~.lk.C~e. 

PWa^  wud  RM  IV  Claw  loftnctianMl  BuIWum  tad 

Sdiiipln  Ml  (Imc  Cowti-Kiod  fof 

I  )  C4I  CVwr  l  1 
|  i  r>iMnlnitof  l  J  Maarol  Vn 
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Labor 


LIGHTING  the  kitchen  is  like  lighting  a  factory. 

J  Good  lighting  quickens  "production,"  as  the  factory 
man  would  say.  In  other  words,  it  makes  work  go 
faster  without  the  expenditure  of  any  more  energy. 

Of  all  the  places  needing  more  light  and  better  light, 
the  kitchen  in  most  homes  is  one  of  the  most  important. 
And  when  you  have  doubled  or  trebled  the  light  in  your 
uorli  rooms,  try  it  also  in  your  living  rooms. 

If  you  find  that  doubling  or  trebling  the  illumination 
there  means  glaring  light,  don't  cut  down  the  amount  of 
lighting  again — shade  the  light  better!  Keep  the  direct 
rays  from  striking  the  eye.  Throw  some  of  the  light 
to  the  ceiling  and  walls. 

If  you  will  do  that,  you  will  find  that  a  great  deal 
more  light  in  the  room  is  decorative,  pleasing  and  restful 
It's  not  the  amount  of  light  that  you  find  irritating  in 
some  rooms,  but  the  amount  of  glare.  Insist  on  buying 
lamps  packed  in  the  Blue  Convenience  Canon. 

National  Lau*  Woku  of  General  Electric  Ccenfuny 
U  NeU  l*jrk.  Cleveland,  Ohio 
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It  Coats-it  Clings-it  Floats 


'I  REFOAM  is  a  fire- 
smothering,  fire-extin¬ 
guishing  foam  which  covers 
all  burning  objects  like  a  blanket. 

It  puts  out  fire  quicker  than 
other  extinguishing  agent'  .mil 
prevents  rt-tgnitmn.  It  is  a  quick 
process.  The  lire  has  no  escape. 

Fircfoam  coots  and  clings  tena¬ 
ciously  to  all  surfaces,  and  Heats  on 
even  the  most  inflammable  liquids. 

It  is  effective  against  ever)'  kind 
of  fire  -  even  blazing  oil. 

Unlike  water,  it  docs  not 
damage. 

It  assists  in  fowring  insurance 
rates. 

Fircfoam  apparatus,  approved  by 
the  National  Board  of  Fire  Under¬ 
writers.  the  Underwriters’  labo¬ 
ratories,  the  U.  S.  Steamboat 
Inspection  Service  and  others,  in¬ 
cludes  protective  systems,  both 
stationary  and  portable,  for  every 
lire  hazard  in  the  home  and 
factory.  Special  protective  and 
sprinkler  systems  arc  designed  for 
large  industrial  plants,  steamships 
and  extra  hazardous  risks. 


Thf.  following  facts  arc  hard  to 
believe.  They  call  for  a  new  and 
surer  method  of  fighting  fires. 
Fircfoam  supplies  this  method. 

F.vcry  week  in  the  year  fire  de¬ 
stroys  in  the  United  States  alone: 


The  total  of  this  destruction 
averages  almost  $10.(HM»,0«K*  a  \v eek. 
but  worst  of  all  is  the  toll  in 
human  life.  Each  week  3tHI  lives 
are  sacrificed  to  the  ravages  of 
fire. 

This  vast  waste  of  life  and  prop¬ 
erty  is  due  to  carelessness  and 
improper  fire  prevention  and  pr«s- 
tcction.  It  can  and  must  be 
checked. 

Fircfoam  can  check  this  crim¬ 
inal  waste.  It  can  solve  all  fire 
problems  easily  and  for  all  time. 
Our  booklet.  "This  Must  Stop." 
deals  \\  it h  this  problem.  Send 
for  it  without  delay. 


Dsaicat,  OpHJ«?v»rTr! 
tuppJica,  hardware,  « 


irr  nmwfi|iU|opp . 
line.  Send  fur  uur  skater  pTvpnit*  .  It  •  !l  pa?  t«>  tk>s  an 


FOAMITE  F1REFOAM  COMPANY.  iOO  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  City 
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net  found  a  cheap  watch,  and  hit  excite¬ 
ment  was  unabated  for  a  month.  Tha 
incident  waa  forgotten  by  the  father  but 
not  by  the  youngster. 

The  other  day  little  Harry  taw  the  car 
pull  up  at  the  door  to  take  hi*  father  at 


youth  half  o 

-* Spsft 

xxw  you  *TT  •« 

«. ■» 
...i  *■  I'm  plastered  “ 
"Ahlmypilone!"'  He  turned  to  the 
mber.  of  he  staff.  "Gentlemen,  thin 
Want  one  haa  been  moat  terribly  plaa- 
red."  And  in  the  name  of  France  he 
fattened  a  Croix  de  Guerre  upon  the  tunio 
of  the  American,  who  already  had  rone 
back  to  sleep  again. 

The  chief  marit  of  thia  atory  la  that  it  ia 
raid  to  be  true. 

The  Hunting  Seaton 

IhST  aummer  a  well-known  New  York 
J  caterer  took  hia  email  boy.  Harry,  out 
to  Long  Beach,  Lon,  I  aland,  for  a  day'a 
romp.  While  digging  m  the  Band  the  young- 


“Oh.  daddy."  he  teased.  " won't  you 
atay  away  from  the  office  to-day  and  let 
William  take  ua  out  to  the  beach  T” 

“If a  too  early  for  bathin*.  eon,"  de¬ 
murred  the  father. 

“I  don’t  want  to  go  bathin’."  peraiated 
little  Harry.  "Lefa  ,o  out  there  and  go 
watch  hunting." 

No  Longer  a  Badge  of  Honor 

FOUR  wealthy  occupant*  of  a  atvliah 
apartment  houae  came  down  the  eUva- 


The  above  ia  onlv  one  of 
the  special  model*  which 
ia  offered  in  the  HERCU¬ 
LES  line  of  spark  plug*. 
Porcelain  breakage,  foul¬ 
ing  electrode*  and  other 
spark  plug  trouble  can  be 
entirely  eliminated  in  any 
engine. 

HERCULES  plugs  arc 
capable  of  with*tanding 
all  the  severe  use  and  con¬ 
tinuous  running  to  which 
the  average  Ford  motor 
is  subjected,  permitting 
this  sturdy,  powerful  little 
motor  to  deliver  its  maxi¬ 
mum  efficiency  under  any 
and  ajl  conditions.  Write 
for  sire  chart  showing 
models  for  other  cars. 
Eclipse  Manufacturing 
Company,  Indianapolis, 
U.  S.  A. 

Aik  Your  Dealer  for 
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SENSE  AND  NONSENSE 


Honor  Whoro  Honor  it  Duo 


0NP 


,  E  of  the  pioneer  moving- 
picture  producera  ia  rather 
proud  of  the  fact  that  he  wus  the 
Unit  of  hla  profraaion  to  dim-over 
l ho  atmoapheric  advantage*,  for 
outdoor  camera  work,  of  Southern 
California.  and  that  he  wan  the 
lirat  to  act  up  a  studio  near  Loa 
Angelaa.  Not  far  from  hia  aludio 
at  thia  tlmo  la  tho  aludio  of  the 
Balboa  Company,  alao  u  moving- 
picture  corporation,  but  a  newer 

A  year  or  two  ago  he  waa  turn- 
ea  of  one-rwl  fllma 
hlatoriral  eventa  in  the 
it  of  America.  Suitable 
biecu  were  running 
One  day  hia  chief  - 
ax  pert,  u  former  n«w»-  „',t ' 

enured  hla  presence  to  | 

"Say.  chW.”  he  atated  enthu- 

■  i <t (rally.  "I've  got  a  corking 
notion  for  the  next  one  of  that  his¬ 
torical  scries  we  make.  Why  not 
turn  out  a  picture  allowing  Balboa  dlacov- 
erlng  the  Pacific?" 

With  flaming  eyes  hi*  superior  bounded 
Indignantly  from  hia  chair. 

"Shuah I" heanorted indignantly.  "What 
kind  of  foolish  talk  la  that?  Them  Balboa 
guy*  never  discovered  the  Pacific.  I  die- 
covered  tha  Pacific  I” 


TA#  Hero  Unintentional 

WITHOUT  much  practical  experience 
but  with  unlimited  nerve,  a  Yankee 
second  lieutenant  in  the  second  year  of  the 
American  participation  in  the  war  broke 
into  the  aviation  service  over  in  France. 

On  being  sent  up  os  a  pilot  he  promptly 
knocked  the  top  off  a  Ull  tree  and  de¬ 
scended  through  the  branches  with  the 


kngc  of  hia  machine.  Thia  feat,  one 
might  think,  should  have  qualified  him  for 
a  transfer  to  the  forestry  branch  of  the 
service.  But  we  did  not  do  thing*  that 
way  very  ofUn  in  our  army,  ua  many  can 
testify.  Instead  of  transferring  him  they 
amlgned  him  to  a  bombing  plane.  Hia 
initial  foray  in  this  capacity  was  a  com¬ 
plete  succcwa  In  every  detail  excepting  one. 
lie  dropped  his  bombs  squarely  upon  a 
fortified  town.  The  only  mistake  he  made 
waa  that  the  town  on  which  he  dropped 
them  happened  to  be  a  French  town  well 
inside  the  Allies'  line*. 

When  the  fact  of  this  error  came  out  the 
ambitious  youth  found  himself  facing  tho 
prospect  of  a  ci 
with 

come  •  _ 

in  large  quantities  at  a  near-by  cafg  and 
consumed  on  the  spot. 

Following  this  he  climbed  Into  a  strange 
car  which  he  found  standing  hard  by  the 
(lying  field  of  the  squadron  to  which  he 
lately  had  been  attached,  and  without 
notifying  anyone  he  had  borrowed  it  he 
drove  away  in  what  might  be  called  a 
general  direction.  Well  up  toward  the 
Front,  after  whining  madly  by  military 
policemen,  road  guards  and  sentry  out¬ 
posts,  he  smashed  the  car  against  the  stone 
foundations  of  a  wayside  shrine  and,  aban¬ 
doning  the  ruin  where  it  was.  he  proceeded 
upon  nis  befogged  and  uncertain  way  afoot. 

That  destiny  which  looks  after  idiots, 
children  and  green  second  lieutenants 


court-martial.  Overcome 
remorse  he  promptly  became  over- 
wlth  something  else  which  he  procured 
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A  Personal  Message 
to  350,000  I  lome  Owners 

—and  it  will  interest  every  actual 
or  prosfiectwe  building  owner 
\ror  take  pan  Ion  able  pride  in  the  beauty  of  you  r 


beautiful  c 


beautiful 


ntufr. 

Sta-soV  ability  to  resist  lire— the 
flgain^f  sparks  or  embers,  And  ya 
Stu-so's  moderate  cost. 


Your  experience  with  roofing  may  have  taught  you 
that  ordinary  roof  surface*  fi 
ruinous  rays  of  the  sun.  The 
attractive  when  new,  fade  or  cl 
When  Autt 


come 


very  eyes 
pocketbuuks  to  pay 

It  must  be  a  sou 


you  n 


beautiful  after  the  summer  as  it  looks  today 
Sta-so's  colors  will  neither  fade  noe  change 
they  nil!  retain  their  original  beauty  at  long 
building  stands. 

The  manufacturers  listed  below  surface  their 
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CORDS  for  FORDS 


OVERLANDS  MAXWELLS  CHEVROLETS  DORTS 


30x3'/2  Cord  has  al/  the  quality 
and  build  of  larger  sizes.  It 
delivers  the  full  mileage  of  cord 
construction  at  its  best. 

McGraw  Cords  for  small  cars 
have  the  proper  oversize  for  com¬ 
fort  and  long  wear.  They  start 
quicker,  coast  farther,  save  their 
extra  purchase  price  in  fuel  the 
first  few  thousand  miles. 


8000  Min* 


THE 

McGRAW  TIRE  &  RUBBER  CO 

CLEVELAND,  OHIO 


Makers  of  Fabric  and  Cord  Pneumatics,  Stand 
and  Ih-Treud  Truck  Tires.  Inner  Tubes. 
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thb  money  mini  be  hen  legally  *n<i  not  wife's  money  year  after  year,  year  after 
mine."  year?  Just  on  principle? 

“BuC'began  Mr. Fbher.“in  reality - "  "On  principle!"  repeated  Miss  Fisher. 

“But  in  reality."  persisted  Mr.  Payne,  now  more  loudly. 

“it  is  and  has  been  exactly  the  same.  I  “Did  any  man  ever  do  It  and  keep  his 
appreciate  —  no  one  can  tell  how  much—  seif-respect?" 
what  she  what  you  have  tried  to  do  for  "Oh!"  said  Miss  Fisher  suddenly, 
me."  ha  said  appealingly  again,  and  turned  "So  that's  all  there  is  to  it  now,”  the 
hb  eyes  away,  one*  more  repulaed  by  that  other  speaker  went  on  then  in  a  very  mrl- 
growing,  roay  hardness.  ancholy  voice.  “It  all  depends— our 

“But  you  know  and  I  know.”  he  then  marriage,"  said  Mr.  Payne,  now  very 
want  on.  "that  money  it  not  mine  ethically  seriously  indeed,  looking  at  Mr.  Fisher  in 
or  morally  any  more  than  it  b  legally.  It  lieu  of  catching  his  daughter's  eye.  “  I 
was  her  judgment,  not  mine,  that  won  that  must  face  it  now  as  well  us  later.  It  all  de¬ 
money.  My  judgment  lost  it;  it  was  hers  pends  on  whether  your  daughter  la  willing 
that  won  it  finally.”  to  wait  for  me  to  make  good  at  my  pro- 

“My  judgment  won  it!  “said  Mis  Usher  feasion.  I  must  go  now  where  I  had  planned 
and  was  silent.  to  go  at  first— to  the  copper  mines  of  Mon- 

"Moreover."  continued  Mr.  Payne,  "it  tans— and  begin  at  the  beginning  of  my 
was  made  ia  the  first  place  from  money  career  as  an  engineer.  And  now,  he  said 
given  ia  good  faith,  irrevocably,  to  her,  or  toward  the  rigid,  rosy  face  so  near  him  and 
at  least  to  you.  Oh.  can't  you  see."  he  said  yet  so  infinitely  far  away,  “I  cun't  pm< 
in  a  hoarse  appeal  to  the  young  woman,  you.  I  have  no  right.  But  will  you  try  to 
"that  this  money,  or  a  part  c 4  this  money,  see  my  pcsiitionT  Will  you  feel  that  you 
might  properly  be  held  to  be  your  father's  could  wait?  " 

because  the  original  gift  was  perhaps  to  And  at  this  the  young  woman  baaldo 
him;  but  never,  by  any  course  of  reason-  him  sprang  to  her  feet, 
mg.  could  it  be  considered  mine,  even  if  I  "No!  No!  No!"  she  exclaimed  with  a 
c^Aild  have  employed  it— accumulated  this  faaUrbing  inflection.  "No.  I  will  not 
money  legally— which,  as  your  father  has  wait -on  principle!  On  principle  I  wouldn't, 
shown.  I  could  not  possibly  have  done?  marry  you  -on  principle— If  you  were  the 
"No."  said  Mr.  Payne.  f’th*  thing  is  so  last  man  alive— on  pnnciplo! 
cWwr  in  principle  that  there  is  no  debating  "I  have  heard  of  excuses,"  she  stated, 
it-  That  money.  In  spile  of  your  kindneas,  her  manner  now  changing  to  one  of  ex- 
he  aaid  to  both  of  them,  “is  not  mine.  It  treme  coldness,  “but  I  never  yet  heard  of 
b  hers  -  absolutely!"  a  man  who  hated  to  marry  a  girl  so  much 

"Say  it  is."  said  Mr.  Fbher-"aay  It  b  that  he  would  rather  give  up  1500,000  than 
hen!  What  of  it?  What  difference  dors  have  to  take  her  with  It.  especially  when 
that  make?"  she's  just  made  It  for  him  with  her  uwn 

"What  difference  doas  that  make?"  re-  hands.  So  here's  your  ring."  she  stated, 
spundrd  Mr.  Payne  slowly.  "Why.  ob-  withdrawing  it  from  where  It  had  an- 
Yioualy  It  makes  all  the  difference  in  the  parently  been  secreted  previously  at  the 
•orid :  Don't  you  see?  "  be  said,  now  turn-  end  of  a  chain. 

. And  ae  far  as  that  confounded,  dis¬ 
gusting  old  $500,000.  or  whitevor  it  la.  U 
concerned.  I  wouldn't  touch  It  if  I  starved 
to  death  four  thousund  yearn  In  Siberia 
without  a  stitch  to  my  back." 

And  with  that  awful  picture  in  her  hear¬ 
ers'  mind  site  started  abruptly  to  the  door. 
“Don't  be  unreasonable!  Don't  be  un-  "But."  cried  Mr.  Fisher  hastily,  "you 
fair!  That  money  b  youre- physically.  can't  go  thb  way  I  You  can't,  kitten! 
ethically,  legally.  It  waa  mine  when  the  We've  got  to  do  something  about  this 
•lock  waa  up  -  all  mine.  But  nowwhtn  the  money,  even  if  neither  one  of  you  wants  It. 
Block  b  all  down  it  b  yours -just  exactly  Be  practical  1  He  practical  I”  he  urged  her. 
the  and  for  the  same  rea-on  Poo  t  But  she  would  not  be  detained, 
you  admit  that?"  "You  can  do  just  what  you  want  to  with 

Id  r.V  •  <  .latedlac-  »i:>  it."  she  aaid.  “I'm  through  I  Do  what  you 

And  t-ir.g  >  u-.-  money,  as  it  oerta  nly  want  to  with  your  darned  old  $500,0001 
is."  he  went  on  insistently  with  hta  reason-  I'm  through!" 

•  c  'I'.-.;  i  .l  ul  l r;<  have  anything  Saying  this,  she  swept  from  the  private 
.4  fr  y  .....  '.M.ji.j.Tt  you  of.  "  room  and  left  the  two  men  staring  blankly 

"O'  ail  .tale!  M  Fisher,  half  at  the  glass  door  marked  “ Private"  which 
rWng  from  her  chair.  slammed  after  her.  Mr.  F'isher  waa  the 

•Ikii  .s,:  exclaimed  Mr.  Payne  ha-tfly.  first  of  the  two  to  recover  speech. 

"You  say  th»  ight  look  ao  super-  "She  waa  atom  that  way-u  >  child.” 

!  *  ■  Hut  !L •  of  my  |-i*il;on—  he  stated.  "Always  a  quick-tempered 
practically,  for  a  moment.  Just  a  moment  I  little  tike,  flying  up  at  nothing.” 

•j.;  >.  .till  and  c-t.-ider  it.  a-  it  would  "I  wouldn't  say  that."  said  Mr.  Payne 
S'  tuslly  I-  day  after  day.  yes'  after  year!  in  a  shaken  voice.  "If  there  waa  any  fault 

Is  there  any-  in  thb  It  wasn't  hers.  I  can  ace  her  posi- 
thing  in  tne  tion  exactly.  I’m  only  sorry  she  can’t  ace 
wor! !  more  daa-  mine.”  he  said,  and  paused,  a  broken  man. 
pii.Mr  than  a  “She  thinks  me  too— too  theoretical," 
^  fjE^JE  man  who  has  he  went  on  still  more  sadly.  "Too  much  the 
to  live  on  his  mors!  snd  intellectual  highbrow.  But  I 
was  right- in  principle.  I  know  I  was 
b*  JE  J  right.  A  man  cannot  live  on  hb  wife’s 

,  tflf  .  money  and  entertain  hb  self-respect  year 

Via  f  Pi  •ft"  year  I  have  seen  it  too  many  tuna* 

IMV  m  jUfcl  -«F5-.  Look."  he  said  in  final  argument— "look 

*  "I'knowi  i  Icnow I”  said  Mr.  Fisher 
■I  1 1  tactfully,  and  sal  then  for  a  moment  very 

still.  But  then  after  a  few  momenta  he 
I  made  an  attempt  at  speech  again. 

r  ’W.  "Of  course,"  he  said,  "as  practical  men, 

^  /ritV  v.  sooner  or  later  we  shall  have  to  go  ahead 

Vv\  >  sod  work  the  thing  out  practically  U- 

WUflt'  V  V!  U  |  tween  us." 

IBXy  A*-  VI  .1  "Yes.  yes."  said  Mr.  Payne,  giving  the 

j  '  sudden  start  of  one  intensely  preoccupied 

\  ,  — 4-  1  with  another  subject.  "But  lor  the  prea- 

**t."  be  ’»'d.  swallowing  slightly,  "there  is 
a»  dsr  gvr  is  W«tng  .t  rroa.n  u  it  »  “ 
Hr  j  II  "No."  conceded  Mr.  Fisher. 

IMiJ  r  /  /I  "  Well,  if  you  don't  mind,  for  the  present 

.  ///  we  will  leave  it  so.  For  the  present."  he 

1/  /  •  •••  «g  wui 

■  J  *;  the  final  orran  Burner,  ts  later."  he  said,  get 

1  ♦-  —  -  I  irig  up  ard  going  out  then,  evidently  urider 

the  inllurr.ee  of  only  partially  suppressed 
emotion. 

To  Mr.  Fisher,  sitting  there  alone  in  hb 
***"*'  private  room,  recalling  hb  parting  words 

r»n.  ra*r«  w»»“  r c.xk.m  en  Pag,  tr> 


"I  hid  the  means -I  fait  that  I  could  mg  in  a  draper.!*  appeal  to  hb  flanefie. 
marry,  "aaid  Mr.  Payne.  “But  now - “  “Don't  you  me- on  pr.nnple?" 

"  But  now?"  rep., led  Mr.  Fisher.  who  Hb  appeal  waa  met  with  a  atiU  rosier  and 
had  been  listening  with  hb  mouth  slightly  still  morn  repellent  sure, 
ajar.  “Can't  you  see,  aa  a  matter  of  principle. 

"But  now  I  have  nothing  upon  ahich  Deborah?''  he  .aid.  calling  her  for  the 
I  could  get  married;  no  means  on  which  I 
would  be  jollified  in  asking  any  wot 
marry  me  since  the  fall  in  Agmo." 

"What  do  you  want?” 

"What  do  I  want?"  returned  Mr. 

"Certai 


■aid  Mr. 

Pjyw.  ^  iki 

know  a 
\ 

1 

that  Haft  hap- 
>*nr<|.  You 
uw  juri  6o- 

1 

i 

a  * 

ihH  *a>itc 
that 

ft  has  remainecLJor  tin 
to  perfect  the  r Piano 


tan 


'tkdSPiano  that  is  going  to  be  in  every  ^tlome 

We  grasp  new  ideas  slowly.  Sometimes  an  ide 


\n<i  u*  .i..w  wu,  »i  e*-  tnc  greatest  piayers 

7% /f EMORIES!  Ml  mm  inf  Wshnti  Ej  $pk*  popular  songs  and  da 

1 VI  J"i*ri  •"  '**  f  -y  /'"*  a*  *"/'*  Thus  the  Duo-. 

wi„  b  •  tQ 

iss^^i£r^£SmZ  T'dj,ba'  mr; 

Hr.*.  MilUy'i  Mtttft!  MUJ  mm  p+*Ur  tkm  played  for  you  by  tl 

immmf,  il  mttj  yttn  Jgl.  Il  mm  her  /m»W  IStS  in  the  world  tO< 

She  ittg  il  l I  mi  if  it,  ttj  /  Apr  it  btymi  tty 

llktr  tU€.  Fitgir,  if  H.fmttt,  ftgin  if  PdJt-  And  That  Yon  C 

nmiti  mill  fUi  fir  mi  mitJi’ftl  mini  it  my  Du-  „  ,  , 

An.  b.i  ..U  OU  SmJs.tr  ttJ  ,1  hH*  But  not  only  do 

MUii  f  my y.ttgJtyifltyiJ nith  lb* filing litlit/y  Art  rianOU  Offer  )’< 

mmiin  itt  bring  frim  ibi  fUtt  mr  my  ftttritn.  derful  new  thing— i 
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those  suspended  profits  from  their  (frost 
government  contract  which  were  still  in 
dispute  and  which  were  very  naturally  and 
prudently  kept  out  of  their  annual  report 
They  were  there,  hidden  conservatively: 
a  little  more  conservatively,  a  little  deeper 
than  I  would  advise,  but  there  just  the 
same,  and  the  market  is  now  registering 

And  now  he  saw  that  Mr.  Hal  pin  was 
clearly  not  listening  to  him.  but  watching 
with  unconcealed  interest  the  entry  of  a 
tall,  bronced,  angular  man  -a  stranger  in 
recent  weeks  in  this  office. 

“How  are  you?  Welcome  to  our  midst!" 
said  Mr.  Hatpin,  stepping  forward  with  a 
quixxiral  and  sardonic  smile.  -How  is  the 
copper  kin*?" 

Hot  that  as  yet  by  any  means."  replied 
Mr.  Payne  of  Boston  and  Montana,  shak¬ 
ing  hands  with  the  two  men  warmly  and 

there  were  still  sitting  their  dan  out  in  the 
rooms  of  J.  IW grave  FWter  &  Co. 

"Come  in.  come  in.”  said  Mr.  Mar  to 
Mr.  Payne  finally,  and  the  two  soon  found 
themselves  again  looking  at  each  ©t  her  over 
the  bare,  severe  surface  of  the  miniature 


"Why?"  asked  Mr.  FMher,  speaking 
finally  with  quiet  authority.  "Hidden  prof¬ 
its,  that's  why- following  that  wise  de¬ 
cision  registering  the  pubbe  opinion  of  thia 
country  concerning  stock  dividends;  a  de¬ 
cision  which  upholds  and  carries  out  the 
expectation*  of  the  MR  Mhl  !•»*- 
yers  of  the  financial  district.  Just  as  I 

TWittaifWjas: 

listening  carefully,  Mr.  Fisher  went  on 
nevertheless. 

"  You  are  about  to  see  another  great  arm 
of  presperity  In  Wall  Street  and  the  coun¬ 
try  at  Urge  from  thia  thia  wise,  faraecug 


said  Mr.  Payne,  settling  hinwelf  down  and 
winding  his  legs  together  preparatory  to 
manta!  effort. 

"Certainly."  aaid  Mr.  Fisher.  "My 
understanding  of  it  is  th»:  You  two  have 
together  a  profit  which  must  stay  indefi¬ 
nitely  at  approximately  *400.00*5  if  left 
as  it  is." 

"Yen."  asserted  Mr.  Payne. 

"If  left  aa  it  is -left  aa  It  should  be -and 
not  made  subject  by  an  entirely  unneces¬ 
sary  sale  to  the  confiscatory  depredation, 
of  the  income  tax  -  kept  aa  it  should  be. 
At  least  my  daughter  and  I  myself  have 
fak  that  way." 

“I  have  asked  her  if  she  would  doer  out 

{&; 

she  absolutely  refused  to  do. saying. In  fact, 
that  the  whole  property  being  yours  it  must 
be  kept  intact  as  it  ia.  without  disturbing 
the  certainty  of  its  profits,  and  that  in  any 
csss  the  would  refuse  to  take  the  money. 

And  at  thia  Mr.  Payne  s  dark  face,  which 
had  been  red.  grow  noticeably  more  so. 
^'So  my  lrdiot  is  this."  ronUnuH  Mr. 

is.  I  have  decided  on  thia  form,  subject  of 
your  approval,  for  my  own  pro- 

•rSre."  said  Mr.  Payne. 

"The  stock  which  you  owned  has  been 
transferred  as  a  loan  to  the  short  account, 
which  my  daughter  claims  ia  yours,  but  as 
you  know  and  I  know  cannot  be  yours  under 
the  law." 

“Exactly.”  responded  Mr.  Payne. 

“She  haring  borrowed  this  stock  by  my 

- -  ''...al.s.si  lls  IX.V.S  "  ^stss 


When 
You  Motor 


—don’t  forget  to  take  along  your 

Pdccr! 

Not  only  for  the  inimitable  swag¬ 
ger  atyle — but  because  leather 
coats  make  motoring  so  comfort¬ 
able. 

When  it  gets  chiHy  towards  eve¬ 
ning  slip  into  your  Pelter  and 
you'll  feel  comfortably  warm. 

If  the  road's  dusty,  turn  up  your 
PcltcT  collar— and  laugh  at  the 
dust. 

And  if  it  should  start  to  nun. 
just  Cum  your  Pelter  to  the  Cra- 
venetted  Gabardipe  side— lift  up 
your  windshield  and  you'll  keep 
thoroughly  dry. 

Be  on  the  safe  side.  Always  take 
your  Pelter  with  you.  no  matter 
where  you  go-motormg.eamptng. 
hiking,  hunting,  fishing— every¬ 
where  m  the  outdoors. 

You'll  find  it  will  come  in  handy, 
mighty  often. 

For  "on.  oomm  amt  thiUrm  /-«*/» 


(Conllnutd  from  Pago  64) 

and  manner,  there  was  something  more  di¬ 
rectly  suggestive  of  a  sincere  grief -stricken 
undertaker  than  of  a  man  who  na*  just  been 
the  victim  of  a  promising  conspiracy  to 
give  him  *600,000. 

To  Mr.  Fisher,  sitting  there  in  much  the 
same  attitude  on  the  following  late  after¬ 
noon,  reading  over  the  short  letter  in  a 
heavy,  precise  script  in  his  hands  there  had 
come  an  even  greater  burden  of  wonder  and 
anxiety.  This  much-read  letter  said  to 
Mr.  Ftoicr: 

"I  find  upon  consideration  through  the 
night  that  my  one  logical  course  now  is  to 
go  at  once  where  I  should  perhaps  have 
gone  before— to  my  mining  work  in  Mon¬ 
tana. 

"I  have  attempted  during  this  morning 
to  get  in  touch  with  your  daughter  at  your 
house,  but  it  seems  that  she  ia  no  longer 
desirous  even  to  see  me.  So  then  there  la 
only  ono  logical  course  open  to  ma—  to  go 
away  and  nd  her  of  my  presence  at  ones. 
For  if  I  stay  in  New  York  I  could  not  help- 
in  spite  of  my  best  resolutions  -  hut  annoy 
her  more  or  lorn  with  my  unwelcome  ellocta 
to  sec  her. 

"This  being  so,  it  would  be  a  great  favor 
to  me  if  In  the  meantime  you  would  use 
your  judgment  about  the  handling  or  clos¬ 
ing  out  of  my  stock  account  in  your  office. 
I  know  your  judgment  will  be  excellent,  and 
I  shall,  in  fact,  be  glad  of  any  settlement 
which  you  may  finally  make  which  will  give 
mo  my  own  initial  investment  of  *10,000 
snd  whatever  elao  may  accrue  to  me  on  my 
stock.  That— but  no  more.  Anything,  in 
fact,  you  may  do  will  be  entirely  aaiis/ac- 
tory  fo  mo,  except  the  giving  to  me  of  any 
part  of  the  profits  under  that  other  account, 
not  my  own  in  any  sense,  which  both 
legully  and  literally  belongs  to  you  and 
your  daughter.  Any  part  of  that  I  shall 
never  take. 

"Youra  very  sincerely, 

"John  Henry  Paynk,  3d. 
"Address,  Boston  Hobo  Mining  Company, 
"Butte.  Montana." 
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under  his  management  by  the  subtle 
of  the  income-tax  law. 

mi 
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fadBgtheatoek'' 
brokerage  house  of  J. 

Co.  in  that 
tude  which 
Napoleon  and  to  the 
the  offices  of  J.  Belgreve  Fisher  &  Co. 

"The  old  girl’s  got  some  life  in  her  yet." 
he  said  to  the  round,  high- beaded  man  with 
glasses  in  hia  hand  who  stood 
the  board  beside  him.  They 
apparently  looking  at  the  i 
stock  board  under  the 
tore-  -at. 


Mr.  Kiaher,  reading  this  latter  for  the 
hundredth  lime,  shook  his  head . 

He  could  seo  three  two  accounts  < 
this  undnsired  *400.000,  which 
Ita  two  possible  claimants  would  touch  on 
any  terma,  going  on  Indefinitely  upon  hia 
books;  two  accounts  always  the  aame  in 
the  total  of  profit*  on  hia  books,  but  with 
tho  amounts  in  either  account  shifting  from 
limo  to  time  as  the  price  of  Agmo  moved 
up  or  down;  if  It  were  up  of  course  put¬ 
ting  more  Into  Mr.  Payne'a  balance;  tf  It 
were  down  more  Into  hia  daughter's.  In  hia 
mind’s  eye  he  could  are  three  two  ac 
making  up  this  undesired  *500,000 
tng  up  and  down  Indefinitely  in  the  i 
of  exact  orders  from  the  persons  who  had 
disowned  It  as  to  what  disposition  should 
lie  made  of  their  contents. 

There  was  one  thing,  however,  upon 
hich  Mr.  Fisher's  mind  ws*  made  up 
te  definitely  In  advance.  He  would  not 
ae  out  or  pay  the  income  tax  upon  these 
two  accounts  except  as  a  last  resort,  lie  was 
resolved  rather  than  pay  them  at  all  that 
he  would  see  Prat  what  the  healing  effects 
of  time  might  accomplish  upon  the  mind* 
of  the  two  principals  In  this  very  unusual 
transaction,  this  dual  account  in  Agmo, 
who  though  now  to  be  hundreds  of  miles 
apart,  were  still  to  remain  bound  together 
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A  Quarter  Century 

of  fine  coach  building  gave 
background  to  the  first  Mai- 
bohm  automobiles  of  five 
years  ago.  Today  the  expert 
craftsmanship  traditional  of 
the  Maibohm  trademark  is  re¬ 
vealed  in  this  descendant  of  a 
long  line  of  illustrious  an¬ 
cestors.  A  dignified  car.  free 
from  ornate  extremes,  with 
simple,  high  class  coach  work : 
an  assurance  of  lasting  pride 
of  ownership  in  Maibohm 
—the  lightest  good  six  made. 

Maibohm,  Sandusky,  Ohio 
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ICHUM4  from  Pf  *?> 
her  acknowledgment  to  you  for  your  i 
certificates,  which  both  by  business  prac¬ 
tice  and  law  and  the  necessities  of  the 
financing  of  the  case  would  be  necessary." 

"I  ace,"  said  Mr.  Payne,  his  lower  body 
showing  slight  uneasiness.  “Very  well/' 

"  Now  then,"  said  Mr.  Ffeher,  "by  agree- 
menta  which  I  can  make  I  have  financed 
this  matter  on  this  basis:  She  has  borrowed 
your  stock  in  place  of  previously  borrowed 
stock— she  owes  you  for  this.  And  tem¬ 
porarily  of  course  you  have  no  stock— 
merely  her  agreement  to  deliver.  In  other 
worda,  there  in  no  stock  for  the  present  in 
either  of  your  hands,  though  neither  ac¬ 
count  is  completed  or  closed  on  my  books. 

"This  leaves."  said  Mr.  Fisher,  going  on, 
"practically  $600,000  in  anets  in  my  hands 
free  for  investment.  I  consequently,  by  my 
plan,  take  these,  form  a  trust  fund  under 
my  name  and  divide  at  the  end  of  each 
month  or  quarter  the  amounts  of  income 
which  accrue  to  it  during  that  time,  on  the 
basis  of  the  average  price  of  Agmo,  the 
average  profit  belonging  to  each  account 
during  the  given  period?’ 

"Yen,  yw,”  said  Mr.  Payne,  now  with 
the  voice  nf  ono  gladly  consenting  to  any¬ 
thing.  “Whatever  she  wishes  or  you  wish 

will  suit  me  veiy  nicely.  But - ”  he 

said,  and  stopped. 

"But  what?"  Inquired  Mr.  Fisher. 

"Is  not  that  somewhat  elaborate— yeur 
plan?" 

And  at  this  question  Mr.  Firher  laughed 
heartily. 

"RJaborate!"  he  aaid.  "If  you  think 
that  is  elaborate  you  should  see  the  others! 
That  plan  is  simplicity  itself  to  what  takei 
place  in  must  of  our  great  financial  and 
buslneea  office*.  In  Agmo.  for  Instance, 
imagine  what  pains,  what  elaborate  pains, 
must  have  been  taken  in  the  past  year  In 
its  accounting  for  the  suspended  and  hid¬ 
den  assets,  which  have  now  appeared  and 
are  making  their  murk  upon  the  price  cf 
that  stock. 

"The  fact  Is,"  continued  Mr.  Fisher,  now 
dropping  the  immediate  case  In  point  and 
going  on  to  the  general  financial  conditions 
In  Wall  Street  and  the  country  -"the  fact 
hi  that  thia  rapacious  Government  has 
driven  this  country  Into  riahoratran*  the 
claborateniua  of  self-defense.  It  has  been 
one  of  the  great  problems  of  thia  country, 

S  which  the  brainiest  men  have  centered 
Intellectual  powora  in  the  past  two 
yearn—  thia  elaborateness  of  »e!f-dcfcna'* 
which  you  speak  of.  The  bminicat  men.  in 
fact  all  sane,  progressive,  patriotic  citizens, 
have  determined  that  American  industry 
should  not  be  penalised  and  paralysed. 
And  now.  thank  God,"  he  said  devoutly, 
"the  country  at  large  has  quite  generally 
worked  out  this  overhanging,  overwhelm¬ 
ing  problem  of  the  stifling  income  tax,  such 
man  end  corporation  In  its  own  sphere 
"You  do  not  realize,  perhaps,"  said  Mr. 
F'isher,  "not  having  l>ern  in  New  York  so 
much  recently,  how  fur  this  great  problem 
of  the  income  tax  hns  heen  worked  out  hy 
thia  country*  at  lurge.  Take  the  greatest 
dan,"  he  said,  "In  numl>ers  in  the  coun¬ 
try— the  farmers  of  the  South  and  the  great 
West.  Of  eourse.  naturally,  having  framed 
three  ta»e«  and  having  had  the  administra¬ 
tion  of  them,  you  would  not  naturally  ex¬ 
pect  them  to  pay  them  themselves.  Oh. 
no, naturally," said  Mr.  F'isher. "the farmers 
of  eourse  could  not  lie  counted  on  for  the 
ent  of  any  great  amount  of  our  income 


C2EF 


"I  ace,”  said  Mr.  Payne,  listening  at¬ 
tentively. 

"After  these.”  continued  Mr.  Fisher, 
"in  numbers  would  come  perhaps  the  high- 
paid  mechanics  the  ao-called  workingmen 
getting  from  $11000  up  to  $6000  a  year  under 
these  new  and  better  wages.  These  too 


of  course  would  be  expected  to  pay  their 
income  tax  in  relatively  fewer  instances, 
their  income  naturally  not  being  so  aeces- 
aiblc  in  many  cases  to  the  tax  collector's 
knowledge.  Inviting  of  course  less  interest 
and  attention  than  the  great  fortunes  from, 
which  it  was  at  first  expected  to  get  so  much 
of  die  income  tax. 

“But  the  great  fortunes  the  great  capi¬ 
talists."  explained  Mr.  Fisher,  going  on. 
“have,  as  is  well  known,  found  investments 
quite  largely  for  their  capital  .which  are  not 
subject  to  tax,  thus  of  course  removing  one 
of  the  greatest  sources  of  the  hoped-for 
revenue. 

"I  have  heard  so."  admitted  Mr.  Payne. 

"For  the  corporations,"  proceeded  Mr. 
Fisher  then,  "and  the  business  enterprises 
of  considerable  size  of  all  kinds,  which  of 
course,  with  the  great  capitalists,  had  been 


“So  you  see."  aaid  Mr.  Fisher,  draw 
back  to  watch  the  effect  of  h(s  thorou 
analysis  of  national  conditions  on  S 
Payne’s  mind,  "the  country  at  large,  w 
the  exception  of  this  special  dam.  has  n 
worked  out  its  problems  under  the  iaco 


are  now  engaged  tn  working  it  out  in  thia 

you  and  my  daughter. 

"And  now."  said  Mr.  Fisher,  go  ng  on 
with  this  particular  business  again,  "there 
in  one  more  thing  about  this  agreement:  In 

rase  of  the  death  - “ 

“Death!"  interrupted  Mr.  Payne,  red¬ 
dening  suddenly. 

•• -  of  my  daughter  - “  said  Mr. 

Fisher,  and  paused. 

"Your  daughter!”  cried  Mr.  Payne 
finally.  "I  hope -I  hope  there  in  noth- 

" She" isn't  well,"  said  Mr.  FW-r,  waring 
his  glasses  a  little*  sadly,  “of  course  She 
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of  sending  her  to  Florida 
"Of  course."  he  said.  "I 
both  feel.  But  I  hare  fe 
that  if  you  could  only  get 
way:  if  you  could  only  eff. 
in  this  matter -a  cempm 
mise  is  the  thing  always.” 
Fisher  reflectively,  "in  al 
consequence.  And  H  you 
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“I  think,  if  BO."  said  Mr.  F»her-“if  sc 
I  could  get  her  in  here." 

"To  meet  me?  "  cried  Mr.  Payne  eagerly 
"Not  to  her  knowledge,  you  under¬ 
stand."  said  Mr.  Fisher,  “but  upon  some 
pretext  or  other.  And  then  you  yoursril 
could  happen  in  —to  see  me.  The  office  ol 
course  at  that  time  of  day  would  probably 
be  empty.  I  myself  going  out.  She  would 
naturally  be  in  my  private  room  alone." 

Mr.  Payne  quite  eleariy  while  Mr. 
Fisher  was  speaking  was  the  prey  to  active 
internal  emotional  struggle. 
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‘Til  do  it!"  he  Bold  at  once.  “Ill  do  it 
if  I  may.  For  I  must  at  least  see  with  my 
own  eye*  if  she  is  really  ill.” 

IK 

WHEN  Mr.  Payne  came  in  the  great 
busy  room  was  deserted,  with  no 
traces  of  its  keen,  activc-mindcd  inhabit' 
ants  of  an  hour  before  except  the  fragrance 
of  extinct  cigars.  The  great  high  stock 
board  and  the  ticking  of  the  office  dock, 
showing  almost  exactly  four  o'clock,  dom¬ 
inated  u  menacing  silence  which  seemed 
completely  untenanted.  It  waa  so  still,  io 
fact,  that  Mr.  Payne's  heart  sank  within 
him.  Nevertheless,  he  turned  the  handle 
of  u  glass  door  marked  '‘Private"  and 
walked  in. 

"Ilillikins!"  said  a  voice  which  he  could 
not  fail  to  recognise.  “So  you've  come 
finally?" 

Mr.  Payne  stood  for  a  moment  speech- 
less  in  the  doorway. 

“No,"  he  said  hoarsely  then,  and  like  a 
flush  she  turned.  She  was  very  pale,  he 
saw— very  pole  and  thin.  And  yet,  he  ob¬ 
served.  she  wore  an  entirely  new  hat. 

*'  You  I "  she  said,  and  rose  with  a  flare  of 
sudden  color  to  her  cheeks.  “  You  here  in 
New  York  I" 

"  Yes,"  said  Mr.  Payne. 

He  was  deeply  chilled  by  the  growing 
coldness  of  her  voice  and  manner,  her  ob¬ 
vious  resentment  at  his  being  even  in  the 
same  city. 

"Yes,  ho  said  again,  “I  felt  that  I  must 
see  you."  * 

"Haven’t  I  told  you— shown  you  suffi¬ 
ciently,"  she  inquired  coldly,  "that  I  never 
wished  to  see  your  face  again?" 

And  now  he  aaw  that  all  waa  over -that 
there  was  no  poaaibility  of  reestablishing 
relations  between  them;  and  immediately 
his  courage  came  back  to  him.  that  d repair¬ 
ing  courage  the  desperate  theoretical 
courage  of  the  llostonian,  the  New  Eng¬ 
lander,  in  the  lost  cause,  in  the  forlorn  hope; 
the  same  courage  that  he  felt  in  that  shell 
hole  In  the  Argonne. 

"You  are  right,"  he  said,  seeing  that  all 
was  lost  but  going  on  because  he  knew  he 
should  on  principle.  "  I  realise  that  I  waa 
all  at  fault,  always.  But  I  want  to  aay  so 
directly  before  I  leave  you  finally.” 

And  at  thin  Miss  Fisher,  he  saw.  aat  down 
again  rather  suddenly  by  the  side  of  the 
miniature  directors’  table  of  her  father.  He 
could  not  help  but  realise  then  how  frail  and 
young  and  pale  and  inexperienced  ahe  waa. 

"I  know."  hr  said,  "that  you  are  anx¬ 
ious  that  I  go  and  leave  you.  Your 
father,"  he  continued  in  her  alienee,  "has 
no  doubt  told  you  the  arrangement  he  has 
made  concerning  that  matter  in  dispute  be¬ 
tween  us." 

She  made  no  response  to  this  one  way  or 
the  other,  silting  looking  at  him  very  pale 
and  cold,  with  a  face  full  of  acornful  exprea- 

"  lie  will.  If  he  has  not  already."  contin¬ 
ued  Mr.  Payne.  ”  1  think  you  will  be  satis¬ 
fied.  1  hope  you  will  be;  and  if  you  are  not 
it  will  lie  very  easy  to  have  you  ao.  What¬ 
ever  you  wish,"  Mr.  Payne  assured  her, 
"will  be  done  exactly.  For  you  have  more 
brains  and  worth  and  value."  he  told  her 
suddenly,  "in  your  little  finger  than  I  have 
in  my  whole  body. 

"But  that,"  continued  Mr.  Payne.  "Is 
not  what  I  want  to  Ulk  about-  what  I 
must  take  up  in  the  few  momenta  I  have 
before  I  go  finally— for  tho  last  time.” 

And  he  stopped,  for  it  seemed  to  him  he 
heard  a  faint  smothered  ejaculation  from 
her  lips. 

"  I  could  not  go,”  he  said.  “I  could  not 
stultify  myself  by  going  without  telling 

you - "  lie  said,  and  slopped. 

"What?"  asked  Miss  Fisher  finally  from 
beside  him.  seated  at  the  aide  of  the  minia¬ 
ture  directors'  table. 

"What  — of  everything  you  have  meant 
to  me;  everything  that  was  frank  and  fine 
and  girlish  and  inexperienced."  said  Mr. 
Payne. 

"Oh!"  cried  Miss  Fisher. 

“But  now  of  course." said  Mr.  Payne.  "I 
real  ire  that  what  I  hoped  is  not  to  be." 

"Oh I"  said  Miss  Fisher  again,  more 
loudly. 

"I  angered  you.”  went  on  Mr.  Payne 
of  ter  a  moment's  waiting.  ”  You  felt  that  I 
intuited  you.  I  can— can  see  you  cannot 
forgive  me.  But  1  want  you  to  realize  in 

after  year" - ”  he  said,  and  stopped. 

"Oh!  Oh!"  Miss  Fisher  was  crying 
again. 

"But  I  want  you  to  realite.”  Mr.  Payne 
continued  after  a  further  break,  "that  in 
one  thing— one  only — you  were  wrong; 


k  it?”  cried  Mr. 


that  whatever  I  did-  whatever  I  said  -I 
did  inadvertently,  on  what  I  thought  was 
principle— on  principle."  he  said,  and 
stopped  suddenly,  much  agitated. 

“Oh!  Oh!"  said  Misa  Fisher,  and  with 
a  cry  of  sudden  anguish  threw  her  upper 
body  face  downward  upon  the  miniature 
directors'  table. 

M  r.  Payne  of  Boston  and  Montana,  hear¬ 
ing  her.  sprang  to  her  side. 

'  What  is  it?"  he  asked  in  genuine  alarm. 
“What  k  it?  Shall  I  send  for  someone?" 

"Oh I  Oh!"  cried  Mw  Fisher  again,  bat 
did  not  answer  him  directly;  merely  lay 
there  face  downward,  shaken  by  an  exram 
of  pain  and  grief 

"What  k  it? 

Payne,  still  mon 
seating  himself  bold®  her.  drew  lightly  at 
her  shoulder  to  attract  her  attention.  He 
felt  that  he  had  never  touched  anything  so 
frail  and  heipicwi.  so  prink*  and  so  fragile. 
She  yielded  only  slightly  to  hk  gentle  in- 
sktenre. 

"What  k  it?”  he  said,  exerting  just  a 
little  more  strength  to  sr*  her  face. 

“Don't!"  she  said,  still  hiding  it. 

"What  k  it?  What  k  it?“  ret  treated 
Mr.  Payne.  And  suddenly  again  her  parox- 
yams  of  pain  and  gr  * 
be.  returned  to  her. 

"Oh!  Oh!  Oh!”  cried  Mia  Deborah 
Fkber,  her  face  hopelmly  conceal'd  from 
him  by  her  arms,  and  stamped  with  her 
•mall  foot  in  the  intensity  of  her  emotions. 

"What  -what  k  it?”  cried  Mr.  Payne, 
coming  closer  and  closer  in  hk  ansirty  to 
relieve  her.  "Whst  is  it?"  he  exclaimed, 
and  now.  gently  pulling  at  her  arm.  almost 
uncovered  her  face.  "What  k  It?" 

"Oh!  Oh!"  she  said,  answering  at  test, 
when  he  could  almcat  see  her  face.  "  Darn 
a  Bostonian!" 

"Why?"  asked  Mr.  Payne  defensively, 
pulling  at  her  shoulder,  behind  which  her 
face  had  again  disappeared.  “Why?  Why 
should  you  say  that  f"  he  cried  to  her  now. 
now  pulling  gently  but  more  firmly  at  bee 
a.  "Why  do  you  rey  that?" 

‘They  aren't  human  I  They  aren't  hu- 
-n,  that’s  why!"  she  cried. 

“Ob.  no.  don’t  say  that!  Don't 


showy 


both 


to  her  sagacity,  her  foresight, 
of  fundamentals  in  which  her 
the  often  more 
inleUiger.ce  of  the  male;  to  that 
that  deep,  underlying,  intangible 
in  feminine  nature  which  stands 
ety  for  the  per- 
of  purpose  and  achievement  in 
individual  and  the  race. 


Civil 

February  10.  1920. 
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that!”  Mid  Mr.  Payne  aniiotnly.  .Tfl 
drawing  respectfully  but  insistently  at  her 
shoulder.  And  all  of  a  audden  he  felt  hk 


-  felt  hk 
hand  come  into  contact  with  a  very  warm, 
smooth,  tear-stained  cheek  "Don't  My 
that!  Don’t  My  that!  That  kn’t  sol 
That  isn't  so!  That  isn’t  so!”  cried  Mr. 
Payne  with  a  sudden  outpouring  of  thick 
and  hasty  .pesch  at  the  end  of  which  he 
found  himself,  to  hk  in  ten-  eurprwe.  fare 
downward  upon  the  miniature  directors' 
table  with  the  contact  of  a  warm,  smooth, 
tear-stained  facs  against  hk  own  right  cheek. 

"It  isn't  ao!"  repeated  Mr.  Payne  firmly 
after  a  few  moment*,  and  he  now  found  has 
right  hand  vigorously  patting  the  small 
shoulder  farther  from  him  as  they  stUI 
Mt  aide  by  side,  far*  downward  upon  the 
miniature  directors'  table. 

"Do  you  really  mean  It?”  said  Mas 
Fkher.  finally  consenting  to  look  up.  And 
he  mw  with  delight  the  fascinating  angle 
which  her  new  hat  made  where  it  tipjed 
slightly  over  her  left  rye. 

"  Will  you  do  anything  I  My?"  she 
him  then  with  a  frank,  wet  glance.  " 
anything  l  say?" 

'•Anything!  Anything!' 


Payne 
"About  that  moocy?" 
“Anything!”  Mr.  Payne 
"Anything  you  My." 


Mr. 


"1  thought  you  would.  I  thought  you 
would  be  sensible.”  she  said,  “when  we 


talked  it  over.' 

“Then -then  you  know 
plan?"  Mid  Mr.  Payne, 
prised. 

“Oh.  yc.  I  thought  it  out  .  . 

said  quite  calmly —  “ almost  everything 
just  how  we  could  do  it.  And  it's  a  great 
comfort  to  know,  too,  about  everything, 
isn't  it?"  she  continued. 

“What  k?"  asked  Mr.  Payne  happily. 

“That  it  will  be  all  —  all  oun;  that  that 
confounded  grasping  old  Government  won't 
have  to  get  a  cent  of  it  so  long  as  we  live 
and  are  happy  together." 

And  suddenly,  very  frankly,  she  kioed 
him  on  the  end  of  hk  nos*. 

"How  cold  your  hand*  are!”  she  said 
then.  “My!" 

It  came  to  Mr.  Payne,  sitting  there  with 
her.  how  little  in  the  past  he  had  appre¬ 
ciated  woman— all  her  deeper  powers,  her 
deeper  principles  of  action.  No  one.  it 
seemed  to  him,  of  all  those  who  had  ex- 
thanmhws  on  her  i 


Sir:  You  were  good  enough  to  send  the 
January  16  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Arthur  Bullard,  of  1228  Seventeenth 
street.  Washington,  the  author  of  an  article 
»p;earing  in  your  issue  of  December  27 
under  the  title  of  "  Dollar-a- Year  Mm  on 
Polities.''  concerning  which  the  Commk- 
on  January  3.  The  Cora- 
Mr.  Bullard's  letter  very 

pointed  out  in  letter  of  January  3 
to  you.  two  of  the  principal  criticisms  found 
■a  the  article  were,  first,  that  promotions 
within  the  service  were  made  according  to 
seniority,  and.  second,  that  a  cabinet  officer 
cannot  remove  a  rivil-orrvire  employee. 
Mr.  Bullard  in  hk  article  quoted  certain 
dollar-a-yewr  men  as  Hying  with  regard  to 
seniority.  "Appointment  on  the  basis  of 
competitive  examinations,  permanent  ten¬ 
ure  of  office,  promotion  by  rote,  the  senior¬ 
ity  rule.”  In  hk  tetter  Mr.  Bullard  ssya. 
"Of  course,  there  k  not  s  hard  and  fast 
adherence  to  the  seniority  rule.  The  boy 
who  k  taken  in  as  mrasrnger  does  not  go 
up  by  rote." 

la  hk  article  be  quoted  someone  as  sw¬ 
ing  with  reference  to  cabinet)  officers,  “His 
relation  to  his  subordinate  k  just  aa  gro¬ 
tesque.  He  cannot  discharge  them -Say 
are  protected  by  civil  service— and  ao  has 
no  real  control  over  them."  Mr.  Bullard 
in  hk  letter  -ays.  "It  k  true  that  the  ap¬ 
pointment  officer  can  remove  appointees 
•foe  cause.  We  are  glad  to  have  Mr. 
Bullard  add  hk  testimony  to  our  own  that 
the  statements  appearing  in  the  article  in 
qucatlon  were  not  correct.  No  one  claims 
that  the  Government  service  or  the  dvil- 
service  system  k  perfect,  and  so  far  as 
the  Commission  k  concerned  it  has  alwayi 
been  it*  policy  to  welcome  constructive 
criticism,  but  it  quite  naturally  object*  to 
statement*  concerning  the  service  which 
tre  manifestly  not  in  accordance  with  the 
facta. 

It  will  serve  no  purpose  to  enter  into  a 
of  the  statements  made  in  Mr. 
letter.  The  Commission  cannot 
refrain  from  pointing  out.  however,  that 
many  of  the  superior  positions  in  the  gov- 
e  are  filled  through  comp®- 
of  political  appointment, 
we  agree  that  the  service  would  be 
if  more  of  them  were. 

It  k  our  opinion,  whatever  may  be  said 
to  the  contrary,  that  generally  method*  of 
•alerting  employees  followed  by  buxine* 
concerns  are  far  tern  satisfactory  than  the 
Govern  meet's  method,  and  that  many  con¬ 
cern.  succeed  not  because  of  three  methods 
but  in  spite  of  them. 

In  recent  years  the  larger  corporations 
have  given  greater  attention  to  this  prob¬ 
lem,  with  the  mult  that  many  have  adopted 
systems  of  selection  quite  similar  to  the 
Government's;  and  contrary  to  Mr.  Bul¬ 
lard's  view,  many  personnel  managers  of 
these  larger  corporations  seek  suggestions 
and  advice  from  this  Commission  and  in¬ 
vite  the  Commission  to  send  representa¬ 
tives  to  their  conventions  for  conference 
with  them. 

By  direction  of  the  Cc 

Very  mpedfuily. 

A.  Mortal.* 


(Signed)  Martin  . 


lOMtiaoK-.  President. 


Washington,  D.  C. 

March  13.  1920. 

Editor.  The  Saturday  Evening  Post. 

/tear  Sir;  Your  letter  of  March  ninth  at 
hand.  Early  in  January  you  sent  me  a 
copy  of  Mr.  Morrison's  letter,  to  which  I 
replied  on  the  twelfth. 

M<«  of  the  burinew  men  who  volun¬ 
teered  for  war  work  here  in  Washington 
did  not.  in  all  probability,  read  the  law 
which  Mr.  Morrison  quote*.  They  were 
fared  by  a  condition,  not  a  theory-  The 


experience  they  had  here  during  the  war 
did  not  give  them  the  impreorion  that  the 
Civil  Service  regulations  were  perfect,  nor 
even  so  good  as  the  personnel  work  of  the 
businesses  with  which  they  were  familiar. 
None  of  them,  as  far  a*  I  know,  have  given 
up  their  former  practice  to  copy  the  Civil 
Service  regulations. 

The  reason  which  business  men  give  in 
favor  of  the  ordinary  businem  practice  as 
against  the  Civil  Service  regulations  is  the 
superior  elasticity  of  the  former.  They  find 
it  easier  to  move  men  about,  to  give  rapid 
promotion  to  exceptional  talent,  to  get  rid 
of  the  listlnn  and  inefficient. 

Of  course,  there  k  not  a  hard  and  fast 
adherence  to  the  seniority  rule.  The  boy 
who  k  taken  in  as  a  mevtenger  does  not  go 
up  by  rote.  Some  youngsters  by  very 
marked  ability  do  go  ahead  a  short  way 
quite  rapidly,  but  on  the  whole  the  aa- 
hen-nce  to  the  seniority  rule  k  very  murh 
closer  in  Government  than  in  private  busi- 
mas.  The  young  people  in  the  Civil  Serv¬ 
ice-just  like  the  West  Point  graduate  in 
peacetime*— can  figure  out  tTve  average 
mortality  among  their  superiors  and  make 
a  fairly  reliable  chart  of  the  dates  of  their 
future  promotions. 

The  young  man  in  Civil  Service  hsa  no 
real  hope  of  ever  working  up  to  the  top. 
The  chief  jobs  are  political  appointments. 
For  instance,  in  tho  Diplomatic  Service  live 
top  rung  of  the  ladder  k  "Counaollor 
of  Embassy."  Ambomador*  and  MlnkUira, 
with  very  few  exceptions,  a  re  choaen  from 
outside  the  Service.  The  raprit  of  the  whole 
Civil  Service  would  be  immensely  im¬ 
proved  if  throe  higher  positions  were  incor¬ 
porated  in  the  classified  Ikta.  but  until  this 
is  done  the  civil  servant  will  lack  the  In- 
centive  which  the  employee  of  private 
husinnu  has  from  the  knowledge  that  hard 
work  and  high  ability  may  lead  to  mem- 
bershlp  In  the  firm. 

It  is  equally  true  that  the  business  man 
coming  to  Washington  for  war  work  was 
deeply  iimirreaed  by  tho  lack  of  real  con- 
trol  over  Civil  Service  employe*  similar  to 
what  he  was  accustomed  to  In  hk  own  af¬ 
fairs.  I  have  read  carefully  the  regulation* 
forwarded  by  Mr.  Morrison.  In  spit®  of 
the  letter  of  the  tew.  the  present  practice  is 
generally  a  reaction  -  a  very  laudable  and 
necrenary  reaction  from  the  old  spoils  sys¬ 
tem.  where  the  tenure  of  office  in  Govern¬ 
ment  service  was  dc|*ndent  on  campaign 
contribution*.  In  sn  effort  to  protect  the 
employees  from  the  danger  of  discharge 
because  of  politics,  safeguards  were  con¬ 
trived  which,  when  compared  with  the  ap¬ 
pointment  practice  successful  in  efficient 
business,  seem  too  rigid  to  men  who  were 
u»ed  to  choosing,  promoting  snd  firing 
their  staff  under  the  pressure  of  making 
their  enterpriwo  earn  profits. 

A  careful  report  on  the  subject  was  pre¬ 
pared  by  the  Food  Admlnktratlon.  and  as 
a  result  a  special  exemption  was  made  for 
them,  allowing  them  more  latitude  In  em¬ 
ployment  than  in  the  regular  Government 
bureau*. 

It  k  not  only  business  men  who  bring 
•uch  criticism  against  the  Civil  Service 
The  Honorable  Franklin  K.  Lane,  in  hi* 
letter  to  the  President,  on  leaving  the  De¬ 
partment  of  the  Interior,  expressed  the 
same  criticism  in  somewhat  different  words. 

None  of  live  dolter-a-year  men  with  whom 
I  talked  while  gathering  material  for  my 
article  wished  to  minimixe  the  tremendous 
good  which  the  Civil  Service  reform  has 
rendered.  The  old  spoils  system  is  well 
dead,  and  it  k  an  achievement  of  which  the 
Civil  Service  Commission  may  be  very 
proud  that  the  day  is  past  when  campaign 
managrrs  go  through  the  Washington  bu¬ 
reaus  with  their  subscription  blanks  and 
force  contributions  from  all  government 
employees. 

We  are  going  to  have  some  Civil  Service 
regulations.  Return  to  the  old  spoils  system 
i*  unthinkable.  The  Civil  Service  Commis¬ 
sion  will,  in  my  opinion,  best  serve  its  pur¬ 
pose  if  it  keeps  an  open  ear  for  all  honest 
criticism.  Their  work  has  been  good  — 
infinitely  better  than  the  old  system.  It  is 
very  generally  highly  appreciated  by  every¬ 
one  who  knows  anything  about  It.  but  it  i* 
not  yet  as  efficient  as  the  personnel  work  of 
half  a  dozen  large  corporations. 

It  is  even  doubtful  if  we  have  succeeded 
in  building  up  a*  efficient  and  effective  a 
Civil  Service  as  has  been  done  in  other  coun¬ 
tries— for  instance.  Switzerland.  The  only 
thing  which  could  stop  the  steady  improve¬ 
ment  of  our  Civil  Service  would  be  a  satis¬ 
fied  attitude  that  it  is  already  perfect  and 
too  sacred  for  criticism.  Cordially, 
Arthur  Bullard. 
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keeps 

white 

shoes 

white 


WRASS  stains,  mud  stains,  damp¬ 
ness  stains— they  all  come  right  off  my 

white  shoes  at  a  touch  of  Bon  Ami. 
It  does  not  paint  a  temporary  layer  of 
white  over  a  layer  of  grime  as  some 
shoe  whiteners  do;  but  it  uncovers  the 
original  white  and  makes  the  shoes 


look  like  new  again.  (You  don't  need 
any  shoe  whitener  until  the  original 

white  is  actually  worn  through;  and 
even  then  you  should  clean  the  shoes 
with  Bon  Ami  first  to  give  the  whitener 
a  clean  foundation,  permitting  a  thin 
coating  to  avoid  the  flaky  filled-uplook!) 


Made  in  both 

cake  and 

powder  form 

'Hatn'l  KtalcheJ  vet" 
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June  19. 1930 


9  V^lldKieS  have  come  to 

your  town 

Over  the  way.  at  your  grocers,  these  Three  Good  Spirits  dwell 


Dear  boys  and  girl*:  You  know,  what  grown-up* 
sometimes  forget,  that  everywhere  about  u>  live  Good 
Spirit*,  Elve*  and  Pine*. 

Thi*  l*  the  story  of  Three  Good  Spirit*  that  live 
in  a  box  of  corn  flakes— a  fairy  box  of  a  new  kind 
of  flake*,  like  those  shown  in  the  picture-  Listen 
while  we  tell  it 

Long,  long  ago  when  the  Qiakers  first  came  to 
America  the  cruel  winter  came  upon  them  and  caught 
them  without  fo^d. 

Then  the  Indian*,  whom  the  Quakers  had  be¬ 
friended,  broughc  them  corn  to  stay  their  hunger. 
And  this  is  the  story  the  Injun*  told  the  Quakers 
when  they  taught  them  why  the  corn  was  good. 


In  the  corn,  the  Indian*  said,  the  Great  Spirit  had 
caused  to  dwell  the  Three  Good  Spirit*  of  Beautiful 
Youth— the  Spirit  of  Strength,  the  Spirit  of  Courage, 
and  the  Spirit  of  Truth. 

And  unto  him  who  ate  the  corn  entered  thesi 
Three  Good  Spirit*,  and  he  became  strong  and  brave 
and  true. 

Now  we  bring  them  to  you 

Now  we  have  caught  for  you  these  Three  Good 
Spirit*  of  Beautiful  Youth— caught  them  in  fairy 
flakes  of  corn 

We  have  named  these  fairy  flakes  the  Quaker 
Quakies 


The  warm  spring  rains  have  sweetened  them  a* 
they  do  the  maple  tree ;  the  summer  suns  have  colored 
them  a  golden  brown;  and  the  autumn  winds  have 
crisped  them  to  a  new  deliciousncsa. 

Now  the  Qukies  have  come  to  your  town,  and 
just  over  the  way  at  your  grocer's  these  Three  Good 
Spirits  dwell. 

And  when  mother  fills  your  bowl  with  Quaker 
Quakies  tomorrow  morning  you,  too,  like  the  little 
Quaker  and  Indian  boys  and  girl*,  can  become  strong 
and  brave  and  true  from  these  Three  Good  Spirit* 
of  Beautiful  Youth.  The  Quaker  Oats  Company. 
io*6  Railway  Exchange  Building,  Chicago,  U.  S.  A. 


The  Quaker  Oats  Company 
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THE  ROMANCE  OF  TOMAS  DOZAL 


Caittl*.a4  fram  Pa,.  4) 

Instead  of  curing  him  of  his  passion  theaf-  Ilia  daughter  heard  him.  but  shehad  also  himself  ml  the  house  of  Ih.  Seftor  Jimfnez  arms- the  distress  father,  divided  be- 

faironly  served  toexcite  it  to  a  hotter  flame.  heard  the  footfall  of  the  bold  soldi**;  and  leading  a  skvk  gray  raulr  he  had  appropri-  tween  kia  love  and  his  feara.  The  spectacle 

The  first  time  he  could  walk,  his  shaking  legs  suddenly  her  door  was  flung  back  and  she  ated  from  the  stable  of  tbe  father  of  Miguel  moved  Torais  Dotal  not  at  all.  He  sat  at 

carried  him  pint  the  house  of  Ynex  Jimlncz  stood  revealed  in  the  lamplight.  Gonzales.  He  had  been  drinking  beer  and  ease  on  his  horse,  watching  them  and  per- 

in  the  hope  that  he  might  obtain  a  glimpse  “Tomis!"  she  cried.  he  gazed  about  him  like  a  yjt.  spiring  comfortably.  • 

of  her.  But  Antonia  was  too  angry  with  "ToBita!  ToBita!”  “Where  are  you  bound?”  asked  Seftora  “Go  get  your  things,  ToBila,”  he  com- 

him  even  to  reward  his  vigil  by  carelessly  The  lovers  rushed  into  each  other’s  arms.  Jim  Inez.  manded.  “I  have  got  to  beat  it.  We  leave 

moving  past  her  window,  and  poor  Gon-  They  embraced,  shedding  tears  of  joy.  By  "We  leave  for  the  north  in  an  hour.”  in  a  few  minutee  and  thia  guy  Urbina  does 

zulrs  returned  home  in  a  distressful  state,  goodness,  was  it  not  beautiful,  sir?  “But  what  is  to  become  of  me?”  An-  not  wait  for  nobody." 

Then*  were  other  suitors  too.  No  girl  in  “But  how-did  you-get  here?”  panted  tooia  wailed.  “You  promised  we  would  And  little  Antonia,  sir.  never  hesitated, 

all  that  region  could  hold  a  candle  to  An-  the  lovely  girl  when  she  could  catch  her  never  be  separated  again.”  She  ran  swiftly  into  her  bedroom  and  railed 

tonia  for  beauty  and  vivacity  of  spirit.  It  breath  b^rause  of  the  so  terrible  force  with  This  Doxal  looked  at  her  and  answered  some  dothea  into  a  bundle.  Then  out  she 
was  well  known,  moreover,  that  the  old  which  thia  I>ozal  hugged  her.  very  importantly— "And  I  intend  to  keep  came,  carrying  it  and  a  broken  doll  in  her 

mur  hud  been  careful  und  saving,  so  that  a  “I  have  captured  the  city.”  explained  my  promise.  Get  ready  to  go  with  me.  slim  arms,  and  Tomis  helped  her  to  get  up 

handsome  sum  might  be  expected  to  go  Tomis  proudly.  This  mule  is  for  you.  See  how  gentle  he  is  on  tbe  mule. 

with  the  daughter.  Consequently  all  the  “What?  You?  Alone?  Or  are  you  in  and  how  easy  is  his  gait.”  "What’s  this?"  pointing  to  the  doll, 

youths  round  there  set  about  winning  her  command  of  this  army  whose  shouts  I  The  doting  parents  were  now  almost  be-  "Mine."  She  turned  all  red.  ToBita  did. 
favorable  consideration.  hear?”  aide  IhemselreB.  “What!  Take  her  from  *'  Let  me  keep  her.  1  can  never  give  her  up." 

Months  wrnt  by  und  then  on  a  night  “Well,  not  exactly  that."  Dotal  an-  ua?  And  with  the  army?  You  are  mad,  Thesergearit  made  no  reply,  but  motioned 

Pablo  Urbina  swooped  upon  Mezouital  awered,  very  alow  to  admit  it.  "A  man  Dotal  1  She  is  only  a  child.  Think  what  to  tbe  distressed  father  to  let  go  of  the 


child  1  Give  me 
back  my  child!" 
shrieked  SeBora 
Jimfnez. 

Hut  this  Dost], 
air,  puid  no  atten¬ 
tion.  He  started 
dragging  tlie  mule 
along  by  the  reins 
before  the  fond 
parents  had  half 
finished  caressing 
their  lost  lamb. 
Antonladid  not  cry 
out,  nor  forbid  it. 
No;  she  settled 
herself  In  the  sad¬ 
dle.  tucked  the  doll 
in  the  hollow  of  one 
arm.  und  wiped 
aw  ay  the  tears  that 
were  streaking  her 
face. 

"Now  you  are 
•»<  Jt/r.  Tom*.,’’ 

■he  said  gayly,  yet 
with  a  sort  of  a  sob 
In  her  voice. 

"Sure,"  replied 
the  sergeant,  swell- 
log  up  like  a 
rooster;  "I’m  the 
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do  tin*  on  n  hurro. 

We  were  in  undis-  ^ ■ 
pull'd  possession  of  *•*.  a,  omh».  w#  bis  m  wa  fan  vaa 

Mi-zqultal  before 

dawn,  with  seven  hundred  persons,  five  named  Urbina  is  the  general  just  now. 
cannon  and  tweflty  machine  guns.  But  I  am  a  sergeant  and  the  beat  fighter  in 

Awakened  by  the  firing  and  the  screams  the  whole  bunch.” 
of  the  neighbors  Antonia  jumped  out  of  Well.  sir.  the  old  man  wan  quite  as  glad 
ImnI  ut  the  first  onset  and  d rawed.  Just  in  to  see  Tomis  as  his  daughter  could  be.  It 
timel  Hardly  had  she  got  her  clothes  on  meant  protection  and  safety  for  kia  home, 
than  there  came  a  big  thump  on  the  front  He  wept  as  he  patted  the  honest  fellow's 
■lonr  und  a  harsh  voice  commanded—  back,  the  while  Tofiiu  carved  him  with 
“Open!  Open  up!”  her  nice  violet  eyes. 

Tonita  shook  in  her  little  shoes,  sir.  “And  you  will  never  run  away  from  me 
What  fate  lay  in  store  for  her,  there  behind  again?”  she  asked  with  passion, 
that  frail  barrier?  She  knew  well  what  a  "Never!  We  will  never  part.  I  and  you. 
raptured  city  had  to  expect  from  the  out-  I  swear  it.” 

laws,  and  she  shuddered.  Neither  she  nor  her  father  dreamed  of 

The  marauder  on  the  outride  continued  what  was  in  his  mind  when  he  uttered 
to  shout,  emphasizing  his  orders  by  pound-  these  fateful  word*.  However,  they  learned 
ing  with  the  butt  of  a  rifle  against  the  wood,  before  the  day  was  out,  for  at  noon  Pablo 
and  ut  last  the  SeBor  Jtmlnez  decided  he  Urbina  sent  for  me  and  said— “Get  to- 
must  admit  him.  He  went  to  the  door  all  gether  all  we  can  carry  with  us.  Don  Dario, 
atremble  and  opened  it  about  half  an  inch.  The  rascally  Murguia  is  coming  up  from 
"What  do  you  want?”  he  quavered,  the  south  with  four  thousand  seasoned 
"Wr  ore  peaceful  folk  here  who  have  never  troops,  and  we  must  beat  it  quick.  This 
harmed  anybody.  Only  my  old  wife  and  place  is  easy  to  take,  but  hard  to  hold." 
myself  arc  in  the  house.  Excellency,  and  we  Accordingly  I  took  a  bunch  of  picked 
have  nothing  worthy  of  your  trouble.”  men  and  made  the  rounds  of  all  the  shops 
But  the  soldier  was  not  to  be  put  off  in  and  residences  named  in  the  list  my  general 
that  manner.  He  stuck  his  foot  Inside  the  gave  to  me.  We  collected  a  huge  amount  of 
door,  pushed  it  wide  open,  and  paying  no  booty,  consisting  of  grain  and  food  and 
attention  whatsoever  to  Ynez  Jimfr.ez,  merchandise  of  the  better  sort;  also  jew- 
strode  straight  toward  Antonia's  room.  elry  and  household  things  that  could  be 
“  Hi!  Wait  a  minute!"  begged  the  ago-  converted  into  money, 
nized  father.  "You  cannot  get  in  there.  About  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  we 
Oh.  my  poor  Antonia!  She’s  lost,”  were  all  set  to  go,  and  Tomis  presented 


uvunnni,  imi  • 

*'•  o.ukej  !-• 
Di-r  il.  and  washed 
his  clot  hi*  now  and 
|K., 

»e*llt  seeded  .1. 
ami  mended  them 
■l*i.  And  on  the 
march  Tnftilu 
trudged  along  h 

raw  Da. ii>  jmikim  rsea-  <i»e  chart  the  other  women 

when  we  were  In 

you  are  doing.  Think  what  danger - ”  adversity  and  did  not  have  railroad  trains. 

They  raised  more  noise  than  a  bunch  of  She  earned  all  her  own  belongings  and  most 
parrot*,  sir.  So  Tomis  bent  hi.  brow,  on  of  this  Doaal’a.  too.  for  Tomis  was  only  a 
them,  thereby  acquiring  a  more  fiery  sergeant  and  no  sooner  did  Pablo  Urbina 
countenance.  dap  ey«  on  tbe  mule  she  rode  than  he 

“  Peace.  oM  crow.”  he  cried  to  the  father,  formed  the  coin  ion  that  the  beast  would 
“She  belongs  to  me.  When  I  was  poor  and  make  an  excellent  park  animal  for  ammuni- 
in  distrv  you  repulsed  me  from  this  house  tion.  Therefore,  Antonia  had  to  walk, 
with  beatings  snd  harsh  words.  And  now  The  girl  did  not  complain.  She  soon 
I  come  as  a  conqueror  to  claim  my  own.  lost  a  good  deal  of  her  prettinesa,  what 
You  see  before  you  a  man  of  humble  birth  with  the  hard  work,  sir,  and  carrying  very 
and  no  education,  but  a  man  of  heart  and  heavy  loads  for  miles  and  miles;  but  the 
Indomitable  will.  I  will  not  tolerate  to  be  other  women  were  doing  it,  so  why  not  she? 

fr»n  orders  by  no  one  on  earth.  What  do  We  had  about  nine  hundred  women  with 
rare  about  the  dreaded  future?  Not  any!  our  column,  for  women  play  an  important 
Power!  Power  shall  be  mine!  Hustle  and  part  in  every  campaign  in  Mexico.  They 
get  your  dothea.  girl.”  form  one  of  the  most  valuable  branches  of 

This  Dotal  had  certainly  drunk  too  any  force.  Why,  sir.  if  thrown  on  hla  own 
much  beer,  in  my  opinion.  What  do  you  resources  I  doubt  if  the  Mexican  soldier 
think,  sir?  could  get  slong.  Our  system  is  this:  Each 

“Yea.  I  will  be  the  factotum  of  this  soldier  is  suppewd  to  cook  for  himself,  do 
entire  state  scene  day— perhaps  of  the  wocld  his  own  washing,  and  feed  himself  when  in 
some  other  time.  So  bear  roe:  Listen  to  the  town*.  We  have  no  commissary.  as 
the  words  of  one  who  is  going  far  from  here  you  understand  it.  If  the  army  ia  in  luck 
and  may  never  return,  but  who  bears  in  his  the  soldiers  receive  flour  and  grain.  How- 
soul  truth  and  honesty.  1  will  take  good  ever,  frijoles  are  his  mainstay  and  he  eats 
care  of  your  fair  Antonia.  She  shall  be  a  them  with  tortilla/.  The  women  attend  to 
fine  lady  when  we  have  swept  this  scum  off  all  this  work  in  order  that  their  men  may  be 
the  earth.  That's  the  kind  of  a  guy  I  am.”  of  tranquil  m*nd  and  free  for  the  fighting. 

By  goodnem.  what  do  you  know  about  Yes;  the  women  are  the  slum  carta,  and 
that!  The  weeping  mother  standing  there  they  are  often  also  the  chief  means  of  tran<*- 
befoee  him.  wringing  her  hands  as  she  saw  port  for  supplies.  On  the  march  they  can 
her  beloved  child  about  to  be  tom  from  her  shame  most  men.  When  an  army  is  about 
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Haven’t  you  always 
wanted  to  wear  silky,  lus¬ 
trous  hosiery  with  the  sat¬ 
isfaction  of  knowing  you 
won’t  be  annoyed  with 
garter  runs? 

Well,  it's  really  very  easy  to 
get  this  satisfaction  in  hosiery — 
just  mention  style  No.  564.  The 
cross  stitch  does  prevent  garter 
runs,  and  you  have  only  to  ex¬ 
amine  it  to  be  convinced  of  its 
quality. 

Just  remember  two  words — 
TRUE  SHAPE. 


IPhrrreryou  are, 
you'll  be  sure  oj 
hosiery  satisfac¬ 
tion  if  you  insist 
on  the  TRUE 
SI  LI  PE  diamond 
on  each  pair . 


If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you ,  Write  us  direct 


TRUE  SHAPE  HOSIERY  COxMPANY 

PHILADELPHIA 


THE  RES  A  TOUCH  OF  TOMORROW  IN  ALL  COLE  DOES  TODAY 


Roadster 


(ole  cAero  EiGh 

^DISTINCTIVE  -  ORIGINAL  EXCLUSIVE 
POWERFUL- SPEEDY  ECONOMICAL 


COLE  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  INDIANAPOLIS,  U.S.A 

Creators  of  c/$dt)anced  dtfotor  Cars 
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Enters  Your  Home 
A  New  Era  of  Happiness  Starts 


q  The  churn  of  this  beautiful 
■nsliumenl  is  felt  by  all.  Aa 
■tlvuing  to  look  at  aa  it  ia  delight' 
ful  to  bear,  lb#  PLAYERPtlONK 
malm  pear  home  a  mote  cher¬ 
ished.  attractive  apot. 

*1  And  with  the  PlAYERmONK 
your  choke  of  muiital  selection* 
M  unlimited  it  pla  ye  every  make 
of  disc  record  without  change  of 
equipment,  giving  fi>*  fullest  lone 
value  to  each  record.  Thie  ia 
poeaiblehecauaeof  the  distinctive 


te|M»lucer  and  weight  adjuster 
exclusive  to  the  PtAYI.HIt  IONI'. 
which  make  the  operation  ai 


aimpie  and  account  foe  the 
unusual  sweetness  of  itarich  tone. 

q  The  beautiful  PkAYWHONE 
ia  oeir  very  own  product,  from  the 
delicate  I  racer  v  of  the  fine  hand 
carving  of  the  beautiful  cabtneta 
to  the  accurately  conatructed 
reproducer,  done  in  our  own 
great  factory  by  maalee  artiaana 
of  lung  eaperience. 

with  III*  k„m.-  M  Now  lltlto  s*J 
•><-.  raajnag  fn  SI  10  to  *10U  (Lack 
l'LAY»JtVlk>NE  U  auanataad  to  gl.a 


lUOIS 


and  power.  Victory  teemed  always  to  to  lodge  against  a  member  of  the  etulf.  She 
perch  on  hia  banner,  eo  that  when  General  claimed  to  be  the  abandoned  wife  of  Cap- 
Urbina  fell  victim  to  the  foul  treachery  of  tain  Dato,  and  came  to  the  general  to 
ammins  hired  by  the  treacherous  Federal*,  obtain  redrrsa  and  provision  for  herself  and 
Colonel  Doxal  stepped  into  hla  ahote.  He  child. 

waa  now  the  moat  powerful  chief  In  revolt  "What?"  roared  Tomka  when  he  heard 
against  the  central  government,  and  to  cele-  her  atory,  and  the  veil*  stood  out  on 
brate  hia  eleration  to  the  command  of  the  hia  neck.  "He  would  treet  a  woman  in  this 
rebels  he  planned  a  campaign  on  a  more  fashion,  eh?  Send  for  the  cuptuin  at  once, 
ambitious  scale  than  had  ever  occurred  to  Don  Darfo.  and  if  what  the  poor  creature 
Pablo  Urbina  in  hia  wildest  dreams.  says  he  true  I  will  give  that  komhrc  a  pill  of 

Meanwhile  Toftita  was  washing  dishes  my  making." 
and  doing  laundry  work  for  the  wife  of  a  I  ran  like  an  antelope  to  execute  the  gen- 
ItUgraph  operator  in  the  capital  city,  who  rral‘s  orders.  Thinking  that  Doxal  wished 
had  given  her  a  job  on  sight.  To  this  excel-  to  reward  him  publicly  for  his  part  in  the 
lent  woman  she  confided  her  story,  and  recent  fighting,  the  captain  smoothed  Ills 
often  the  two  would  sit  together  of  nights,  long  black  hair,  saw  to  the  set  of  his  coat 


Play  brphon  b  Talking 
Maci MNP.  Company 

«2£Wl  W.  Lake  Sl„  Chicago 
D.W.  MiKENZIK.  W.D.CALDWELL. 


marriage  to  another  man,  little  Antonia  peculiar  greenish  tinge,  sir,  "She  is  nothing 
nursed  thoughts  of  revenge  against  her.  to  me.  Excellency.  I  swear  it.  And  when 
Once  or  twice  the  telegrapher  s  wife  un-  I  was  sick  she  deserted  me." 
folded  their  plans  to  her  husband  after  the  Doxal  smiled  contemptuously,  trans fix- 
pair  had  gone  to  bed.  but  be  showed  un-  ing  him  with  a  dreadful  glance.  "Will  you 
easiness  and  scoffed  at  them.  (  answer  me  thi*.  kombref  Have  you  ever 

"You  keep  out  of  this  mras,"  be  warned  seen  any  animal  deny  his  own  blood?  Will 
her;  “they  are  tough  guys,  these  rebels,  you  answer  me  that?" 
and  if  this  Doxal  should  catch  me  mixing  “Why-that's  a  surprising  question— 1 
up  in  his  business  he’d  come  in  here  some  don’t  know  why  you  ask  it.  mi  general." 
dark  night  and  maybe  cut  off  my  ear*  as  "Answer  without  evasion!”  roared 
a  warning  not  to  listen  to  gossip.  Now  let  Tomis.  "Have  you  ever  seen  an  animal 
me  sleep.  deny  its  blood?” 

However,  his  wife  was  not  so  easily  “Well,  Excellency— hut - “ 

daunted,  and  night  after  night  when  the  “There  is  no  ‘but.’  Isn't  that  your 
day’s  work  was  don*  she  and  Antonia  sat  child?"  And  in  obedience  to  a  sign  from 
at  the  window,  going  over  the  story  again  C.mct.e.d  on  Pa,.  79) 
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Plowing  is  The  Real  Proof  of  The  Utilitor’s  Ability 


Plowing  proves  the  real  value  of  auto¬ 
motive  equipment  on  the  farm.  It  is 
plowing,  above  all  else,  that  pulls  the 
very  "heart"  out  of  machinery— and 
leaves  you  with  either  a  good  or  a  bad 
investment. 

Thousands  of  farmers  know  that  the 
Utilitor  will  plow.  It  will  plow  more 
satisfactorily,  faster  and  better  than  a 
horse.  And  last  but  not  least,  it  will  plow 
at  le ss  expense  than  a  horse  or  a  mule. 

The  Utilitor's  plowing  stamina  is  not 
mere  theory.  This  machine  would  never 
carry  the  "Dependable  Power"  trade 
mark  unless  it  could  plow. 

Tests  have  repeatedly  been  made 

MIDWEST  ENGINE  C 


Inonlrr  lOfiyTTOu  fuD 
an  the  U  till  tor  • 


thcOamr"— itr<xnr*FREE-Thff« 


ess 


with  the  Utilitor — tests  more  difficult  than 
ordinary  usage  would  ever  exact.  And 
yet,  on  every  occasion— in  sod,  clay,  sand 
or  loose  dirt— this  powerful,  eager  unit 
has  met  satisfactorily  every  demand 
placed  upon  it. 

Each  Utilitor  sold  is  backed  by  the 
unqualified  guarantee  that  it  will  plow. 

Call  on  your  nearest  Utilitor  dealer 
— he  will  gladly  give  you  a  wonderful 
plowing  demonstration. 

You  will,  of  course,  admit  that  if 
the  Utilitor  will  plow  it  can  easily  do 
any  other  work  for  which  it  is  designed. 

— and  it  will  plow. 

c+rvki.  /»».  £•«*  c* 

D1ANAPOLIS,  U.S.A. 


DEPENDABLE  POWER, 
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Electricity 
For  Farms 


The  Light  and  Power  plant  with  fifty  ad¬ 
vantages —  including  the  air-cooled  Willyn- 
knight  sleeve-valve  engine  and  special 
YVillys  Light  batten*. 

Burns  kerosene,  gasoline  or  distillate,  and 
improves  tr ith  use. 

Desirable  territory  for  Dealers  available. 
WILLYS  LIGHT  DIVISION.  ELECTRIC  AUTO-LITE  CORPORATION.  TOLEDO.  OHIO.  U.  S.  A 
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tc*nelu*»4  fr»m  Pag*  Tt>  hunted  for  you  everywhere.  Ilsrera 

him  the  unfortunate  mother  drew  back  her  that  you  have  treated  me  very 
shawl,  revealing  a  tiny  baby.  By  goodness,  woman." 

it  surprised  thia  Dato!  Antonia  tried  to  nay  something.  b 

"Xli  central,  I  have  been  calumniated!”  words  would  not  coroe.  Vo;  at  n 
hr  cried.  "Hear  me.  I  beg.”  her  old  lover  she  forgot  the  careful! 

"Silence,  you  big  rascal,  you!— who  have  pared  speech  she  had  rehearsed  so 
the  appearance  of  a  civilized  man.  yet  arc  with  the  telegrapher*  wife,  and  cm 
lower  than  any  animal!  You  have  denied  nothing  but  stare  at  the  magnifies 
your  own  blood.  Wretch,  I  am  going  to  era!. 

have  you  shot !"  The  contrast  between  them  was  pai 

"But.  Excellency,  I  will  make  amends.”  marked,  air.  Prosperity  was  rente- 

“  Don't  waste  your  breath.  But  first  every  inch  of  TomisDoaal;  he  was  attired  in  “But  her  parents  in  Mexqwtaf  are 
tell  me,  viper,  arc  you  not  the  father  of  the  a  smart  uniform,  with  all  the  insignia  of  his  fortably  situated?  Surely  they  can 

child?  Why  do  you  try  to  deny  it?"  thun-  rank,  and  the  hahit  of  authority  had  grown  vide  for  thrir  only  child.  Don  Dario? 

dered  Dozal.  “Look  at  his  ears.”  so  natural  to  him  that  it  was  obvious  to  the  “They  are  both  dea 

We  all  did  so.  Sure  enough,  the  boy’s  most  unobservant  that  an  impassable  gulf  hastened  to  inform  him.  “The  plague  car-  ( 'n-am 
ears  stuck  out  exactly  like  the  captain’s,  separated  the  triumphant  rebel  chief  and  riad  them  off  last  winter  and  every  bit  of 

Nobody  codd  fail  tos«>  the  resemblance.  the  poor  peon  woman  who  stood  durahly  in  property  belonging  to  the  Seftor  Jimfnc*  Out  of  the  twenty  or  thirty  million 

This  Dato  turned  ghastly  pale.  He  was  front  of  him.  Indeed,  there  was  nothing  to  was  seized  by  the  rascally  Federal*.”  W(lll|  | ..  '  \|pnnrn V  \(  r|,_v 

plucky-,  hut  he  saw  ruin  and  pcmible  death  dirtingukh  Antonia  from  any  one  of  the  AH  this  time  .Antonia  had  not  uttered  a  "*5?  J®." V le""‘ JJ*  > 

staring  him  in  the  fare.  scores  of  slatterns  who  waited  outside  for  word.  She  stood  with  her  raze  fixed  on  would  on.V  *7  on«.  no‘  morS  ,ha" 

’’ Don  Dario,"  continued  the  general  in  a  word  with  the  new  ruler  of  the  state.  Tomis  Dotal,  more  like  a  faithful  dog  wait-  two  million  have  become  confirmed 

a  stilled  voice,  "make  the  necessary  ar-  I  now  judged  that  the  time  had  arrived  ir.g  on  Hs  master  than  a  former  sweetheart  addict*, 

rangementa.  Captain  Dato  is  about  to  go  for  me  to  smooth  the  way  for  Antonia.  at  a  minion.  The  general  drummed  on  the  .  . .  ,  .  . 

on  a  long  journey.”  "Excellency."  I  ventured  to  murmur,  table  with  his  finger*  a  moment,  surveying  Just  think  o!  the  men  who  torture 

On  hrwring  this  sentence  thocaptain  took  "knowing  your  seme  ofjustice  and  how  her.  Then  he  row  and.  advancing  to  An-  themselves  ever)-  morning  just  because 

usysr*  fctvs*  r  so  r  ■£• 

’’  Excellency,  hear  me.  I  beg.  It  fas  all  a  you  to  requrot  that  some  provision  should  judged  me  right.  You  will  see  that  the  1  a,J1  actually  telling  less  than  the 

mistake.  I  will  make  amends.”  be  made  for  her  out  of  your  munificence,  in  hmrt  of  Tomia  Dozal  is  loyal  to  tbcoe  who  truth,  even  in  my  more  exulted  out- 

” Silence!”  shouted  the  general.  What  order  that  she  may  live  in  comfort.”  have  lovod  him.  I  cannot  forget  the  year*  hunt*  alout  the  marvelous  virtue  of 

he  would  have  said  further  1  do  not  know.  It  was  a  bold  step  to  take.  sir.  in  view  of  when  we  were  all  the  world  to  each  other.  Menr.cn  lather 

sir,  for  at  that  moment  I  judged  It  oppor-  Dual's  fiery  temper  and  well-known  ro-  and  I  am  going  to  reward  you  and  make 

being  a  very  olwtinate  fellow.  not  reverse  his  attitude  right  on  top  of  his  started  to  aay  something,  but  before  she  re*t",nleF\  ‘  havc  ,clt  ,ha'  “O”)' 

"All  right.  All  right.”  he  grumbled  at  treatment  of  Captain  Dato.  Moreover.  I  could  formulate  the  words  the  general  would  think  I  waacxaggerating  if  I  took 

Isst.  "  Have  It  your  own  wav.  Don  Dario,  wished  to  provide  hun  an  opening  to  escape  tinned  hastily  toward  me  and  continued:  the  wraps  off  and  really  told  them  all 
(.o  fetch  a  priest  and  let  all  the  hell*  be  the  importunate  plro  of  Antoni*,  for  our  "Don  Dario,  you  will  escort  this  lady  to  a  al„„.r  Mmnrn'a  Also  ir  is  h-vr.l  fi.r 
rung.  We  will  have  a  wedding  instead  of  short  cEvvermtionTmd  revealed  to  me  that  auitahie  pUro'ofr-idenro  and  then  feport  |K’ ,U 

an  execution.  Now  get  out  of  my  sight,  she  entertained  a  no  Um  ambition  than  to  to  me  for  further  orders.”  an  <*ainary  Citizen  like  me  10  find  the 

you!"  assume  her  former  status  with  the  general.  And  with  that.  air.  be  turned  hack  to  the  word*  to  picture  the  emotional  wonder 

You  may  be  auro  the  captain  no  By  foodnaaa.  what  do  you  know  about  table  and  I  haatrtwd  to  uabrr  Antonia  out-  of  a  man— the  bewildered  amazement 

further  urjHng;  no.  Ho  beat  it  from  there  that!  aide.  She  wi»hf<!  to  remain  and  continue  —  after  hr  ha*  whintvd  im  n  thivf 

..  fast  as  hi.  legs  would  carry  him,  with  hk  You  ace.  Tofiita  could  not  forget  thrir  the  audience,  but  I  ww.  fearful  that  the 

new-found  wife  at  S  heels.  earlier  year*  toother,  and  seemed  Wind  to  triumph  I  had  achieved  might  be  spoiled  “Jf  ™  “>c  bruah  only-no 

"And  now,"  said  TomA*  Dots!  with  the  t  he  barrkr  which  circumstance*  had  erected  by  rome  indiscretion  on  her  part,  and  I  rubbing  with  fingers-and  then  after 

complacence  of  a  man  who  has  performed  between  herself  and  the  conqueror,  who  almost  dragged  her  from  the  house.  gritting  his  teeth,  stiffening  the  muscles 

a  meritorious  act.  "show  tho  next  one  In.  was  now  at  the  height  of  hk  power.  But  it  *ro.  Tomia  Dotal  did  not  forget  in  the  his  ra\f  law  and  asutnttnir  n  s/.n  .,1 
Don  Dario.”  waaimpomihU  that  the  great  General  Doaal.  days  of  hk  prosperity  the  woman  who  had  jj’ TjgJjITr I  ? 

Well,  sir.  never  shall  I  forget  the  general’s  the  dictator  of  three  state.,  should  sloop  sacrificed  so  much  for  love  of  him.  By  hk  ,cnalr-  cprvjpng,  1  m-gumc-but- 

Ucw  when  he  recofniiwl  thmt  next  one.  to  reward  with  hk  name  in  old  ewtwt  hmn  command  ahe  received  a  mpoMfibta  pa%t  tcmhcjl  OMMi  the  razor  slips  i!<  >sn 
A  doxen  different  emotion*  conflicted  for  who  had  aunk  to  the  level  oC  hot  Kin*  d»H«  under  th#  dty  adnunUtrmtion.  which  ro-  through  the  Stubble  with  no  more  op. 

"Aha,  #o  It  is  you.  Antonia  "he  said  at  merely  a  atout.untidy  woman  of  a  disagree  cured  a  fine  job  with  the  .tarot-droning  wiall  bo>*  who  are  trying  to  do  Imi*i- 

last  with  an  attempt  at  lightness.  "And  ahle  aquare  figure,  not  at  all  calculated  to  department  as  a  whitewing  at  one  of  the  ncM  with  a  fruit  peddler  on  *  credit 

where  have  you  been  all  thia  whik?  I  have  excite  admiration.  Nobody  except  Antonia  busiest  corner,  in  the  capital,  air.  basis. 


would  have  dreamed  of  such  a  thing.  What  '  •  ▼▼  4 

:x3»ga» nra  JimHemys 

Column 

praerof.”  I  told  him.  "and  is  dependent 

upon  the  charity  of  an  ex  cel  lent  woman  ,  ,  ,  ,  „ 

who  k  Wife  to  the  telegrapher  at  the  rail-  >  ve  been  good  natural  about  it  all 

these  years— perhaps  il  I  was  a  regular 
advertising  man  I  wouldn’t  mind— but 
p^I  I  cannot  get  reconciled  to  the  idea  that 
-  a  lot  of  men  don’t  seem  to  believe  what 

Excellency,"  I  I  tell  them  about  Mcnncn  Shaving 


(/  (Urnnrn  Solnm,.)  V/ 

Tm^  ^omp/jnY 

(lrwaoK.  nj.  U.iri. 
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The  only  right  way  to  judge  Phonographs 

not  so  much  by  name  as  by  tone 

Wc  advise  thus  frankly  how  tnchoonryrr.rph.<no.  record  the  rucl  needle  ami  rlic  proper  diaphragm, 

graph  because  wc  fed  that  it  is  one  of  the  obligations  Therefore  carh  One  of  record  is  plavcd  exactly  as  it 
of  a  leader.  _  should  he  played.  hi*  heard  at  it*  best.  TheUtona 

After  all  is  said  and  done  in  choral  ng  your  phono-  docs  away  with  attachments  and  makeshifts, 

graph, after  you  has e  if  in  your  home,  its  final  favor  •  ••  *  .  _ 

is  won  by  its  tone.  All  else  is  secondary  All  for  tone 

But  do  not  take  this  too  broadly,  fny  ph-exv  Another  feature  is  the  all-wood,  moulded,  oval 
pranh  won  t  do.  Reputation  identifies  the  several  Tone  Amplifier.  It  is  connected  directly  with  the 
leaders.  Choose  from  them.  tone  ami.  There  is  no  cast -metal  throat. 

Judge  these  leaders  by  tone.  While  Brunswick  is  This  perfected  amplifier  brina*  truer,  more  natural 

one  Of  the  most  famous  names  in  Amencan  indhistfjr  tones.  1 1  does  away  with  metallic  sounds.  1 1  is  one 
anil  in  itself  a  guarantee  of  satislactmn- still  it  is  ofthc  greatest  betterments  in  phonographic  progress, 

not  a  name  you  buy,  but  tone.  Wc  wish  to  stand  or  fall  on  tout  judgment  of  the 

Toncdincrsasnamcsdiffer.  Sodon  tktyrurchocc  Brunswick  Method  of  Reproduction,  let  vour  car 
be  a  foregone  conclusion.  Hear  the  several  leaders.  decide.  Make  tons  your  first  consideration. 

\T»Uf  u.nVe  Hear  The  Brunswick  before  you  buy.  A  Bruns- 

\\a\S  wick  Dealer  will  be  glad  to  play  your  favorite 

In  the  Brunswick  Method  of  Reproduction  we  in-  selections,  so  that  you  can  make  comparisons, 
troduccil  new  tone  standards.  We  brought  innova-  Ask  also  to  hear  Brunswick  Records.  Remember 

lions  and  improvements.  So  that  uxlay  music  critics  Brunswick  Records  can  be  played  on  any  phono- 

everywhere  accord  The  Brunswick  graph  with  steel  or  fibre  needle, 

a  high  place.  That  accounts  fur  its  a'  4L  1^. 

tremendous  favor.  ™K  BRl'NSWK  K-BAI.KF.-COLLKNDF.R 

One  striking  improvement  was  _ 

tW  l  W..  •  ■  '  ■►v 

ciuicr.  ih:*.  brought  an  cxd  •.  -  \  . 

Icaturc.  At  a  turn  of  the  hand,  the  \  *“  t*““ 

Llt'-n.i  ;  •  to  c.i/3'  1  T  IJNl  IKntl.  J 
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i>c  to  have  Along  a  drok  of  Bicycle  Cards, 
get  |o  put  thnn  in  when  you  pack  up  t  lie  old 
I  hey  lake  up  little  room  ami  come  In  mighty 
Hen  iweiled.  No  mutter  where  vou  are  going 
•t  to  do(  three  if  no  one  ■rinlr  of  like  hulk 
ed  in  it  ao  many  hours  of  keen  enjoyment, 
I  the  same  Mary  over  again.  There  always 


Xpert  you  will  find  continual  n*cfortho 
Oflxiil  Rule*  of  Card  Caines"— Hoyle 
i  an  t inn  the  work  of  a  retognired  iiu* 
I  ilireeiion*  for  playing  the  .WXI  gu met 
n  the  finer  point*  of  play.  It  will  en- 
and  to  become  mote  proficient  at  tho 


d  everywhere  a*  the  highest  e\pre»*ion  of 
nufarturing  art-  They  are  the  result  of 
experience  in  Undying  the  nee-W  of  card 
large  index  prevent »eye-*t ruin.  Their  high- 
ib- with  Ivory  or  Air-cushion  finHh.  prevent 
ure  ease  of  handling.  Not  affected  by  damp 


THF.  I*.  S.  PLAYING  CARD  COMPANY 


The  Poet s9  Corner 


The  Philosopher 

/'HAD  0"»t  hope,  in  my  Under  you  ft 
Of  winning  a  certain  maiden. 

And  all  of  my  IhoughU  and  dreams  in 
truth 

Wilh  tow  of  that  lass  were  laden; 

AU  I  could  do  and  think  and  plan 
IV’oa  centered  and  fired  about  her; 

Hut  when  rhe  married  anedhrr  man 
I  worried  along  without  her. 

And  then  I  figured  on  ueallh  and  fame 
At  tAiirffu  that  were  worth  the  getting. 

And  spent  long  peart  at  I  -ought  acclaim 
With  plenty  of  toil  and  fretting; 

Hut  wealth  and  honor  were  not  for  me. 

And  though  I  would  never  flout  them 
I  bow  to  Destiny '«  harih  decree 
A ruf  worry  along  without  t hem. 

It  isn't  fun  when  you  fail  to  win 
The  things  that  you  think  etsenllal, 

Hut  in  time  you  learn  lo  late —and  grin, 

A  fact  that  it  proeutenlial ; 

The  dreams  that  I  set  my  heart  upon 
Are  lost  — and  It's  tough,  don't  doubt  it; 
Life's  left  and  I  gu/tt  when  that  it  gone 
I'll  worry  along  without  it! 

—Berton  HraUy. 

Prosaic 

T  KNEW  some  Jay  you'd  kits  me.  I  had 
1  thought 

How  I  should  art.  what  I  would  feel  and 

I  low  I'd  resist  a  bit  for  keener  Joy 

ll’Aen  I  would  finally  let  you  hare  you r 

My. 

Perhaps  'I would  eomt  some  nlghl  wilh  our 

good-by, 

Or  in  the  country  whete  u*  went  lo  walk; 
Or  it  could  happen  by  the  fireplace 

Some  evening,  as  we  rat  to  dream  and 
talk. 

Such  plan. I  One  Sunday  night  you  —Id 

Insist 

On  helping  with  the  supper  work,  fat 
fun, 

Sa  we  were  left  together,  iriiA  a  pan 
OJ  uater.  tud-y  hot.  I'd  just  begun. 

When  you  flung  .town  the  towel  in  your 
hand, 

And  caught  and  kitted  me  in  one  ribrant 

ihotk, 

And  all  I'd  dreamed  about  for  days  and 
months 

Was  over  in  three  errands,  by  the  dork! 

-J.  Lilian  Vanderere. 


loaning:  A  Woman  al  a  PI, 


Lady,  when  I  read  that  warning. 

Indeeiei tenets  was  mine. 

Ought  I  ring  yon  every  morning 
Just  to  hear  you're  feeling  fine f 
And  I  hetilalrd  also 
As  /  read  that  warning  o'er 
As  to  whether  I  should  eall  so 
Frequently  as  heretofore. 

Lady,  let  them  raise  objection 
if  I  feel  I  hare  la  saw 
W'hal  Ins  stale  •/  my  affection 
Is  a  dorm  times  a  day! 
iM  them  derm  inconsequential 
Any  messages  of  mine' 

I'm  the  judge  of  what's  essential. 

•  •  •  • 

"Gilt  me  Hirer.  Two  Two  Nine." 

—Franklin  P.  Adam.. 

Dally  Grace -In  Juno 

JPOR  being  poor  I  always  raise 
F  A  prayer  of  thanks,  on  eummrr  days 
That  while  my  ruber  brothers  mutter 

an  .t  at  I  .a  a  .. 
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Shur on 


mention  to  Davy.  He  read  tbc  Baseball  had  prepared  for  a  financial  failure, 
paper  regularly,  but  his  wife  could  To  prevent  dissatisfaction  on  tbe  part  of 
tell  from  hi*  funny  bttlewnUc whether  the  players  the  members  had  announced  a 
amusement  or  chagrin.  guaranty  of  JSB.OOO.  or  an  average  of  *2000 

ou  seem  to  be  going  pretty  good  in  to  each  of  the  forty-four  players  engaged. 
:g  us  famous.  Counselor.*  he  once  Of  course  it  was  understood  that  this  money 
ked  to  her.  "but  I  still  don’t  see  any  would  be  divided  sixty  per  cent  to  the 
.amed  after  me;  or  any  kids  playing  winner*  and  forty  per  cent  to  the  1  Caere, 
ley  were  Davy  Carter.  At  the  start,  though,  it  was  seen  that  the 

s  worried  Nimrao.  She  was  almost  war  influence  had  gone;  that  the  series 
cy  when  he  pointed  out  where  a  kid  would  be  a  remarkable  financial  succom. 
t  in  Logansport.  after  striking  out  Every  seat  was  sold  in  advance  and  thou- 
ttrre.  was  calling  himself  the  Logans-  sands  of  fans  came  from  all  over  the  United 
freeze.  States  to  witness  the  annual  struggle.  The 

Her  big  sense  of  fairness  Mrs.  Carter  receipts  of  the  first  two  games  alone  would 
realization  that  Davy,  her  pride,  was  more  than  make  good  the  guaranty  to  the 

. .  :.l  National  Agree- 

t  they  were  entitled  to  seventy-five  per 
for  the  first  four 
went  up  a  roar. 


athletes.  Under  the  old 


tended  everything  for  him 
"Oh.  Mr.  Dry*".'*  she  called  to  Sam  as  cent  of 
he  was  passing  through  the  hotel  lobby  games.  Immediately 
that  evening.  *rhad  you  noticed  that  Davy  "Nim.  did  you  hear  what  the  National 
has  stoien  fifteen  barn  already  and  that  he  Commission  has  decided  to  do?"  Davy  in¬ 
is  hitting  well  upward  of  J00?  Isn't  that  qulred  of  his  wife,  returning  to  his  room 
encouraging?"  after  the  second  game,  unusually  agitated. 

“Indeed  it  b,”  agreed  old  Sam.  “Heta  "Why.  they  now  claim  that  the  $2000 
faster  than  he  ever  was  in  hia  life.  He'll  guaranty  is  all  that  we  get,  and  all  the 
earn  those  bonuses  sure."  balance  will  go  to  the  club  ownere,  except- 

"lt  would  please  him  immensely  to  know  ing  the  ten  per  cent  that  goes  to  the 
that  you  thought  that."  commission!" 

She  did  not  add  that  it  would  also  de-  "Exactly  what  <lo«  that  mean?"  sho 
light  her  immensely  to  have  it  mentioned  asked. 

in  the  paper,  but  Sam,  an  old-timer  at  the  "Why,  it  means  they’ll  gyp  the  player* 
game,  understood.  out  of  more  than  f  1000  euch  If  they  get 

When  we  received  the  papers  there  ap-  away  with  it.  But  they  won’t.  I’m  on  the 
pea  red  a  special  article  by  Dryden  hewded  committee  representing  tbe  player*,  and  If 
by  the  statement;  "The  efforts  of  the  the  commission  doren't  bark  up  on  ita 
Ixgansport  Breeze  have  turned  Davy  aland  we  w*on’t  play  to-morrow  s  gumo. 
Carter  into  a  marvel."  That’s  all.” 

Davy  Carter  saw  It  and  smiled  at  Nim-  "You  mran  you’ll  strike?” 
mo’s  dismay.  "Sure  I  do.  And  you  can  bet  the  public 

will  be  with  us  too.*' 

The  Grays  arrived  in  St.  Louis  the  first  The  commission  did  refuse  to  recode  from 
of  July,  trading  the  rare  by  sis  game,  their  Ita  position,  but  made  Die  tactical  mistake 
standing  largely  due  to  the  brilliant  playing  of  falling  to  notify  the  public, 
of  Davy  Carter.  Manager  Gilka  had  readily  Thirty  thousand  people  gathered  next 
consented  for  Nimmo  to  travel  with  the  day  for  the  third  game  of  tho  world’s 
tram  throughout  the  season.  Not  only  championship  fight.  Toward  two  o’clock 
was  she  personally  conducting  Davy  to  the  the  great  throng,  many  of  whom  hud  been 
Hall  of  Fame  but  her  buoyant  prreence  he  there  ainee  ten  o'clock,  began  to  woqder  ul 
believed  an  inspiration  to  the  whole  club,  the  abaenev  of  player*  from  the  field.  An 
She  still  winced  under  the  thought,  though,  uneasy  feeling  grew  into  downright  nppro- 
that  due  to  her  misdirected  efforts  the  henaion  as  game  time  arrived  and  still  tho 
husband  was  playing  second  Addle  as  a  trams  did  not  appear.  Something  wus 
personality.  wrong. 

On  the  morning  following  the  team's  ar-  The  crowd  grew  restive  as  rumor  grad- 
rival  in  St.  Louie  Manager  GUka  waa  aur-  ually  spread  that  the  Grays  and  Browns 
prised,  entering  the  breakfast  room,  by  a  had  gone  on  strike.  Kane  begun  to  yell 
request  that  neither  he  nor  his  players  "Play  hall  I"  and  otherwise  voire  their  dis¬ 
order  any  fruit.  pleasure.  Mra.  Davy  Carter  aat  in  a  box 

“We  have  a  surprise  for  you,"  the  brad  immediately  behind  tho  Grays'  bench  and 
waiter  told  him.  watched  the  situation  with  growing  in- 

Each  player  found  on  his  table  a  heaping  tereat.  The  attitude  of  the  crowd  grew 
bowl  of  the  largret  strawberries  he  had  ever  ominous. 

seen  In  Us  life.  Beside  the  bowl  lay  a  card  After  some  parley  the  commission  agreed 
heart  eg  the  legend;  "Loransport  straw-  to  meet  the  repreeentativra  of  the  players 
berries.  Compliments  of  David  Carter."  in  the  clubhouse  offlera. 

By  cautious  inquiry  we  learned  that  the  Counter  arguments  led  to  nothing.  Hot h 
Commercial  Club  of  I<ogansport  had  ex-  sldra  were  obstinate,  and  sounds  from  out- 
preseed  the  berrira.  as  well  as  a  five-gallon  aide  indicated  that  the  crowd,  the  goose 
can  of  pure  cream,  direct  to  the  hotel.  It  that  laid  tbe  golden  eggs,  was  getting  die- 


Capital  and  Labor 
Agree 

that  good  eyesight  is  essential 
lor  good  work.  Possibly  you  lecl 
you  are  not  up  to  your  best. 
Have  your  favorite  optical 
specialist 


examine  your  eyes 

and,  if  glasses  arc  needed,  suggest 
that  he  supply  you  with  the 
carefully  made,  good-looking, 
highly  efficient 


Qualilx  Beyond  Question  jor  More 
than  Fifty  Years 


E.  Kirstein  Sons  Co. 

r*4  Roche*te«,  N.  Y 


tOOK  FOR 

Shur- on 

$TAMP£0  IN 
THE  BRIDGE 
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I  had  only  put  on- 

WEED  TIRE  CHAINS 


Regrets  avail  nothing  when  the  harm  is  done. 

Many  an  accident  might  have  been  avoided  and  many  a  life  saved 
if  drivers  of  automobiles  had  only  exercised  ordinary,  everyday  pre¬ 
caution  and  had  listened  to  the  warnings  which  for  years  have  been 
sounded  through  the  magazines  and  daily  newspapers,  viz. — “Always 
put  on  Weed  Tire  Chains  when  the  roads  and  pavements  are  wet 
and  slippery." 

It's  all  very  well  to  say,  "I'm  sorry  —  I  didn’t  mean  to  do  it." 
Regrets  don't  mend  broken  limbs  or  bring  back  the  lives  that  have 
been  taken.  The  innocent  victims  have  suffered  through  no  fault  of 
their  own,  while  the  careless  motorist  escapes  with  a  reprimand,  the 
payment  of  Doctor’s  bills  and  the  expense  of  having  his  car  repaired. 
Is  there  no  way  to  make  such  fellows  realize  their  responsibility  and  have  more 
regard  for  the  rights  of  others? 

Skidding  accidents  would  never  occur  if  every  motorist  exercised  care  in  driving 
and  put  on  Weed  Tire  Chains  whenever  roads  and  pavements  were  wet  and  slippery 
or  covered  with  mud  and  slime. 


In  the  intermit  of  hu¬ 
manity —in  the  interest 
of  safe  and  sane  mo¬ 
toring  Pat  on  your 
Weed  Tire  Chains  "at 


and  insist  that  others 
do  the  same. 


AMERICAN  CHAIN  COMPANY,  Incorporated 

BRIDGEPORT  \V/  CONNECTICUT 


In  Canada:  Dominion  Chain  Company,  Limited,  Niagara  Fall*,  Ontario 

Largest  Chain  Manufacturers  in  the  World 

Tk.  C—*U«  <£k*a  Uaa— Al  Tr*».  A1  Som.  AS  F-UW.-F™.  PWW  Sdrty  CUm  t.  Skip.’  Aack*  CWia 

GENERAL  SALES  OFFICE:  Grand  Central  Terminal.  New  York  City 
DISTRICT  SALES  OFFICES: 

Boston  Chicago  Philadelphia  Pittsburg  Portland,  Ore.  San  Francisco 
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Add  Volume  to  your  Purchasing  Power 


T  N  these  day*  of  troubled  markets,  the  larger 
1  buyer  fares  best.  Manufacturers  must  take 
care  of  purchasers  whose  orders  bulk  big  in 
their  year’s  business. 

The  power  of  volume  is  at  the  service  of 
every  purchaser,  large  and  small,  who  buys 
through  The  Fairbanks  Company.  By  ordcr- 
ing  in  great  quantities  and  carrying  stocks  for 
the  needs  of  thousands  of  users  of  mechanical 
equipment  and  supplies,  The  Fairbanks  Com¬ 
pany's  buyers  turn  every  change  in  the  market 
to  their  customers’  advantage. 


But  Fairbanks  policy  goes  beyond  a  fair 
price.  It  stands  firm  tin  goods  of  unquestioned 
merit  always. 

''Fairbanks  O.  K."  means  the  best  in  the 
market,  whether  the  bluc-and- white  tag  appears 
on  Fairbanks  Scales,  trucks,  valves,  wheel - 
l»arrows,  contractors’  equipment,  power  trans¬ 
mission  appliances,  gas  engines,  Lincoln  electric 
motors,  pumps,  automobile  repair  equipment 
or  supplies. 

It  is  a  single  guarantee  on  mechanical  goods 
of  every  sort — the  only  guarantee  you  need 
look  for. 


Broad  mrrchandmng  experiot 
good*.  Whether  you  need  a 
House  will  terre  you  well  and 


buy  rAIRMVUU.K. 
at  by  Fairbanks  Branch 


rHE  FAIRBANKS  COM  PA  N  V  Administrative 


NEW  YORK 


Branih  House  I 
Htnfcrd  New 

Newark  Pate 

New  Oilnm  PkiL 

Biimisch am.  Enciano 


Albany 

Baltimore 

Birmingham 
Havana,  Cuba 


Briigrpiri 

Buffalo 
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"Logansport  Brain*  Settle  Strike: 
Logansport  Brawn  Win*  for  I  hr  Gray*.’" 

If  Davy  wa*  hurt  by  that  hr  said  nothing. 
Nirarno  wept. 

And  it  waa  the  same  brilliant  playing  of 
Davy  that  eventually  settled  the  serves, 
giving  each  member  of  the  winning  team 


All  Logans  port  seemed  to  be  at  the  sta¬ 
tion  when  the  Carters  arrived  home.  There 
was  a  band  and  cheers,  and  a  committee, 
headed  by  old  Mr.  Asa  Farnsworth 

The  Hon.  Warren  Davis  walked  bewidr 
Mr.  Farnsworth  to  the  waiting  automobile 
and  indorsed  the  arrangement  by  which 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carter  were  to  he  taken  to 
the  Commercial  Club  immediately  for  a 
public  reception. 

"Davy  has  done  wonderful  things.  Mr. 
Farnsworth."  Nimmo  told  him:  "and  I  do 
hope  the  town  at  last  real  Lira  hi*  worth  to 
the  community." 

"  Mrs.  Carter."  he  replied.  "I  can  assure 
you  that  your  hu*and  u  going  to  have  the 
most  pleasant  surprise  of  his  life.  To-night 
Davy  Carter  will  be  the  proudest  man  in 

LaTthnU,^*nt  over  Nimmo.  She  did  not 
make  further  inquiry,  for  f ear  of  spoiling 
the  surprise. 

Arriving  at  the  hall,  profusely  decorated. 
Davy  and  his  wife  were  escorted  to  seats  of 
honor.  They  were  greeted  by  the  chairman 
of  the  Democratic  County  Committee— 


of  Fame. ' 

"  Now  "-and  Nimmo  smi 
lion  —“It  is  coming." 

It  was. 

"1  want  to  announce.  1 
while  this  couple  was  abeen 
a  canvas#  was  made  of  the  county,  and  I 
can  aaiure  you  all  that  there  are  enough 
votes  pledged  to  make  certain  the  nomina¬ 
tion  of  a  ci t iien  of  (.oganspurt  for  the  state 
legislature.  There  will  be  no  real  opposition. 
Permit  me  to  read  the  opening  sentence  of 
an  article  that  has  been  prepared  and  will 
appear  in  the  neat  brae  of  the  Weekly 
Democrat: 

•"At  the  coming  session  the  delibera¬ 
tions  of  our  .tat*  HgUature  will  be  refreshed 
by  the  Logs  import  Breeie.’ 

"LadMw  and  gentlemen.  I  prremt  Mrs. 
Nimmo  Carter!" 

But  Mrs.  David  Carter  did  not  respond 


inanticipa- 


burit  out  crying.  Davy  had  to  take  her 

"Now.  now.  Nimmir  "  Davy  mid  to  her 
at  home,  ••you'll  have  to  brace  up.  No 
legislator  ever  acted  that  way.  Ira  the 
proudest  man  in  the  world.” 

■'  But,  you.  Davy.  1  meant  everything 

"Listen.  Nim."  he  interrupted  softly, 
“you  ft*  yourself  up  right  away.  1  want 
you  to  go  over  to  the  old  home  and  ask  the 
lion.  W  arren  Davis  if  he  still  think*  marry¬ 
ing  a  ball  player  has  interfered  with  your 
career.  Understand?" 

When  she  had  gone  Davy  sat  down,  and 
with  a  quiet  chuckle  indited  the  following 
telegram  to  his  old  friends  among  the  base¬ 
ball  writers: 

"Thanks  to  you  and  my  pal  on  the 
Weekly  Democrat,  we  put  it  over.  Nimmo 
certain  of  nomination. 


The  OWL  Brand 

With  the  Brown.  Band 


What  Arkansas  said 

"'Y\7E  all  smile  down  my  way  'cause 
*  »  we  got  three  mighty  good  things 
that  always  keep  us  mighty  happy  — 
our  fields  of  cotton,  our  fruit  trees 
and  the  Owl  Cigar.” 

All  the  States  can  smile  with 
Arkansas,  for  all  can  enjoy  the  Owl 
Brand  with  the  Brown  Band.  The 
General  Cigar  Co.,  Inc.,  keeps  a 
$3,000,000  leaf  reserve  always  in  the 
process  of  curing  to  guarantee  you  a 
mellow  fragrant  Owl.  That’s  why 
your  Owl  can  always  be  counted  on 
for  mellowness. 

Try  Owl  Brand  —  with  the  Brown 
Band. 

ia-  ^o'..  ^ 

DEPENDABLE  CIGARS 
119  Weal  40th  Street,  New  York  City 


OWL  8o 
*  for  l  jc 
SO  oboe.  $  J.50 


pretty  young  woman  get  up 
ny  a  uniformed  usher  to  the 


<C»nctufd  frmm  Pay*  til 

"  You  bet  she  »,"  replied  one  of  the  ball 
player*,  "and  a  darn  good  one.  too.  She 
can  speak  for  the  Grays.”  This  player 
spoke  hurriedly  and  in  a  low  voice  to  the 
captain  of  the  Browns. 

"And  for  ua,  too,”  announced  the  captain. 

A  few  of  the  fan*  in  the  front  rows,  im¬ 
patient  for  new*,  were  mildly  curiou*  when 
they  saw  the 
and  accompany 
club  office*. 

From  where  we  perched  in  the  press  box 
Sum  Dry  den  also  saw  the  move. 

"Nimmo's  on  the  job,"  he  whi*perrd  to 
me.  "We  better  get  down  there.  Might 
be  a  good  story.” 

“Gentlemen."  said  Nimmo,  when  intro¬ 
duced.  "I  assume  that  1  represent  the 
players— my  husband  at  any  rate.  It  » 
very  neemary  t  ha  t  a  compromise  be  reached 
immediately.  It  atrikes  me  as  being  per¬ 
fectly  simple.  The  difficulty  is  that  you  are 
trying  to  treat  this  matter  aa  if  it  were  a 
contract.  This  i*  no  contract,  and  if  it 
were  it  would  not  be  equitable." 

"  It  is  certainly  not  a  contract,"  agreed 
the  chairman,  rather  surprised  at  her  di- 
rcclnra*  of  thought. 

"  You  have  fixed  the  amount  that  is  to 
go  to  the  players,  while  the  amuunt  going 
to  club  owners  and  communion  ia  on  a  per¬ 
centage  basis.  In  other  words,  one  ia  sta¬ 
tionary  and  the  other  ia  on  a  sliding 
wale.  On  that  basis  nothing  could  ever  be 
adjusted." 

"Got  to  hand  it  to  her."  whispered  one 
of  the  players,  noticing  the  effect  of  this 
statement  on  the  communion.  "She’s  there 
four  ways  from  the  ace." 

"  Now  I  suggested  to  my  husband,  as  a 
basis  of  compromise."  the  young  woman 
continued -"at  least,  that  is  what  I  inti¬ 
mated -that  you  compute  on  the  old  per¬ 
centage  basis  the  amount  of  money  that 
would  go  to  the  commission  and  owners  if 
the  forty-four  players  received  $"*.000.  In 
other  words,  guarantee  all  hand*  a  fixed 
•um  up  to  that  point.  If  it  gun 
divide  the  balance  on  a  percentage 
also. 

"After  the  first  four  gamre  the  dub  t 
ere  and  commission  will  get  all  the  receipt* 
anyway.  Am  I  right?” 

"Your  figure*  are  correct,  madam."  agreed 
the  chairman. 

"In  making  three  arrangement*."  she 
continued,  "  I  d*re  say  the  commiaaion  cal¬ 
culated  that  there  would  not  be  more  than 
S2000  coming  to  rerh  ball  player,  in  any 
event.  In  your  generewity  and  for  the  good 
of  the  game  you  decided  to  guarantee  them 
that  much  whether  you  received  anything 
or  not.” 

Members  of  the  rommireion  beamed  at 
this  delicate  touch  of  flattery,  but  for  a 
moment  the  players  looked  sour. 

"Hut,"  she  went  on.  "now  that  the 
receipt*  are  known  to  be  far  in  excess  of 
what  anybody  expected,  all  should  share  in 
the  surplus.  Your  generosity,  I  am  sure, 
will  see  that." 

"And  you  will  have  a  statement  to  that 
effect  prepared  and  given  to  the  presa?” 
inquired  the  chairman. 

She  nodded  an  affirmative,  knowing  that 
Sam  Dryden  and  I  were  waiting  outside. 

"We’ll  accept  that,"  announced  the 

“*AI1  right,  go  ahead  and  play,"  directed 
the  commission.  Their  face*  were  saved 
and  the  statement  would  make  them  popu¬ 
lar  with  the  public. 

"  Any  ordinary  office  lawyer  could  have 
done  that.”  a  member  of  the  commiaaion 
confided  to  me  some  time  later,  "but  It  took 
a  woman  to  make  them  listen." 

Davy  Carter  mopped  up  with  a  three- 
bane  hit  In  the  eighth  inning  and  won  the 
game.  Every  newspaper  in  the  big  town 
next  morning  carried  a  headline  similar  to 
this  one  taken  from  the  Ne 
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BABEL 


infinitude  of  detail,  freeing  him  for  broader 
work,  and  yet  when  circumstance  brought 
her  management  of  trivialities  before  him 
in  review  he  saw  invariably  that  she  had 
acted  as  he  would  have  acted.  Driven  and 
harassed,  he  found  an  abiding  comfort  in 
the  sense  of  her  permanence.  And  this  per¬ 
manence,  when  he  considered  it,  wa-  a 
corollary  of  her  appearance.  She  wasn't 
the  marrying  sort.  She'd  stay  where  -he 
was  till  she  died.  Now  quite  suddenly  a 
disturbing  doubt  woke  in  him.  He  sur¬ 
veyed  her.  conscious  of  her  gray,  unwat  cr- 
ing  eye*.  troubled  to  discover  in  her  thus 
tardily  something  like  an  appeal  almost 
amounting  to  charm.  Below  the  inconse¬ 
quent  speculation  his  major  thought  pur¬ 
sued  its  course.  He  laughed  shortly. 

"Oh,  1  know  my  petition  pretty  w  *ll, 
Marguret." 

She  did  not  answer  except  for  a  slight 
change  of  her  expression.  He  felt  a  nwr>  - 
lion  on  her  part  and  yielded  to  a  rare  im¬ 
pulse  of  self-justification. 

“You  don't  think  so,  eh?  I’U  show  you. 
W’liat  I  missed  last  night  waa  the  out*  da 
inte rents.  They  lookod  like  just  so  many 
additional  liabilities  at  first,  but  I've  goi 
the  right  line  on  them  now.  The  mills  wor.  i 
muke  any  money  for  a  long  time,  but  I  run 
afford  that  so  long  as  I  own  the  gas  wor-  * 
and  the  power  plant  and  the  mt.  The  "I 
bring  in  plenty  of  money— in  rash  too. 
1'rople  have  got  to  use  gas  end  elec¬ 
tricity,  no  matter  how  much  they  hate 
me.  They’ve  got  to  buy  ice  and  ride 
on  the  trolleys." 

She  did  not  answer  this  either.  He 
chuckled. 

"Funnv  thing,  Margaret.  I  didn’t 
go  into  tnoee  outside  InvmtmenU  for 
profit.  I  I  thought  they’d  all  show 


"I’m  willing.  We’ve  come  to  a  show¬ 
down.  Pryxak.  If  we  can’t  settle  this 
question  without  burning  some  gunpowder, 
we’ll  settle  it  that  way.  I  can  stund  it  if 
they  can." 

The  mayor  rose,  unconvinced  and  plainly 
worried.  Trafford  had  a  careless  touch  of 
compassion  for  him— a  rat  facing  a  bull¬ 
dog’s  job.  Even  old  Doniphan  would  have 
met  this  crisis  better  than  this  fellow,  with 
his  talent  for  hidden  wire*  and  sly  coward¬ 
ice.  He  saw  Pryxak  to  the  door.  In  the 
very  pose  of  his  back  he  could  read  a  con¬ 
fession.  Pryxak  would  stand  by  him  only 


as  long  as  he  was  more  afraid  of  Mutt  lie* 
Jt.  of  course.'*  Trafford  than  of  a  mob  of  fools.  It  didn't 
euirer  to  acne,  matter.  With  him  or  against  him.  Pryxak 
■t  I'm  th.r  g  was  negligible  in  such  a  time  as  this. 

It's  true  in  a  He  came  back  to  the  window  and  stood 
e  community,  looking  out  over  his  town.  Ids  hands 
oprotMtyou."  framed  behind  him.  The  clean  sky  and  the 
T  'at  ■  fu-  •  .  laxy,  shining  clouds  no  longer  offended  him. 
iughol  *'  Do  Somehow  they  were  friendly  now,  nudging 
you  *  ■;  i  n  k  forgotten  memorial  into  life.  They  made 
..r  Lilli  p  -  him  think  of  summer  afternoons  with  hi* 
lice  (or,  r  fishing  rod  and  the  old.  stiff-kneed  Better, 
would  U-  any  when  the  brook  had  whimpered  between 
r— imaiiirH  h  arched  willows  and  there  had  been  open 
lik.  t  I  •  ?  fields  where  the  mills  stood  now.  He 
U  Ly.  x  n.i  b  thought  inconsequently  of  the  blurred  sky 
would  eat  line  of  thorn,  days— a  neetling  congregation 
of  elms  and  maple*,  with  n  spire  or  two 
showing  above  them,  and  hero  and  there  n 

k  glimpse  of  friendly  chimneys  or  a  roof. 

He  grinned  feebly  as  the  Trafford  of  hi* 
boyhood  came  again  before  hi*  mind'*  eye; 
the  sleepy  stretch  of  Main  Street  flanked 
by  the  brick  blocks  and  the  hitching  poets, 
the  loungers  in  the  post  office  nodding  to 
his  father  a*  he  unlocked  the  family  t>ox, 
the  picket  fenra*  and  the  lawns  behind 

In'thMfg  rl'  P*lir,'<l  *roodpn  h<HUtw'  "'l 
He  had  changed  all  that.  Trafford  win 
alive  now— alive  and  big  and  busy,  thanks 

He  slipped  Into  an  unwonted  aelf-plty. 
Small  thanka  he  got  for  It  all,  for  the  dream 
out  of  which  he  had  wrought  reality,  for 
the  vision  which  had  seen  into  the  future, 


didn't  "tint  the  mills  in  Trafford  to 
make  u  better  reason 

there  other  thing* 

You  meant  t«  build  a  city." 
lie  himself  flushing  a 

in  «..me  stealthy  benefaction. 

An  impulse  to  deny  the  charge  stirred  dl 
and  suiwided.  After  all  It  needed  shar-  J 

ing,  that  secret  of  his.  It  would  be  ... 

a  relief  to  discus,  it  with  somebody  .*»  r..77#  hTi 

after  all  thorn  year*.  He  had  put  it 

Into  words  often  enough  in  his  own  ^ 

thoughta-to  build  a  city.  He  had 

meant  to  do  Just  that  with  the  quiet  old  It  was  h»,  he  thought.  He  straightened 
village  which  ahared  the  name  of  Trafford.  hi.  shoulder*.  MaU  Trafford  could  hold 
And  he  had  done  It-dooe  it  better  than  what  he  had  built, 
even  his  dreams  had  hoped.  “Ill  show  them.”  he  mid  aloud.  "The 

"I  didn't  know  you'd  guessed  that."  He  rats!" 
spoke  almost  shyly,  "flow  did  you?  I  " 

thought - "  ’’ JET'S  get  this  perfectly  dear.  I  don't 

”1  knew.”  She  shrugged.  "You  aren’t  a  J_i  like  the  way  you  talk.  Pryxak.  I 
money  grabber  like  the  mat.  I’ve  seen  want  to  know  whether  you’re  with  me  or  "That 'a 

enough  here  in  the  mills  to  understand  against  me,  once  for  all.’  mean  aa  mi 

that.  It  wasn’t  difficult  to  put  one  and  one  The  mayor  spread  his  hands.  Matthew  body  who 
together."  Trafford  remembered  that  graturo.  It  had  They're  be 

lie  felt  an  expansion  of  spirit.  given  him  the  key  to  Pryxak's  character  got  any  br 

"Well,  I’ve  done  it,  haven't  I?  When  I  at  their  first  interview  eight  years  before,  in  the  mob. 
came  back  from  Cuba  in  '98  there  were  when  the  lawyer  had  come  to  him  with  a  “That's 
four  thousand  people  in  Trafford.  There  trumped-up  accident  claim  agairwt  the  men  are  all 
must  he  nearly  forty  thousand  now.’’  A  mills.  They  had  dealt  with  each  other  "Outside 
touch  of  pride  warmed  his  voice.  "  You  ran  rather  often  sinca  then,  and  Trafford’*  con-  striker*  themselves? 
remember  what  it  was  like,  can’t  you?  The  tempt  for  politic*  had  deepened  as  he  half  the  as' 
hitching  posts  along  Main  Street,  where  watched  Pryxak's  ruing  influence.  A  trade  I  ought  to 
the  farmers  used  to  tie  their  teams  on  Sat-  of  lies  and  liars.  It  suited  his  convenience  of  a  hund 
urdays,  the  mud  and  the  dust  and  the  to  lend  a  hand  to  the  liar  with  whom  he  years  just 
deadnoes,  two  train*  a  day.  and  a  crowd  in  could  be  sure  of  dealing  effectually.  When  Outsiders! 
the  post  office  after  each  of  Vm.  Differ-  Pryxak  ran  for  mayor  against  old  Paul  “ Strang 
ent  now.”  Doniphan.  Trafford  had  taken  a  sort  of  head  again 

"Yes,"  she  nodded.  pride  in  throwing  his  aid  toward  the  petti-  The  police 

He  caught  a  light  in  the  gray  eyes,  a  soft-  fogging  shyster  who  knew  which  side  of  his  As  you  safe 
rning  glow  which  puzzled  him.  bread  wa*  buttered  and  by  whom.  He  of  theirs  in 

"Yes,  it  is  different.  You've  built  your  hadn't  had  any  trouble 
city."  Doniphan  would  have  b< 

"You've  helped,  Margaret.  I  couldn't  point  of  frenzy  with  his 
have  done  it  without  you."  of  municipal  government.  Pryxak  had  al¬ 

ii*'  rose,  moved  by  a  reproaching  realixa-  says  come  obediently  to  heel  without  even 
tion  of  her  share  in  the  accomplishment,  a  whistle.  But  to-day  there  was  a  visible 
She  drew  back  a  step.  difference  in  the  fellow's  attitude  that  was 

"  Yea."  she  said  toneloaly,  “ I  suppose  I  disquieting, 
deserve  that.  I've  helped."  Her  voice  "I’m  with  you  of  course."  Pryxak's  right  into  the 
changed  abruptly.  "I'll  send  Mr.  Matsen  sallow  face  twisted  uneasily.  “But  I’ve 
over  to  see  about  the  coal  for  the  power  got  to  consider  the  town  too.'* 
plant.  He’ll  be  glad  to  have  something  “The town? "Trafford laughed.  "That's  the 

to  do."  me— you  know  it  better  than  most."  bet! 


them  up.  I’m  protecting  myself,  thanks,  creaking:  house-,  given  them  electricity  ami 
I've  got  a  squad  of  McKenna's  men  on  gas,  whBe  they  watched  and  criticised  anil 
•heir  way  right  now.  They  II  do  all  the  pro-  rumbled.  They  might  have  thanked  him. 
teeting  that's  needed,  thanks."  he  thought,  with  a  sense  of  grievance.  He’d 

"I  know.  Donaldson  phoned  me.  That's  earned  that  much.  Instead  they  hated 
why  I  came  right  over.  I'm  afraid  to  have  him.  He  had  always  been  conscious  of  this, 
those  men  here,  Mr.  Trafford.  They'll  mean  but  to-day  as  he  confronted  a  new  enmity 
trouble.  more  menacing  and  positive  than  their  dis- 

lat  I'm  paying  them  for-to  like  he  envisioned  his  unpopularity  In  u 
i  trouble  as  they  can  to  any-  new  light. 

•eddies  with  my  property.  It  was  natural  enough  for  the  alien  rabble 

r  than  police.  They  haven’t  to  hate  him.  There  would  always  be  an- 
>er*-in-law  or  second  cousins  tagonism  and  distrust  bstwisn  those  who 
hey  won’t  be  afraid  to  shoot.”  labored  with  their  hands  and  those  who 
They're  outsider*,  and  the  hired  their  toil.  And  theae  outlandwa,  with 

»  ugly  when - ’  their  background  of  oppression,  learned 

!  That’s  good!  What  are  the  hate  at  the  breast.  He  bora  them  no  keen 
!  swept  out  of  malice.  They  were  fools  of  course— blind 
.  's  back  alley*,  to  their  own  advantage,  the  dupe*  and 
I've  spent  the  best  part  tools  of  slack-jawed,  mud-headed  zealots 
uaand  in  the  last  four  who  screamed  at  them  from  soap  boxes 
ringing  them  in  here,  and  cart  tails,  but  he  would  as  readily  have 

blamed  a  pig  for  setting  its  feet  in  ita 
n.  Pryxak  shook  his  trough  as  to  blame  these  simpletons  for 
•e's  a  difference  anyway,  snatching  at  the  chance  of  a  greater  wage  for 
e.  The  men  know  them,  a  lesser  tribute  of  work.  He  would  starve 
If,  there  will  be  relative*  them  back  to  something  like  sense  in 
er  crowd.  That  helps  to  due  time.  That  wa*  simple  enough.  But 
old  avoid  trouble— both  ways.  I  wish  you'd  the  others— the  old  stock,  men  and  women 
>  your  gunmen  out  of  town,  Mr.  Traf-  of  his  own  race  and  blood  and  traditions— 
—for  you r  own  sake.”  these  suddenly  presented  a  problem  of 

rafford  laughed.  which  be  had  not  been  more  than  dimly 

Sorry,  but  I  can't  lake  any  risks.  I've  aware. 

too  much  at  stake  to  count  on  your  He  was  forty-throe.  It  came  home  to 
H'- brads."  him  with  a  shock  that  his  best  years  hail 

Well  have  trouble  then.  It's  playing  been  riven  to  his  work.  In  a  few  more  hi* 
of  the  agitator*.  By  would  be  old,  on  the  downward  slope  of 
to-night  thej-H  be  ranting  about  your  hired  life.  And  in  the  city  bo  had  built,  the  com- 
butchera  in  every  strike  meeting.  So  far  m unity  he  called  home,  there  was  no  man 
men  aren't  ugly.  This  will  stir  them  up  or  woman  he  might  name  as  friend. 
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She  Found  New  Recipes  In  OurCook  Book 

THOUSANDS  of  thrifty  housewives  use  the  Carnation  Cook  Book 
every  day  in  their  kitchens.  They  have  learned  that  it  contains  a 
complete  variety  of  carefully  tested  recipes  for  making  tempting  meat 
and  vegetable  dishes  and  pastries  as  well  as  delicious  salads.  They  have 
learned  also  of  the  remarkable  convenience  and  economy  of  Carnation 
Milk — always  ready,  no  waste.  It  is  pure  cows’  milk  evaporated  to  the  con¬ 
sistency  of  cream  and  sterilized.  It  is  sold  by  all  grocers.  The  Carnation 
Cook  Book  of  one  hundred  tested  recipes  will  be  sent  free  at  your  request. 
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(Comin.od  from  Pof  •*>  strike  extended  to  his  !e»er  interwta  he  somethin*.  We  call  it  a  rit’ 

He  had  never  taken  time  to  contemplate  would  go  down.  He  had  no  reserve  to  doesn’t  matter.  The  point  is 

this  truth.  Always  the  hours  had  been  too  meet  the  strain  of  a  Ion*  fight.  His  eager-  it?  Is  it  worth  fighting  for.  a 

few  and  full  for  the  things  which  must  be  nra*  to  build  had  always  kept  him  balanced  fighting  for  it  these  last  few 

done.  Now,  as  he  caught  the  infection  of  on  the  edge  at  financial  disaster.  Every  punk*  me." 

I«-ao®  and  leisure  from  the  open  sky  and  dollar  of  profit  had  been  reinvested  before  He  was  bewildered 
the  silent,  empty  mill  yard,  he  realised  his  it  was  fairly  earned— invested  always  in 

solitude  ••1th  u  seme  of  catastrophe.  He  Trsflord  and  in  enterprises  from  which  coo- 

had  built  a  city,  yes.  And  he  dwelt  in  it  amative  capital  quite  reasonably  held 

now  more  alone  than  in  a  desert.  back.  By  diverting  current  revenue  from 

An  instinct  of  self-justification  imposed  the  trolleys  and  the  power  plants  he  could 

itielf  on  his  thought.  It  wasn’t  his  fault,  manage  to  keep  the  mills  solvent  for  an 

They  hadn't  caugnt  the  spirit  of  the  age,  interval  of  idleness.  Wanting  that  income, 

those  deliberate,  slow-thinking  townsmen,  the  major  buainaas  would  infallibly  rraah. 

He’d  had  to  lean  on  ouUiders-men  who  And  the  men  who  had  fathered  the  strike 

could  think  fast  and  straight  and  work  on  were  clever  enough  to  see  this  as  clearly  as 

their  nerve.  And  between  these  newcomers  he  saw  it. 

and  the  old  village,  inevitably  in  conflict,  he  A  little  before  midnight  McKenna's  men 
had  been  constrained  to  rnooae  as  allies  arrived.  A  siring  of  touriat  sleepers  carried 
those  who  served  his  need.  He  would  have  them  into  the  yards  on  the  mill’s  own 

e erred  to  work  with  his  neighbors,  to  tracks  without  interference  on  the  part  of 
hem  as  he  climbed,  instead  of  enriching  the  straggling  pickets.  Their  presence  gave 
strangers,  hut  he  had  (teen  given  no  choice.  Matthew  Trafford  a  seme  of  security. 

The  fault  was  theirs,  not  hia.  They  obviously  knew  their  trade— some  of 

He  shook  off  the  mood  with  an  effort  them,  he  fancied,  enjoyed  it.  They  had  the 
almost  physical.  Matthew  Trafford  wast-  calm,  placid  look  of  man-killers,  the  direct, 
ing  time  In  being  sorry  for  himself!  He  opaque  eye  of  their  craft.  He  watched  the 
turned  away  from  the  window  and  went  proceea  of  distributing  them  about  the  de¬ 
bark  to  his  desk  carrying  a  picture  of  fenaen.  reassured  against  the  fear  of  physi-  that  way  when  the  first  settlers  came  up 
the  Trafford  he  had  created -the  treeless  cal  deal  ruction.  Afterward  He  slept  uneasily  the  river.  It’s  natural  enough,  but  it's 
stretch  nf  walls  and  roofs  and  pavement,  on  the  rot  he  kept  at  the  office.  Trafford  wrong.  Give  thcee  people  a  generation  or 
the  swaying  progress  of  a  trolley  car  coast-  was  safe  for  the  present.  two  and  their  roots  will  go  down  as  deep  as 

ing  down  the  slant  toward  the  mills,  the  ours.  Why  shouldn’t  they?  It’s  the  same 

rows  of  wooden  shanties  on  the  low  flats  country— a  better  country  than  my  gremt- 

along  the  stream.  It  quickened  his  reviv-  A  FEELING  of  peace  came  into  the  grandfather  found  when  he  hewed  out  his 

ing  pride  of  creation.  In  spite  of  the  room  with  Margaret  Patton.  He  clearing  over  there  on  the  bank.  He  didn't 

vacant  mill  yards  and  thesmokelrse  sucks,  looked  up.  aware  once  more  of  the  challeng-  have  any  trolleys:  his  children  didn’t  ride 
Trafford  was  a  city -hia  city.  I.g  change  in  her.  She  earned  a  tray  with  to  high  school  and  study  their  books  by 

’’  Yes.  and  I'll  live  to  build  It  twice  as  a  bowl  of  soup  and  a  Uule  pile  of  sand-  riectnc  lights.  And  yet  he  did  pretty  well, 
big."  he  told  himself  as  he  plunged  Into  his  wiehea.  considering.  That’s  all  poppycock.  We’re 

work.  "This  is  just  the  beginning.”  ’’  You'd  better  have  something  to  eat."  all  aliens  when  you  look  the  facta  in  the 

The  old  compelling  dream  repomeeeed  she  announced.  "Going  without  food  can't  face.  Some  of  us  have  been  here  a  bit 

him.  He  brushed  the  strike  out  of  the  path  pcaaibly  do  any  good  to  anybody."  loneer  than  others,  that’s  all." 

of  hia  thought  m  a  negligible  and  trifling  He  checked  anlmpatient  refusaL  Under  She  nodded. 

incident.  The  after  noon  Red.  He  wsa  bee  level  eyee  he  suddenly  sensed  the  boy-  “la,  but  those  who  came  first  came 
startled  when  Margaret  Patton  brought  Ish  folly  of  hia  self -starvation.  Tho  clear  slowly  and  paid  high  for  their  coming, 
him  hia  letters  at  five.  She  waited  while  he  broth  UmpUd  him.  He  finished  it  and  the  They  left  the  may  places  behind  them,  and 
signed  them.  generous  bread  and  meet.  if  they  weren’t  strong  and  stubborn  and 

"  Your  car’s  walling,"  she  told  him  aa  ho  "That’s  better,"  she  told  him.  ” I  sent  hard  they  died  young  Nobody  met  them 
thrust  the  pile  back  acmes  the  drek.  He  out  for  It.  A  hungry  man  lent  normal,  aa  they  filed  otf  the.r  ships  and  paid  thek 
shook  his  head.  And  thk  job  needs  sanity,  Mr.  Trafford."  railroad  fare.  I  wonder  if  the  men  you’ve 

’’  I’m  going  to  stay  here  to-night.  Tell  Her  tone  soothed  him.  He  Mt  a  restful  brought  here  con  Ware  their  children  what 
Joe  to  take  the  car  home  and  have  Cabo  W-eening  of  the  tight  pull  at  hia  nervsa.  you  and  I  inherited?  I’m  not  so  sure.  If  I 
pack  a  bug  for  me.  Walt  a  minute.  Mar-  Hia  hand  fumbled  for  his  cigarette  rose,  were  I’d  want  you  to  win  this  fight." 
gnrot—  while  this  thing’s  on  you’d  better  He  had  not  smoked  either  during  theae  last  He  started. 

use  the  car  yourwlf.  Joe  will  call  for  you  in  twenty-four  hours.  She  nodded  approval.  "And  you  don't  want  me  to  now?  You 

the  morning,"  lifting  the  tray  from  the  doak.  Ha  checked  mean  that?" 

’’  Thank  you."  She  took  the  offer  calmly,  her  with  a  gesture.  Her  eyes  softened,  but  bar  lipa  were  firm. 

’’ There  are  some  pickets  at  the  office gate*.  "Don’t  go,  Margaret.  Stay  and -and  "Yea.  if  winning  means  that  you're  to 

you  know.  Some  of  the  girl,  are  worried.’1  talk  to  me.  If  I’m  alone  I  think -hard.”  |o  on  with  all  this.  I’d  rather  you  lost  now; 

He  frowned,  his  fete  closing.  That  wsa  She  obeyed  placidly.  A  worn  light  I’d  rather  aee  all  you’ve  done  disintegrate: 
their  measure— hanging  about  to  frighten  brought  her  face  into  profile.  Again  he  I'd  rather  see  time—  theae  personally  con- 
women  f  He  considered  briefly.  found  himeelf  seeking  to  analyse  the  un-  ducted  immigrants  of  yours  go  through 

••We’ll  settle  that  easily  enough.  Tell  familiar  quality  of  her.  She  sat  with  her  something  of  the  same  refining  promos  that 
the  office  that  while  the  strike  lasts  the  hands  mused  in  her  lap,  her  body  effort-  smelled  out  the  slag  in  the  old  stock.  I 
company  will  provide  busses.  Telephone  lnuly  erect,  at  ease.  A  silence  fell  between  don't  are  any  chance  of  making  them  over 
to  Gonfarone’a  and  have  him  send  down  aa  them,  broken  at  last  by  Trmfford'a  eaplo-  by  charity. 

many  cars  as  you’ll  need.  They  can  drive  aive  speech.  "Oh.  come.  Margaret!  You  can’t  turn 

in  through  Number  Four  gats.  Hold  the  "  Margaret,  they’re  going  to  bant  me.  I  bock  the  dock.  The  pioneer  days  are  gone, 
girla  till  they  gel  here."  can’t  see  a  way  out.  It’s  a  choke  between  This  is  an  age  of  organisation.  The  same 

She  nodded.  He  watched  her  go.  hia  smashing  after  I  surrender  or  amaahmg  bask  law  apple*,  though.  The  fittest  come 
earlier  curiosity  reviving.  Something  in  first.  Either  way.  it's  the  end  of  Trafford.  to  the  top.  the  weak  go  under.  You  can’t 
her  fuen  baffled  him  utterly.  It  made  her  “Do  you  mind  very  much?”  repeal  Nature." 

ulmcat— almost  attractive.  And  yet  he  Her  question  amaied  him.  Didheaind!  "  We’re  doing  our  boat,  though  ”  She 

waa  queerly  certain  that  she  was  against  Twenty-two  yearn  alt  his  bast,  his  dream*,  leaned  forward,  resting  her  chin  on  her 
him  like  all  the  root.  She  would  not  help  his  youth,  hia  strength,  all  wasted!  And  palm,  an  dbow  on  the  arm  of  her  chair, 
hia  enemim,  but  she  wanted  them  to  win.  she  could  ask  him,  aa  casually  aa  if  it  were  r'  Perhaps  you're  right.  I  don’t  know.  1 
He  tried  to  persuade  himself  that  thl*  an  affair  of  pennies,  whether  be  mindrd!  wish  1  could  be  sure,  because  -  " 
abiding  conviction  was  pure  fancy,  but  an  "A  little."  he  said  dryly.  "You  aee.  She  stopped,  and  her  eyes  for  the  first 
Intuition  more  compelling  than  logic  over-  Margaret,  it  ain’t  ji*t  Matthew  Trafford  tiro*  evaded  hia.  He  delected  something 
boro  his  arguments.  A  gray  detirereion  who  s  going  under.  That  would  n’t  bother  vital  in  her  interrupted  speech, 
settled  upon  him.  Not  even  Margaret  me  much.  It’a— well,  you  gu—ed  the  "Why?  What  would  you  do?”  He  got 
Patton  atood  behind  him  in  this  quarrel -a  other  day.  I  haven’t  been  chasing  mooey  to  hia  feet,  croming  toward  her.- 
quarrel  In  which  he  fought  for  the  life  of  the  all  these  years.  I  I've  clung  to  afool  idea  ”1— I’d  tell  you  how  to  win”  she  said 

city  '•hich  had  turned  on  it*  creator.  that  I  was  building  up  something  that  simply.  "It’a  quite  easy.  But  I’m  afraid  - 
He  carried  the  thought  with  him  through  would  be-oh,  a  monument,  I  suppose,  aometunaa  I  think  it’a  all  part  of  same  big. 
wnat  remained  of  the  day.  It  harassed  And  that  hurt*.”  natural  procam.  all  this  sudden  madness, 

him  as  lie  superintended  the  measures  of  "1  wondered.”  She  surveyed  h unsteadily.  I’m  afraid  to  interfere.  Whom  the  gods 
defense,  posting  a  handful  of  loyal  foremen  "I  thought  perhaps  that  you  might  have  would  destroy,  you  know.  Perhaps  we’re 
at  the  vulnerable  point*,  connecting  fire  seen  a  new  aide  since  this  trouble  came,  getting  back  to  the  old  unrelenting  law  of 
hose  to  the  high-prwsure  hydrant*.  It  You’ve  said  some  thing*  which  sounded  as  the  survival  of  the  fittest.  What  ia  it  that 
troubled  him  while  he  presided  at  a  con-  if  you’d  discovered  this  city  you’va  built  for  all  these  man  ara  trying  to  pull  down? 
fercnce  of  his  lieutenants  Searing,  who  what  it  ia.  instead  of  the  air  caatles  you’ve  What  do  they  mean  when  they  rant  about 
ran  the  electric  plant;  McCall,  manager  of  been  dreaming  all  three  year*.  A  city?  a  capitalistic  system  aa  if  it  were  a  personal 
the  gas  works;  Lanning  and  Mitchell,  of  What  dam  the  word  mean  -to  you?  Just—  devil?  Isn't  it  just  the  system  which  ve- 
the  street  railway;  and  Gerriah.  of  the  water  just  bigness,  people,  noise,  hustle?  ’’  tom  the  primary  principle  of  life— the  ay*- 

system.  He  knew  that  he  could  count  on  He  frowned.  tem  which  protects  the  weakling  and  hi* 

their  loyalty,  but  ho  sensed  below  this  "That’s  all  part  of  it,  of  course.  Growth  children  and  lets  him  govern  the  strong? 

assurance  their  pessimistic  view  of  the  and  development  mean  noise  and  hurry.  They  think  they’re  tearing  down  something 
situation.  None  of  them  was  more  than  a  That’s  life.  I  suppose  that’a  why  they  oppressive,  but  aren’t  they  really  attacking 
dependable  subordinate.  He  had  choaen  don’t  like  me.  though -the  old-timers,  what  lets  them  live?  Suppree  you  hadn’t 
them  for  their  ability  to  take  orders.  They’d  rather  have  had  the  place  stand  built  your  mills— where  would  your  forty 
■'  We  II  A**P  things  going  ms  long  as  we  still-stagnate.  I  didn’t  rvalue  that  you  thousand  be?  What  would  they  be  doing? 
cun.  said  binning,  speaking  for  them  all.  felt  the  same  way  about  it.  You've  cvr-  Have  you  ever  thought  of  that?" 

“But  they  11  hit  at  us  before  long.  They  tainlv  helped  me  make  it  what  it  is.  I  “1  didn't  haw  to  think  They’d  be  in 
know  we’re  all  working  for  you.  I  hope  couldn’t  have  done  it  without  you.  I  see  somebody  rises  factory.  I  had  to  light 
you’ll  get  it  straightened  out  before  they  that  more  and  more  clearly  theae  days."  hard  enough  to  get  them.  You're  ateo- 
tie  us  all  up.  sir.'  ”  I’ve  helped  you.  of  course.  You  paid  hrtely  wrong.  Margaret.  Cooperation  ia  as 

1  rafford  made  light  of  his  fears.  But  the  me  for  that.  But  I  haveo’t  made  you  un-  mart  a  part  of  the  natural  scheme  as  sun- 
'Uggcstion  deepenci  his  depression.  If  the  drotand  what  I  meant.  You’ve  created  light.  Ants  and  bee* - ’’ 


it?  Forty  thousand  population -ten  tinun 
as  many  as  we  had  wton  I  began— every¬ 
thing  that  any  town  of  twice  our  size  could 
ask  for.  Why.  there  are  dozens  of  bigger 
placea  that  can’t  compare  with  Trafford!" 

"  I  didn’t  mean  the-thcmatorial  thing.  - 
water  and  electricity  and  the  rest.  I  was 
thinking  more  about  the  people.  There 
were  only  a  few  of  us  when  you  were  build¬ 
ing  the  first  shop,  but -don’t  you  see  the 
difference  between  the  few  you  found  and 
the  many  you’ve  brought?  We— we  be¬ 
longed  here  and  we  bekmgcl  together; 
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World  Famous  Hotels 

9V&i olSrk. 

John  McE.  Bowman,  Pres/Jvm 

All  tli*  amaung  interests  end  lu»- 
urie*  ol  20th  Century  hotel  Me  centre 
ia  Pershing  Squire.  New  York.  P.erh 
hotel  a*  Aladdin’s  palace  oi  comfort, 
convenience  a*d  (denture— enured  by 
the  combined  efforts  ol  ■  group  o!  the 
bait  hotel  manager!  in  the  world. 
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TIMKEN -DETROIT  AXLE 

in  addition  to  Timken -Detroit  Axles 


rtn.i(ht 


”11  B  RAKE  LINING  ^ 

is  used, exclusively  by  some,  extensively 
by  others,  as  factory  equipment  on 
the  following  motor  cars  and  trucks: 

•  \/ CHECK  YOUR  CAR  ON  THIS  LIST 


TRUCKS 


WOULD  you  accept  the  verdict  of  America’s 
foremost  engineers  on  brake  lining?  These 
qualified  judges,  including  theTimken engineers,  have 
specified  MULTI  BESTOS.  They  realize  good  brakes 
are  the  secret  of  safety.  They  know  that  the  brake 
lining  on  your  car  must  be  of  a  quality  to  stand  up 
under  the  severest  strain — to  meet  any  emergency. 

You — as  well  as  they — can  place  your  faith  securely  in 
the  famous  MULTI  BESTOS  interlocking weave —  the 
sturdy  wire  strands— the  long-fibred,  highest  grade 
asbestos.  If  your  brakes  are  slipping,  drive  into  a 
MULTI  BESTOSservicestation.  An  expert  mechanic 
will  inspect  them— advise  you  honestly.  If  your  brake 
lining  is  worn, play  safe- re/me  with  MUITIBESTOS. 

Mfr  fim  "Hr  C«  V  Ymm  - 

MULTIBESTOS  COMPANY 

WALPOLE.  MASS..  U.  S.  A. 


not  her- not  with  »n  outside  chance  of  plant  are  out  of  commission  and  the  reser- 
aing."  He  (topped.  Her  hand*,  which  voir  will  be  empty  in  another  hour.  And 
ehow  he  had  seised,  were  cold  and  it’ll  be  a  clever  mechanic  who  can  reas- 
ave.  and  the  look  in  her  eyes  frightened  aetnble  the  Kate  valves  in  the  Ran  maina. 

"Don’t  worry— it'e  all  right.  You've  I’m  ready  for  you!  Go  ns  far  as  you  like!” 
e  more  for  them  than  you  have  for  me.  Pryzak  shook. 

I’ve  kept  them  from  killing  the  golden  “la  that  on  the  level?'* 
re.”  *'  Go  and  see  for  yourself !  They’ll  let  you 

I  know.  That’s  it.  I  wonder— I  won-  inspect  the  plants.  It’s  no  uae,  Pryznk.  I 
if  it  wouldn’t  have  bren  better  to  let  hold  the  card*.  Go  and  tell  your  people 
n  kill  iL  Better  for  them.  I  mean*'—  to  throw  up  the  sponge.  They’re  licked." 
voice  changed  queerly— “and  better  ‘‘I'll  see  what  1  can  do.  Maybe  you 
for  the  golden  goo*  too."  can  get  by  with  it.  But"— he  shook  his 

le  scarcely  heard  her.  Already  be  was  head  -"I  can  feel  trouble." 
the  telephone  calling  impatiently  for  “Want  a  bit  of  good  advice?"  A  pale 
mg  at  the  lighting  plant.  He  held  the  compamion  for  the  man  woke  in  Matthew 
p  after  all.  Below  a  surging  joy  of  Trafford.  Pryzak’s  political  talents  were 
ory  he  warmed  with  a  glow  of  gratitude  pathetically  unequal  to  red  crocs.  "Send 
ard  the  woman  who  had  thrust  it  into  out  a  squad  and  round  up  Borkmeyer  and 
hands.  Smolenski  and  the  rest  of  ’em.  Run  ’em 

IH  owe  this  to  you.  Margaret,"  he  said  in  on  any  charge  you  like  and  have  Judge 
r  his  shoulder.  “I  don’t  forget."  Morganstern  give ’em  halfun  hourtogetout 

of  town.  That’ll  settle  it." 

"  "Maybe.  I'll  think  about  It." 

TOU  can’t  go  through  with  it."  Pry-  The  mayor  departed,  treading  carefully 
.  zak’s  voice  shook  witha  kind  of  terror,  on  the  tor*  of  his  shining  boots.  Tr  afford 
9  all  right  to  bluff,  bat  you  can’t  do  it  was  honestly  sorry  for  him.  Next  fall  it 
*y  call  you.  You  don’t  realize - "  (ComduM  on  Pag,  91) 
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No  maintenance  expense  for  23  years— 

IN  1892  the  Norfolk  &c  Western  Rail-  below,  cover  an  area  of  more  than  ance  and  cos 
road  erected  at  Lambert’*  Point,  Va.,  400,000  square  feet.  any  other  tyi 
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J.  road  erected  at  I^ambcrt’s  Point,  Va., 
the  warehouse  piers  shown  here.  A 
Barrett  Specification  type  of  roof  was 
used  to  cover  these  building. 

This  was  in  the  days  before  The 
Barrett  Company  issued  Surety  Bonds 
on  Barrett  Specification  Roofs,  and  l>c- 


on  ifcirrett  apecincation  Roots,  anti  be¬ 
fore  some  of  the  present-day  improved 
roofing  methods  had  been  worked  out. 

Notwithstanding  this,  there  was  no 
maintenance  expense  of  any  kind  on  these 
roofs  until  1915.  In  other  words,  the 
owners  were  absolutely  free  from  roof 
trouble  and  roof  expense  for  23  years. 

When  the  time  came  to  roof  their 
new  warehouse  piers,  there  was  no  ques¬ 
tion  in  the  minds  of  officials  of  the  Nor¬ 
folk  &  Western  Railroad  as  to  what  roof 
they  would  use.  They  ordered  the  new 
buildings  covered  with  Barrett  Speci¬ 
fication  Roofs  as  a  matter  of  course. 


below,  cover  an  area  of  more  than 
400,000  square  feet. 

On  them  we  have  issued  our  20-Year 
Surety  Bond,  and  while  the  railroad 
officials  were  pleased  to  get  the  Surety 
Bond,  the)'  knew  from  experience  that 
it  was  not  necessary,  for  the  roofs  would 
outlive  the  guarantee. 

The  Surety  Bond 

The  Surety  Bond  is  offered  on  all  Barrett 
Specification  Roofs  of  fifty  squares  or  more 
in  all  cities  of  2S.000  or  over,  and  in  smaller 
places  ahere  our  Inspection  Service  is  avail¬ 
able.  It  is  issued  by  the  U.  S.  Fidelity  & 
Guaranty  Company  of  Baltimore,  and  ex¬ 
empts  the  owner  from  all  maintenance 
expense  for  the  life  of  the  Bond. 

Our  only  stipulations  are  that  the  Barrett 
Specification  revised  April  r$,  1920,  shall 
be  strictly  followed  and  that  the  roofing 
contractor  shall  be  approved  by  us  and  his 
work  subject  to  our  inspection. 


ance  and  cost  less  per  year  of  service  than 
any  other  type  of  ” permanent"  roof.  • 

Important  Notice 

The  Barrett  Specification  20-Yea r  Bonded  Roof 
represents  the  most  permanent  roof-covering  it  is 
possible  to  construct,  and  while  we  bond  it  for 
twenty  years  only,  we  can  point  to  many  roofs 
of  this  type  that  have  been  in  service  over  forty 
years  and  arc  still  in  good  condition. 

For  those  who  wish  a  somewhat  lighter  and 
lower  priced  roof  covering,  we  recommend  the 
Barrett  Specification  Type  "A"  Roof  bonded 
for  10  years. 

Both  roofs  arc  built  of  the  same  high-grade 
waterproofing  materials,  the  only  difference  being 
the  quantity  used. 

Full  details  retarding  these  Bonded  Roofs  and 
copies  of  The  Barrett  Specification  sent  Jret  on 
request. 


These  roofs,  shown  in  the  illustrations  These  roofs  take  the  base  rate  of  insur-  JUS 
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would  bo  b  good  thing  to  put  a  real  roan  in 
Pryxak's  place— Mott  Tyler  perhaps.  or 
oven  old  Doniphan  himself.  He  made  ■ 
mental  note  to  see  to  it  when  the  time  came. 
The  strain  of  the  preceding  days  and  nights 
had  lifted  now.  He  relaxed.  surrender¬ 
ing  to  a  grateful  certainty  of  success.  The 
situation  was  saved,  thank*  to  Margaret 
Patton. 

His  thought  drifted  comfortably  toward 
her.  Queer  that  she  should  have  hit  on  the 
one  device  which  could  have  rescued  him! 
Sho  wasn’t  in  the  least  the  nithlres,  cold¬ 
blooded  sort  to  think  of  such  a  method.  He 
promised  himself  that  when  this  business 
had  settled  itself  he  would  study  her  a  Utile. 
Perhaps  she  could  be  trained  to  take  a 
largn  measure  of  responsibility  from  his 
weighted  shoulders.  Anyway  he’d  have  to 
find  some  method  of  squaring  the  account 
between  them.  If  he  pulled  through  he’d 
owe  it  absolutely  to  her. 

Toward  evening  he  made  a  round  of 
inspection  with  Leary,  McKenna’s  assist¬ 
ant.  The  guards  had  been  reduced  during 
the  day,  the  major  portion  of  their  number 
sleeping  in  the  care  on  the  siding,  to  be 
fresh  for  the  night’s  duty.  Leary  was  at 
one  with  Pryxak  in  scenting  action. 

‘‘We’ll  get  busy  before  morning”  he 
said  as  they  turned  back  toward  the  office 
building.  "This  stunt  of  youre’U  start 
things  moving.” 

It  was  plain  that  he  enjoyed  the  prcapect. 
And  Matthew  TrafTord  saw  something  of 
the  same  anticipation  In  the  facte  of  the 
guard*  thcmselvse. 

"You  act  as  if  you  hoped  ■ — ”  he  be¬ 
gan.  Lrary  chuckled. 

"I  gu«  I  do-aort  of.  It’a  a  alow  Job. 
escept  when  the  lid  blows  off.” 

“Think  you  can  handle  ’em?” 

TrafTord  wa*  not  concerned.  Ho  in¬ 
quired  merely  to  give  the  man  tho  relief 
of  speech.  Leary  grinned. 

“Sure!  We  could  alwayi  handle  ’em  if 
we  had  the  right  guy  behind  us.  Trouble 
is  that  m<at  owner*  want  ua  to  slap  ’em  on 
the  wrist  and  speak  real  croea  to  ’em  if  they 
don’t  behave.  Give  me  leave  to  etart  the 
music  Amt  and  I’ll  show  you  result* -every 
time,  A  shotgun  with  buckshot  makse  a 


Pryxak  was  wrong— Leary  too.  The  men 
wouldn't  fight— not  as  men  fight,  anyway. 
If  they’d  been  like  the  old  stock,  to  be 
sure— it  wouldn’t  have  been  safe  to  try 
starving  Traflord*  or  Cookes  or  Tyler*  into 
surrendering  a  cause  they  thought  just. 

negation  of  the  idea  that  they  would  turn 
to  violence  a a  their  last  resort. 

He  watched  the  night  thicken  over  the 
town  like  a  slow  sediment  sinking  in  a  dear 
fluid.  Often  and  often  he  had  seen  the  day 
end  from  this  same  window,  srn  the  yellow 
lights  multiply  and  brighten  as  the  sun 
faded;  taken  a  builder-*  thrill  of  pride  in 


they  would  kid  him  with  thrir  hands, 
suffocate  him  as  beta  kill  their  drones,  by 


as  the  twilight  died  the  streets  darkened. 
Here  and  there  in  the  huddled  buildings 
a  spark  revealed  itself,  accentuating  the 
surrounding  shadows.  He  found  himrelf 
remembering  such  scattered  light*  as  he 
had  watched  them  from  the  hiU  yea  re 


beautiful  argument -If  you  ahoot  It  soon 
enough.” 

TrafTord  aald  nothing.  The  professional 
attitude  repelled  him  without  weakening 
hia  determination.  If  they  wanted  blood 
they  should  have  it.  And  yet  as  he  glimpsed 
a  vision  of  sprawled  bod  ire  tumbled  before 
his  gate*  he  had  a  moment  of  doubt.  Cattle 
of  courer.  but  human  cattle -Immortal 
souls  if  tho  prearhere  had  the  right  of 
It.  A  sense  of  Inevitable  and  undeserved 
Responsibility  ha  ranted  him.  He  didn’t 
want  any  right  of  high  justice  over  three 
ulien  simpletons.  All  ne  wanted  was  to  run 
his  mills  In  peace.  It  wasn’t  fair  to  con¬ 
front  a  man  with  such  decisions  In  such  a 
cause. 

"Suppose  they  were  too  strong  for  youT” 
he  hoard  himself  asking.  ” Suppose  they 
rushed  the  gates  before  you  could  atop 
them?" 

"They  won't!"  Leary  chuckled. 

”  Hut  if  they  did.  what  about  your  men? 
They'd  wipe  you  all  out  if  they  got  to  cloaa 
quartern.’ 

"Yre.  but  they  won’t.  It’s  a  funny 
thing  about  mobs.  Any  bull’ll  tell  you  the 
same  thing.  Lay  your  man  out  cold  with 
one  punch  and  hia  gang  won't  lift  a  finger. 
Leave  him  on  hia  feet  and  hia  crowd 
piles  right  in  on  your  neck.  It's  like  that 
in  three  scraps.  Stretch  a  couple  of  ’em 
I— fore  they're  ready  for  it  and  the  rret’ll 
run  like  rabbita.  I’ve  been  through  it  half 
a  down  time*.’’ 

TrafTord  listened  inattentively. 

"But  they  do  come  on  sometirnre,”  he 
persisted.  "And  they’d  have  your  men 
penned  in  hen*  like  mice  in  a  trap.  They’d 


before.  A  kind  of  wistful nem  tightened  hie 
throat  and  brought  a  stinging  moisture  to 

hia  eyre. 

Friendly  lights,  three  lamp  and  can- 
dire  —  tokens  of  warmth  and  comfort  against 
the  terrors  of  the  dark.  Every  one  of  them 
had  had  a  massage  for  him  In  tit  old  days. 
Now— he  shook  the  mood  from  him.  angry 
at  himself  Tor  the  drecent  into  sticky  senti¬ 
ment.  He  tried  to  smoke,  but  his  tighten¬ 
ing  nerve*  rejected  the  factitious  eolace. 
Nine  o’clock.  They  would  be  listening  to 

strain  to  understand.  A  sudden  impulse 
overpowered  him.  It  would  he  dark,  even 
with  such  makrehift  Illumination  a*  they 
could  manage.  No  one  could  recognise 
him  if  hn  kept  in  the  shadows.  Why 

"“The  sheer  adventure  of  it  tempted  him. 
He  found  an  old  overcoat  in  the  closet,  a 
felt  hat  with  a  limp  brim.  The  guard  at 
the  gate  flashed  an  electric  torch  in  .his 
fare  to  verify  hia  answer  to  the  challenge. 
He  went  out  Into  a  dreerted  street,  black 
with  the  almost  palpable  darienren  of  a 

within  earshot  of  the  meeting.  They  mere 
holding  It  In  the  opeo-oe  the  aand-lot 
where  the  next  block  of  cottages  would  be 
built.  He  saw  a  group  of  men  in  the  renUr 
of  a  huddled  mass  of  black  and  gutreed 
that  a  crude  platform  had  been  put  up. 
Gasoline  torches  flared  and  flickered  at  ita 
corner*.  A  harsh  voire  carried  to  him.  it* 
key  eloquent  before  he  could  distinguish 
words,  ilorkmeyerl  He  made  out  the 
thick,  almost  deformed  torso,  the  heed  set 
seemingly  on  tho  shoulders,  the  distorted 
features  of  the  orator,  grimacing  aa  he 
strained  Ms  vocal  cords,  the  waving,  up¬ 
lifted  fist*. 

Gradually  hia  ear  caught  the  thread  of 
the  man's  freniied  clamor.  He  smiled 


trap.  They’d 


wipe  you  out." 

"No,  we  figure  on  that,  o’ course.  There’s 


tne  tram,  and  tne  engines  nooned  onto 
her,  with  steam  up.  If  we  loot  out  we’d 
just  muki*  u  rush  of  it  for  the  cars  and  beat 
it.  Hut  don't  worry.  We’U  be  here  in  the 
morning  -  all  of  ua." 

Traflord  left  him  at  the  office  doorway. 
He  looked  in  at  Margaret  Patton's  desk  as 
he  paused  her  door.  The  room  was  empty. 
He  was  vaguely  relieved.  She  must  have 
taken  his  advice  and  gone  home  early.  He 
ought  not  to  let  any  of  them  come  till  the 
trouble  quieted  down.  Even  in  the  motor 
cars  he  had  chartered  they  weren’t  wholly 
safe.  A  picket  might  fling  a  atone  or  take 
a  chance  shot.  It  didn’t  matter  now.  By 
to-morrow  the  danger  would  have  passed. 


the  mere  prrea  of  their  crowding  bodies. 
And  suddenly  he  understood  what  Mar¬ 
garet  Patton  bad  meant. 

Three  men  were  what  he  had  made 
them— he  and  his  kind.  The  law  of  Nature 
which  would  have  sifted  and  sorted  them 
had  been  suspended  long  enough  to  fashion 
them  as  be  u>  them  now.  Borkraeyer 
wa#  right.  They  were  slave*— in  the  eorvse 
that  aWwc  Intelligence  shepherded  them; 
fed  and  clad  and  housed  thou:  aet  them  to 
appointed  tasks;  gave  them,  unasked  and 
undeeired.  the  gifts  for  which  free  men 
struggle  and  sweet  and  die.  And  as  water 
seek*  eternally  ita  level,  so  whatever  force 
lay  behind  thw  ferment  roee  against  men’s 
artifice.  In  their  own  drepite  three  fatted 
cattle  rebelled  against  the  thing  which  pro¬ 
tected  them  against  the  basic  law. 

It  teemed  to  Matthew  Traflord  as  if  a 
mighty  hand  descended  on  him:  as  if  some 
stern  and  unrelenting  power  overruled  his 
will.  A  builder?  Yea.  like  thore  nameless 
architects  who  had  lifted  their  sun-baked 
brick  terrace*  to  scale  heaven  while  their 
gods  laughed.  Babe! -the  parallel  fasci¬ 
nated  him.  while  Borkmeyer’a  screaming 
words  battered  at  his  rare.  That  was  what 
he  had  built-an other  Babel;  not  a  city, 
not  a  commonwealth,  but  this  futile  coun¬ 
terfeit— a  crowd,  a  mob. 

Slowly,  with  the  clamor  of  the  agitator’s 
abuse  dulling  behind  him,  he  walked  back 
to  the  mills.  Ilia  mind  moved  against  hia 


will,  carrying  him  mnoraelresly  toward  a 
decision  he  foresaw  and  against  which  all 
Ms  instincts  cried  out.  The  guard  at  the 
gate  challenged  him  sharply.  He  felt  the 
tension  in  the  tone.  Thu  man  too  stood  in 
the  path,  a  straw  in  the  course  of  a  torrent. 
Hestoppci  as  the  fellow  rerognited  him. 

The  guaAl  wasn’t  sure.  He  thought  the 
leader  would  be  down  by  the  train.  Traf- 
ford  turned  away,  conscious  of  a  dominant 
focre  which  Mured  to  pause  and  parley 
with  Us  marshaled  logic.  The  lighted 
window*  of  the  care  guided  him.  He  found 
Iunry  talking  in  whisper*  with  a  group 
gathered  on  the  platform  of  the  rearmost 


gathered  on  the  platform  of  the  rearmost 

"They’re  due  to  show  up  any  time  now." 
Lenry  spoke  in  a  hush  of  excitement.  "  I’ve 
had  a  couple  of  men  down  there  and  they 

.  .....  .VI—  •* 


say  it's  a 
“Gety 


-tier  your  men  on  board  and  pull  out." 
■aid  Traflord.  ’’Hurry  upl  1  want  you  of! 
the  grounds  in  half  an  hour." 


thinly  at  the  worn  ahaurditire,  pointed 
now  because  they  were  centered  on  him- 


"I  don’t  get  you.  You  mean  you’re 
going  to  quit  — now?" 

”  I  mean  what  I  say  I  Get  your  men  and 
get  out  I  Now!" 

"But.  Mr.  Traflord”— Leary's  voice 
lifted —"they  mean  businres  down  there. 
Even  if  you're  ready  to  quit,  it’a  a  safe  bet 
they’ll  tear  hail  looee  before  you  can  tell 


"  You  wouldn't  believe  ui  when  we  told 
you  you  were  slave*.  Do  you  believe  us 
now.  when  your  master  takes  the  lig hts  out 
of  the  shanties  he  gives  you  to  live  in.  lets 
your  children  try  for  water,  deni**  you  the 
right  to  live  unless  you  do  hie  bidding? 
Will  you  wait  till  he  seta  up  a  whipping  poet 
and  flog*  you  as  hia  kind  flogged  you  in  the 
old  days?” 

He  was  faintly  pleased  at  this.  The  blow 
had  struck  heavily.  It  seemed.  Borkmeyvr 
could  scream  himself  speechless;  the  fact 
remained  that  Matthew  Traflord  ruled. 
They  had  chosen  to  appeal  to  the  decision 
of  strength.  Let  them  make  the  beat  of  it 
now  that  they  knew  he  waa  strongest. 

"What  can  you  do?  You  aak  me  what 
you  can  do?"  Borkmeyvr  flung  his  arras 
high.  "I’ll  tell  you.  If  you’re  men  you’ll 
take  what's  yours  -  take  it  and  keep  it.  If 

ere  slaves  you'll  crawl  back  on  your 
re  and  kias  Matt  Traflord’*  foot.  What 
can  you  do?  When  there  are  five  thousand 
of  you -and  only  two  hundred  hired  thugs 
against  you!  Talc#  the  mills  I  They're 
yours— you  built  them  with  your  bloody 
sweat.  Take  them  and  keep  them!  Run 
them  yoursdvre  for  your  own  profit! 
They’re  doing  it  in  Russia.  Why  can’t  you 
do  it  here?  Throw  Trafford’s  paid  butchers 
into  the  river  and  take  what’s  your*!" 

Traflord  sensed  the  rising  rreponse  in  the 
crowd.  He  thought  of  a  great  sleeping 
beast  slowly  waking,  moving  ita  muscles 
experimentally,  finding  ita  strength.  An 
impatient  pity  for  the  folly  of  the  men  who 
could  be  herded  by  the  frothing  maniac 
under  the  torches  gave  way  to  a  nascent 
fear.  If  they  guessed  that  he  stood  here 


"I’m  giving  order*  here.”  Traflord 
moved  his  head  aa  a  man  doc*  when  a  per¬ 
sistent  insect  trouble*  him  .  "Get  your  men 
off  my  grounds  in  half  an  hour.  That’a 

He  aaw  the  contempt  deepen  in  the  lean 
fare.  Leary’s  lips  drew  clear  of  hia  abort 

teeth.  He  swore  in  a  thin,  grating  whisper 
and  spat  In  the  cinders  of  the  roadbed. 

"All  right  I  Ju«t  as  you  say.”’ 

He  turned,  spoke  to  the  men  behind  him. 
Traflord  atayed  only  to  are  them  scatter 
on  his  bidding.  Then,  walking  heavily,  ho 
went  bark  to  the  office.  When  the  mills 
went  down  Matthew  Traflord  would  go 
down  with  than.  There  sras  a  curious 
eoMolatioo  In  the  thought.  It  came  to  him 
srith  an  effect  of  rret  after  strain.  Hia  work 
was  done. 

He  watched  the  string  of  lights  move 
down  the  track,  vanish  at  the  first  curve. 
He  sat  before  the  window  which  overlooked 
the  msin  rata,  strangely  at  peace  with 
himself.  He  took  no  heed  of  time.  It 
might  have  Iren  an  hour  before  his  ear 
caught  the  first  sound  of  the  mob— a  faint, 
droning  noise,  rising  and  falling  a  little,  like 
a  chant.  Lights  appeared  in  the  darkness 
of  the  street,  wavering  and  dancing  sparks, 
brightening  and  expanding  at  he  watched 


He  drew  in  a  slow  breath.  It  wouldn't  be 
long  now.  He  knew  what  would  happen 
in  spite  of  Borkmeyer’s  fantastic  proposals 
of  confiscation.  Once  that  mob  streamed 
through  the  gate*  srith  its  gasoline  torchre 
three  could  be  only  one  rreult.  "Fire  makes 
all  ckan  again"— the  quotation  crept  into 


icy  u  nna  us  acre,  tie  | 
rawing  her  toward  the  sti 
in.  They 'll  be  here  in  a 
"But  the  guards - ’ 


burned  their  tower  ages  ago  at  Babel. 
Probably  they  had  tried.  Fire  make*  all 
dean - 

He  sprang  up,  himself  again,  as  his  door 
opened. 

"Margaret!" 

He  ran  toward  her.  hia  interval  of  mad- 
nres  past,  his  mind  keenly  awake  to  the 
vaatnaa  of  hia  folly. 

"I  had  to  come.”  she  whispered.  “I 

tried  to  stay  away,  but - ’’ 

•■Never  mind.  We'll  hare  to  hurry  or 
they'll  find  us  here.”  He  gripped  her  arm. 
drawing  her  toward  the  stair*.  “You  must 
run.  TneyH  be  here  in  a  minute  or  two.” 

"But  the  guards - ” 

"I’ve  rent  them  away.  You’re  right  It 
isn’t  worth  fighting  for.  Let  them  smash 
it.  Fire  makes  all  clean.” 

She  ran  breide  him  now,  keeping  pace 
with  him.  He  felt  a  savage  pride  in  this, 
as  if  her  strength  and  swiftness  were  some¬ 
how  hia.  They  reached  the  aide  entrance 
as  the  torches  swept  In  at  the  main  gates. 
He  led  the  way  straight  up  the  slope  of  the 
bare  hill.  A  hundred  yards  from  the  street 
it  flattened  to  another  level.  He  stopped 
and  turned.  A  long  spout  of  yellow  flame 
slabbed  up  into  the  night.  He  laughed. 

”1  thought  so.  It’ll  make  a  pretty  fire, 
Margaret" 

She  touched  his  arm. 

”1  don’t  understand  why - " 

"But  you  do!  It  was  your  Idea!  I— I 
gums  I  lost  my  head  or  I’d  have  fought  it 


make  a  pretty  fire, 


gums  I  lost  my  head  or  I’d  have  fought  it 
out.  But  somehow  I  seemed  to  see  it  all 
as  you  must  have  seen  it  yesterday.  It's 
better  for  them  to  kill  the  gulden  goose- 
better  foe  me  too,  maybe.  I— It’s  queer 
how  the  thine  rests  me,  Margaret.  I’m 
through - ,T 

“ Iknow I  I  feel  that  loo.  There  was  a 
kind  of  weight  aa  if  we  carried  them  all  on 
our  shoulders." 

"Ym-when  Nature  meant  them  to 
walk.  Anyway,  It's  ended.  And  Trafford's 
ended  too.  With  the  mill*  gone  there 
won't  be  even  the  ahell  of  a  city  here." 


all  dean  again"— the  quotation  crept  into 
h»  thought  with  an  effect  of  reassurance. 
He  wondered  whether  the  polyglot  mob  had 


The  flare  of  the  spreading  flame*  lighted 
her  fare.  Her  vole*  caught  hb  curiosity. 

"Don't!  The  town  dire  when  the  mills 
stop.  That’*  sure!" 

•'I  wonder.  You  won't  go,  will  you? 
You’re  going  to  stay  here?’7 

"  Maybe.  I  hadn’t  thought  about  It. 
Ym.  I  suppose  I’ll  stay." 

"  Yes,  and  so  will  the  others  who  belong 
here.  We’re  rooted  deep,  Matt— deeper 
than  we  know." 

Hia  name  on  her  lipa  startled  him.  He 
waa  silent,  studying  her  In  the  blase  of  the 
Babel  he  and  ahe  had  built. 

"They’ll  go,  of  course,  but  they’ll  leave 
us  here.  There  was  Traflord  before  there 
aw  mills.  It  won’t  die.  They -our 
jTandfsthere  built  bettor  than  we  have, 

"Maybe."  He  was  not  Interested.  Some- 
thing  deeper  than  hia  compelling  dreams  of 
his  city  absorbed  him  no*-.  He  touched 
her  arm.  "  Margaret,  you  helped  me  do  It. 
You  hated  It,  and  yet  you  worked  as  hard 
as  I  did." 

She  lifted  her  shoulder*. 

"Yre,  it  waa  bettor  than  -than  nothing. 
I  suppose  we've  all  a  little  of  the  building 
Instinct  In  us.  We  ought  to  have.  Think 
of  the  blood  In  w,  the  men  who  chore  to 
fight  their  way  back  into  the  hills  and  make 
a  nation  In  a  wildemow.  and  the  women 
who  went  with  them.  We  can't  help  trying 
to  do  what  they  did.  We’ll  build  badly,  if 
we  must,  but  we'll  build  something." 

"I  wonder  if  they  meant  it.”  Ho  pressed 
his  lips  straightly.  '*  Do  you  suppose  they 
a-ent  shout  it  deliberately,  as  I  did— 
planned  to  found  a  republic  in  the  woods?" 
He  broke  off  in  a  laugh.  "Of  oouree  they 
didn't!  They  never  dreamed  of  anything 
like  this.  All  they  wanted  wss— was - 

“It  doesn't  matter.  They  built  some¬ 
thing— and  it  endures.  And  what  we 
built— you  and  I  together - " 

Sbe  flung  a  hand  out  toward  the  roaring 
fires  at  their  fort.  The  light  streamed 
on  her  face.  Quite  simply  arid  suddenly 
Matthew  Traflord  aaw  the  truth  by  that 
illumination. 

”  I  know— now.  They  weren't  trying  to 
build  towns  or  citire  or  nations— there  peo¬ 
ple  began  at  the  beginning.  They  built  — 
familire  —  home*.  They  built— men  and 
women.  Margaret— 1— we - " 

She  turned  slowly,  calmly  toward  him. 
And  the  fire,  making  all  clean  where  he 
had  built  his  Babel,  gave  him  light  to  un¬ 
derstand  her  eyre.  He  knew  that  hi.*  build¬ 
ing  had  not  ended  -nor  begun.  And  he 
knew  that  it  would  endure. 
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Fresh  from  Sunshine 
and  Pure  Atr 


1  he  best  part 
of  an  outing' 

A  good  appetite  always  accompanies  a  good  outing. 
The  best  part  of  the  picnic  is  the  picnic-spread. 


"All  the  Tatte 

uiihour  the  \\‘*ne ' 
V-fin.  5tyU  Smup 
Coenad  IM 
l.ufKh  T« 


Poit*d  MaatProdacU 
CX  M.mmy  IU 
Trio* 

Shcod  Dnad  H~l 
Vaal  l-l 


Uum.  Orvibd  Tc 
0»«n-IUk«d  Pwk 
Ch.U  Con 


It  takes  very  little  time  —  and  no  trouble  —  to  prepare 
for  this  important  feature  of  the  day’s  pleasures  if 
your  pantry  shelf  is  well  stocked  with  Council  Meats. 

Ready  to  serve— hot  or  cold— delicious,  tempting  and 
satisfying  for  any  meal  —  Council  Meats  have  made 
thousands  of  Council  enthusiasts  and  solve  meal 
problems  in  a  most  delightful  way. 

"Appetizing  Suggettumi" —  a  hanJy  little  cook-booklet  — 

•ent  free—  will  *ugge»t  many  gooJ  thing*  for  your  hamper 
—  and  you'll  (inJ  them  equally  gouJ  for  meat*  at  home 


Indian  Packing  Corporation 

Canaral  Offlcaa  Conaumart  Bldg.,  Chicago 

Our  mnhr  ^itchrni  art  aluuyi  open  to  die  public 
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This  Sedan  Is 
Ideal  for  Summer 

IDEAL  for  winter,  spring  and  fall. 

the  Overland  Four-Door  Sedan  has 
even  greater  advantage*  for  summer. 

Its  permanent  top  is  thicker  and 
therefore  cooler.  And  a*  moot  tour¬ 
ing  cart  rarely  ha-.'e  their  topi  /truereJ. 
the  permanent  top  is  a  big  advantage 
in  summer  touring. 

You  can  tour  anywhere  in  comfort 
because  of  the  remarkable  rough  road 
protection  of  Triplex  Springs.  You 
can  tour  with  great  economy,  too. 
The  Sedan  weighs  only  pounds 
more  than  the  touring  car.  Its  mile¬ 
age  is  high  on  gasoline. 

Then  suppose  the  evening  is  cool 
(and  summer  clothes  arc  thin),  or 
suppose  it  rains,  or  dust  blow*  (and 
summer  fabric*  do  soil  easily*— up  go 
the  plate  glass  windows  and  you  are 
snug  inside. 

Hut  not  ihut  in!  For  your  vision 
range  is  always  clear. 

Children  arc  safe  in  this  Sedan. 
So  are  packages  and  luggage  when 
you  leave  the  car  locked. 

These  facts  explain  why  so  many 
family  car*  this  spring  are  Overland 
Sedans. 

WILL YSOV ER tAN D,  INC,  TOtf  DO.  OHIO 
Waw.  Cam  pit.  Tama  if  Cmt  liudiMrt 
W  !Ur*UWfUm!  URMtnJ.  Tunaiu.  (  iaaU 
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What  to  expect 

from  a  leading  industry 

The  day  is  past  when  the  only  duty  of  of  application  of  belting  as  well  as  of  manu- 
manufacturing  leadership  is  simply  to  supply  facturing  of  belting.  For  while  many  sizes 
foods  of  a  high  quality.  and  brands  of  belting  may  give  satisfaction 

leadership  now  carries  the  responsibility  0I}  a  particular  drive,  one  si/c  of  one  brand 

:>f  a  service  which  assures  to  the  customer  will  give  the  perfect  results  which  mean  mini- 

the  best  obtainable  results  from  his  pur-  mum  cost  in  power  transmission  per  year, 

-base.  G  &  K  brands  arc  sold  on  the  basis  of 

Because  it  is  as  important  for  the  licit  the  work  to  be  done.  The  right  belt  for 

user  to  buy  belts  built  specifically  for  his  every  class  of  drive  is  listed  in  the  Graton 

various  power  transmission  needs  as  to  buy  &  Knight  Standardized  Scries  of  leather 

Sialitv,  Graton  &  Knight  have  long  held  Belting. 

at  the  quality  of  their  service  must  equal  Graton  &  Knight  experts  have  long  been 
rhe  quality  of  their  products.  advisers  for  some  of  the  best-belted  plants  in 

So  the  Graton  &  Knight  Standardized  America.  They  will  be  glad  to  serve  you 
Series  of  Leather  Belting  is  a  standardization  without  obligation  on  your  part. 

Write  Jor  our  book,  "Standardized  Leather  Belting" 

THE  GRATON  &  KNIGHT  MFC.  COMPANY.  Worcester,  Masa.,  U.  S.  A. 

Oak  Uatkar  Tan*.:.  Mat,...  of  Lmatka,  Bottom  a*J  Laaikor  FtaOmtU 
Branch*!  ax)  Diatributoc*  io  AU  Principal  CrtW. 


Two  Gra  Knight  .10"  Heavy 
Double*  on  Bury  Air  Com- 
p*fW0(  it  the  Northern  Pacific 
Shipbuilding  Company,  Scat  lie, 
Wash.,  delivering  .VX>  hortr. 
Power  each  at  a  apeed  of  40U0 
feet  per  minute. 


Leather 


Tanned  by  us  for  belting  use 
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MOW  A  TOWN  GOMES  BACK 


ICMIU.M  tram  Pa, a  13) 


of  *20,000:  with  this  letter  - 

before  me  I  told  him  thmt 
hr  to  good  with  IB  for 
*10.000  if  he  needed  it. 

"He  was  in  here  a  few 
days  ago  and  showed  me 
a  statement  covering  his 
I ius i  ii4-o  operations  since 
the  storm:  things  had 
come  along  better  than  he 
tisd  expected 
—  Vow  know  I  t«dd  you 
I  thought  I  would  be 
even  with  the  world  in  two 

vrere.'  he  ss.d  <»>— fully  E  —  . 

I  «m  e-.'g  to  .V.  !■»*>.<  ECEMi  ~|  ~  I  — 

than  that.  If  business 
up  my  assets  will 
••itch  up  with  my  debts 

“side  nf  three  month*  SbPTNMD'V 

tHUIteyK  *  iuMB1  «■  «■ 

the 

Iroit  es.-ul'.v-  Is  Typ  i'il 

the  -• 

treated  their  debtors  In 

Corpus  Chrioti.  I  did  not  .  * 

tiear  of  an  instance  where  ■,  ^4.  V"  1  »-  J 

.my  creditor  ha*  pr—cd  a  /**  X  -  ■.{ hH 

torpus  debtor  for  money.  . .  _  w  *  »  ^  W" 

There  or  Jtl*.  '  4  El 

cased  where  merchants  ^ 

settled  with  their  credi- 

tore  at  a  discount  and  .— ... 

left  town  to  go  Into  buai-  »•«*  •#«*  * 

nma  elsewhere,  but  the 

buainres  men  of  Corpus  do  not  like  to  talk  He  was  polite  enough  to  everybody,  but 
■bout  it.  Such  cbm  are  a  reflection  on  the  whenever  he  spoke  there  awe  a  little  pmsi- 
luindred-ernU-oii-thc-dollur  spirit  of  the  mbm  In  what  he  said.  Mostly  he  sat  round 
town.  in  an  abstracted  sort  o *  way.  looking  uo- 

If  any  man  doubt*  the  value  of  keeping  happy.  It  wasn't  long  before  the  crowd 
hi*  nerve  in  dbroursging  tin—  he  ought  to  evaporated,  one  or  two  quietly  slipping  of! 
hear  of  another  caw  the  banker  told  me  at  a  time.  The  bat  I  saw  of  Blank  he 
about.  This  man,  it  seem*,  also  had  a  bu»i-  waa  sitting  by  himaelf  in  on*  of  the  big 
news  that  waa  pretty  badly  damaged,  but  lent  her -covered  chairs  where  the  crowd  had 
hi*  Iona  waa  not  near  so  great  as  that  of  the  been  gathered,  looking  gloomily  out  the 
young  manufacturer.  If#  waa  worth  prob-  window. 

ably  160.000  More  the  storm,  and  hb  net  “’It’d  the  same  way  at  otto  place*, 
holdings  now  are  poaalbly  120.000.  You  know  a  lot  of  the  younger  basin—  men 

"Of  course  it  wsa  a  hard  blow."  the  gather  In  the  Greek  restaurant  round  the 
banker  told  me.  “but  not  a  knockout  by  comer  here  at  lunch  time  every  day.  Well, 
any  means.  Me  owe*  some  money,  but  not  I  went  In  there  yesterday.  The  gang  was 
enough  to  worry  over.  He  Is  lust  In  the  all  there,  lined  up  on  the  high  .took  againet 
prime  of  life  and  should  have  at  least  thirty  the  counter.  There  were  just  two  vacant 
yean  of  good  work  In  front  of  him.  Hut  he  stools.  Blank  waa  there  eating,  with  on* 
•eema  to  have  loal  hi*  nerve."  of  the  vacant  stool*  on  each  side  of  him. 

He  waa  a  little  island  of  gloom  in  the  midst 
An  I, land  of  doom  of  a  sea  of  chmrfulneas. 

'"A  man  like  that  isn't  going  to  attract 
"He  la  perfectly  honest  and  ha*  no  in-  much  busin—  to  himaeU.  Blank  b  going 
tention  of  bmtlng  anyone  out  of  anything,  to  have  a  poor  chance  to  get  back  where  he 
Hut  alnce  the  storm  he  does  not  put  much  was  before  the  storm  uni—  he  brarea  up. 
punch  Into  hi*  work;  he  complains  a  little  !  do  not  think  ww  would  be  Justified  in 
about  his  hard  luck,  and  that  makm  people  lending  him  any  of  the  bank's  money.'  “ 

•  hy  of  him.  There  b  a  general  understand-  As  I  walked  round  Corpus  ChrMti's  main 
ing  round  town  that  it  b  our  duty  to  be  street*  looking  for  someone  to  tell  me  how 
cheerful.  people  get  back  into  busin—  after  being 

“  A  few  days  ago  there  waa  a  meeting  of  thoroughly  knocked  out  I  ran  a cram  a  neat- 
cur  bank  director*  at  which  »e  were  going  looking  millinery  store.  Snappv-looking 
over  the  name*  of  our  customers,  with  a  view  spring  ha  t*  srere  in  the  show  window,  each 


-  I  felt  that  I  might  as 

well  plunge  right  in  and 
confem  that  I  had  come 
in  to  pry  into  her  private 
affairs. 

“You  were  in  buainres 
here  at  the  time  of  the  big 
storm?"  I  asked. 

"I  waa,"  the  milliner 
answered  briefly, 

"  Was  your  stock  dam¬ 
aged  much?"  I  asked 
i  \  foolishly,  glancing  round 

at  the  chic  creations  in 
II  \  straw,  silk  and  feathers 

_ _ _ _  "It  wasn't  a  total 

lam," she  replied.  "I  got 
,  |  gljlHfti  twenty  four  dollars  mil  of 

She  had  realized 
»  H Iff  iwi  rily-fw.il  dollar*  .nil  of 

-  -  f-EBKlt  a  that  invoiced 

— SCm  ?  VffUJJyEJ  more  Hun  *6000  the  day 

h i  f.- -lie  win  a  few  nii.u.tkn 
afterward  with  a  at  ore  full 
’■’4  '  •  -»  *••»  •«»  * 

'  — '  •  ••  '•  <’• 

w  I  i!mw.  slid  cheerful  ui 
j  in i Min.-r  cun  te.-i.imi.ly 

k  •  *  V).  -  •*-■  -  »•#••>.*•«•>  •- 

understand  why  anyone 

- : - should  l>*  interested  in  her 

M«»e  fl»i»m  affaire,  but  after  a  little 

coaxing  ahe  sal  down  on 

on*  labeled  with  a  price  card  designed  to  the  store  settee  and  told  all  about  it. 
prove  to  the  public  that  the  hate  ■ere  not  meanwhile  sewing  ribbons  and  thing*  on 
only  chic  but  cheap.  the  hat  that  she  had  brought  out  of  the 

Everywhere  m  Corpus  it  b  pamibl*  to  workroom, 
tea  how  deep  the  water  row  in  any  particu-  She  had  been  in  business  about  five 
lar  spot  by  looking  at  the  aide  of  some  years.  Before  that  sho  had  been  a  trimmer, 
budding  for  the  stain  of  black  oil  which  the  making  her  hmdquartere  with  a  St.  Loula 
storm  brought  in  from  brokan  Unka  screes  wholmale  millinery  house  und  going  out 
the  bay.  On  the  aid*  of  the  millinery  store  each  spring  and  fall  to  take  charge  of  tho 
the  od  stain*  were  probably  twelve  feet  millinery  department  of  some  small-town 
above  the  sidewalk  Lad—  hat*  are  not  retailer.  The  women  of  twenty  towns  in 
built  to  remit  much  in  the  way  of  blark  Texas,  Louisiana  and  Mississippi  have  born 
oil,  am  water  and  driftwood,  all  bring  pro-  made  happier  by  her  workmanship  during 
prlled  by  a  wind  blowing  more  than  a  the  past  fifteen  yearn.  She  trimmed  one  aea- 
hundred  rmli*  an  hour.  I  went  In  to  am  am  In  Corpus  Christ!  and  liked  it  so  wall 
how  a  milliner  had  managed  to  make  a  that  when  ahe  decided  to  go  Into  bus  In¬ 
come-back.  for  herself  she  selected  Corpus. 

There  waa  no  great  rush  to  wait  on  me 
aa  I  enured  and  asked  to  see  the  proprietor;  TA*  M Minor's  Slory 

men  who  go  into  millinery  stores  are  ordl- 

nardy  salesmen  or  bill  collectors,  and  can  She  started  in  a  small  way  bocauac  she 
lust  as  wrU  wait.  Directly  the  proprietor  did  not  have  much  capital,  and  it  is  not 
rame  out  of  the  workroom  at  the  rear  with  so  easy  for  a  woman  to  gel  merchandise  on 
■n  unfinished  hat  in  on*  hand  and  some  credit  aa  for  a  man.  That  b  her  statement, 
ribbon  in  lb#  other;  there  waa  Just  a  Uint  not  min*.  When  ahe  aaid  it  I  itopped  her 
of  suspicion  in  her  voic#  aa  ahe  inquired  and  asked  why  it  waa.  I  had  always  under- 
■hat  she  could  do  for  me.  stood  that  women  were  more  trustworthy 

"How's  busin— T"  I  asked  lamely,  not  than  men. 
being  able  to  think  of  anything  more  ap-  "1  gu—  it  la  beca-re  women  are  so 
propriat*.  likely  to  throw  up  everything  and  get  mar- 

'  Busin—  b  all  right.”  answered  the  ried,”  ahe  answered;  "and  then  tho  hua- 
miUiner  abstractedly,  "but  people  inter-  band*  don't  want  to  pay  off  a  lot  of  old 
rupt  me  ao  much  that  I  can't  keep  up  with  debu  their  wivm  contracted  before  they 
my  work."  ever  saw  each  other.  If  I  were  a  man  I 

don’t  believe  I  would  do  it 

_ _  myself,"  she  added  splril- 

Anyhow  she  had  been  in 
busin—  four  years  and  had 
not  nude  any  great  fortune 
when  thebigatorm  hit  Cor¬ 
pus  Christ!.  Busin—  had 
been  affected  by  severe 
drought  during  two  seasons, 
and.  of  course,  it  takes  lime 
to  get  established,  particu¬ 
larly  when  one  is  working 
on  small  capital.  But  there 
were  wonderful  crops  In 
south  Texas  last  summer 
and  she  prepared  to  make  a 
rican-up.  She  had  always 
paid  her  bills,  und  so  when 
site  went  to  St.  Louis  to 
buy  her  fall  stock  there  was 
no  question  of  getting  goods 
on  credit.  She  bought  more 
than  *1000  worth  of  shapes, 
flowers  and  ribbons,  to  be 
paid  for  later  in  the  season. 
I  did  not  ask  how  much 
*4000  worth  of  raw  ma¬ 
terials  in  the  millinery  buai- 
nt*a  would  amount  to  when 
finished  up  and  sold  across 
the  counter;  such  a  question 
might  have  seemed  prying. 
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o  the  head  and 
be  was  totally 
to  a  farmhouse 
and  afterward 
rhboring  town. 


U^jMMifcl  storeroom  in  Corpus  still 

"It  was  three  days  ago  when  I  left,"  she 

"  That 'a  good.”  be  said.  "You  had  bet¬ 
ter  send  a  wire  telling  the  landlord  that  you 
want  to  rent  it  again.  Then  alter  lunch  you 
go  down  in  cw  showrooms  and  buy  your 
opening  ball.  I  gur-w  we  can  give  you  a  little 
extra  tune  on  your  purchases  until  you  get 

*0^2trtThaven't  got  a  cent  even  to  make 
the  first  payment  with,"  she  objected. 

"  Have  1  said  anything  about  a  first  pay¬ 
ment?"  be  demanded  irritably.  "You  go 

"But  thew^i/tbe  $4000  I  already  owe 

Jr°"  You  do?Uw  us  a  cent,"  he  said  sort 
of  roughly.  He  reached  down  in  a  drawer 
of  his  desk  and  pull'd  out  a  legal-looking 
paper  on  which  there  was  an  itenuxed  state- 
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r/  fir  /mrnstt 
drain  Jon  not  tarry 
t\t  " l.ili/r  Draft. 
Man,"  nrtle  m  and 
u f  oill  ttnd  yaa 
•nt  foil  paid  an 
rrrnpt  «/  pritt, 

$18.00 

Fail  of  ike  Reeky 
Mountains. 


for  next  winter  it  now 
our  installation  be  sure  to  buy 
urnace  which  is  equipped  with 

Qfie  Little  Draft-Man 

furnace  (§)  "Regulator 

With  this  equipment  a  part  of  your 
heating  plant  you  can  lie  in  bed  ever)’ 
cold  morning  until  the  house  is  warm. 
Set  the  regulator  at  night  and  in  the 
morning  the  "Little  Draft-Man"  opens 
the  damper  and  closes  the  check. 
During  the  day  you  regulate  the  flow 
of  heat  by  merely  turning  the  regulator 
in  the  “off"  or  "on”  direction.  The 
only  attention  the  furnace  needs  is  to 
supply  fuel. 

The  "Little  Draft-Man”  is  practical, 
dependable,  and  works  equally  well 
with  old  or  new  heating  plants  of  any 
make — warm  air,  hot  water,  steam 
furnaces  or  boilers.  Installation  is  easy. 
The  entire  mechanism  is  enclosed  in  a 
beautiful  bronzed  case  which  is  fastened 
on  the  wall  in  the  living  rooms  directly 
above  your  furnace  chains. 


7A«  Good  Samaritan  In  St.  Loult 

But  the  bead  of  the  wholesale  house  Wu 
surprisingly  pleasant  when  she  got  to  St. 
Louis  and  told  him  that  she  had  nothing  at 
all  with  which  to  pay  the  **000  she  owed 
him.  He  didn't  toon  to  want  to  talk  about 
i  at  all.  but  asked  her  how  it  felt  to 
ng  round  in  the  ocawn  in  the  middle 
of  the  night  with  a  hurricane  going  on.  He 
rularty  interested  in  knowing  if 
afraid  to  die  when  it  seemed  there 
wu  so  little  chance  of  coming  through. 
After  a  while  he  asked  her  if  she  fell  wall 
enough  to  go  to  work  again. 

“Why,  yea"  she  answered;  "I  am  feel¬ 
ing  very  well  now.  Anyhow  In  got  to  get 
to  work,  and  I  thought  perhaps  you  could 

at^et  busy^if  I  ever  expect  to  begin  pay- 

h»  wholualrr  didn't  seem  to  be  paying 
i  attention  to  what  she  was  saying.  He 
.  with  some  papers  on  his  desk  and 
i  read  a  couple  cd  letters  before  he  re- 
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Up  to  this  part  of  our  stow  she  hud 
talked  in  a  pleasant  conversational  way. 
Even  when  she  told  about  hanging  on  to 
the  chicken  coop  in  the  water  all  night  she 
had  laughed  about  it  and  made  a  little  joke 
about  not  being  much  of  a  chicken  herself. 
But  when  she  got  to  the  words  "Paid  in 
full "  her  voice  sort  of  gave  out  and  she  got 
up  and  went  back  into  the  workroom,  pre¬ 
tending  to  look  for  something.  •  I  saw  her 
through  the  curtains  powdering  her  nose 
with  a  piece  of  chamois  in  front  of  a  mirror 
before  she  came  out  again. 

So  instead  of  getting  a  job  as  trimmer 
she  bought  a  new  stock  of  goods  and  went 
back  to  Corpus.  Her  name  is  on  tho  sign 
above  the  door  in  bright  gold  letters  und 
the  show  window  is  full  of  tempting  bar¬ 
gains  in  the  latest  St.  Louis  styles.  She 
said  she  was  sorry  the  couldn't  answer  my 
question  about  how  people  get  back  into 
business  after  being  knocked  out.  With 
her  it  was  just  a  case  of  things  turning  out 
that  way,  she  said. 

“  But,  of  course,  I  wouldn’t  think  of  letting 
those  people  cancel  that  $4000  debt."  she 
concluded.  "If  I  have  any  luck  I  can 
easily  pay  it  off  in  five  or  six  years. 
Meanwhile  I  am  protecting  them.” 

She  wont  back  to  a  little  sufo  and  brought 
out  an  official-looking  document  to  show 
me.  It  was  a  *4000  Insurance  policy  on  her 
life,  with  the  St.  Louis  wholesale  house 
named  as  beneficiary. 

"I  really  thought  I  ought  to  do  it,"  she 
said,  “on  account  of  their  being  so  nice 
to  me.” 

It  certainly  looks  as  though  that  wholo- 
sale  house  will  got  its  money  one  way  or 
another. 


Gonoroui  Crodlton  to  tho  Roicuo 

I  learned  that  it  had  bocomo  quits  a  fud 
for  Corpus  business  people  to  take  out  In¬ 
surance  policies  as  s  protection  to  their 
creditors.  Everywhere  I  heard  praise  of  tho 
attitude  assumed  by  the  big  concerns  of  the 
country  toward  their  debtors  In  Corpus 
Christ!.  A  music  store  had  all  iu  talking 
machines  float  out  through  tho  brokun 
show  windows  and  loao  themselves  In  tho 
waters  of  tho  Gulf.  The  manufacturers 
wrote  the  music-store  man  to  rend  In  a  Hat 
of  all  the  mschinea  lost;  when  this  hud 
l«wn  done  new  machines  were  sent  to  take 
their  places  free  of  all  coat,  oven  the  freight 

TfifilraV  im  * 

out-of-town  banks,  entirely  unsolicited, 
sent  him  deposits  of  currency  to  help  him 
out  in  case  there  was  a  run  on  his  institu¬ 
tion  by  dapoitora. 

A  hardware  man  reported  that  one  of  the 
big  stove  manufacture ra  In  the  Mlddlo  Weal 
wired  him  to  give  to  needy  poor  any  stove* 
he  might  have  in  stock  thst  had  been  rusted 
by  the  water,  and  new  atovra  would  l>e  for¬ 
warded  at  once  to  take  their  place#  In  hla 
slock.  A  wholesale  drug  house  wrote  all  it* 
customers  in  Corpus  Christ!  that  their  ac¬ 
counts  would  be  automatically  extended 
one  year. 

A  furniture  dealer  told  me  that  when 
telegraph  communications  had  been  re¬ 
stored.  a  couple  of  days  after  the  storm,  he 
received  a  wire  from  one  of  his  creditor* 
asking  about  his  financial  condition.  ThU 
particular  firm  had  always  been  a  close 
collector:  if  the  furniture  man  hud  not 
paid  a  bill  on  the  date  it  fell  due  there  was  a 
sharp  letter  of  inquiry.  If  the  bill  ran  a 
week  put  due  the  firm  would  draw  on  him 
through  his  bank.  When  the  furniture  man 
got  the  telegram  asking  about  his  financial 
condition  he  presumed  the  concern  wan 
worried  about  its  money  and  be  wired  back 
a  curt  message  stating  that  there  wu  no 
reuse  for  alarm  os  he  expected  to  pay  hia 
bills. 

In  a  few  hours  he  received  a  telegram  in 
reply.  The  furniture  man  has  the  message 
framed  and  hanging  on  the  wall  in  his  office 
to  show  how  a  hard  soulless  corporation 
will  sometim«  act.  I  copied  the  exact 
wording: 

"You  misunderstood  our  meaning.  We 
want  to  help.  Wire  us  how  much  money 
you  need  and  draw  on  us  for  same." 

After  my  talk  with  the  milliner  I  went  out 
and  joined  another  chambcr-of-commerre 
committee.  I  noticed  on  tills  committee 
one  particularly  active  worker  whom  any¬ 
one  would  have  known  for  a  professional 
man.  He  looked  to  be  about  sixty  years 
old,  fat,  rosy-faced,  and  wore  his  clothes 
sort  of  loose  and  carelras,  the  way  men  do 
'Cendodod  on  #>o*e  100) 
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This  Wheel-Talk  is  the  last  of  a  Scries  of  Eight  Therefore,  the  wheels  should  be 

that  have  appeared  at  regular  intervals  in  this  the  rest  of  the  motor  car. 

publication.  The  march  of  progress  is  irret 

If  you  have  read  these  Wheel-Talks  you  now  of  evolution  is  not  to  be  denied 

have,  we  trust,  a  clearer  understanding  of  thc  drawn  carriage,  thc  progcnii 

functions  and  csscntialsof  thc  modern,  scicntif-  car,  was  practically  all  wood.  S 

ically  designed  motor  car  wheel.  Briefly  thc  primitive  motor  cars, 

summarized  those  essentials  arc:  lighter,  vastly  stronger,  moi 

A  mo«nr  car  wheel  should  be  %o  d»cnrd  and  con-  durable,  more  beautiful,  has  h 

limited  (hat  ruad-shocks  cannot  be  transmitted  to  in  motor  car  construction.  1 

the  mechanism  of  the  car;  that  there  can  be  no  con-  obstinately  clinging  to  traditi 

ccntncion  of  strains  at  anyone  point:  that  the  weight  t  _  •  i,i 

in  the  wheel  be  scientifically  dTsuAHUed;  that  ti'e-  l°  >,C,‘I  t0  5,Cch 

changing  and  wheel-changing  be  made  easy,  that  the  Is  it  not  logical  as  Well  as  in 

w  heel  cut  cleanly  through  mud,  sand  and  snow  and  be  xv  heels,  like  the  rest  of  the  11 

easily  cleaned  that  the  wheel  stay  round  and  hold  thc  ,  ,  f  ^  .  ? 

tire  firm  and  true  at  all  times  j  that  there  be  no  rauhng  n"UC  ‘  M  ‘ 1 

spoke*  or  squeaking  nms — i.e.,  thc  wheel  be  actually  Not  only  the  greater  beauty 

noiseless ;  that  the  wheel  be  very  strong,  yet  very  safety,  comfort  and  economy  C 

light i  that  the  wheel  *ave  tire*  and  gasoline,  increase  .  .-bi-vr.1  l,v  atrrl 

the  efficiency  and  prolong  the  life  of  the  motor  car.  "a'C  l>een  81  ,"e'C“  S,CCh 

Can  you  conceive  of  anv  wheel,  other  than  a  ^tecl  Wheels  mean  Distccl  \ 

single  disc  steel  wheel,  that  can  accomplish  all  Upon  request  w  e  shall  be  glac 

these  things,  comply  w  ith  all  these  require-  Scries  of  Wheel-Talks, compi I 

merits?  Exclusive  Stanulacturers 

Detroit  Pressed  Steel  Company,  Detroit,  U.  S.  A 

D-ra.1  wi—l  Plaai.  C«6o«  A.«w  AxwMr  I  rase  Ptail  Mu  Ell  -Ml  A.enur 

New  Y<xk .  IW*  Bro«J— j>  •>  Um  St  Chlc.co:  !U  HUh«u  A>«w 

Boat  on  i  1IJ  BoyUion  Street  Seo  ¥  nocteco :  i»  Rialto  DulWIng 
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as  driftwood  aloof  with  chain,  tabic*,  “Remember  this,  msmma,  and  you  too,  of  the  lank  to  look  round.  The  rain  had 
irraus  and  wooden  bedstead*.  d*  ugh  ter be  aid:  “  Don't  try  to  climb  on  pretty  well  stopped  by  that  time  and  he 

The  second  rent  cottage  went  down  from  top  of  your  window  blind.  Just  hang  on  to  saw  a  little  house  a  couple  of  hundred 

. with  your  hands  and  let  your  body  down  yards  back  from  the  shore.  Going  over 

to  the  water  as  much  as  you  can.  That  toward  it  Doc  realized  for  the  first  time 
■v  you  aren't  in  so  much  danger  from  the  how  he  looked.  Reside*  being  naked  he  was 
iftwood."  of  a  coal-black  color,  painted  that  way  by 

He  gave  one  more  piece  of  advice,  which  the  heavy  oil  that  had  covered  the  surface 
is  perhaps  the  most  important  of  all.  just  of  the  bay. 

»were  about  to  let  themselves  off  the  The  little  house  was  occupied  by  a  negro 
the  back  porch  into  the  water.  fisherman  and  his  family:  there  were  some 
“The  main  thing  is  to  hang  on  to  those  women  stirring  about,  and  Doc  realized  that 
ndow  blinds."  he  said.  “  Hang  on  as  long  he  ought  not  to  go  right  up  to  the  front 
you  poaribly  can.  And  when  you  can't  door  in  hia  present  condition  even  though 
>ng  on  any  longer,  remember  that  it’s  his  color  might  entitle  him  to  claim  koi¬ 
ne  to  just  begin  hanging  on.”  ship.  At  one  side  of  the  house  was  an  old 

The  wives  caught  them  with  a  rush  and  barn,  and  Doc  having  crept  up  bohind 

that  stuck  his  head  round  the  corner  and 
hollered:  the  fisherman  heard  and  came 
obeyed  inatruc-  out  to  see  what  he  wanted. 

.  iwp  down  in  the  Doc’s  first  request  was  for  the  loan  of  a 

a  good  water;  so  they  tossed  along  with  the  floating  pair  of  pant*.  The  negro  regretfully  replied 
o  pay.  d thrift.  The  pieces  of  clothesline  held  the  that  he  would  !>e  glad  to  accommodate  him 
parcra  window  blinds  together  for  quite  a  while  but  unfortunately  he  himself  was  wearing 
ong  he  but  eventually  they  got  tangled  up  with  a  the  only  pair  of  pan  la  that  he  owned.  To 
telephone  pole  that  atuck  out  of  the  water  show  that  his  heart  was  in  the  right  place, 
and  Doe's  window  blind  got  tom  loom  however,  he  said  he  would  see  what  ho 
front  the  others.  There  was  nothing  he  could  do.  He  invited  Doc  to  step  into  the* 
could  do  for  his  folks  then  except  to  give  tumble-down  barn  and  presently  found  an 
them  moral  support,  but  he  did  that  the  old  gunny  sack  that  he  sometimes;  used  to 
best  he  knew  bow.  tote  fish  in  from  the  beach  up  to  his  house. 

“I'll  look  you  up  over  on  the  beach  in  He  cut  two  holtw  in  the  lower  end  of  the 
San  Patricio  County  first  thing  in  the  gunny  sack  big  enough  for  Doc  to  stick 
morning,"  he  yelhd  cheerfully.  “Good  legs  through,  and  found  a  piece  of  string 
night,  and  don't  forget  to  hang  on  to  thoae  long  enough  to  tie  the  open  end  round 
“  Doe'a’body. 

Thus  clothed.  Doc  stepped  boldly  out  in 
bouse  stood  over  to  San  Patricio  County  the  open  to  go  and  look  for  his  family,  a  fat 
across  the  bay.  Doe  doesn't  know  how  man.  fifty-nine  yean,  old,  with  a  cracked 
long  he  was  getting  there  but  he  thinks  he  rib  and  aaaeta  of  one  secondhand  gunny 
was  in  the  water  about  four  hours.  The  sack  which  he  had  got  on  credit.  A  few 
bank  was  rather  high  and  steep  where  he  hundred  yards  up  the  l*arh  he  met  n 
the  blinds  with  pieces  struck;  it  was  so  dark  that  he  didn't  even  neighbor  of  his  from  Corpus  Christ!  who 
of  clothesline  so  the  family  might  not  get  know  he  was  there  until  a  wave  threw  him  also  had  floated  across  the  bay. 
separated  on  the  coming  trip.  Doc  had  it  head  first  into  the  soft  clay  halfway  up  the 

ail  figured  out  that  a  person  would  stand  a  bank.  There  being  nothing  to  catch  hold  of  Thought,  on  Bolng  Cloanod  Out 

to  something  he  promptly  slipped  bark  into  the  water 

t  like  a  window  blind  than  trying  to  again.  "Hello.  Doc."  he  said.  "I  just  saw  your 

i  to  safety  on  a  more  pretentious  raft.  This  was  repeated  three  or  four  times,  wife  and  daughter  back  there  about  a 
a  ago  he  went  During  the  afternoon  he  had  seen  a  whole  and  Doc  thought  perhaps  all  hie  trouble  quarter  of  a  mile.  They're  looking  for  you," 

would  he  the  family  which  was  floating  on  the  roof  of  a  had  been  for  nothing,  but  at  lari  he  got  That  Is  about  all  there  was  to  Doc’s 

. . bed  to  sudden  death  when  their  hold  of  a  little  bush  stirking  out  of  the  story.  The  lied  Cross  furnished  enough 

hit  by  a  catapulting  telegraph  bank,  and  that  time  he  didn't  wash  bark  clothe-  for  the  family  to  go  respectably 

Into  the  water.  There  sms  a  bigger  bush  a  back  to  Corpus  Chrintl.  whore  they  wen- 

few  feet  farther  up,  dear  of  the  water  al-  a  We  to  rent  a  furnished  flat  on  credit. 

red  to  make  it.  When  Doc  went  down  to  hia  office  he 
I.  found  that  his  drak  and  other  furniture  had 

been  pretty  well  ruined  by  the  water,  hut 
in  Sack  ‘he  landlord  let  him  have  some  office  fur¬ 

nishings  that  had  been  on  an  upper  floor 
h  the  reat  of  the  and  were  undamaged.  Within  a  week  after 
rein,  about  the  the  storm  Dor  was  at  work  again.  He  say* 
Hia  clothoa  had  he  has  fifteen  years  of  good  work  In  him,  and 
.  He  was  naked  barring  aeddenta  will  lay  up  at  least  thirty 
money  to  hia  wife  to  cheer  her  up  and  re-  except  for  the  neckband  of  hia  shirt  and  the  dollars  to  take  care  of  himself  and  family  in 
marked  that  they  weren't  busted  yet  by  a  cuff  of  one  shirt  sleeve  on  the  arm  which  he  old  age. 

darn  sight.  Thm  he  tied  the  bills  in  a  roll  had  kept  on  the  under  ride  of  the  window  Though  Doc  had  told  me  what  he  did 
with  a  piece  of  string  and  put  the  roll  in  his  Wind.  during  the  big  storm  he  had  not  quite  an- 

back  trousers  pocket,  fastening  it  in  with  a  He  had  a  pain  in  hia  ride  and  was  a  swerrd  the  question  I  most  wanted  to 

little  worried  bat  he  was  catching  pneu-  know  about,  and  so  I  put  It  to  him  straight, 
monia.  but  it  turned  out  to  be  nothing  but  "Please  tell  me  this.”  I  said:  "W'hen 
a  cracked  rib.  you  acre  over  there  on  the  bench  In  San 

As  soon  as  daylight  came  Doc  got  out  Patricio  County,  without  a  cent  in  the 
from  under  hia  bush  and  climbed  to  the  top  world  and  not  even  a  shirt  on  your  back. 

how  did  you  feel?  Did  It  seem  a*  if  the  hot. 

_  tom  had  dropped  out  of  everything?  Did 

you  have  any  idea  that  you  could  make  a 
come-back  ?,f 

Before  he  could  answer  someone  raree 
into  has  office  and  Doc  hustled  round  at¬ 
tending  to  the  businms  In  hand  for  ten  or 
fifteen  minute*.  Then  lie  came  back  and 
sat  opposite  me  again,  his  fat  body  very 
-  r  .  /t,  ■  -  straight  in  his  office  chair. 

“Why,  yes.”  he  said,  "I  can  tell  exactly 
0* ^  how  I  felt.  After  my  neighbor  had  told  me 

that  my  wife  and  daughter  were  safe  and 
looking  for  me  I  started  in  their  direction, 
running  as  fast  as  1  could.  But  after  a  little 
-  rr>  rT%‘k"i  hurt  sod  I  had  to 

tit  down  and  reat. 

"As  I  sat  there  1  thought  how  hard  1 
y  tad  always  worked  and  now  I  hadn’t  a 

r  cent  In  the  world.  Andrew  Carnegie  had 

1  recently  died  and  I  reflected  a  little  bitterly 

»  .  J  that  he  had  given  away  millions  and  yet 

had  died  a  rich  man.  He  hadn't  worked 
any  harder  than  I  had.  and  yet  here  I  was 
out  on  the  beach,  naked  except  for  a  gunny 

^ I 

“Then  I  shook  off  three  gtoomy  thoughts 
and  got  up  to  go  to  my  wife  and  daughter. 
As  I  went  along  I  looked  down  at  my 


Tho  Window  Blind  Raft , 


stairs  offices  at  all.  1  think  1  am  safe  in  By  evening  the  only  house  in  the  neigh- 
asserting  that  the  moat  prosperous  lawyer  borhood  left  sUnding  ires  Doc's  two*lory 
in  any  community  doe*  not  have  to  buy  home.  The  lower  floor  was  six  fret  deep  in 
one-tenth  so  many  tickets  to  amateur  enter-  water,  and  Doc,  his  wife  and  daughter  were 
talnmenUaa  doe*  the  smallest  groccrymnn  upetairs  wondering  how  long  the  storm 

in  that  same  community.  could  keep  up.  His  wife  was  pretty  blue  carried  them  dear  of  the  house  in  a 

But  the  man  on  my  committee  was  one  over  the  lore  of  all  their  rent  property,  but  It 
of  the  most  enthusiastic  boosters,  though  a  Doc  cheered  her  up  by  saying  that  they  had  an 
professional  man.  He  was  detailed  to  call  their  home  left  anyhow  and  it  was  easy  tic 
on  the  hardest  prospect*.  He  outargued  enough  for  an  active  man  t 
those  who  demanded  to  know  what  that  living  if  ha  didn't  have  an 
old  chamber  of  commerce  had  ever  done  He  bustled  round  and  Uftei 
anyhow,  and  he  patiently  reasoned  with  of  furniture  to  prove  to  her 
other  conscientious  objectors  who  stated  really  was.  and  that  he  was 
that  the  chamber  of  commerce  was  nothing  of  taking  care  of  a  family 
in  the  world  but  a  meal  ticket  for  the  secre-  fellow  that  ever  lived, 
tnry.  Doc's  faith  in  hia  home  town  was  But  by  nine  o'clock  that  night  Doc  real- 
rotinsul.  I  heard  him  say  more  than  once  ixed  that  he  would  have  to  pay  house  rent 
that  New  Orleans  and  Galvraton  wouldn’t  in  the  future  along  with  thaothev  expense-  of 
lie  In  it  if  Corpus  Christ!  could  Just  gel  a  the  family.  Ilia  twoetory  house  was  be- 
couple  of  steamship  linea  and  another  rail-  ginning  to  give  way  under  the  hammering 
rnnd  and  n  few  more  good  factories.  of  the  storm,  which  never  let  up  a  minute. 

Later  I  leurnrd  that  Doc  was  not  one  of  The  foundations  were  weakened  by  the 
the  local  plutocrat*  Inciting  hi*  fellow  water  and  some  heavy  driftwood  had 

townsmen  to  boost  things  so  as  to  Increase  banged  lU  way  into  the  parlor  downstairs.  It  is  about  six  miles  fi 
the  value  of  hia  own  property;  he  waa.  on  where  it  was  swishing  round  and  breaking  up 
the  contrary,  one  of  thoae  who  had  gone  things  generally. 

through  tho  big  storm  and.  financially  From  the  lee  side  of  the  house  Doc  man- 
.pcaking,  had  rome  out  the  small  end  of  aged  to  take  off  three  window  blinds,  one 

the  horn.  Sitting  in  his  office  that  evening  apiece  for  hia . '  ' 

Doc  answered  my  question  about  how  it  self.  Ha  coni 
feels  to  go  flat  broke  and  start  to  make  a 
come-back. 

Doc  Is  fifty-nine  years  old.  In  his  young 
•lays  he  was  something  of  a  rover  and  prac-  better 
•lead  his  profession  in  a  doien  different 
towns  ami  cities*  throughout  the  Middle 
West  and  South.  Fifteen 
to  Corpus  and  decided  t 

•pot  where  he  would  make  hia  final  stand,  houi 
lie  confided  to  me  that  as  a  boy  he  had  raft 
always  wanted  to  go  to  sea,  and  the  real  pole 

reason  he  located  In  Corpus  was  because  ha  By  this  time  Doc's  net  worth  was  pretty 
could  look  out  on  the  ocean  and  Imagine  low  from  a  financial  standpoint.  All  hfa 
what  great  adventures  he  might  have  had  rent  cottages  were  gone  and  hia  twootory 
if  only  nia  youthful  ambition  had  been  grati-  home  «a  about  to  give  way  under  his  fret, 
fled.  If#  thinks  hia  life  has  bean  a  kind  of  There  waa  a  small  mortgage  on  hto  holding* 

•  rngedy  because  nothing  much  has  ever  which  would  just  about  neutralise  the  value 
happened  to  him.  of  the  land  where  the  buildings  had  stood. 

But  he  had  nearly  a  hundred  dollar,  in  night  in*  the 

Plonty  Happen,  to  Doc 

Doc  did  pretty  well  during  his  years  of 
practice  in  Corpus  Christi.  Before  the 
storm  he  had  accumulated  about  140,000, 
which  ho  had  Invested  In  rent  collages 
along  the  shore.  Rent  cottages  in  Corpus 
pay  well;  in  the  winter  they  are  taken  by  safes 
Northern  tourists  and  in  the  summer  by  Wl 
Texans  from  the  Interior  towns.  Doc  him-  his  tl 
self  livid  in  a  nice  two-story  houee  with  hia  the  1 
wife  and  daughter  out  on  the  north  beach  lions 
near  hi*  flock  of  rent  cottage*.  He  was 

mighty  well  fixed  for  a  man  who  doren't  ( _ 

especially  want  to  be  rich. 

The  big  storm  broke  on  Sunday  morning 
with  heavy  rain  and  a  hurricane  blowing  in 
from  the  ocean.  The  north  beach  is  a  long 
point  of  land  with  tho  ocean  in  front  of  it 
and  the  bay  behind  it.  By  nine  o’clock  in 
the  morning  the  water  began  to  creep  ut 
on  the  beach  and  a  good  many  people  left 
their  home*  and  went  into  town,  where 
the  principal  residential  district  is  on  high 

Cund.  Doc  didn’t  feel  like  leaving  home. 

/ever.  He  had  some  Plymouth  Rock 
chickens  that  he  hated  to  abandon,  and 
besides  he  had  plenty  of  confidence  in  his 
good  two-story  house.  By  twelve  o'clock, 
when  thing*  began  to  look  really  bad.  the  ■ 
street  leading  up  into  the  higher  part  of 
town  waa  too  deep  in  water  to  take  a 
chance. 

Along  about  the  middle  of  the  afternoon 
Dor.  looking  out  his  window,  saw  his  rent 
collara  begin  to  go  to  pieces,  one  by  one. 

The  first  to  go  was  one  located  a  little 
nearer  the  beach  than  the  others.  It  slid 
off  its  brick  foundation  and  stood  for  a 
while  tipped  at  a  rakish  angle  like  a  wagon 
with  one  wheel  broken.  Then  a  couple  of 
extra  big  waves  wrenched  off  the  front 
porch,  and  the  pillars  went  banging  round 
the  side  of  the  house  knocking  out  all  the 
windows.  Inside  of  ten  minute*  the  house 
was  over  on  its  side  and  the  roof  slid  of? 
after  the  front  porch.  What  was  left  of  the 
house  just  crumbled  to  piece*  and  mixed  *— 


“‘Yes,  Andrew  Carnegie  had  a  hundred 
million  dollars,'  I  said  to  myself,  'and  I 
haven’t  a  cent.  But  there  is  just  one  thing 
in  which  I  have  got  the  brat  of  it:  Andrew 
Carnegie  is  dead.  But  I'm  alive!'" 
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STCOTT 


TTERE  IS  ALL  the  luxurious  distinction  of  a  big  car — 
without  a  big  car’s  greater  costs!  Westcott  is  not 
built  for  those  who  want  mere  transportation ;  neither  is 
it  built  for  those  who  affect  to  scorn  expense.  But,  rather, 
Westcott  is  the  car  for  those  of  fastidious  tastes  who  demand 
power,  speed,  appearance,  perfection  in  detail  and  supremely 
comfortable  nding — and  all  at  cost  within  reason! 

For  example,  the  roadster  shown  below  is  a  speedy,  high- 
powered  motor  car  taking  odds  from  no  one  on  the  hills,  on 
the  boulevards,  in  the  sand  and  mud,  or  in  the  densest  down¬ 
town  traffic.  It  has  generous  room  for  passenger  and  driver, 
with  every  imaginable  item  of  equipment  that  would  add  to 
their  comfort,  whether  for  a  ride  of  a  few  blocks  or  a  trip 
across  the  continent. 

Whether  you  arc  interested  in  a  roadster,  a  five  or  seven 
passenger  touring,  a  five  or  seven  passenger  sedan,  you  will  do 
well  to  look  up  the  Westcott.  For  if  you  buy  either  above  or 
below  the  Westcott  price  level  you  may  pay  entirely  too  much 
for  what  you  get ! 

THE  WESTCOTT  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY 
SPHINGFIKI.D.  OHIO,  USA. 
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Taming  a  Jungle  to  the 

Needs  of  Men 

FAR  off  in  Sumatra,  within  a  day’s  motor  ride  of  the 
equator,  this  Company  is  now  producing  fine  planta¬ 
tion  rubber  where  once  reigned  a  forbidding  jungle. 

Only  one  who  has  seen  the  marvels  wrought  there  by  our 
engineers,  axmen,  sawyers  and  planters  can  picture  truly 
the  full  immensity  of  this  accomplishment. 

Where  lately  bulked  impenetrable  forest,  valuable  rubber 
trees  now  flourish;  modern  workrooms,  hospitals  and 
homes  stand  where  the  tiger  once  had  his  lair. 

In  improving  its  supply  of  crude  rubber  with  the  grow¬ 
ing  yield  from  this  plantation,  Goodyear  has  succeeded 
literally  in  taming  a  jungle  to  the  needs  of  men. 

It  is  work  of  this  constructive  character,  as  applied  both 
to  raw  materials  and  factory  processes,  that  is  steadily 
advancing  the  quality  of  Goodyear  Cord  Tires. 

Nothing  is  withheld  that  foresight,  enterprise  or  invest¬ 
ment  can  supply,  in  the  effort  to  insure  a  worthiness  of 
product  that  shall  protect  our  good  name. 

The  results  of  such  endeavor  are  seen  today  in  the 
capacity  of  Goodyear  Cord  Tires  to  deliver  a  kind  of 
performance  unapproached  in  any  earlier  type  of  tire. 

Because  Goodyear  Tires  and  the  sincere  conservation 
service  behind  them  afford  uncommon  satisfaction,  more 
people  ride  on  Goodyear  Tires  than  on  any  other  kind. 

The  Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company 

Ojfun  l*r$k£k$kt  tit  HirdJ 
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SurnL’J  VfuW.  $10 
In  Cin*L.  $15 


knoU  c4  » perch. 
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BOYCE  Moto-Meter  will  save  you  money 
and  avoid  breakdowns  and  repairs  just 
as  it  is  doing  daily  for  millions  of  other 
motorists. 

Boyce  Moto-Meter  tells  you  at  a  glance  if 
your  motor  is  running  too  hot,  too  cool  or 
at  a  safe,  normal  temperature.  The  moment 
any  mishap  or  abnormal  condition  arises  that 
might  subject  your  engine  to  the  ravages  of 
excessive  heat  and  friction,  Boyce  Moto- 
Meter  warns  you  before  damage  is  done. 

That's  how  it  eliminates  engine  troubles 
and  repair  bills. 

That's  why  your  car  deserves  one. 

We  especially  recommend  Boyce  Moto* 
Meter  for  such  cars  as  Overland,  Studcbaker, 
Dodge,  Cadillac,  Buick,  Reo,  Chandler, 
Cleveland  and  Ford. 


Rud.-i..r  Cap  Models  *2  50  to  $15.00 
i  In  Canada.  $175  to  $22.50) 

Da*h  Hoard  r>pc.  SIS 00  to  $50.00 
<Jn  Canada.  $27  00  to  $75.00) 

Kad~it«?  me «fcl«  cum  he  ifvtalloj  in  ten  minute* 


THE  MOTO-METER  COMPANY,  Inc 

LONG  ISLAND  CITY  NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A 
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WHF.N  you  have  a  1900 
Cataract  Electric 
Washer,  with  its  magic  figure 
8  movement,  you  will  want 
to  see  it,  this  week,  next 
week  and  every  week.  For 
the  1900  is  the  perfect  wash¬ 
ing  machine! 

And  it’s  all  on  account  of 
that  magic  figure  by  means 
of  which  the  hot  sudsy  water 
is  forced  through  the  clotjics 
in  a  figure  8  movement  and 
four  times  as  often  as  in  the 
ordinary  washer. 

Of  course,  too,  there’s  the 
roomy  copper  tub  with  its 
planished  lining — you  won’t 
find  a  single  partin  it!  Noth¬ 
ing  to  cause  wear  and  tear  on 
the  clothes,  nothing  to  pull 
off  buttons,  or  tear  out  but¬ 


ton  holes.  You  can  wash 
everything  in  the  1900,  for 
the  water  is  forced  through 
the  clothes  solely  by  the  ac¬ 
tion  of  the  tub,  not  by  the 
action  of  any  parts  in  the  tub. 

And  you’ll  like  the  swing¬ 
ing,  reversible  wringer  which 
works  electrically.  You  can 
move  it  from  the  washer  clear 
over  to  ;  the  clothes  basket 
without  moving  or  shifting 
the  washer  an  inch. 

You’ll  be  delighted  with 
the  way  the  1900  works.  No 
bother,  no  fuss!  Just  turn  on 
the  switch  and  off  it  starts. 
In  8  to  10  minutes  out  come 
the  clothes  white  and  clean. 
And  the  1900  costs  less  than 
2c  an  hour  to  operate. 


Tkt  «i/<r  iwir/i 
MronjA  Ihr  <»>  in 
a  S  aoiv- 

mnu— /oui  limri 
ai  ofl/n  m  in  iki 
trJinary  a«iA<r. 


Sun  nnntrl  n 
•»'*  Mr  r/.r- 
m.  //**/ 

»jf  U  *«•//. 


Our  Special  Trial  Offer 


You  may  prove  to  yourself  that  the  1900  is  the  perfect  washing 
machine.  There  is  a  1900  dealer  near  you  who  will  gladly  demonstrate 
a  1900  Cataract  Washer  right  in  your  own  home.  Then  if  you  wish, 

Cu  may  start  paying  for  it  on  terms  to  suit  your  convenience.  Remem- 
\  we  also  have  washing  machines  operated  by  hand  and  water  power. 
Write  to  us  today  for  the  name  of  the  nearest  1900  dealer  and  a 

So f  the  book, "George  Brinton’s  Wife."  It’s  a  story  you  will  enjoy. 

y,  his  pretty  little  wife,  haJ  troubles  of  her  own  until  she 
interrupted  a  bridge  party,  and  then  things  began  to  happen. 


1900  WASHER  COMPANY 

203  Clinton  St,  B.ngh.mton.  N.  Y. 

P!ei*c  tend  n*  the  name  of  the  neatest  1900 
dealer,  and  a  cop*  of  the  story,  "George  Brinton'a 


1QOO  CATARACT  WASHER 


1900  WASHER  COMPANY, 

203  Clinton  St.  Binghamton,  N.  Y. 
e» .-  CANADIAN  1900  WASHER  CO.  357  Y. 
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"...over  6,000  feet  high- 
make  it  any  time 
without  stopping'." 

THE  FRANKLI N  CAR 


20  mites  to  the  gallon  of  gasoline 
12^500  miles  to  the  set  of  tires 
50%  slo  wer  yearly  depreciation 


ACCOMPLISHING  the  most  difficult 
motoring  feats  without  trouble,  and 
travelling  the  longest  distances  in  a 
day  with  comfort,  are  examples  of  what  the 
Franklin  can  do  when  called  upon. 


This  reserve  of  capability  insures  under  any 
conditions  a  day-by-day  service  which  is 
above  the  average.  Franklin  comfort,  ease 
and  reliability  can  always  be  counted  on  as 
surely  as  Franklin  economy. 

Any  Franklin  dealer  will  gladly  give  you 
a  complete  demonstration  at  any  time. 

FRANKLIN  AUTOMOBILE  COMPANY, 
SYRACUSE,  N.  Y. 


Some  Recent 
Franklin  Performances 

(0*  ,—ti’n—tif  «  <*•  s»*m/ •»  it <4 

Portland,  Me.,  lo  Top  of  Mt.  Washington 
(91.2  miles)  nvn-«u»|>,  low-gear  run— 
New  York  to  Boston  and  return 

(451.1  miles)  in  12  hours,  S  min.— 
Indianapolis  to  Syracuse  and  beyond 

(112.6  miles)  in  22},  hours  - 
Cincinnati  to  Cleveland  and  return 

(55J  milt")  in  If  hours,  45  min.— 
Boston  to  Syracuse  and  return 

(691  miles)  in  24  hours,  20  min.  Woman  driser-- 
New  York  to  Montreal 

(191  miles)  in  9  hours,  59  minutes— 
Waterloo,  la  ,  non-stop, 

dirt  nod  record,  1 86S.4  miles)  in  24  hours— 
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(Camilla*  tram  Pa  fa  104) 

who  looked  and  talked  at  nobody,  might  he 
a  philosopher  or  a  fool;  Ralph  could  not 
tell  which.  "They  ’low  the  Lord  taketh  no 
pleasure  in  the  laigs  of  a  man.  and  likely  it 
applies  clean  on  down  him.  Tomah  Nicho¬ 
las  the  Injun  made  them  snow  pacs  five 
years  ago,  and  made  ’em  good.  But  no 
one’s  goin  to  be  conscious  of  ’em.  sir.  least 
not  after  the  parson  git*  warm  and  lets  out." 

Things  moved  without  haste  on  Love- 
day’s  Farm,  for  another  hour  passed  be¬ 
fore  Goosewings  led  round  to  the  front 
door  a  horse  and  wagon.  It  waa  the  tall 
white  horse;  his  hairy  fetlocks,  like  old 
paintbrushes,  bore  an  incurable  yellow 
stain,  but  his  coat  shone  from  the  curry¬ 
comb,  and  his  harness— a  good  stout  collar- 
and-hamee  affair— glistened  with  blacking. 
Goosewings  put  hia  lank  legs  over  a  wheel 
and  dropped  into  the  rear  seat  bwide 
Ralph,  while  father  and  daughter  mounted 
the  front. 

"Stir  your  stumps.  Danamite."  said 
Noah  in  a  tone  of  gentle  advice;  and  the 
home,  taking  hia  own  gait,  lumbered  away 
with  them. 

A  long,  slow  journey  it  was,  but  one 
In  which  Ralph  soon  found  unexpected 
pleasure.  They  went  down  a  steep  gruaa- 
ribbod  lane,  swept  underneath  aiders  in  a 
lowland  where  every  leaf  and  fern  and 
grans  blade,  wet  with  dew  that  had  been  all 
but  frost,  gleamed  silver-white  in  patterns 
of  elfin  beauty.  They  bumped  over  cordu¬ 
roy  road— sunken  logs  coated  with  mom. 
Fording  a  brown  pool  of  the  brook,  they 
scared  minnows  helter-skelter,  and  made 
the  blurk-petaled  shadows  of  water  beetle* 
that  wavered,  each  with  central  doUof  pris¬ 
matic  light,  vanish  from  the  sandy  bottom. 
Then  uphill,  solemnly  deliberate,  Noah's 
horse  drew  them  Into  fir  woods,  green  shad# 
that  breathed  balsam  and  the  scent  of  hid¬ 
den  flowers.  Once,  In  the  road  ahead,  a 
covey  of  young  grouse  left  their  early  sun 
bath  and  went  from  sighe  like  so  many 
brown  yarn  balls  trundling  under  the 
leaven  together.  And  once  the  girl  Zenobia 
jumped  up  and  squealed. 

"lie’s  run  over  r  She  turned  to  look  be- 


he’s  sll  rii 


utched. 
right  I  A 


hind,  kneeling  on  the  seat 
In  apprehension,  with 
Then  she  laughed.  ’’No. 
mole  crossing  tho  ro’d." 

Her  dlstrem,  her  Joy  at  the  mole’a  escape, 
were  slight  passing  things  and  left  her  fac¬ 
ing  Ralph  for  the  moment  as  if  ashamed. 

Ehewe  dark  woods,  ns  in  the  dark  corridor 
night,  she  seemed  the  brightest  creature 
alive;  her  face,  with  iu  change  and  color, 
adorable;  and  her  young  body— even 
when  she  had  sat  down  again,  so  prim  in 
old-womanish  clothe*— a  figure  gayly 
droned  for  masquerade. 

Someone  else,  Ralph  discovered,  was 
sharing  his  admiration;  for  Gooutwings 
beside  him  gave  a  shy  grin  and  a  wag  of 
the  head,  declaring  plainly  that  Zsaobia 
was  good  to  look  upon. 

"I  al’ays  do  like  g-g-goin’  to  meetln’," 
snid  Goosewings.  continuing  yet  changing 
the  subject.  “Best  part  the  week,  hain’t 
He  wrung  his  lean  freckled  hands  till 
creaked,  as  if  by  so  doing  he 


St?"  Me  wrung  his  leai 
the  Joints  creaked,  aa 
wound  up  some  mechanism  of  talk. 
"You’ll  see  a  raft  o’  people  there.” 


ou  II  see  s  ralt  o'  people  there.  Hia 
ryes  regarded  the  hack  of  Zenohia's  neck, 
but  his  words  were  to  Ralph.  "Our  p- par¬ 
son  draws  ’em.  I  tell  you:  p-pulls  ’em  out 
their  holes  thick  ss  rain  does  angly-worms. 
might  ssy.  Ho  hain’t  no  ways  a  d-devil 
dodger,  parson;  he  ketches  holt  and  wraa- 
tlcs  good.  Yfa,  sir  I  Can  take  the  t-tough- 
rwt  old  atubb’n  text  in  the  Book,  and 
d-drive  it  'fore  him  like  chasin’  a  squerril 
up  a  t-tree." 

Noah,  noddingto  himself,  agreed. 

"He  do«  so.  The  man’s  a  driver!"  In¬ 
spired  by  this  word,  Mr.  Lovtday  threat¬ 
ened  a  slap  of  the  reins,  which  fell  dangling 
harmless  on  the  rump  bone*  of  his  horse. 
"  He  kin  so  clod  the  texts  at  ye,  both  hands 
to  one  time.” 

Jogging  along,  while  the  sun  grew  higher 
ond  the  pointed  shadows  left  the  road,  they 
discoursed  thus  at  random  of  many  things. 
Ralph  would  have  thought  it  all  stupid  hut 
for  the  presence  of  this  girl  before  him.  She 
spoke  little,  seldom  glanced  behind:  yet 
sne  waa  listening,  for  once  or  twice  when  he 
laughed  at  some  feeble  joke  a  spark  from 
the  comer  of  her  eyes  encouraged  him. 

At  last,  on  a  hill,  firs  gave  way  to  open 
sky.  Crossing  the  ridge  and  rattling  down 
its  farther  slope,  the  traveler*  entered  a 
green  pastoral  country  of  hollow  fields, 
bounded  by  dark  promontories  powerfully 
blue  in  the  distance.  Close  underneath 
shone  a  lake  dotted  with  fat  little  islands. 


mounds  of  leaves  floating  on  their  reflec¬ 
tion.  The  road  bent  round  one  end  of  this 
lake,  in  which  a*  they  paaed  Ralph  saw 
with  astonishment  long  seaweed  drifting 

of  meadow*  CU*'1  th*1  ***“  f**r  *  bofdcT 

“  I  thoutfurdWt  the  sea  away  behind." 

"She  runs  up  in  amongst  us  unbeknown 
everywhere.’’ said  Noah.  "She  fooled  ya. 
Salt  water.  That  plank  bridge  we  crowd 
was  made  out  the  arrack  of  the  Salra  Y 
Herman ca.  West  Injias.  We  git  plenty  o' 
fog,  too.  fm  the  heUerin’  old  fog  fact’ry  out 
beyond.  Woa,  Danger!" 

They  had  suddenly  arrived.  Under 
rowan  trees  full  of  yeiloarisb-red  berries 
Other  wagons,  empty,  stood  in  line,  their 
horsra  tied  to  a  rail  fence  or  anchored  with 
hitching  weights.  Above,  on  a  graniu  ha- 
lock  scarred  by  glacier*  lor.g  ago.  where 
nothing  grew  but  mullein  and  bull  thktkn. 
a  white  wooden  budding  sat  alone.  It 
seemed  forlorn,  pinched  and  barren  like 
the  foundation  rock.  Some  men  in  black 
who  moved  as  though  depressed  were  going 
upstairs  through  the  open  door. 

The  Uvedaya  and  their  guest  followed. 

Soon  afterward,  between  Zenobia  and 
her  father,  in  a  bleak  room  full  of  sad- 
I oolong  people.  Ralph  heard  the  promised 
wonders.  A  worn  little  elderly  man  srith  a 
grim  face  rose  on  hia  platform  before  them 
and  seized  the  pulpit  firmly,  right  and  left. 

- ‘  Benny-Eyer.  the  son  of  JeBo-Ida.’"  ha 
chanted  with  a  good  round  voice,  "’went 
down  aadaloo  •“«**■  •  P*«  to  •«*>•>’ 
day.’’’  The  preacher  paused  and  eyed 
them  all  as  if  ready  to  quell  objections. 
"First  Chronicle*,  eleventh  chapter, 
twenty-wood  verse.  'Benny-Eyer,  the 
eon  of  Jeho-Ida,  went  down  and  sloo  s  lion 
in  ■  oil  in  a  snowy  day!”* 

What  merit  the  exposition  had  which 
followed  Ralph  could  not  Judge.  Ferocity 
of  Hons,  and  all  that  David  Livingstone 
had  to  say  about  them;  rarity  of  snow  in 
Palsatine,  where  "folks  would  Uka  a  flurry 
harder  than  what  wa  do";  disadvantage, 
of  fighting  In  a  pit.  "without  elbowroom  to 
awing  your  weapon  full  heft,  let  aloe'  you 
had  anything  more  in  hand  than  a  bow- 
arrow,  thoaa  days" -were  put  forward  in  a 
homely  style  that  was  all  too  entertaining. 
Noah  had  spoken  truth,  for  moccasins 
meant  nothing  when  the  preacher  warmed 
to  his  work. 

"Mark  this:  The  accuralatioo  of  diff-- 
cultim i  don’t  signify,  not  a  York  shillin’, 
aa  father  used  to  say.  DiT cully,  sorrer, 
trouble,  the  gurry  of  the  soul-tlwy  com¬ 
pass  us  about,  fnsnds,  from  our  cradle  to 
our  grave.  One  long  battle  in  a  snowfall  so 
thick  you  can’t  sea  front  of  your  face.  The 


If  there’s  one  little  defect  in  your 
blade,  your  shave  isn't  right.  But 
there  ISN’T  one  little  defect  in 
Ever-Ready  Radio  Blades. 

At  the  Ever-Ready  factory,  mak¬ 
ing  those  little  thin  edges  of  beard - 
slicing  steel  is  an  art.  All  thoughts 
are  focused  on  that  edge.  It  must 
be  perfect,  more  than  perfect. 

Even  the  raw  steel  must  be  such 
that  it  will  stand  that  sharpening, 
stand  it  and  then  stay  that  way. 
That  is  why  Ever-Ready  buys  the 
best  steel  in  the  whole  world. 

And.  then,  even  the  best  steel  has 
not  only  temper,  but  tempera¬ 
ment.  Through  every  process  of 
manufacture  it  must  be  handled 
with  utmost  consideration  and  care. 

Treat  it  harshly  at  any  stage,  heat 
it  too  hot.  cool  it  too  cool,  handle  it 
in  any  other  than  the  moat  tender 
fashion,  and  defect  will  show  in  that 
.0001  line.  That  thin,  final,  invis- 
ible  line  muif  be  kept  in  mind. 

Talk  about  exacf  science  and  fine 
art!  Talk  about  diamond  cutting! 


TW*OI 

MASK 

race 


Microscopic 

'but  THERE ! 


fITTLE  keen  edges  of  steel  one  ten-thousandth 
(.0001)  of  an  inch  in  thickness.  They  decide. 


In  what  other 
factory  must 
such  precision 
prevail  as  in  the 
Ever-Ready 
Blade  factory? 

Then  each 
blade  is  well 
ecrut  inited . 
One  flaw,  be  it 
ever  so  alight, 
and  that  blade 
is  scrapped. 


YOU  may  be  five  thousand  miles 
away.  You  must  get  YOUR  six 
blades,  perhaps  a  year  later,  wher¬ 
ever  and  whenever  you  put  down 
your  40  cents  for  six— and  each  must 
be  as  perfect  as  when  it  left  the 
factory. 

Therefore  a  double  sheath  of  thick 
paraffinedand  projectingcardboard. 
Not  even  blows  can  reach  those 
edges.  And.  therefore,  an  all-around 
wrapper  of  climatic  proof  paper. 
And,  therefore,  the  seal-locked 
wrapper  over  all. 

And  how  that  romantic  little  thin 
line  endures  through  shave  after 
shave  ond  shows  the  metal  it  is 
made  of,  only  Ever-Ready  Safety 
Razor  owners  can  say.  Arc  you 
one?  If  not,  venture  SI  for  an 
Ever-Rcndy  outfit  including  razor 
and  six  blades  and  SEE.  Today. 

E—.  H.aJ,  RaJia  111.4..  Hi  Cam 

mn4  Slat  i  at  air  taaart.  laa 

AMERICAN  SAFETY  RA/OR  CORPORATION 
N,  Y. 
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Why  Are  Hudson  Owners 


Isn’t  It  Because  Contentment  in 
Hudson  Ended  Inquiry  Into  Others? 


Thousands  of  Hudson  owners  know  no  other  make  of 
car.  Their  satisfaction  in  the  Super-Six  leaves  nothing  to 
tempt  them  to  experiment  elsewhere. 

Our  experience  gives  confidence  to  count  every  Hudson 
purchaser  as  a  permanent  owner. 

Naturally  we  expect  men  of  wide  motor  knowledge  to 
select  Hudson.  But  isn’t  it  a  revelation  of  the  convincing 
way  Super-Six  performance  overshadows  the  field  that 
thousands  who  profess  little  mechanical  knowledge  arc 
just  as  unerring  in  their  choice? 

Can  Any  Endorsement 
Rival  This? 

For  nearly  five  years  Hudson  has  outsold  all  the  world's 
fine  cars.  And  today  its  distinction  is  so  wanted  that  wc 
sec  no  curb  to  sales  except  the  production  limitations  that 
fine,  accurate  building  imposes. 

More  than  100,000  Super-Sixes  arc  in  service.  Tliat 


exceeds  the  output  of  any  car  costing  above  $1500,  by 
many  thousands. 

It  is  a  verdict— 100,000  strong— for  qualities  and 
abilities  no  other  car  can  share.  It  fixes  the  specific  reason 
for  dominance  of  a  type,  unlike  any  other  car. 

This  chief  issue  is  Hudson  endurance.  And  it  is  ex¬ 
clusive,  because  it  results  from  a  patented  principle. 
Others  cannot  use  this  invention,  which  by  reducing 
vibration  to  within  10%  of  vanishing  made  Hudson's 
unequalled  reliability  marks  possible. 

Its  Endurance  Limits 
Still  Undiscovered 

Years  must  elapse  before  we  know  the  final  limit  of 
Super-Six  endurance.  We  tried  to  establish  those  limits 
by  test.  Speedway  trials,  a  double  trans-continental  run 
that  no  other  car  ever  endured  to  finish,  and  the  abuse  of 
high-speed  racing,  failed  to  reveal  the  point  at  which 
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Indifferent  To  Other  Cars  ? 


100,000  Owners  Now  Acclaim 
the  Supremacy  of  the  Super-Six 


Hudson  endurance  would  yield.  But  they  did  establish 
that  the  Super-Six  possessed  greater  durability  than  any 
other  car  ever  proved. 

The  earliest  Super-Sixes,  built  nearly  five  years  ago, 
and  still  serving  with  undiminished  satisfaction,  testify 
how  car  life  is  practically  doubled  through  this  invention. 

A  Satisfaction  That 
Grows  With  Years 

They  have  the  same  rich  smoothness  in  action  and 
distinction  of  performance  that  instantly  mark  out  a 
Hudson  in  any  assemblage  of  cars.  Years  of  service  have 
not  undermined  the  dependability  of  these  early  Super- 
Sixes.  Neither  replacements,  loss  of  ability  nor  constant 
need  for  mechanical  attention  reminds  the  owner  that  his 
car  is  an  old  one. 

And  Hudson  style  permanency  means  that  a  Super-Six  o! 
any  year’s  production  is  essentially  modem  in  appearance. 


But  Hudson’s  supremacy  does  not  lie  only  in  endur¬ 
ance.  Though  we  have  never  emphasized  speed  as  a  major 
issue,  the  Super-Six  is  the  fleetest  stock  car  in  the  world. 

See  What  It 
Has  Done 

It  holds  all  official  stock  car  speed  records  from  1  to  100 
miles.  It  holds  the  acceleration  records.  It  has  made  the 
fastest  time  in  the  world’s  greatest  hill-climb  event— the 
Pike's  Peak  classic. 

You  are  not  likely  ever  to  require  such  speed  or  power. 
But  the  over  capacity  means  a  reserve  that  frees  the  car 
from  strain  in  any  task.  It  means  minimum  wear,  fewer 
repair  needs.  It  gives  smooth,  easy  riding  comfort  that 
does  not  fatigue. 

These  are  things  that  account  for  the  unchanging 
loyalty  of  those  who  own  and  know  Hudson. 


Hudson  Motor  Car  Company,  Detroit,  Michigan 
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<Co«,(u4,d  from  Pmg,  ion  I  got  all  summer.  It's  a  shame.  I  ought  “We  must  hurry.”  she  repeated,  and  ■ 

these  thoughts  came  true  could  hardly  hoar  to  have.”  out  walking  at  a  pace  that  seemed  almc 

to  lose  her  a  moment  from  sight.  He  lived  She  led  him  rapidly  hack  along  the  way  like  flight- 

like  a  man  in  a  dream,  bewitched.  they  had  come.  In  the  white-birch  grove  He  had  hard  work  to  keep  alongside  bt 

This  fact  grew  evident  to  others:  for  she  turned,  took  a  path  upon  the  right  They  brushed  rapidly  down  the  roa 
early  one  morning  as  he  awaited  her  in  the  which  he  had  not  seen,  and  paoed  through  where  the  overhanging  leaves  now  caug 
front  passage  Ralph  heard  voice*  without,  a  gap  among  brambles  into  a  clearing.  and  held  immw  of  dusk.  Downhill,  in  t 

"Do?  That ‘sit.  He  d-don’t  do  a  hand's  “I  must  try  to  get  here  ofteoer.’’  said  lower  turns  and  hollows,  the  air  becar 

turn,”  complained  one.  “Hankers  round  Zenobia-  that  o# nightfall,  rhangeable.  now* cool,  nc 

her  and  looks  mum— looks  mum— looks  The  place  was  an  old  burying  ground,  warm  and  fragrant  with  the  breath  of  t 

meltin’."  Surrounded  by  the  white  pillars  and  flick*  wayside. 

"Why,  maybe  so,”  replied  the  other,  ering  leaves  of  birrh  a  few  headstone*  Stars  hung  above  the  meadow,  which  1: 
"Hut  the  fella’s  a  well-intendin’  young  caught  the  sunset.  She  halted  by  a  marble  shimmering  as  though  turned  to  free 
runagate.  Flighty,  yis.  And  as  you  let  on,  slab.  Little  gray-and-hlark  lichens  grow-  vapor,  a  formless  haunted  ground  st  t 
kind  of  putty  headed,  time.”  ing  in  the  letters  chiseled  upon  it  rendered  bottom  of  the  night.  Loveday’s  Broi 

They  were  passing  out  of  earshot.  them  dark  and  plain.  tinkled  in  lowermost  darkness. 

"Alon’  so  long- n-neither  right  nor  They  were  leaving  it  behind,  when 

wu-wise."  ZENOBIA  BORNE  meteor  fell  aero-  the  aky.  tailing  sc 

"Sho,  boy!  Don’t  you  fret,  Zenoby’s  beloved  m  or  sparka  of  golden  fire,  quenched  in  a  loi 

able  to  fend  for  herself.  .  .  .  Wholesome  Noah  Loveday  curve.  Aa  if  this  gave  the  signal  Ral( 

and  sturdy  all  round  as  a  yaller  birch.  She’s  ....  tossed  away  hi*  flowers  and  made  a  swoo 

the  clear  thing - "  ^  ,873" 1901  "ZenobU,  dear!  I  must  toll  you  wh.t 

The  listener  stepped  quietly  to  the  door  Noah’s  daughter  began  to  lay  her  golden-  wonder  you - “ 

and  looked  out.  Twilight  clung  beneath  rod  before  this  carefully.  It  was  his  beat  voire.  For  one  instant  ’ 

the  elm,  but  now  grew  pale.  The  birds  had  “Mother  died  the  same  year  and  month  felt  her  trembling,  thought  her  captun 


Dyed  I7K 

Trmtino  in  ye  Loud  Who  Kxoreth 
Of*  Frame  A  Remembehetm  rr  We’rr 
Duet 

A  smaller  and  later  memorial  reasoned 
thus  In  verse: 

Why  War  twe  Shefmeard  So  Unkind 
To  Call  Ocr  Littw  Bk>n? 

Or  Coarse  Hk  Done  It  tor  the  Best 
In  Folding  Him  to  Run. 

When  the  girl  had  diapered  her  offering 
and  risen  the  sun  was  leaving  the  grm— . 


A  ITER  this  he  played  his  part  skillfully. 

.  rtoht  through  in  a  rush.  He  knew  now 
that  Zmoby  was  a  different  kind  of  girl 
from  the  other*.  That  she  was  a  mother!—* 
giri.  by  the  wav,  signified  nothing  to  him. 
5  indeed  the  Urt  ever  crowed  his  mind. 
He  played  very  skillfully,  and  soon  had  his 
reward. 

It  was  a  strange  morning  when  he  be¬ 
came  sure  of  triumph.  A  thick  mist,  lumi- 

szav&JXi.'ZsrSi 

Hinging  fog.  in  which  the  nearest  bough, 
two  pares  ahead,  seemed  to  drift  like  a  bil¬ 
low  of  dark  smoke,  while  distant  sounds 
came  Hear  yet  magnified  and  altered  so 
that  no  man  could  tell  what  they  were. 


wn  Miuri  ill  tnrn ,  viiiiii/cu  a  ivmg, 

western  slope  of  sunny  turf  and,  leaving 
the  meadow  far  below,  entered  a  road  that 
wound  between  old  gray  fenres  broken  and 
moldering  under  raspberry  vines,  yarrow 
and  spirau.  Ralph  was  busy  telling  her, 
as  usual,  the  marvels  of  hi*  world.  She 
heard  him  gladly.  They  seemed  to  have 
drawn  closer  to-day  than  ever  before.  Now. 
he  thought,  was  the  time:  or  now.  in  this 
white-birch  grove:  yet  for  some  reason  he 
dared  not  venture  on  what  he  had  planned 
and  fully  determined. 

Thu*  they  went  on.  three  or  four  miles. 

At  last  Zenobia  paused.  The  road  lost 
itself,  narrowing  to  a  lane  the  hank*  of 
which  hung  down,  smothered  with  early 
golden  rod. 

“Here’*  the  beat  place.  You  can  help  me 
pick  and  lug  them." 

For  half  an  hour  they  scrambled  and 
waded  among  greenish-golden  tuft*.  When 
they  slid  down  again  into  the  grass-grown 
way  the  sun  poured  level  over  them  and 
their  shining  armfuls.  Her  face  and  throat 
were  gilded  with  light,  a*  if  she  embosomed 
and  radiated  all  the  clear  outdoor  flame  of 
three  young  flowers. 

"Listen  to  me!” 

She  laughed,  shook  her  head  and  grew 
serious. 

“No.  Wait.  You  haven’t  heard  what 
1  came  after.  To-day’s  the  only  chance 


Zenobia  raised  her  head  to  listen,  then 
walked  on.  studying  the  ground.  Her  face 
in  this  gray  vapor  showed  pale. 

"Come,  don't  mope,”  said  Ralph  lightly. 
-Think  what  a  lark  we’ll  have!1' 

She  shook  her  head. 

"It’s  the  leaving  father.  We  did  wrong 
not  to  tell  him.  I  mean  I  did  wrong,  prom¬ 
ising  you  not  to  tell.” 

From  what  could  he  seen  of  tree*  they 
were  passing  through  the  cedar  grove, 
where  Ralph,  on  hk  way  to  this  business, 
had  fHt  a  presentiment.  All  was  right 
now,  he  thought.  A  few  hours  on  foot 
would  bring  them  to  the  Cross  ing:  there  he 
had  a  wagon  and  pair  of  horaea  wuiting; 
and  thence  to  seaport  or  railway  It  was  a 
short  affair. 

“Your  father?  Why.  he'll  laugh  when 
we  come  bark  and  tell  him  we’re— we’re 
man  and  wife.” 

He  had  no  intention  to  make  any  part  of 
this  true.  He  uttered  the  lie  handsomely, 
with  a  smile  that  always  took  effect. 

"It’s  wrong,  though."  said  Zenobia, 

“Dear  girl,  you  must - ”  He  swung 

toward  her. 

"No!” 

She  drew  back  no  quickly  that  a  wreath 
of  fog  whirled  between  them,  marking  the 
draft  of  her  motion.  Truly  she  was  differ¬ 
ent  from  the  others:  here  she  came,  per¬ 
suaded,  brave  enough  to  follow  him  to  the 
world's  end,  yet  since  the  other  night  she 
would  not  so  much  as  join  hands. 

"Zenobia.  forget  what’s  behind!"  ho 
cried.  ”  Remember  what's  ahead  of  us!" 

Hi*  gift  of  word*  being  still  upon  him  he 
unrolled  once  more  a  prospect  of  enchanted 
lands  and  citi— — Vila  pfrta  etniuolU,  the 
pride  of  the  eye  and  fullnoaa  of  life,  many- 
colored.  thrilling,  beyond  this  fog. 

“Back  here,  hon— tly.  what  la  there? 
Gooaewings  wagging  hk  earn  after  supper! 
You  don’t  know  how  paltry  it  all  la.  be¬ 
cause  you’ve  never  seen!"  He  wanted  to 
expreaa  great  pity  for  her.  "  My  dear  child, 
you're  not  to  drag  out  your  days  doing 
cook  and  housemaid  work,  then  go  to  your 
grave  like  that  poor  old  noddy  up  there  In 
the  birrh— — what  was  hl«  name?  ’After  an 
Inoffensive  Llfe’l  Ufa  have  no  more  of 
this.’’ 

Hr  heard  vole—  aa  of  men  drawing 


He  heard  vole—  aa  of  men  drawing 
near— some  trick  of  the  fog;  they  ceased. 

"Let’s  go  on  and  be  happy." 

She  heard  him  out.  almost  to  the  end. 
with  a  sidelong,  full-orbed,  steady  glance. 
It  was  exactly  the  look,  he  thought,  of  the 
lovely  Mi—  Linley  in  her  portrait,  the 
beauty  of  Bath  Ions;  ago.  This  child  must 
have  good  blood  in  her  somewhere.  Mean¬ 
while  she  had  clenched  her  flat;  a  funny 
and  charming  little  fist. 

"You  to'd!”  said  Zenobia. 

With  a  force  he  never  expected  or  forgot 
she  hit  him  straight  in  the  face. 

"You  mis’rable  to’d!" 

Words  and  blow  caught  him  off  hin  bal¬ 
ance.  He  staggered,  fell,  and  sat  in  the 
road,  his  head  ringing. 

“You  just  make  fun  of  everything  my 
church,  my  father!  You  don’t  caret  Not  a 
mite,  good  or  bad."  Her  face,  no  longer 
pale,  biased  hot  with  shame.  "There,  Um 
sore)*.  Hut  when  you  made  fun  of  our  dead 
folks,  you  opened  my  eye*.’’ 

They  remained  open,  wide.  Their  light 
was  the  last  he  saw  of  Zenobia  Loveday  a* 
she  hacked  away  toward  home  anil  van¬ 
ished  in  smoke.  He  aat  where  he  had  fallen. 

This  obscurity,  smelling  of  arbor  vitir 
and  tbr  salt  sea.  contained  illusion  mixed 
with  hard  truth.  The  volt**  he  thought 
imaginary  proved  real:  men  had  been  clime 
at  hand,  perhaps  hearing  him;  for  suddenly 
there  walked  past  without  word  or  sign  the 
bent  figure  of  Noah,  going  patiently  home. 
The  fog  lifted  and  rolled  in  the  man's 
wake,  as  though  he  took  it  with  him.  A 
moment  afterward  Cioosewings  the  joker 
went  gangling  by.  hi*  long  leg*  preceding 
him  with  a  sag  of  the  knee*  at  every  stride. 
He  spied  Ralph,  took  to  the  ditch,  embar¬ 
rassed,  and  made  a  circuit  to  avoid  what¬ 
ever  might  be  unseemly. 

Ralph  watched  him  go. 

The  cedars  grew  visible  roundabout.  He 
knew  them  again.  It  was  a  place  where 
something  happened  to  him;  the  touch  of 
Ithuriel's  spear,  reversed,  had  turned  nn 
archangel  to  a  toad.  Falsehood  saw  it* 
own  likeness. 

"Oh.  damn  it  all  anyway!"  said  Ralph. 

Bravado  would  not  serve.  His  head  still 
rang.  And  from  the  dwarf  cedar*,  hump¬ 
backed.  mossy,  full  of  shadow*  that  wrig¬ 
gled  and  mist  that  stole  through,  a  hundred 
secret  matchers  in  the  woods,  very  old, 
peeped  out  and  were  laughing  at  him. 


What  a  big  part  Valspar  plays 
in  "Sprucing  Up”  the  Home! 

Doors  and  floors,  tables  and  porch  chairs — how  fine  they  look  after 
a  fresh  coat  of  Valspar  Varnish  1 

If  a  thing  is  worth  varnishing,  it’s  worth  Valsparring. 

Because  Valspar — indoors  or  out — protects  and  preserves  your  wood¬ 
work.  It  won't  turn  white  from  exposure  to  water  or  weather.  It  dries 
dust-free  in  two  hours  and  hard  over  night.  Anyone  can  apply  it. 

Valspar  is  the  varnish  you  need  for  your  annual  clean  up. 
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OTKI*  into  the  Jordan  and  you  will  experience  a  rare 
O  sensation. 

The  body  sides  are  deep — but  not  high  because  the 
cushions  are  extremely  deep  and  rest  almost  on  the  lloor. 

You  sink  down  at  a  perfect  comfort  angle,  conscious 
of  no  effort — no  need  to  brace  yourself  to  keep  from  slid¬ 
ing  forward  or  sideways. 

The  soft,  hand-buffed  leather,  with  quaint  lustre  and 
narrow  French  pleats,  wells  up  around  you. 

The  arm  rest  is  in  just  the  right  position.  Your  knees 
are  not  too  high.  You  feel  that  satisfying  sense  of  loung¬ 
ing,  for  you  ride  in  the  car  and  not  on  top  of  it. 

And  then,  like  a  spirited  horse — full  of  life,  muscular 
and  alert,  the  Jordan  responds  to  the  slightest  touch. 

Light,  yet  perfectly  balanced,  its  every  motion  is  for¬ 
ward.  No  ruinous  side-sway.  No  jerky  up  and  down 
motion. 

To  drive  or  ride  in  a  Jordan  is  to  experience  the  kind 
of  motor  comfort  Europeans  know. 


JORDAN  MOTOR  CAR  CO.,  Inc.,  Cleveland ,  Ohio 
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RECONSTRUCTION,  OR  ATLANTA,  FC  INSTANCE 
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165-1  pounds. 

Sherman  reeled  at  Atlanta  until  Novem-  All  the  hoUla  except  on*  were  burned,  carcaaaeaof  animal*.  Such  waa  the  spectacle 
her  sixteenth.  when  he  tiegmn  hi.  march  to  The  climate  wu  that  out  of  3*00  houma  that  grwted  the  eyaa  of  Er  Uw.hr  and 
the  «-u.  Before  citing  out  he  gave  order,  only  400  were  left  .landing  withia  the  city  other  citisens  who  returned  to  the  city  in 
for  the  complete  dctructlon  of  the  town,  limita  and.  when  those  outside  the  cor-  December,  1*64. 

What  could  not  be  consumed  by  Are  waa  porate  limit,  of  the  city  were  taken  into  The  charred  wall,  of  Atlanta  were  yet 
blown  up.  torn  down  or  otherwise  dr-  account.  It  wa.  climated  that  the  Federal  warm  when  Korea  of  her  exiled  citiirn.  re- 
itruyed.  No  city  during  the  Civil  War  wu  Army  destroyed  In  and  about  Atlanta  turned  to  work  to  rmtore  the  city  to  iu 
■o  nearly  completely  annihilated.  The  ten-  about  4500  hou-a.  All  of  the  railroad,  former  pro^ty.  I  can  tell  you  the 
ter  of  the  city,  the  buslncm  locality,  waa  leading  out  of  the  town  were  completely  name,  of  some  of  them.  They  deserve  to 
»ne  complete  ruin,  there  I  wing  but  a  noli-  destroyed  for  a  distance  of  twenty-five  or  be  known.  Mayor  Calhoun,  Marshal  Jonra, 
tary  structure  standing  on  the  main  .treet,  thirty  miUa.  The  roadbed,  were  torn  up.  Doctor  Alexander.  Col.  J.  W.  Duncan. 
Whitehall,  between  ita  extreme  commer-  the  rail,  were  heated  and  then  bent  and  Colonel  Cowart.  Judge  Butt.  I'erino  Brown, 
cial  limit..  At  least  three-fourth,  of  the  twUted  into  .uch  .haps,  that  they  could  MaJocThompwm.  Major  Bacon.  ErUw.hr, 
buildings  in  the  city  were  destroyed,  the  not  be  used  again.  Doctor  Simmon.,  Mmr*.  L.  8.  Salmon, 

remaining  number  consisting  chiefly  of  out-  Peck  Purtrll.  J.  T.  Porter.  The  foregoing 

lying  dwelling..  The  Rtitormn  Begin  Work  ^T1.  ,irnlh:  /*&* 

Very  few  building.  of  any  coiuecjuenre  J.r»d  I.  Whitaker,  publbhec  of  the  In- 

erre  spared.  The  churchaa.  the  MaMmic  Atlanta  was  thus  left  a  scene  of  charred  teHigencer.  arrived  with  his  family  Decem- 
Ttonpln  ami  medical  school,  uaad  a.  a  hoa-  and  dmerted  ruins,  the  home  of  starved  bee  Afuenth.  Other,  coming  later  in  the 
pita),  however,  were  left  untouched.  The  and  half-wild  do*,  and  of  carrion  fowl*  month  were  Col.  N.  J.  Hammond,  the 
city  hull  was  damaged,  hut  not  destroyed,  feasting  upon  refuae  and  the  decayed  Rev.  H.  C.  Homady,  A.  K.  Seago,  Col.  G. 
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What  Hyatt  Roller 
Bearings  Mean  to  You 

HYA'IT  Roller  Bearings  enter  constantly  into 
your  daily  life. 

After  your  hath  every  morning,  your  first  thought  is 
clothes.  Modern  looms,  Hyatt  Roller  Bearing 
equipped,  produce  more  anil  l*cttcr  textiles. 

The  food  for  your  breakfast  was  grown  on  farms 
tilled  hy  tractors,  brought  to  the  city  in  motor  trucks 
— these  same  sturdy  bearings  are  important  parts  of 
most  tractors  and  trucks. 

Your  motor  car  with  transmission  and  axles  running 
smoothly  and  quietly  in  Hyatt  Roller  Bearings  carries 
you  swiftly  and  surely  to  your  daily  work.  The  car 
itself  was  built  in  a  modern  factor)'  where  Hyatt  line- 
shaft  bearings  transmit  maximum  power  to  machine 
tools  also  Hyatt  equipped. 

As  you  pass  the  steel  framework  of  a  new  building 
remember  that  these  dependable  bearings  were  in  the 
cars  that  helped  mine  the  ore  and  in  the  massive 
machinery  that  fashioned  it  into  the  steel  that  is  such 
an  important  factor  of  modern  life. 

And  so  on  throughout  your  dav  until  night  comes 
and  you  dispel  the  darkness  with  light  produced  by 
cool — coal  brought  to  the  surface  in  easy  running 
mine  care,  stored  in  coal  pockets  hy  belt  conveyors 
and  delivered  in  motor  trucks  all  equipped  with 
roller  bearings — Hyatt. 

They  operate  so  quietly  and  with  so  little  attention 
that  you  rarely  ever  see  them,  but  day  and  night 
Hyatt  Roller  Bearings  are  helping  to  make  your  life 
more  comfortable  and  more  complete. 

HYATT  ROLLER  BEARING  COMPANY 

TrutUr  Diuiitn:  Aftitr  thvinan:  Imdmtrial 

CHICAGO  DETROIT  NEW  YORK 


II  tall  Roll"  Iranngi  kai *  all  Ikt  ajxanlagtl  JonnJ  in  oik"  tyftt 
>J  raJul  ktaringi,  anj  an  aUilianal  /talari-  Ikt  II, an  HUltm 
Roll"  JtligntJ  ami  hull  ah"  many  r>p"imtnli  to  Jut •mint 
Ikt  moil  tfcitM  It  ft  of  roll".  II  tall  Roll"  Bran  of  i  tarry  Ikt 
loaj,  atilomalitol/y  krtfmg  Iktmithtl  in  lint.  Jnlrihiling  anj 
taikiomng  ikt  hajl  anj  ikath  am!  tomlanlh  maintaining  yraf" 
lukncaiion  nivr  ikt  rnlirt  haring  lurfatt .  Ikt  mail  ii  tartjm 
mutt  anJ  ptrmantn!  laiii/atnon. 
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the  ruin*  of  th*tr  Uxknrd  and 
broken  home*  and  cure  t  ha  Yankr-i 
Astheytoldme: -V.lMnMild 
and  -aved. 


<  Continued  from  i - 
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and  in  which  to  do 
busineat  for  the  first 
few  month*  after  the 
fiery  pa-nung  of  Sher¬ 
man.  The  people  of 
the  town  had  not  loat 
their  commercial  In¬ 
stinct  by  any  means, 
and  by  January  1. 

IBt!5.  Atlanta  wo*  a 
lively  btoinra-  town 
in  spite  of  Confed¬ 
erate  currency  and 
universal  poverty. 

Before  the  end  of 
1866  the  old  citizens 
had  very  generally 
returned  and  many 
othera  came  who— 
ruined  by  the  war- 
determined  to  seek 
new  home*  and  begin 
afresh.  In  1866  it 
wus  ascertained 
through  the  census 
that  Atlanta.  d»pi ti¬ 
the  loom  of  wur.  had 

e  regained  and 
the  highest 
<f  it*  popula¬ 
tion  anterior  to  the 
Confederate  evacua¬ 
tion  and  that  it  con¬ 
tained  20.228  people. 

The  Ceruiu*  of  1870  - 

showed  that  Atlanta  «•*»<■■  <»*  s 

wits  the  second  city  iirmmt  i.  siium 
In  the  stall*. 

In  1867  a  little  city  directory  of  Atlanta 
was  issued,  It  showed  that  the  city  coun¬ 
cil  had  licensed  during  Ihr  last  six  months 
of  1866  about  :t:iS  bu.inre.  hi>u-s.  nearly 
all  of  which  commenced  on  very  small 
capital,  occupying  mere  shanties  u  store 
houses,  rianing  mills,  found  rise  and  ma¬ 
chine  shops  were  mtabllahed.  The  «tn»U 
of  the  city  were  put  In  a  fair  condition. 
The  railroad*  wen*  put  in  running  order. 
The  certiorate  limit*  were  extended  to  in¬ 
clude  the  arm  of  a  circle  about  three  mile* 
In  diameter.  Tha  gaa 

work*  wo*  put  In  opera-  _ 

lion.  There  were  three 
dally  tmtieni,  one  weekly 
and  one  monthly  maga- 
*ine.  The  a«en— >d  value 
of  the  real  relate  in  1866 
was  about  |7 .000.001)  and 
the  amount  of  goal*  sold 
was  estimated  at  84,600,- 
000.  The  census  taken  at 
this  time  showed  that 
about  five  per  cent  of  the 
population  were  widows 
and  orphan*  of  Confeder¬ 
ate  soldiers. 

Vp  Again!  It 

While  1  was  in  Atlanta 
in  April  I  talked  with  her 
oldest  citizens,  men 
who  had  returned  to 
the  town  as  soon  as 
Sherman  left  it.  I 
sought  details.  I 
asked  them:  "How 
did  you  get  started 
in  the  work  of  resto¬ 
ration?  You  came 
back  here  and  found 
Atlanta  in  ruins,  the 
streets  piled  with 
debris,  no  work  ani¬ 
mal*.  no  vehicles,  no 
businerw,  no  stores, 
no  organized  munici¬ 
pal  life.  What  did 
you  do?  How  did 
you  put  In  your  time 
the  first  week?  How 
did  you  actually  get 
started  earning  a 
living?" 


ways  gave  them 
puna*.  But  in  the 
end  the  reply  won 
always  the  same  -"1 
went  to  work."  One 
said:  "I  hauled 
sand."  Another 

Collier  rebuild  his 
building.  Another 

STe 

bricks  *o  they  could 


wkM.mii  rmi  r*w«i  Tmo* 

*•  Ml  •»«  a.gkl-Tkm  Jmmm  SUm  la 

be  used  again.  No  Job  waa  too  ms- 


think  I  touched  fifty 
dollars  in  the  first 
three  year*  after  tin* 
war.  Price*  were 
high  ns  thev  ure  now. 
and  we  couldn't  buv. 
When  I  hoar  people 
nowaday*  tulking 
about  how  hard  It  U 
to  rnukc  ends  meet  1 
wonder  at  them. 
They  are  spending 
money  with  both 
hard*  and  ao  few  of 
them  seem  to  know 
whut  to  work  und  to 
save  really  meant 
"We  haven't  for¬ 
gotten  the  pinch  of 
those  old  days  That 
is  one  reason  why  the 
South  is  prosiierou* 
now.  I  venture  to  declare 
that  there  is  more  real 
understanding  now  in  the 
old  Confederate  ntutes  of 
how  to  ecunomixe  than  in 
any  other  part  of  the  coun¬ 
try.  I  believe  more  gently 
nurtured  girl*  down  here 
make  their  own  clothe- 
and  trim  their  own  hate 
than  do  the  girl,  of  uny 
Other  section.  They  saw 
their  mother*  doing  it  be¬ 
fore  them  and  have  grown 
up  l«  regard  tt  a*  an  ••*- 
tallnlx.1  family  practice, 
they  don't  boast  of  three 
little  private  economic- 


don’t  show  you 


street  life.  Nor  do 
they  show  you  Jersey 
cow*  tethered  on 
ample,  shuded  front 
lawns  quite  in  the 
old  simple  way,  or 
back  yard#  where 
one  finds  limousines, 
bees,  cows,  chickens 
and  a  vegetable  gar¬ 
den. 

In  the  evening  the 
fortunate  owners  go 
to  hear  Caruso.  For 
Atlanta  ho#  an  opera 
season.  This  is  the 
tenth  year  that  she 
has  imported  for  her 

(Comtinumd  on 
PmW  170) 


economies  in  these  piping  day*.  Atlanta  in 
serene  ami  untroubled.  In  the  newspaper 
nfAcm  there  it  has  long  been  proverbial 
that  every  big  news  story,  no  mutter  where 
it  break*,  ha-  an  Atlanta  end. 

No  Rede  In  Atlanta 

"It  hus  never  failed  hut  once."  they  told 
me  the  other  day.  "When  Palmer  began 
hia  nation-wide  raid* 
...  ..  <1 1.  Ta.dav  0t»  the  roil*  there  wan 
Vmmr.  Mem  no  Atlanta  end  to 

.  the  story.  We  had 
no  reds  here  and 
there  were  no  Atlan¬ 
tan*  involved  in  uny 
of  the  raids  in  other 
cities.  We  come 
clear  on  all  that 


look  at  the  pic- 
tuns  with  this  article 
and  what  Atlanta 
was  and  wltat  she  *n 


bust 


i  remem  l«r,  *«•  were 

very  happy  in  those 
days.  We  worked 
hard  and  we  endured 
privations,  but  1 
don't  think  we  were 
any  the  worse  for 
them.  We  were  so 
completely  ruined 
and  down  in  the 
world  that  anything 
that  happened  to  us 
had  to  Ih>  for  the  bet¬ 
ter.  We  literally 
didn't  have  u  rent  of 
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Spring  Water  from  the  Faucet 
in  Summer  Gamp  and  Bungalow 


RUNNING  water  right  at  hand — fresh  as  the 
.  spring  but  much  more  convenient— from 
the  faucet. 

No  camp  or  summer  bungalow  is  too  remote  to  have  this 
city  convenience,  if  it  is  equipped  with  a  Goulds  Hi  Speed 
Autowater  System— the  water  system  of  the  farm.  And 
how  much  pleasanter  and  easier  than  the  old  hand  pump 
or  bucket. 

Except  for  an  occasional  oiling,  it  is  scarcely  necessary 
to  touch  this  wonderful  little  machine  from  one  end  of  the 
season  to  the  other.  It  starts  and  stops  automatically. 
It  is  run  by  electric  motor,  pumps  180  gallons  per  hour, 
and  makes  neither  noise  nor  vibration.  It  is  not  much 
larger  than  a  trunk,  and  comes  to  you  completely  assem¬ 
bled  ready  for  connection  to  well  and  house  pipes.  The 
Goulds  Autowater  System  is  only  one  of  a. long  line  of 
Goulds  farm,  camp,  suburban  home  and  summer  hotel 
pumping  equipments. 

Hand  pumps,  gasolinc-motor-drivcn  pumps,  fire  pumps, 
irrigation  pumps,  deep  well  pumps,  insect-spray  pumps 
for  garden  and  orchard— all  are  made  as  efficient  and 
durable  as  Goulds’  great  family  of  industrial  pumps  which 
are  used  in  handling  acids,  tar,  dyes,  mud,  milk,  freezing 
brine,  bread  dough,  and  almost  every  known  liquid  and 
semi-liquid. 

Perhaps  we  can  help  you  make  your  summer  camp  or 
home  more  comfortable.  Write  us  what  your  problem  is. 

When  louring  the  beautiful  Finger  Late t  Region  of  Centra/ 

Raw  York,  you  are  in  riled  to  Hail  our  plant  at  Seneca  Falle. 

THE  GOULDS  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 
SENECA  FALLS.  NEW  YORK 
Barton  Nrw  Yo*k  Philadelphia 

Atlanta  Houston  Pituburgh 

Agenciee  In  all  principal  eitiea 


Goulds  Hi-Spced 
Autuwutcr  System 

Current  from  your 
electric  li*htin*  »y»- 
tem  will  drive  it  if 
you  are  far  from  city 
power  lines. 


DEEP 
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Supreme 

Boiled 

Ham 
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/?  CdSy  IllCCl/  —yet  a  meal  that 
is  always  welcomed  by  your  family 
or  your  guests,  is  the  one  where 
you  serve  this  delicious  Morris 
Supreme  Boiled  Ham. 


And  what  is  better  than  a  luncheon 
or  supper  of  good  boiled  ham? 

The  thing  that  makes  this  ham  so 
tender  and  palatable  is  the  famous 
Supreme  curing  process. 


When  you  request  and  get  Morris 
Supreme  Boiled  Ham  you  know 
it  will  be  right  in  every  respect— 
every  time. 


MORRIS  &  COMPANY 

‘Packers  and  ‘Provisioned 
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In  every  fifth 
car  you  meet 


and  dewp  enough  to  drown  ■  wombat  in. 

Memorle ■  of  tho  SLrtUi 

The  whole  point  about  Atlanta  that 
makea  her  valuable  aa  an  illustration  a 
that  when  the  Civil  War  ended  her  people 


More  than  a  million  motorists— 
every  fifth  one  you  meet  — pro¬ 
tect  themselves  against  puncture 
troubles  and  delays  by  carrying 
a  SHALER  5  Minute  Vulcani/er 
in  their  cars. 

It  saves  time  and  repair  bills— 
makes  it  unnecessary  to  carry 
expensive  spore  tulies  that  c!rtr 
riorate.  With  a  SHALER  you 
can  repair  tubes  anywhere  -even 
out  in  the  country— as  good  as 
new  in  5  minutes.  It  works  auto¬ 
matically— nllyou  need  isn  match. 


the  colonel  sold  them  to  the  Union  soldier* 
stationed  in  his  neighborhood.  This  went 
on  all  over  the  South.  In  Atlanta  the  men 
went  to  work  In  the  streets,  removing  the 


flusa*. 


Complete  Outfit  $1.50  I  ■>««*  very  w#u  with  tw* 

1 1  r  h  B  k  A  a  A  I  %  Ml  IB  ft  W  Ik  t  B  H  khl  AA  A 


nothing  to  incur  thrir  dwplemure  On  May 
II.  IMS.  the  local  morning  paper.  The 
Intrlligmcer.  -..1  in  it.  editorial  columns: 

’’ Colonel  KggUeton.  commandant  o f  th» 
post,  snd  Captain  lawder.  provost  m»r- 
shal.  performed  their  dutuw  in  s  highly 
satisfactory  manner.  No  soldier  of  either) 
Lee’s  or  Johnston's  array  has  any  com¬ 
plaint  to  make  All  that  the,  n«d  from 
the  pr-t  commismry  or  quarterma.ter's  de¬ 
partment  is  freely  given  and  mote  than 
they  ask.  Deportment  like  th»  »  t.-> 
rommemlslile  to  p««  unnoticed.  an.)  It  » 
hoped  that  the  ritimne  will  know  how  to 
appreriau  and  demau  themselvm  accord- 1 

Henry  W.  Grady,  in  a  speech  before  the 
New  Kngl.nl  Society  in  New  York  in  |fc*. 
drew  foe  the  South  the  rlamic  picture  of 
thiwe  first  troublous  after- the- war  days: 

"  l-et  me  picture  to  you  the  footsore  Con- 
federate  soldier  as.  buttoning  up  in  h» 
faded  gray  jacket  the  parole  which  was  to 
(ear  testimony  to  hi.  children  of  hu  fidelity 
and  faith,  he  turned  hm  fare  southward 
from  Appomattox  in  1M5  Think  of  him  as 
ragged,  half  starved,  heavy-hearted,  en¬ 
feebled  by  want  and  (rounds:  having H 
fought  to  exhaustion,  be  surrenderi  hk  gun.  £ 


inmrturrt  urwl  o  oblr 
Unit 

from  vcHif  ilcalrr.  P 
Wctt  of  the  Korkir 


lightly  higl^rr 
I  in  CnimiIa 


A  dear  lady  In  Atlanta  summed  It  all  up 
Jar  ms.  I  asked  her  what  she  had  left  when 
Shrrjnan  had  finished  with  Atlanta  and 
tons  on  toward  the  sea. 

“Nothing.”  she  replied,  “but  refinement 

GMart&srman  himself  said:  ‘One  hun¬ 
dred  million  dollar,  of  damage  has  Wn 
done  to  Georgia;  *20.000.000  Inured  to  our 
benefit,  the  remainder  simply  waste  and 
dewt  ruction.” 

The  Hear  of  the  war  found  Georgia  in  a 
and  condition.  The  aaamard  valuation  of 
the  whole  taxable  property  of  the  state  had 
been  reduced  from  U72.000.000  in  I M0  to 
about  IUH.000.000  In  IMS;  her  renourrra 
of  every  kind  had  been  fearfully  depleted, 
her  territory  ravaged,  her  workahopa  de¬ 
stroyed  and  her  people  reduced  to  poverty. 

The  story  of  the  recovery  of  Atlanta  and 
of  Georgia  and  of  the  entire  South  from  this 

. •sArta&rs'ss: 

rrl  forward,  of  self-reliance  and 
1  courage.  The  people  relied 
dvrs  and  not  upon  other*  to 
It  was  not  until  IM9.  a  period 
of  twenty-four  years,  that  Georgia's  total 
property  equaled  the  property  on  the  tax 
book,  in  IM0.  It  was  not  until  1890  that 
the  property  on  the  digest,  exclusive  of  rail¬ 
road  property,  equaled  the  same  dam  of 
property  in  1M0-  Three  times  in  a  period 
of  thirty-four  year*  after  the  Civil  War 
Georgians  built  property  value*  on  the  tax 
books  until  they  equaled  approximately 
the  values  on  the  dirmt  of  1860.  At  each 
high  tide  of  each  of  the  period,  a  panic  pro¬ 
duced  a  notable  shrinkage  in  value*.  It 
was  not  until  1907.  a  period  of  forty-seven 
years,  that  Georgia'*  total  property  equaled 
the  grand  total -which  included  the  value 
of  the  slave.  <4!M0.  At  the  Hcoe  of  191  * 
the  tax  books  of  the  state  showed  property 
of  a  taxable  value  of  *1.079.236.826.  The 
attached  table  rets  forth  in  summary  form 
the  increase  in  liratork.  in  the  value  of 
farm  products  and  the  growth  of  manufac¬ 
ture*  in  the  state- 

Inwat 


All  Accessory  Denier*  Sell  It 

C.  A.  SHALF.R  COMPANY 

1 40 J  Fourth  Strssl  Wsupun.  WU. 


r-iv  5  Minute 
lube 


Vulcanizer 


Will!  U*  t»~ 

wjcivfla'S 

I  4rartl|6km  •»!  »»n 
m  Ire*  . 1 1*1  fits*  <4  M*  (Mt eatable  !»*<*«* 

IrfNM  Pve-H  I mm 

Vklot  J.  Less.  *  Co..  727  Ninth.  Wskm 

ft  Worthington  Quality  \ 

YgO-  Ct-ta.  .nJ  TricycU*  M 

The  Colson  Co.  /ft 

(NCWwfc.D.A.0. 


ATENTS 


comrade*  slain  and  the  burden*  of  other* 
he*vy  on  his  shoulders.” 

Yet  I  am  persuaded  by  the  reminiscence* 
of  all  the  old  people  of  that  time  with  whom 
I  have  talked  that  chrerfulnem  and  a  light¬ 
hearted  buoyancy  prevailed. 

Bill  Arp.  the  Georgia  philceopher.  struck 
the  keynote  when  he  said:  ”  Well.  I  tailed  as 
many  of  them  as  they  did  of  me  and  now  I 
am  going  to  work.” 

Or  the  soldier  making  his  way  home  and 
roasting  some  com  on  the  roadside  who 
said  to  his  comrade:  "You  may  leave  the 
South  if  you  want  to.  but  I  am  going  to 
Sandersville.  ki»  my  wife  and  raoe  a  crop, 
and  if  the  Yankees  fool  with  me  any  more  I 
will  whip  them  again.” 

All  of  the  memoirs  of  those  day*  reflect 
this  unquenchable  gayety.  Everybody 
went  to  work  with  his  or  her  hands.  People 
worked  who  had  never  worked  before.  Here 
are  authentic  little 

“Nannie,  our  yw 
tuce,  radishes. 


Want  Work  p 

At  Good  Pay  • 


We  pay  hundred*  of  our  *%ib*crip€M»n 
worker*  *  dollar  an  hour  apart  time! 
For  eight  hour*  a  day  they  earn 

$50.00  a  Week 

Let  ui  lell  you  how  your  comnmiiooi 
*"•1  Hilary  as  a  representative  of  the 
Curl  is  publications  w.ll  euual  *20.  #50. 
*150,  even  *4U0  ■  month,  depending 
upon  the  amount  of  time  you  can  give 
ui.  For  full  information  write  am-  to 
the  with  runuSHiNO  comsany 


2JW.II6 

«l.«0  OM72.734 

1K0 
Swim  . 

in  her  back  (Ml  .  MliTI  JXIW.JI7 


Has 

m. 

••us  or  >u 

VAXUBCV  1U 

IHD 

uwrora 

rai  r»o- 

Mm.  . 

1,471,0(0 

(On  formal 

NCVBB 

cud..  . 
1890 

*»#5 

25.WW52 

67,028,929 

Mae.  . 

1.39M62 

c.tu.  . 

31.477.990 

83^71,482 

1900 

Seise.  . 

1.424,293 

Cattle.  . 

ttfc.000 

35.a0.507 

104,304,476 

1910 

Swine.  . 

im.m 

Cattle.  . 

leWUlfl 

78.118.098 

226,595,436 

1920 

Swine.  . 

3.165,000 

Cattle.  . 

1-212,(0) 

613.240,00) 

Cattle  is  the  above  torrid.  both  milch  row.  end 

ixti  attic. 

M\NTT«TTVHra 

i 

Till 

or 

CAfVTAb 

•  vvrkb  mil 

IVY  MTU 

or  rwou'ii 

\m 

1  10A90.875 

%  10.925.V54 

1870  .  .  . 

mm 

1,193,125 

3l.l1«i,ll5 

mm 

3583 

20.072,410 

36.44Q.V4ft 

42*5 

50.921,500 

68,917/120 

lt».  .  • 

7504  . 

106,654^527 

1*10.  .  . 

4792 

2112.778,000 

202,HAt.rtKi 

1104  .  . 

40* 

258,325,81 1 

254, 270/>ll 

In  1918  Georgia  was  the  fourth  state  In 
the  Union  in  value  of  agricultural  products/ 
In  1919  ahe  dropped  to  sixth  place,  North 
Carolina  going  ahead  of  her  because  of  her 
tobacco  and  Kansas  going  ahead  beoaunn 
of  her  wheat. 

Though  the  years  of  real  reconstruction 
are  supposed  to  have  covered  the  iieriod 
from  IMS  to  I K7 1,  actually  It  has  taken 
Georgia  fifty-five  yeans  to  rc*ch  in  property 
value  the  point  where  MasoachuaelU  wan 
at  the  end  of  the  Civil  War.  At  tho  Iwgin- 
ning  of  tho  war  in  I M0  the  two  atari* 
stood  on  an  approximate  equality. 

As  Henry  W.  Grady  put  it  In  1887: 
"When  we  remember  that  umaxrmcnt  fol¬ 
lowing  the  payment  by  37.000,030  French¬ 
men  of  *1.000.000.006  Indemnity  to  Ger¬ 
many.  that  the  6.000.000  whites  of  the 
South  rendered  to  the  torch  and  sword 
*3.000.000.000  of  property,  that  *30,000,- 
000  a  year,  or  ifl06.000.000  in  twenty 
years,  has  been  given  willingly  of  our  pov¬ 
erty  aa  pensions  for  Northern  soldiers,  tho 
wonder  is  that  we  are  lie  re  at  all.” 

And  now  what  of  Atlanta?  Her  case  has 
been  typical  of  t  he  recovery.  I  ran  suinmar- 
ixe  her  material  prosperity. 

lice  home*  and  her  shop*  and  her  manu- 
fariorins  rover  an  area  of  Iwont.y-aix  square 
mile*.  She  has  something  more  than  :t 5,000 
houw*  within  her  corporate  limits.  Her 
twenty-six  hanks  and  trust  rompaniaw  have 

depoaiU  of  *126.000,060,  which  at  the 
present  time  are  Increasing  at  the  rate  of 
over  *117,000  a  day.  The  hank  Hp*rinen 
in  1919  were  *3,290,000,000.  They  were 
more  than  12.000, 000,000  in  1918,  The 

population  of  the  town  has  increased  fifty 
per  cent  In  ten  year*. 

Draw  a  straight  line  acroaa  the  United 
Statca  from  Washington,  D.  C.,  to  Lo* 
Angeles.  and  the  receipts  of  the  Atlanta 
poet  omre  exceed  those  of  any  city  south 
of  the  line.  They  exceeded  *2,600,000  last 
year.  Nearly  14,000  motor  car*  hump  over 
the  Ul- paved  streets  of  the  town— the  peo¬ 
ple  are  ashamed  of  the  condition  of  the 
streets  and  are  now  taking  step*  to  put 
them  In  order.  The  assessed  value  of  At¬ 
lanta  property  bi  about  *268.000,000.  The 
600  manufactories  in  the  town  have  an  out¬ 
put  valued  at  *76,000,000. 

Did  tt  Alt  Henelf 


Atlanta  as  she  stand*  to-day  may  be  said 
to  date  from  1880.  The  patchwork  build¬ 
ings  that  went  up  in  the  period  from  1865 
through  the  seventies  have  had  to  give 
place  to  modern  substantial  structures. 
Not  the  blight  of  war.  hut  the  nervous,  ir¬ 
reverent  hand  of  progress  is  responsible  for 
the  sfter-the-war  destruction.  Business 
houses  of  the  seventies  answered  well  enough 
the  requirements  of  a  town  of  30.000  people, 
but  were  inadequate  to  the  demands  of  tho 
city  that  soon  came  to  count  its  population 
in  hundreds  of  thousands.  Atlanta  trehlod 
her  population  within  a  period  of  twenty 
years. 

Atlanta  has  no  unusual  natural  endow¬ 
ments.  She  has  no  water  front,  no  outstand¬ 
ing  sources  of  supply  of  raw  material.  She 
had  nothing  in  tne  way  of  equipment  to 
start  with  but  a  pile  of  asks.  She  has 
undeniable  geographical  location.  She  made 
it  for  herself.  Atlanta's  railroad  facilities 
are  not  surpassed  in  the  South.  She  was 
ambitious  to  be  a  real  city  and  realized 

(Cornel udod  mm  Pmgm  122) 
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ISCUITS 


Sun. hint  Varoaiqoaa  and 
Strawberry  Jelly 

Cut  off  top.  of  meVwu;  re 
move  aced..  Kill  with  »lra» 
berry  gcktlM.  Decorate  with 
«  hipped  cream  and  freah  *tt«»  ■ 
licrriea.  Serve  with  Sundim,- 
V'emniquo  (augar  wafer  it*k. 


Everymeal  ~  Eveiy  day 

Always  Ready  to  Serve 


It  really  is  surprising  just  how 
many  ways  Sunshine  Biscuits  can 
be  served.  Some  are  particularly 
suitable  for  a  social  cup  of  tea — 
others  arc  best  with  a  seasonable 
dessert  —  and  many  are  delicious 
with  a  refreshing  summertime  drink 
or  other  refreshment,  whether 
at  home  or  at  your  favorite  soda 
fountain.  But  whatever  the  occa¬ 
sion.  there's  a  Sunshine  Biscuit  to 
suit  the  need. 


For  emergency  or  specially 
planned  meal,  Sunshine  Biscuits  arc 
always  ready  to  sene — from  crispy 
white  crackers  to  golden,  sugar- 
sweet  wafers,  such  as  I’er-fct-to 
and  Clover  Ix-avcs. 

Order  Sunshine  Biscuits  today. 
And  .when  you  stop  at  your  favorite 
soda  fountain  ask  for  Sunshine  Bis¬ 
cuits  w’ith  your  refreshment. 

In  individual  packages  and  in 
bulk. 


»*  i(f,  fuming  nil 
lingtaun.  Scatter 
iiud  «nd  chopped 
■  the  top.  Serve 


Sunehina  Tan-San  with 
Rum  Parfait 

II  glaaaca  with  chocolate  cuataril. 
vcf  with  whipped  cream  made 
ik  wllh  cherry  juice.  Dcuinif 
ill  candied  ginger  and  chcrricv 
rve  wiih  Sun.hine  Tan  San  — a 
gar  wafer  orientally  fugnnt  of 


look  for  ih*  Sundiine 
Ratfuit  Diaplay  Rack 
it  it  your  guAnntcf  of 
bwcuh  iioodrwM. 
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destroyed;  and  if  a  little  salt  should  be  But  the  effect*  of  the  political  mistake*  and 
•own  upon  the  site  it  may  prevent  the  blindness  of  1866-70  endure  to  this  day. 
growth  of  future  oopa  of  nullifieaUon  and  The  dead  hand  of  thoee  stupid,  misguided 
secession.  politicians  is  still  lying  on  the  South.  I  can 

"  (Signed)  give  you  a  concrete  present-day  illustration. 

"W.  H.  Haluhtk.  Chief  of  Staff."  I  mean  Herbert  Hoover,  and  I  only  tell 

whmt  1  know. 

Field  Headquartixs  of  the  Military  Hoover  called  a  Democrat  would  sweep 
Division  or  the  Miss ssim.  Savannah,  the  6tat*  0f  Georgia.  He  would  have  car 
December  24,  1864.  ried  the  Democratic  primary  held  on  April 
Major  General  W.  H.  Halletk,  Chief  twentieth  beyond  any  question.  1  believe 
OF  Staff.  Washington,  D.  C.  this  to  be  an  assured  statement  of  fact. 

“I  will  bear  In  mind  your  hint  as  to  Hoover  called  a  Republican  make*  men 
Charleston,  and  I  do  not  think  salt  will  be  timid  to  come  out  for  him  openly.  Plenty 
receasary.  When  I  move  the  Fifteenth  of  men  in  Georgia  will  vole  for  Hoover  if 
Corps  will  be  on  the  right  of  the  right  wing,  he  is  nominated  on  the  Republican  ticket, 
and  their  position  will  bring  them  into  but  they  won’t  stand  out  in  the  open 
Charleston  first;  and  if  you  have  watched  now  and  be  counted  because  of  the  sooiul 
the  history  of  this  corps  you  will  have  re-  and  historic  specter  of  Republicanism.  Re¬ 
marked  that  it  generally  doe*  its  work  ing  a  Republican  in  the  South,  at  least 
pretty  well.  in  Georgia,  is  still  to  be  in  some  degree 

’The  truth  is.  the  whole  army  is  burning  a  political  outcast.  That  is  the  enduring 
with  an  insatiable  desire  to  wreak  venge-  effort  of  the  memory  and  the  legacy  left  by 
a  nee  upon  South  Carolina.  1  almost  the  carpetbagger*  and  scalawag*  of  the 
tremble  at  her  fate,  but  feel  that  she  dr-  days  after  the  war. 

serves  all  that  seems  in  store  for  her.  We  Industrially  and  economically  the  South 
must  make  old  and  young,  nch  and  poor  has  made  a  complete  recovery.  Politically 
feel  the  hard  hand  of  war  as  well  as  their  the  old  ghosts  are  still  potent  in  degree, 
organised  armies.  This  old  spell  is  slowly  dissolving.  Men 

“(Signed)  this  year  are  willing  to  vote  for  Hoover 

“W.  T.  Sherman,  Major  GetM-ral."  on  the  Republican  ticket  and  to  proclaim 

their  intention  who  would  not  have  dared 
The  Story  of  •Great  March  Brevet  ,U(-h  .fl  u-„  ynif,  .go. 

G*75£ W-  N**®>“"*  Th*  SouUl  “  »>owly  fooling  toward  the 

«•  t^ral  Shreman,  November  16,  1864.  impeding  new  political  realignment  that  M 
(P.  38).  Atlanta.  Georgia:  surely  UikinK  place.  It  is  only  a  matter  of 

“A  mud  and  awful  snretarlr  k  lire-  lim*>  l**®™  the  solid  South  is  broken, 
\oihe  hehnwJre  rSthklaTuttfui  »<**ver  could  do  it  this  year.  I  have  no 
rTv  now  in  tS  heaven  kW«.  doul"  °>  «t.  »"'*  n»y  Impressions  gained  at 

panes  of  lurid  fire  The  air  is  filled  with  hand  are  confirmed  by  Democratic 

^™"«V  »  *><-’.  when  the  South  free 
-We  are  Iravinr  Atlanta  Behind  we  itself  politically  and  so  arrange*  or  controls 
leave  r  EZkS £?okr SdfcJT Yf-tZ!  iu  I*"™1*"  w^ional  problem  that  it  can 
i „  __  iiiatanre  a  nillar  of  ■("“h  ita  convictions  through  any  randi- 

^okT  tbe  bridAll  «*■«*.  whatever  his  party,  then  Indent  the 

a.._ .  ‘  .a. - ,IC]_V_  Sherman  baa  Im1  *hred  of  reconatruction  will  have  been 

-Tib-  rS-v  riveTim  fire  ’  H«  romradre  cleared  away. 

renticf  ’If  he  haa  ifa  oil  riehl  ’  The  relwl  That  is  one  of  the  reasma  why  Hoover  is 
XbaanuTre  m  an  aronv  The  Vldkr.  **  a  figure  in  the  South  to-day. 

are  m h£r£ men  ^nbT  AtlanU  abhors  a  slough  u  Nature  abhore  a 
?P  371  ,  y  vacuum.  She  see.  Hoover  clrerly  and  his 

-THa  HddH-a  .re  huntinr  fix  eonrewled  n“'*nin8  snd  Value.  Her  people  know,  if 
thinra  and  tht^riwarrkni  are* unruf  the  in  the  world  knows,  how  to  face 

—i — . — .  — .  j  —.—i.  ••  and  solve  a  problem  of  reconstruction  snd 

IprSt  cmemema  o*  our  maren.  vK.t  sort  of  man  it  takm  to  do  the  job.  It 

struck  me  as  immensely  significant  that 
These  orders  and  the  manner  of  their  they  had  picked  Hoover  as  that  type  nf 
Mention  have  left  no  unhealed  wound.,  man. 


A  Milestone  in 
Automotive  Progress 


that  the  beet  way  to  achieve  this  was  to 
produce  enough  bud  now  to  bring  the  rail¬ 
roads  in.  Atlanta  has  been  and  k  a  natural- 
torn  go-getter.  That  accounts  for  her 
prosperity.  It  means  that  the  people  pull 
together  on  all  questions  that  affect  the 
prosperity  of  the  town.  They  have  an  alert 
and  sensitive  civic  pride.  In  any  time  of 
'•risk  they  appeal  to  -hat  they  rail  the 
Atlanta  spirit.  It  pulk  them  through. 

The  only  lasting  01  effect  of  the  recoo- 
-traction  days  of  1*65  70  has  been  a 
W  political  effect.  The  South  k  solid  today 
i  era  use  of  the  reconstruction  policies  of 
I  .Andrew  Jackson,  Thad  Stevens  and  the 
ther  irreconcilable  in  Congrewi  in  those 
after-the-war  day*.  The  war  against  the 
Southern  State*  was  prosecuted  sternly. 

Sheridan’s  official  report; 

"I  have  burned  two  thousand  barns 
Piled  with  wheat  and  corn,  all  the  milk  in 


A  forward  step  toward 
100%  tire  service 


U.  S.  Grant.  LwuUnant  Gsaml." 

Headoiartfrs  of  the  Army,  Waahin 
too.  D.  C..  December  18.  1864 

WE  nil  know  thnt  the  bc«t  lire  I  ’  Major  General  Sherman.  Savannah. 

I°— .  V,  onu  mniUe  wear  ,haa^£‘SSSZ  2^-5° 

il  under-inflated.  Wc  nil  know 

thnt  most  tires  arc  under-inflated  - 

most  of  the  time.  Taking  tire  _  _ 

pressure  with  the  ordinary  gauge  3 

even  on  one  lire  is  too  trouble*  r  .  \ 

somc  mid  dirty  n  job  to  be  under-  ■aWa 

taken  bull  often  enough.  ' 

The  Tirometer  is  n  mcchnni- 

i  ally  .  mrn  I  valve  plus  alwats  i 

Visible  gauge,  with  nn  (inbreak-  \ 

able.  transparent  rap.  A  glance 
tells  the  lire  pressure.  Easily  and 
Him  kly  adjusted  lo  (lie  inner  tube 
m  i  bnnged  lr«»m  an  old  tube  to  a 

|BmH 

I  III.  r  let  I  uioldf i:-l  i •  all/e  ilia!  '  ' 

•  ■  -  ‘  *  • 

1  lor d  more  mil*  age  I**  in<  lire*;  ; 

SZv**v* 

at  once  apparent.  ' 

n.  -  .■ 

I.  *  .  ...  ...... .f.  -  » 

An  especially  ollr.iclive  ‘'’’i'TT 

I  <  ■«•.»■*»«  ••  •—  -  •-  • 

d»«1***  W  **•»  .1  M-  .kCUfl'  ’ 


Pries  in  U.  5.  SI. 75  .wc A  or  mt  of  S 
for  SB. 00.  Specify  wood  or  wire  wKeeU. 

Tirometer  Valve  Corporation 

of  America 

Charleston,  West  Virginia 
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You  ought  to  know 
what  P.  A.  and  a 
jimmy  pipe  can 
do  for  you! 


Fringe 


YOU  should  worry  these  spic  and  span  sum¬ 
mer  mornings  whether  the  moon  went  down 
dry,  the  blight  has  butted  into  the  bean-bed  or 
whether  weeds  have  walloped  the  everlasting 
daylight  out  of  the  pet  picklesl 

For,  a  man  whose  pal  is  a  pipe,  and,  whose 
pipe-packing-is-P.  A.,  gets  a  slice  of  sun¬ 
shine  slipped  into  his  system  that  tempers 
garden  growls  and  business  bulls  and  makes 
merry-like  the  little  things  that  grow-the- 
grouches! 

You  ought  to  know  what  Prince  Albert  to¬ 
bacco  and  a  joy 'us  jimmy  can  do  for  you!  You 
ought  to  know  P.  A.’s  refreshing  flavor  and 
fragrance  and  coolness!  You  ought  to  know 
Prince  Albert  is  free  from  bite  and  parch  be¬ 
cause  both  are  cut  out  by  our  exclusive  patented 
process  1 

Get  a  pipe  and  get  some  P.  A.  and  go  after 
pipe  sport  like  you  play  every  good  game— right 
across  the  boards!  You'll  get  to  be  so  keen  for 
smokes;  you’ll  pick  up  such  a  new  and  sunny 
slant  on  what  P.  A.  and  a  pipe  can  pass  out 
you'll  want  a  court  of  inquiry  appointed  to  dig 
facts  as  to  why  you  didn't  do  a  high  dive  into 
pipe-pleasure  when  the  banging-of-the-cymbals 
first  broke  the  big  news  about  Prince  Albert ! 


F  J  REYNOLD6  TOBACCO  CO,  \ 
Cop* turn  *  J. 


.M.C 


Albert 


the  national 
joy  smoke 
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TO-MORROW 


(CornilMmog  f'am  Pago  2D 


for  people.  You  do  more’n  you  ought.  I  “You  must  have  put  on  green  logs,"  he  Maggie.jerked 
mean  to  say,  trouble’*  hard  on  all  of  us  in  quavered  fretfully.  “They  didn’t  catch.  There  was  aomet 
the  same  way.  It'*  human  nature  to  be  It ’a  wanner  out  here  than  in  that  cold  bam  tend  to  before  su 
soured  by  it.  And  it’a  human  nature  to  of  a  house.’’  head  didn’t  seem 

think,  when  trouble  comm,  that  all  the  Maggie  did  not  scold.  Fifteen  >w»  be-  ye*.  the  bill* !  Ut 

world’s  down  on  us.  Whereas  folks  here  fore  sne  might  have:  but  she  knew  now  Maggie  spent  1 
would  be  only  too  glad  to  do  things  for  that  it  waa  no  use  to  acold.  That  only  her  days  as  pore 
Skcexicks,  to  help  him  have  a  good  time  wasted  needed  breath.  room  on  the  ae« 

and  chew  him  up.  if  he’d  only  let  ’em.  Just  “Your  mother’*  poorly.”  her  father  in-  tered  makeshift  c 
the  same  way,  folks  hate  to  see  you  having  formed  her  when  the  stove  in  his  room  be-  smothering  hot  in 
to  work  so  hard  and  all.”  Judson  paused  gan  to  roar.  "She’s  took  to  her  bed.”  in  the  winter.  F 
to  wipe  a  soiled  handkerchief  over  his  brow.  Grimly  Maggie  turned  to  that  duty.  mute  apology  a 

moist  from  much  eloquence.  "Miss  Mag-  "You’re  late."  complained  her  mother,  atmd  with aaggin 

gie."  he  murmured,  leaning  in  confidential  “You’re  late  a  lot  nowadays.  Been  to  the  ding,  a  walnut  dr 
wise  over  his  counter,  "Nilas  Maggie,  !—  store,  I  suppcee.  I  should  think  if  you're  back  in  the  most  t 

1 - "  going  to  fool  round  there  all  the  time  like  old  square  bras*. 

"  For  heaven'*  sake!"  groaned  Maggie,  that  you’d  take  up  with  Abraham  Judson  locked  as  Maggie’ 
turning  to  defy  Mrs.  Gentry.  and  have  done  with  it.  You  could  do  ever  wanted  to  s 

The  little  blond  lady  sniffed  and  whirled  worse.  Folka  aay  he’a  dead  set  to  hare  you.  must  sit  there,  f 
round.  Of  course  he  ain’t  handsome  and  he  ain’t  This  evening,  hoi 

"Miss  Maggie,"  persisted  the  grocer,  very  tidy  and  he  ain’t  educated  up  to  ginning  to  gather 
having  caught  his  breath,  "I'd  be  plnusd  some;  but  you’re  getting  Tong  to  that  lime  window  to  md  t 
to  take  you  to  the  committee  meeting  of  life  when  you  needn’t  to  mind  if  a  man  There  was.  to  I 
Saturday  night  a  week  from  to-morrow,  ain’t  good-looking.  It'd  look  foolish  for  Eighty  dollars, 
about  the  Thanksgiving  program,  you  you  to  turn  up  your  nose  at  Abraham  Jud-  that.  If  nothing 
know.  It  ain’t  right  that  you  should  walk  son.  He’s  got  a  good  trade  and  a  fine  big  forty  thia  month 
all  that  lonnwime  way  yourself.  I’d  bring  house.  Your  father  and  I  could  hare  some  trust  her.  What 
the  car  round.”  reel  comfort  then  Instead  of  pinching  to  paid  cash  for  pro 

"  Don’t  trouble."  fidgeted  Maggie.  get  along.  Some  more  bills  come  in  to-day.  drag  store.  Mrs 

’*  It  ain’t  a  mile  of  trouble."  said  Judson.  I  put  them  into  your  room  You  wouldn't  Maggie  had  said 
"Oh.  all  right,  thank  you.”  have  to  worry  about  bills  If  you  married  buying  patent  m 

What  could  Maggie  do  otherwise?  Now  Judson.  And  he  could  krep  hslp  In  the  metim  and  to! 
maybe  he'd  shut  up  at  any  rate.  The  color  house  for  you.  I  didn’t  get  to  do  the  nooa  Twenty  dollars’ 
came  back  into  Maggie’*  face.  She  had  diahee  to-day.  I  took  a  spell  right  in  the  it  had  to  be  paid  f 
been  afraid  the  fool  waa  going  to  propose  middle  of  them,  it  seen*  like.  The  kitchen’s  rot  out  her  accou 
right  then  In  public,  so  to  speak.  Every-  a  sight.  I'd  relish  some  milk  toast  for  sup-  bouse  rent,  apt  to 
lx>dy  in  Webster  was  looking  for  that.  Mrs.  per.  I  took  a  chill  in  this  cold  room.  If  you  dollars  on  the  wc 

Gentry  had  been  expecting  a  real  titbit,  waa  to  take  Judson,  now - -  least  that:  ten  do 

If  them  had  only  been  another  grocery  Desperately  Maggie  dammed  violent  clothes  for  the  a 
•tore  in  Webster!  Maggie  gathered  her  speech.  Thia  sort  of  thing  sreot  on  every  chill  ao;  out  of 
parcels.  aay.  every  day.  left  thirty-five  d 

"  Shan’t  I  rend  those  things  by  Charley  ?  "  but  familiarity  did  not  krep  her  from  more  than  a  dolla 

a*ked  Judson.  calmer  after  hie  bold  ad-  loathing  the  spectacle  of  the  kitchen.  One  and  the  drug-eta 
vanco.  sweeping  glance  showed  her  a  dishearten-  might  give  her  cn 

"  No.  I'll  lake  them.  I  want  tha  prunes  ing  .tack  of  dishea  In  the  sink,  empty  pane  What  good  wou!< 
for  supper.  Good-by."  on  the  .tore,  a  diahpan  full  of  stagnant  other  bill  at  the 

As  Maggie  Bender  hurried  out  of  the  soapy  water  on  the  table.  If  the  hands  of  could  she  ask  Jud 
•tore,  wrapped  tightly  In  her  odd  eelf-  the  dock  had  not  driven  Maggie  meed- 
Uolation.  she  noted  how  Abraham  .hook  leealy  to  her  tasks  she  might  hare  collapsed 
his  head  and  smiled  In  deprecatory  fashion  on  the  floor  and  wept  like  any  ordinary 
ut  Mrs.  Gentry.  A a  nearly  a*  anything  woman.  For  she  waa  more  •  red  than  u. . a! 
guvo  her  pleasure  it  afforded  Maggie  grim  thia  evenine.  Her  h.  .1  »  heavy  a 
amusement  to  consider  how  her  can  tanker-  numb  weariness,  which  w  only  ore  of  the 
ou*  und  thorny  ways  puuled  folk.  Judson  things  for  which  teacher.’  salaries  do  r>  : 
would  be  explaining  her  to  Mra.  Gentry,  compensate  them.  Standing  pair*  tugged 
He'd  bo  remarking  that  Maggie  hated  old  at  the  muscles  in  the  bark,  of  Ur 
Skeezicks.  hadn’t  been  quite  herself  since  sturdy  limb#.  And  i-r  h.art  e.-Ud. 
the  cat  had  died.  He'd  call  her  a  good  oh.  how  it  ached 1  A  person  would 
woman.  Mra.  Gentry  would  admit  that  think  one's  heart  w  >u!d  q  .  t  sch.r.g  by 
she  waa  a  good  teecher,  but  cmnky.  They’d  and  by  and  grow  cal!  AafarU.k. 
tell  how  she  could  pound  mathematic*  into  almost  as  far  ba-  a.  M.ggu- 
a  block  of  hardwood.  Reviewing  her  care  dared  to  look,  life  had  brer  all 
for  a  paralytic  father  and  a  complaining,  muaay  and  full  of  drab  U«k»  like 
overindulged  mother,  they’d  concede  that  the  kitchen  where  -  ■ 

■he  waa  a  good  daughter  and  not  the  least  Maggie  cleared  up  the  diahee 
bit  mean.  By  and  by  they’d  gst  to  the 
Hollow  and  marvel  over  her  internet  in 
Charley  Kuhn,  an  overgrown  kid  who  de¬ 
livered  grocerira  for  Judson  and.  to  the 
dlntrem  of  hi*  penurious  parent*,  waa 
crazy  about  fiddling.  The  Thanksgiving 
entertainment  was  to  be  a  benefit  for 
Charley  Kuhn's  musical  education.  Mag- 


th  of  nonsense!  But  "Stop!"  screamed  Maggie. 

With  what?  Maggie  Instantly  the  terrier  stood,  humorously 
wok.  Fifteen  doUara  considering  with  a  wicked  leer,  for  which 
raised  any  day;  forty  his  marking  wu  to  blame,  the  flushed, 
bill,  she  must  pay  at  panting,  outraged  woman. 

.  for  flannelette  night-  "You  littla  devill"  hbred  Maggie, 
reople,  they  felt  the  The  terrier  winkod. 
month's  salary  that  "If  1  had  any  poison  I’d  feed  It  all  to 
a  for  food.  A  little  you!" 

lay  for  three  people—  Instead  she  made  a  determined  awoop 
ill  not  paid.  Judson  at  the  dog  and  caught  him  by  hia  collar. 

Of  couree  he  would.  The  little  beast  squealed  In  protest  as  she 
do?  There’d  be  an-  shook  him  fiercely,  then  clutched  him 
of  the  month.  And  tightly  in  one  arm  and  set  off  for  Skew 
for  credit— decently?  ticks’  place  acroea  the  road.  Maggie  was 
t  you  take  up  with  Judson  angry  enough  for  anything.  It  made  no 
e  with  it?"  her  mother  had  dilfrrenre  that  the  dog’s  clean  mouth 

proved  he  had  not  touched  her  chick- 
rns.  Maggie  reallted  now  that  she  had 

tl*«n  waiting  ever  since  Jtealca's  death 

for  an  excuse  to  go  over  and  speak 
her  mind  out  at  Skeexick*  himself, 
.she’d  tell  that  old  sinner  a  few  thing*, 
ah*  would. 

I'nfortunately  Skeeiicka  antici¬ 
pated  the  attack. 

"Put  down  that  dog!"  snarled  a 
v<  iev  from  an  uppor  window  the  minute 
Maggie  opened  the  gate. 

Maggie  Jumped.  The 
terrier  almost  escaped. 
M  aggie  equreted  the  breath 
out  of  him  In  a  stifled  yelp 
as  sho  took  freeh  grip'  on 
his  wriggling  body. 

"Put  down  that  dog.  I 

**"I  won’t  do  It  I”  retorted 
(U  i  "I  caught  him 

||  *  chawng  my  chickens  and  I 
emmo  over  to  aw?  what  you 
meant  to  do  about  it.  If 
you  have  to  kc*p  a  good-for- 
nothing  cur  like  this,  why 
can't  you  ahut  him  up  so 
he’ll  stay  out  of  mischief?  ” 
"If  you  don’t  want  anl- 
I  ,(  mals  after  your  chickens, 

.  why  don’t  you  fence  them 

BoJ1  in  properly?  ” 

"A  fence  like  yours.  I 
, .  KMf  euppoee!  Well,  let  me  tell 
_ SajAnlw  you,  before  you  moved  in 

^ ,  ,(  you  did  — nobody  sn  tin. 

town  ever  needed  nigh  walls. 
F>  re  Just  because  you’re  an  hate¬ 
ful  and - ’’ 

Vt  II  you  .top  tK,« 
screaming  out  there  on  the 
■UHP  street*- 

L.  "Who  started  it?"  dn- 

"*'4-4  Magr* 

<iid  you  yell  out  o!  the  win- 
tiow  for*  I  was  coming  to 
the  door  when  you  stopped 
x  /  *  me.” 

/  "Well,  shut  up  and  come  on!” 

Resolutely  Maggie  strode  to  the  front 
.  -^3^  door.  It«<4utely  she  stepped  inside  when 

the  man  housekreper  admitted  her.  Then, 
bit  by  bit.  her  resolution  began  to  crumble. 
•If  Damn  in too  i»«  sanvrerf  In  the  first  place,  Maggie  had  never  been  in 
.  Trmag  wap,  (Continual  on  Pago  Ut) 


1.  faded  linoleum  Carrying 
in  of  scraps  to  the  garbage 

■he  caught  herrelf  calling  to 
Ira.  She  had  forgotten  that 
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This  design  alone  is  suffi 
dent  to  explain  Hausen 
leadership.  It  is  so  exact, 
so  accurately  built.  It  is 
soft  and  pliable  yet 


points  of  strain.  There 
arc  no  binding  seams, 
nothing  to  hinder  control 
of  wheel,  and  it  is  sturdy- 
enough  to  withstand  the 
service  of  loading  and  un- 


A  Good 
Investment 

Hansen  Gloves  carry  a 
broad  appeal  to  the  man 
on  the  farm.  For  Hansen 
leadership  is  not  limited 
to  styles  for  motoring, 
driving  and  dress  wear, 
but  in  any  and  all  working 
fields  this  name  is  recog¬ 
nized  authority.  For 
threshing,  plowing,  har¬ 
vesting  —  for  any  farm 
work,  in  all  seasons,  the 
dealer  has  a  special 
Hansen. 


I*  Ml 


hue  Hand 
Insurance 

Hansen  builders  recognize 
that  nothing  is  too  good 
for  the  hands  of  men  on 
whom  America’s  railroad 
service  depends.  This 
model  has  back  finger 
scams,  made  out  seam;  no 
of  callous  or  sore 
Leather  tanned 
to  shed  oil  for  longest 
time  possible  and  can  be 
washed  with  soap  and 
water  or  gasoline.  Strong, 
flexible. 


Complete 

Protection 

Men  who  depend  upon 
Hansen  Gloves  for  their 
regular  motoring  wear 
should  also  have  this 
UtilityGauntletintheear  » 
for  emergency  ifse,  such  as 
changing  tires,  greasing 
car.  adjusting  motor,  etc. 
Light  in  weight,  soft  and 
pliable.  Cuff  keeps  sleeve 
clean.  Have  this  model 
always  ready  to  conserve 
your  other  more  expen¬ 
sive  Hansens. 


O.  C.  HANSEN  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 
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Original  in 
Design 


Here’s  another  proof  of 
how  Hansen  Glove  de¬ 
signers  recognize  the  need 
of  individual  service  for 
industrial  workers.  This 
Special  style  has  heavy 
extension  welts  for  added 
protection  against  flying 
sparks  and  to  take  the 
brunt  of  wear.  No  ridges 
or  rivets.  Better  work 
and  better  hands  in  this 
Hansen. 


To  any  man  who  has  ever 
Aom  this  glove.  Hansen 
supremacy  is  a  matter  of 
course.  Workers  in  the 
oil  fields,  more  and  more 
of  them,  are  depending 
on  this  stout,  flexible 
Hansen.  The  leather  is 
specially  tanned  and  the 
design,  "Built  Like  a 
Hand,"  gives  utmost  sat¬ 
isfaction  in  this  and  many 
other  kinds  of  heavy  work . 


100K  DETROIT  STREET,  MILWAUKEE,  WISCONSIN 


Planned  for 
the  Purpose 

This  Hansen  Gauntlet 
represents  years  of  study 
of  the  lineman’s  needs.  It 
exactly  meets  the  spreifi 
cations  of  his  particular 
work.  The  wrist  is  re¬ 
enforced  where  it  rubs 
the  pole.  The  leather  is 
of  heavy  weight,  but  sup¬ 
ple  -  amply  protecting 
the  hand,  while  leaving  it 
free  for  action. 


Por  General 
l  ti/ity  Service 

Hansen  reputation  as 
Master  Builders  of  Gloves 
for  the  workers  in  every 
field  of  industry  is  un¬ 
disputed.  The  man  in  the 
steel  mill,  the  sand  blaster, 
electric  welder  -any  who 
need  protection  against 
splashing  acid,  chemicals 
and  oils— for  each  there 
is  a  Special  Hansen  de¬ 
signed  to  give  comfort¬ 
able,  economical  wear. 


*cl»1  Re 
fo*c«K«nU. 
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THE  satisfaction  you  get  from  your 
summer  driving  depends  more  than 
you  may  realize  on  the  piston  rings  in  your 
motor. 

Has  your  motor  lost  its  '•pcp,,?  How 
many  times  hos  it  "died"  on  a  hill? 

There  is  a  pride  in  having  your  car  not 
only  appear  well  but  perform  well,  and  very 
likely  the  remedy  can  be  found  in  a  better 
set  of  piston  rings. 

It  is  a  wise  car  owner  who  early  realizes 
that  leaky  piston  rings  arc  directly  respon¬ 
sible  for  most  of  the  common  motor  troubles 
—and  the  only  permanent  remedy  is  in 
leakless  rings. 

AMERICAN  HAMMERED  PISTON  RING 
Test  Your  Own  Compreuion 


It  is  only  natural  that  most  car  owners 
puy  little  ottention  to  their  piston  rings, 
because  they  arc  down  in  the  motor  out  of 
sight.  They  often  overlook  the  connection 
between  driving  comfort  and  perfectly  fit¬ 
ting  Jeakless  rings. 

American  Hammered  Piston  Rings  will 
more  than  pay  for  themselves  in  gas  and 
oil  saved— and  rid  you  of  the  annoyance 
and  expense  of  frequent  motor  troubles. 

Our  process  of  hammering  with  special 
automatic  machines— insures  that  each  ring 
will  retain  its  perfect  fit  and  "spring"  under 
all  heat  conditions  in  the  cylinder.  Made 
for  any  motor,  and  sold  by  dealers  in  all 
parts  of  the  country. 

COMPANY.  BALTIMORE.  MARYLAND 

American 


Piston  Ring*? 


\ 


One  Piece  —  Leakiest  —  Concentric 
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FAULTLESS 


^  Makes  Your  Baby  Healthier 
^  Makes  Your  Wife  Happier 

^  npHK  FAt  l.1l.KSS  M'KSKK  NIPI'I  K  makes  any  bottlr-fcd  baby  . 

1  Ur-.:.  der,’  Utter  .  In  lifNI  All  «.|  wlllill  ••  M  nliK  makes  H.i(< 

}  m  M  '  -  '  -  "•  »r 

I  \l  I  1 1  I  "  \l  MM  M  MITI  1 
■'  i»  krt  -•  It  V ••  lit  ••  M  lln  ..  ■!  ”  '•••' 

W  U.a.is.  ..I  -rt  sm-cth.  -.ft  hmO.,  ...trot  '“IT1'’  F«-»  o.nveni.  n.e  and 
sISilll  Note  illustration  "“**  hyg^'jc  *c  r.i 

al-.tr  ..t  nip, 'It  turm.l  INSIDKH  I  i«.  ^  I  A»  UIJSS  N 


INSIDE- OUT  VIEW 

ol  FAULTLESS  NURSEK 
NIPPLE,  Shnwinl  Palenlrd 
V*lv.  .ad  Ke-inforcia(  Kib 
Cuaiiructum 


MARCH 

20.1906 


TWO  OTHER  HOME  NECESSITIES  •*!*««»! «!.!!»•  h 

-  WEAKEN  EK  Fountain  Syringe 

and  No.  4o  “WEAREVF.R"  Water  Bottle.  Each  is  motUfi/in-onr-pirre  of  strung,  long- nerving 
rubber  that  is  soft  and  smooth.  Neither  one  hat  a  warn  to  leak  or  a  limiting  to  Come  loose  and 
leak*.  Both  art  n.v.kd  in  )our  Immc  for  the  l>ctter  health  anil  greatrr  comfort  they  bring, 
/v  HOT  WEATHER  No.  24  Fiuntain  Syringe  Iwumn  st>ll  more  effective  in  conserving  health  and  increasing 
comfort.  No.  40  Water  Bottle  ha*  as  many  uses  when  filled  with  COLD  water  as  "hen  filled  with  HOT  water 
and  is  in  many  ways  a  great  comfort  in  health  as  well  as  in  sickness.  Take  both  No.  :*  and  No.  40  with  you  on 
your  vacation  as  health  and  comfort  protection. 

t—  rrrry  mem »«r  •/  ytm »  Ml  'here  it  •alislartton  lu  he  bad  In 
Faultless  "  WkAREVEH"  Rubber  Uooda,  a  romphlc  line  cl  rubber 
articles  hie  the  borne  that  adei]uatcl>  til  e»rr»  nerd  and  me  for  which 
lhe»  are  desifned.  bach  article  has  that  dependability  and  durabil- 
ity  which  nan  loaf  sersire  and  practical  economy.  Sold  by  all 
(  Dru  deists  and 


THE  FAULTLESS  RUBBER  COMPANY  Ashland,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


131 


m  if  there  stage  broke  off  suddenly  and  the  woman 
get'Skce-  that  was  Maggie  Bender  and  yet  not  Mag¬ 
gie  Bender  atood  atUl  with  clasped  anxious 
hand,  while  someone  helped  J^raon  carry 
Skeezicks  out.  As  they  reached  the  door 
Maggie  came  bade  to  motion.  Picking  up 
her  W my  akin  she  dashed  for  the  wing*. 

"Goon,  won !*' cheered  Abraham  Jud- 
son  eic;'.c-ily.  blocking  her  exit.  “It’s 
wonderful.  Maggie!  Don’t  atop  on  account 
of  jura.  It'a  only  that  old  Skeezicks.  Go 

“Let  roe  paaa!"  sobbed  Maggie.  "Oh. 
let  me  pan!  I  must  go  to  him!" 

Snatching  up  her  ape  and  knocking 
Judson  to  one  aide  she  aped  out  of  the  hall. 
Skeezicks’  limousine  had  rone.  Maggie 
began  to  run.  Folks  on  the  street  that 
afternoon  said  afterward  that  it  waa  like  a 
ghost  chasing  down  the  sidewalks.  They 
never  suspected  that  it  was  Maggie  Bender 
running  so.  Breathless,  but  still  carried 
out  of  hrnrif,  she  arrived  at  Skeezicka' 

The  doctor  .hook  hb  head. 

"He’s  asking  for  you."  he  said,  "but  I 
don’t  think  it  wine.  To-morrow,  perhaps.” 

To-morrow*  Maggie  brushed  the  doctor 
aside  as  she  had  bnohed  Judson.  And  she 
came  nenr  to  upsetting  the  man  house- 
keeper  at  she  dashed  by  him  to  Skeezicks’ 
room.  Within  she  dreed  the  door  and 
stood,  panting,  disheveled,  but  very  beauti¬ 
ful.  against  it.  The  man  on  the  bed  turned 
and  saw  her  standing  there.  His  sad  blue 
even  were  luminous  with  hope  and  pain, 
lie  put  out  both  arms,  both  arms  to  her. 

•'  VI V  he  mnrmnrr.1  hr,. 


re;  so  that  pw—1- 
I  three  days  Skee- 
he  wanted  to  are 
Maggie  answered 
at  the  end  of  the 
■  came  to  the  bene- 


"Oh.  my  dear!”  Maggie  knelt  beside 
him.  burying  her  face  in  the  bedding. 
1‘reser.tly  she  felt  hb  hands  on  her  head, 
moving  softly,  ceremngly.  wonderingly. 
like  the  hand,  of  a  blind  man. 

“After  all  three  years !’’  he  waa  saying 
“After  all  then*  years!  Oh,  my  dear.  I  am 
ao  sorry.  It  was  bad  enough  for  me.  but 
that  you  should  have  suffered  tool  I 
didn’t  know.  I  couldn't— bow  could  you 
know?  I  am  ao  sorry!" 

“Never  mind.”  wept  Maggie.  "It  was 
tha  painting  downstairs,  you  know;  but 
never  mind.  It  wasn’t  your  fault,  and  it 
wasn't  mine.  It  wasn’t  anybody’s  fault - 
oh.  what  difference  dose  it  make  now?” 

Then,  as  always  in  big  momenta,  n  trivial 
thing  struck  the  woman. 

’’  You’re  uring  your  right  hand,”  she  said. 

ffhH-ftfc  smiled  at  her  with  heovenly 

“It  moves  a  little  more  each  day."  he 
answered.  "It  has  ever  since  your  com¬ 
ing.’’  Then  he  clutched  her  shoulder, 
"tou  won't  leave  met”  he  asked.  "You 
won’t  leave  me  again?” 

“No.”  said  Maggie,  "not  if  you  .rant 
me  now.  Butyou  don’t  have  to  aayao  just 

“I  have  never  ceased  to  want  you.”  said 

"But  the  'dream  is  ^one.”  mourned 
Margie  Benito  Darcy  Bender. 

"There  b  the  afterglow,  dear  heart." 
said  Skeezicks  "The  beautiful  afterglow. 
We  will  forget  the  wrery  yenre  and  the  pain, 
and  well  watch  the  afterglow  together, 
to-day  and  aU  our  to-morrows’’ 

To-morrow!  The  soul  has  never  truly 
died  which  still  knows  its  to-morrow. 


Keep  Cool 
and  Refreshed! 


among  others 
id  body  healthy 


IN  A  RECENT  article  that  appeared  in 
Tkb  Saturday  Evening  Post,  entitled 

Your  Check,  it  was  stated  that  a  Mr. 
Mareey  stopped  at  a  bank  in  a  North 
Carolina  town  Last  summer  and  bought 
three  drafts  for  small  sums  that  had  been 
stamped  with  a  protecting  machine.  The 
bank  to  which  these  drafts  were  presented 
for  payment  informs  us  that  no  protecting 
machine  had  been  used  on  them. 


Urn  jour  i op*  now.  I 

KsMkwWdovMfi-Ce.  f 


Judson  has  promised 


(Co*cl*dod  from  POM*  »•) 

"No,  you  don't  need  to  repay  me,”  ahe 
said,  "and  I  don’t  think  your  money  would 
do  the  boy  any  good.  Anyhow,  he  will  be 
taken  care  of.  Mr.  J 
to  educate  him.’ 

"Judson?  The  dirty  little  grocer  John¬ 
son  talks  about?" 

”  He’s  the  man  I  am  going  to  marry,  if 
you  want  to  know,"  said  Maggie,  rising  to 
nrr  fret,  trembling. 

“You’re  going  to  marry?  You?  Oh. 
Lord!  You  marry  the  dirty  little  grocer?" 

Skeezicks  groaned.  In  another  minute 
he  would  laugh.  Maggie  hoped  that  thb 
time  he  would  choke  to  death.  Something 
within  her  snapped  and  the  blood  rushed 
to  her  face. 

”  Who  are  you  to  laugh  at  him  or  at  me?  ” 
she  cried.  "You  mean,  hateful,  vile  old 
mun!  Take  your  filthy  old  money  and 
keep  it!” 

She  tore  the  check  arrow  and  rushed 
from  the  room.  Down  the  steps  she 
scrambled,  for  her  knee*  wabbled  fright¬ 
fully.  They  were  steps  to  be  taken  with 
care  and  statelimw.  On  the  third  from  the 
bottom  her  unsteady  fret  slipped  and  she 
fell  forward.  Clutching  out  blindly  she 
seized  the  velours  curtains  over  the  wall 
panel.  Maggie  was  heavy.  The  fasten¬ 
ings  to  the  curtains  gave  way  with  a 
rending  noise.  Still,  Maggies  fall  was 
broken .  She  came  down  very  gently  on  her 
knees  on  the  hardwood  floor. 

And  there,  all  motion  congealed  in  her, 
her  eyes  fastened  on  the  unveiled  wall,  sha 
remained.  The  color  went  from  her  face, 
leaving  it  white  and  rigid  and  drawn.  At 
the  sound  of  her  fall  Johnson  came  run¬ 
ning.  On  the  turn  of  the  staircase  he.  too. 
■topped,  frozen  with  horror.  Clapping  his 
hand  over  hia  mouth  he  looked  a  wild 
prayer  toward  hb  master’s  room.  Skee¬ 
zicks  did  not  apimr.  Maggie  still  stared 
at  the  wall. 

"Dear  God  I”  she  moaned  between 
frozen  lipa. 

’’Are  you  hurt.  Mbs  Maggie?"  asked 
Johnson,  tugging  in  agony  at  her  elbow. 
“Quick,  Mba  Maggie,  for  pity’.  aakel  I 
must  get  them  back  before  he  ami.  He’d 
go  crazy.  Nobody  ever  has  assn  what  he 
keep.  Iiehind  them  curtains.  Quirk.  Mbs 
Muggiel  Oh.  are  you  hurt?" 

"No.”  said  Maggie,  rising  stiffly.  "I’m- 
not  -hurt.  DonT  tell  him.  Johnson. 
Don’t  tell -him.” 

By  feeling  and  Inatlnct  ahe  found  her  way 
acroaa  the  atreet.  Into  her  home,  up  to  the 
little  drafty  room  under  the  nva.  She 
threw  herself  down  breide  the  battered 
little  trunk  and  wept  as  Maggie  Bender  had 
not  wept  in  ulmoet  twenty  years. 

When  the  wrenching  aoha  began  to  ease 
nnd  only  a  bitter  tear  now  and  iffrn  trickled 
down  over  Maggie’s  clenched  hands  she 
l>egun  to  think.  And  the  -letaib  of  her 
thought  concern  Maggie  and  the  0» 
bad  pressed  her  life  Into  such 
paths. 

"Whst  can  I  do?"  she  asked  at  last  in 
spent  weariness. 

Evidently  the  answer  came,  for  ahe  grew 
calmer  and  the  tears 


Maggie  to  ch 
’’Charley.’ 
the  n< 

*  at  tl 
(gun  I 

boy.  "I  didn't  know  you  could  sing!’ 

’’  I  can’t.”  said  Maggie,  "only  that  tune. 


Once  upon 
playltF 


_  .  'onlyi 

time— never  mind. 


Will 


If  you  say  so.  Mbs  Maggie.  It's  aw¬ 
fully  old.” 

"Tunes  don’t  grow  old— like  people. 
Charley.  You  play  it " 


One  who  out 


"Ain’t  you  going  to  church.  Maggie?”  Mai 
called  her  mother.  was 

"No.”  said  Maggie,  unbuckling  a  trunk 
strap,  “I’m  busy.  I'll  go  thb  evening 
maybe.” 

At  noon  Judson  sent  Charley  Kuhn 
round  with  a  note,  saying  he  would  take 
church  that  evening. 

■'  asked  Maggie, 

ing  the  note,  ’’are  you  going  to  play  my 
tune  at  the  concert  Thursday?  The  one 
that  gore  like  thb?” 

Miss  Maggie."  exclaimed  the 
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Two  Million  Women  Have  Voted 

for  the  Hoosier 


TWO  MILLION  American  women  have 
recognized  Hoosier  superiority  and  have  in¬ 
stalled  this  woman-emancipator  in  their  homes. 

These  same  two  million  women  have  helped  to  make  the 
Hoosier  a  better  kitchen  cabinet.  For  twenty-one  years  they  have 
given  us  the  benefit  of  their  experience  with  it.  Literally  thou¬ 
sands  of  suggested  improvements  have  been  offered  by  Hoosier 
users.  All  of  them  have  been  tried  out  in  actual  use.  It  is  safe  to 
say  that  every  suggestion  that  has  ever  been  made  concerning 
kitchen  cabinet  construction  has  been  actually  tried  by  us. 

The  best  are  now  embodied  in  the  Hoosier.  The  rest  — no 
matter  how  alluring  they  may  have  seemed  on  paper — failed 
under  the  test  of  actual  use. 


Th 4  three  d.  avert  here  are  in  ad¬ 

dition  to  a  lor  re  utemil  drawer  that  extendi 
at  ran  mo- third  i  of  the  laiinet.  /ait  below 
the  »oi*  table.  Raeh  llooiier  drauer  pro- 
iii let  pratlitally  JO  per  teat  more  room  than 
ordinary  to ’mu I  dranett. 

The  eaty-ihding,  all-metal  take  and  bread 
bo r  it  equipped  u-ith  doling  take  tray  that 
allowi  take ■  to  tool  uniformly. 


There  is  no  place  in  the  Hoosier  for  anything  that  docs  not 
actually  lessen  the  time  a  woman  must  spend  in  her  kitchen— and 
lighten  her  work  while  there. 

Let  your  Hoosier  dealer  explain  these  advantages  to  you.  Sit 
in  front  of  Hoosier's  uncluttered  work  table.  See  how  every  inch 
of  Hoosier’s  unusually  commodious  shelf  space  is  right  at  your 
fingers’  ends.  Notice  how  reaching,  stooping  and  standing  have 
been  eliminated.  Then — when  you  are  convinced  that  those  two 
million  other  women  have  not  erred  in  their  judgment — order  the 
Hoosier  sent  to  your  home.  If  you  do,  you’ll  have  more  time  for 
porch  breezes  this  Summer. 


THE  HOOSIER  MFG.  COMPANY 

MaU  Oiritt,  tM  Maple  Si.,  Nroratle,  lod. 

Buhn  Omct,  Mefuninr  Floor,  Pacific  Building,  San  FranrUco.  Calif. 

BoA.m.1  Oinct,  1U  Pomcc  Avt..  Winnipeg,  Man.,  Canada 
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The  Great  Results  that  come  from  the  Special  Steels  in  a 


There  is  a  double  advantage 
in  the  use  of  these  special  steels 
in  a  Maxwell. 

1 —  They  eliminate  superflu¬ 
ous  pounds,  lighten  the  task  of 
the  engine,  ease  the  burden 
on  tires,  make  possible  quicker 
acceleration. 

2 —  They  add  strength  which 
insures  endurance,  dependa¬ 
bility,  uninterrupted  perform¬ 
ance  and  infrequent  repairs. 

These  special  steels  make 
possible  the  Maxwell  construc¬ 
tion  of  great  strength  combined 
with  light  weight. 


factors  in  the  success  of  Max¬ 
well  the  world  over,  in  its  ever- 
increasing  friendships,  in  its 
great  growth. 

Nearly  400,000  Maxwells 
are  now  in  use.  You  cannot 
motor  even  in  a  foreign  land, 
without  meeting  them. 

Maxwell  Motor  Co.,  Inc.,  Detroit 

Maxwell  Motor  Co.,  of  Canada,  Ltd. 
Windsor,  Ontario 

Maxwell  Motor  Sales  Corporation 
Export  Division,  1808  Broadway,  New  York 
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CATCHING  UP 


ffm  P  ag*  25, 


"Lady  Audrey  went  out  to  dinner  and  "And  you  are  quite  sure  that  Raymond 
the  opera,  said  she.  "There  was  noth-  went  on  with  the  train?” 
in*  for  roe  to  do,  ao  I  decided  to  go  to  "I  know  he  did.”  Agaea answered.  "He 
the  movies— the  Lutetb  on  the  Avenue  got  to  camp  all  right,  and  that’s  just  the 
d*  Wagrum.”  trouble.  The  sentry  caught  him  getting 

‘You  wont  out  alone?”  asked  Mr.  back  into  barrada.  but  let  him  06  became 
Harker.  they’d  been  through  some  pretty  hard 

"Yea.  The  show  was  over  about  ten  and  lighting  together  and  he  didn't  want  to  get 
when  I  came  out  I  met  Ham-  Hazard  and  him  into  trouble  That’s  why  Tv*  come  to 
Raymond  Wagner.  They  asked  me  to  go  tell  you  about  it.  so  that  in  case  it  shoo'd  be 
with  them  somewhere,  and  as  1  knew  they  proved  that  Raymond  was  in  Paris  mat 
were  nice  boy*  and  there  seemed  no  harm  night  I  ran  account  for  where  he  was  all  the 
in  it  I  walked  down  the  I’nampa  K!y».m  time  ” 

with  them  to  Fouquec’s.  There  was  a  big  This  L.aivt  statement  *a«  too  murh  for 
crowd  at  the  tables  out  in  front,  and  before  Mr.  Harker.  He  bad  practiced  the  better 
we  had  aat  there  very  long  Hurry  began  to  part  of  his  active  profsreional  Me  in  Franc*. 

El  noisy.  They  had  both  born  dnnking  and  he  had  become  imbued  to eome aatrat 
(ore  I  met  them,  and  they  had  two 
bottles  of  champagne  while  we  were 
there.  Then  Hazard  began  to  tell  us 
nbout  oil  being  struck  on  his  bud  und 
the  millioriH  be  would  be 
worth  und  what  he  was 

‘“i-cs:,  ,h.  M  .  rs 

you’d  both  heard  of  It?”  7  ’ 

Mr.  I lurker  interrupted.  A*  u»  a  i 

Agnes  hesitated  for  an  AY  ,  tt\  CVfc  j 

instant.  'Hs.  i  »  W 

"No,  air"  said  she.  If  *\*  )*■  '..HT 

"Cuptain  Homing  had  \  W  , ,  ’  (M  f 

taken  me  to  lunch  the  '! nim  .  ,‘f.  i  \  V  >  < 

day  before  and  told  me  UDLs.  pL  W 

u bin, til  ,.unl  Huxardmus'  I iUlkJ  4g  v  A  .  .  V 

V*  /  ,U  feff  /Jbe4  ur  . 

ready.  I  llnnlly  got  .  jSfk  :i  il  I^K^XV  Jw~“* 

angry  will  Hurry  1h<-  .  I]  ,•  ^  V<^| 

<aiL-u- liegut  fuulidv"  f  /  a  \  ^  N 

"In  wnat  way?”  Hb/i  W 

asked  Mr.  Ilurkcr.  »  Ik, 

Agues  lludicd.  "Oh.  a, 

lielp  Sliend  the  money,  a  I  ^  M 

M-iim-ly  knowing  what  BklMl  .  \*>1 

■aid.”  I  A*  \  f’tl 

“Did  Raymond  aeem  ikPl 

"Nu.  sir;  but  then  I'-.M.  -  I  .Ufl 

».!«  tl  On.ag..  hoy  slid,. 

p* 

1  r  Z%  vfl 

■•••’*  •  • «  •C®  4.“®*?  . 

•  *  - 

•  ••  «•—  i  -  •*” 

••id  he'd  aneaked  out  ,;VlTiMC  *W!Rvw 

and  rot  a  ride  into  Pa-  •  **>  •  f  W  ttfeP'fT  TyS-  ^ 

French  army  motor  truck.  I  l»--  ^  ^.plvT  *  c~ 

on  to  get  worried  about  them  L  VnB  - 

both,  because  Hurry  was  getting 

drunker  and  drunker  ao  that  j--o-  ' 

pte  were  beginning  to  Us-k  at  him.  and  I  \\\v  A. 

knew  thut  Raymond  wou  i  get  in  trouble  Wa,  —Jv 

unliwt  back  In  camp  for  reveille.  So  I  sug  .  o.hmi, 

Mtod  that  we  get  In  a  taxi  and  rid.-  round.  Jpaeisri  «M  \  %  \ 

then  take  Harry  back  told- bote]/  A,--.-  >»..».  '*  \. 

(mused  and  looked  apologetically  at  Mr.  a..  .  a. a  o—  'y 

Marker,  "I  just  couldn’t  let  tW  two 


question  her  good  behavior  or  virtuous  in¬ 
tention.  but  I  know  that  typo  of  gadder.” 
"How  can  she  manage  it?” 

•'Shucks,  nothing  easier!  You  know 
what  thaw  villas  are  like.  An  iron  gste 
with  a  concierge’s  logo  and  a  sleepy  old 
fool  chronically  soused  with  rin  rougr.  In¬ 
side  a  central  path  bordered  with  lilac 
bush®  and  things,  and  half  a  dozen  or  so 
little  bungalow  things  fronting  on  it: 
English  and  American  art  and  musical 
student*  flitting  in  and  out  all  hours  of  the 
■«.  ".ho  is  a  true  type  of  the  sort  day  and  night  and  nobody  giving  a  whoop, 
might  be  called  the  inevitable  troublo  Lady  Chat's  not  rich,  and  probably  hua  a 
the  purely  involuntary  trouble  femme  <fe  mfnagt  who  comes  in  by  the  day. 
Such  girls  are  harmless  in  them-  This  is  merely  her  pied-dderre  in  Paris, 
often  with  good  and  generous  itn-  She's  of  a  Devon  family,  with  a  line  old 
pulses,  but  disturbers  mixers,  place  down  near  Torquay,  and  she’s  a 
gadders  and  fly-by-nighta.  They  veteran  gadder  herself,  though  of  a  differ- 
commit  indberetioaa  which  crack  ent  ton -liberal,  broad-minded  and  a  good 
the  mamri  of  thrir  reputations,  and  old  sport;  fellow  of  the  Royal  Geographic 
thu  thrypairh  with  a  veneer  of  cheap  Society  and  God  knows  how  many  others, 
deceit-  They  are  the  sort  who  figure  She’d  be  the  last  to  stand  guard  on  u  Utile 
in  frauds  or  brawl,,  divore.  and  un-  friend.  Don’t  know  her.  do  you!" 
written  Uw.  and  they  get  up  on  the  “Only  by  reputation,"  said  Calvert, 
wilms  stand  and  turn  their  appeal-  "Well,  1  think  you  ought  to  meet  her." 

mg.  limpid  eyre  upon  the  court  “I  could  manage  that.  I  know  the 

and  get  Ormea.  and  they’re  intimate  friends,  I 
r_  sympathy  believe.” 

Kb  to  “Then  go  to  it !  Agnra  could  do  with  a 

their  bit  of  watching.  Werve  got  to  know  who 
she  trails  with.  There’s  no  uae  In  our  hand¬ 
ing  In  this  statement  she’s  made.  I  think 
it’s  perfectly  true,  and  it  would  only  coin- 
pHrate  things  for  the  present.  Meet  Lady 
Audrey  and  cultivate  her  a  little  and  keep 
—  your  eye  on  Aanre.  Let  me  know  what 
you  turn  up.  Now  1  must  get  on  my  Job. 
k-.  I’ve  kept  a  cabinet  minister  waiting  for 
»  the  hut  three-quarters  of  an  hour." 

Calvert  wished  him  good  morning  und 
went  out.  Il  seemed  to  him  now  that  Ills 
investigation  was  beginning  to  take  umu 
sort  of  form.  The  next  step  appeared  to 
lie  to  «*»  Isabel  and  take  her  autllciently 
Into  his  confidence  for  u  speedy  presenta¬ 
tion  to  Lady  Audrey  Chatteris,  Fortune 
gave  him  a  friendly  lift  in  this  direction, 
a*  on  walking  back  up  the  Chumps- 
hlysriw  to  his  hotel  he  presently  overhauled 
a  willowy  girl  in  a  jciwoy  dross  of  latest  cut. 
she  Innng  Jerked  ulong  with  a  lateral 
swaying  movement  by  an  eager  Airedale 
tugging  at  a  leash. 

Calvert  rerevnixed  the  black  wavy  hair 
and  sweep  of  the  graceful  shoulders.  Isa- 
>  ic-  bcl’s  physique  was  of  the  sort  which  Pari- 
veral  aian  cartoonists  of  chic  demoiselles  are  so 
-nd  a  fond  of  depicting.  Kshiano,  for  Instance, 
contract  on  the  vaudeville  might  have  taken  her  for  a  model  type 
_  ,„■*■**•  the  round  svelte  body  with  the  suggestion 

Still  Agr-es  was  acting  for  the  of  full  lirnlis.  Hirer  curves  masked  by  the 
t**};,  CaK-ert  pretested.  skill  of  the  costumer,  and  a  straight  yet 

Are.  and  for  all  we  know  may  elastic  impression  as  of  a  young  hlreh  in 
haw  succeeded  in  achieving  the  the  brans.  Isabel’s  traits  were  distinctly 
worst.  If  she  had  kept  out  of  it—  Latin,  like  those  of  her  father,  whose 
gone  straight  hwre  after  the  show  mother  had  beer,  of  Italian  aristocracy. 


sprang  up  out  of  her  chair, 
kfr.  Harker."  she  cried.  "I’m  ready 
that  Raymond  only  got  out  of  the 
tha  got  back  into  it  again!  I’m 


boys  keep  on  the  way  they  were  goir.g  if 

I  could  atop  it,"  said  she.  with  the  w»OT«rfal  man  newt*  of  U> 

Quite  right,  my  dour,’’  said  the  lawyer.  Gallic  confreres.  So  now  in  far*  and  rm- 
"What  then 7”  turre  he  gave  semblance  for  a  moment  of  a 

"We  got  Into  a  taxi,  and  as  soon  as  we  Parisian  aroW  seized  suddenly  beCsM-n  eee- 
started  I  whispered  to  Ruymoni  to  ;cr  dons  while  pacing  the  Sai>  I"  I’j.  I'crdn 
»uade  Harry  to  go  back  an<l  go  to  lio!  I  by  the  flagrar.’.  : elm- re*. ion  of  a  rece-t  « it- 
suppose  he  thought  I  wanted  to  get  rid  of  ness.  He  flung  his  anna  above  his  bead 
Hurry  because  he  was  drunk,  so  he  did  as  with  a  gesture  of  d»pa:r.  when  caug-t  in 
I  asked.  Harry  was  too  far  gone  to  make  full  flight  by  bis  Anariran  seme  of  satirical 
any  objections,  and  when  wrd  stopiod  in  humor  he  l»k.-'l  at  Calvert  »-  i  -  •  *r 
front  of  the  hotel  he  got  out  and  said  good  N  -  v.  ioyuuthinkofthat.Surfe?” 
night  and  went  in.”  he  asked.  ”  Here's  a  perfectly  good  inno- 

‘  Raymond  helped  him.  I  suppose,"  said  cent  fool  of  an  American  girl  coming  for- 
Mr.  Harker  casually.  ward  with  a  bit  of  testimony  which  if  riven 

“No.  Mr.  Harker.”  Agnes,  who  an-  before  the  prommir  tfUi  would  land  her 
pea  red  to  have  regained  her  entire  self-  in  Saint  La;are  and  this  man  Raymond 
possession,  looked  him  straight  in  the  eyre.  Wagner  in  the  Sant*  la  Just  about  two 
"  Raymond  ofTered  to  help  him,  hut  Harry  seconds.  And  yet  m*  know  that  what  she’* 
got  angry  and  said  that  he  was  all  right  and  telling  us  i*  perfectly  tru-  If  Raymond 
went  in  alone.  He  was  unsteady  on  his  had  ,-m»  ir.t  .  the  hotel  *-.Hi  IUr«r-. 
feet,  but  he  got  along  all  right.  Then  as  I  wouldn’t  be  here  telling  it.  And  the satanir 
felt  that  I’d  got  Harry  safely  hack.  I  per-  hum  *-  of  it  all  is  that  :t  due--/',  get  us  any 
suaded  Raymond  to  return  to  camp.  He  nearer  anything  than  we  were  before." 
didn’t  want  to  go,  but  he  finally  agreed.  He  whirled  upon  Agnes  and  stood  for  s 
The  taxi  driver  9poke  English  and  I  told  moment  regarding  her  a  g  -  deal  n  a 
him  to  take  us  to  the  nearcet  station  for  a  sorely  exasperated  but  indulgent  parent 
train  to  Versailles.  I  was  afraid  that  Ray-  might  regard  hb  little  .  -L  He  .hook  h.« 
mond  might  not  really  go.  so  when  we  go'  fmg«r  at  her  reprovingly,  or  rather  -ci¬ 
te  the  station,  which  waa  the  Invalid®.  I  tioningly. 

got  on  the  train  with  him  and  went  as  far  "AlMS,"  mid  he.  "you  are  rare  to  be  a 

as  Grenelle,  where  I  changed  for  an  Auteui!  very  bright  child  You  d-.d  right  ir.  rr.;-g 
train,  which  took  me  back  to  Ranelagh.”  here  ana  telling  me  your  story.  But  listen 
"You  are  surely  a  good  friend.”  said  Mr.  to  me.  honey-  don't  you  dar-t  op-er.  vv-r 
Harker.  "And  what  time  was  it  when  you  mouth  to  another  living  soul!  They’d  say- 
left  Hazard  at  his  hotel?”  *urc  as  shooting  that  you  waited  out  in 

"It  must  have  been  about  eleven  o’clock,  front  of  the  hotel  Raymond  w-mt  in 
Mr.  Harker.”  and  killed  Hazard.  You  hear  me.  child?” 


“Have  you  had  any  more  news?  Or 
perhaps  I  shouldn’t  ask."  she  said. 

“Things  seem  to  be  pointing  up  in  an 
indefinite  sort  of  way,"  Calvert  answered; 
"but  I  hope  to  be  able  to  improve  the 
situation  for  Homing 

iCMi,’s.fd  on  Paf  na> 
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OLDIER  and  patriot  was  Paul 
Revere— a  lieutenant  at  Crown 
Point,  a  leader  in  the  Boston 
Tea  Party,  a  lieutenant -colonel 
in  the  Revolution.  But  in  his 
eighty-three  years  of  useful  life 
war  was  only  an  incident. 

The  real  Paul  Revere  was  a 
craftsman— engraver,  gun -pow¬ 
der  manufacturer,  copper-plater, 
goldsmith.  As  Grand  Master  of 
Masons  he  laid  the  corner-stone 
of  the  Boston  State  House.  As 
silversmith  he  designed  and 
made  the  most  beautiful  hand- 
wrought  silverware  ever  pro¬ 
duced  in  America. 

Devotion  to 
Self-imposed  Standards 

The  craftsmen  of  modem  New 
England  are  the  Paul  Reveres  of 

1920. 

They,  too,  are  patriots.  Do 
you  remember  their  work  during 
the  war?  The  great  guns  they 
made,  their  infinitely  accurate 
instruments  of  science,  their 
watches  that  told  off  the  pre¬ 
cious  seconds  to  the  zero  hour? 


But  with  them,  as  with  Revere, 
war  was  an  incident,  though  a 
tremendous  one. 

They  possess  the  same  adapt¬ 
ability  of  true  craftsmanship 
that  distinguished  Revere. 
Their  product— a  multi-jeweled 
watch,  a  delicately  adjusted 
rifle,  a  mammoth  gun  or  a 
Stevens-Duryea  Motor  Car— is 
a  labor  of  creative  instinct, 
wrought  in  the  fire  of  a  passion¬ 
ate  devotion  to  self-imposed 
standards. 

Nowhere  else  in  America,  prob¬ 
ably,  is  there  a  group  of  such 
artisans  numerous  enough  to 
produce  true  craftsmen’s  prod¬ 
ucts  in  large  quantities. 

A  Tradition 

that  Brooks  no  Compromise 

If  it  were  required  of  them,  a 
large  number  of  Stevens-Duryea 
craftsmen  could  each  produce 
almost  without  assistance, 
from  the  working  drawings  of 
the  designer,  a  complete  motor 
car. 
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To  those  who  understand 
modern  manufacturing  meth¬ 
ods,  this  statement  will  express 
more  than  a  volume  of  detailed 
description. 

For  the  masterpieces  of  the 
world  have  been  produced,  not 
by  specialists  in  details,  but  by 
minds  that  have  embraced  the 
idea  in  its  entirety  and  by  hands 
with  an  infinite  capacity  for  tak¬ 
ing  pains. 

The  Stevens-Duryca  Motor 
Car  is  a  product  of  such  brains 
and  such  hands,  inspired  by  a 
tradition  that  brooks  no  com¬ 
promise. 


Its  price  must  of  course  be 
commensurate  with  the  quality 
of  its  materials  and  workman¬ 
ship,  but  its  true  cost  is  exceed¬ 
ingly  low.  Many  years  of  eco¬ 
nomical  life  have  been  built  into 
it,  and  it  always  maintains  an 
unusually  high  resale  value  as 
long  as  it  lasts. 

STEVENSDURYEA.  INC. 
Chicopee  Falla  •  Massachusetts 
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(Conltmuad  tram  Pc  go  US) 

"  It  must  be  dreadful  for  him."  Isabel 
said.  "I  never  knew  him  very  well,  but  I 
fee)  awfully  aorrv  for  him.  Then-  are  so 
many  mouroisei  tongue*  in  our  set.” 

••Was  Heming  in  your  set?”  Calvert 
asked. 

“Well,  rather  on  the  fringe*  of  it,  as  ore 
might  say.  It  was  a  good  deal  hb  own 
fault.  He  and  his  sister  were  considered  a 
bit  impossible  by  a  good  many  people. 
Father  always  stood  up  for  him,  but  then 
father  does  for  anybody  that's  not  ab¬ 
solutely  hopeless.  He  says  ifa  nonsense  to 
suspect  him  of  the  crime." 

"I  agree  with  him."  Calvert  answered. 
”  My  whole  energy  is  being  devoted  just 
now  to  clearing  him.  But  I  need  help." 

Isabel  shot  him  a  questioning  look. 

”  Is  that  a  tentative  request?"  she  asked. 

"I  don't  believe  in  tentative*,  so  I'll 
make  It  a  request.  Would  it  be  asking  too 
much  of  you  to  present  me  to  Lady  Au¬ 
drey?" 

"Of  course  not.  I  think  I  understand. 
You  want  to  watch  that  girl  Agnes  a  little? 
Surely  you  don’t  suspect  her?" 

“Not  for  a  minute,"  Calvert  answered. 
*’  Agnes  is  a  good  girl.  But  I’d  like  to  know- 
something  about  her  associates." 

"So  would  Lady  Audrey.  She's  rather 
worried  about  Agnes,  and  it  takes  a  lot  to 
worry  Lady  Audrey.  Well,  It’s  easy  to  ar¬ 
range  for  you  to  meet  her.  I’m  going  to 
take  Jock  there  now  and  stop  for  Mjeuner. 
You  can  come  with  me  and  I'll  present 
you.  But  If  she  asks  you  for  dt/tuiur  you 
must  decline,  because  everybody  orders 
mouth  for  mouth  nowadays  and  them 
might  not  be  enough  to  sat.  * 

•'I’d  rather  not  go  there  now.”  said  Cal¬ 
vert.  "because  I  have  lust  been  talking  to 
Agnre  at  Douglas  Harker's.  and  if  I  were 
to  go  straight  to  Lady  Audrey’a  it  might 
look  like  more  than  coincidence  and  set 
her  to  thinking.  I’d  rather  it  happened  in  a 
more  formal  way." 

"That  would  be  better."  Isabel  admitted. 
"Then  you'll  have  to  wait  till  the  first  of 
next  week.  Lady  Audrey  b  going  down  to 
Homorantln  to-morrow,  and  I  am  going 
with  her  toeee  the  house  she's  arranging  for 
the  children'*  home.  We  are  returning 
Monday  morning." 

"Is  Agnes  going?" 

"No;  Ague#  has  been  requested  not  to 
leave  Paris  until  further  notice." 

"Is  she  to  be  alone  there  in  the  villa?" 
Calvert  aaked. 

"Yea,  at  night,  But  thoae  places  are 
rather  like  kennels— different  run*  in  the 
same  Incloture  and  an  old  watch  dog  at  the 
gate.  The  femme  de  mtnaje  cornea  at  seven 
In  the  morning  and  leaves  about  eight  at 
night.  When  Lady  Audrey  entertains  the 
concierge  come#  in  and  serves.  He  is  an 
aneitn  Me  fhUel,  a  bit  blind  and  deaf 
and  shuffle-footed,  but  quite  able  to  go 
through  the  movements  from  force  of  habit, 
like  an  old  Mfoitof." 

"Just  what  I*  Agnes’  position  there?" 

"Sort  of  a  lieutenant -secretary,  you 
might  call  her.  She's  always  present, 
which  is  a  little  surprising,  as  Lady  Au¬ 
drey— like  most  British— is  democratic 
purely  in  theory." 

"  Does  Agnes  seem  set  up  over  her  pros¬ 
pective  wealth?” 

“No,  quite  the  contrary.  She  seems  to 
hate  to  have  it  referred  to.  but  she's  as¬ 
sured  l-ady  Audrey  that  ahe  means  to  con¬ 
tribute  generously  to  her  charity.  So  that’s 
another  reason  for  consideration.  We  can’t 
afford  tosnubr'illionaires  nowadays.  There! 
I  forget  I’m  talking  to  one  myself." 

"  Don’t  let  that  hamper  your  free  speech. 
I'm  a  bit  like  Agnes.  I  hate  to  speak  of  it 
myself,  but’’— he  glanced  at  her  glowing 
profile— "I  must  admit  there  are  momenta 
when  I  like  to  think  of  it." 

"Oh.  dear!"  sighed  babel.  “It  does 
sometimes  seem  as  though  the  high  gods 
were  a  malicious  lot  of  devils.  We’ve  all 
tried  to  do  our  bit  to  help  win  the  war,  and 
now  here’s  this  poor  boy  Hazard  killed 
just  when  he  had  everything  to  live  for, 
and  Agnes  suddenly  rich  without  the  least 
idea  in  the  world  of  what  to  do  with  a  lot 
of  money,  and  people  like  ourselves  obliged 
to  ration  ourselves  for  a  week  after  giving 
a  tea." 

"  I  hope  you  don't  begrudge  it  to  me." 

"  I  don't  begrudge  it  to  anybody,  but  I 
wouldn’t  mind  a  little  slice  myself.  I  am 
getting  tired  of  this  everlasting  thing  of 
try!"*!  to  catch  up." 

"There  seem  to  be  a  good  many  differ¬ 
ent  ways  of  catching  up."  Calvert  ob¬ 
served.  “But  don’t  get  discouraged.  Miss 
Orme.  We  are  living  in  a  sort  of  wholesale 


gamble,  and  one  never  knows  what  be  may 

“Have  you  decided  what  you’d  like  to 
grab?” 

•Yes,”  Calvert 


It  seemed  to  Calvert  that  he  caught  the 
htret  Peck  of  dusky  blue  under  the  long 


faint) 
black! 

"Is  it  grababb?” 

"Everything  is— if  one’s  a  good  enough 
grabber." 

"Yes.  I  suppose  so.  Jock  might  tell  you 
that.  When  we  were  down  at  Romorantin 
the  other  day  we  took  a  walk  in  the  woods 
and  he  grabbed  a  hedgehog." 

’’  Poor  tike !  I  thought  his  muxzW  looked 
a  llttb  puffy.  He  ought  to  b*  old  enough  to 
know  better." 

“Well  you  see.  this  was  a  stranga  vari¬ 
ety.  Lady  Audrey  brought  him  from 
Canada,  and  he'd  seen  only  porcupines  with 
long  quilb.  He  thought  this  one  was  too 


young  to  be  dangerous.’ 
“Often  a  fata)  mat: 


mistake."  Calvert  ad¬ 
mitted.  “But  did  he  get  the  hedgehog?" 

"  He  mad#  it  uncurl,  but  the  victory  was 

Sned  at  frightful  cost,  like  Yprw. 

n  Jock  is  Scotch  Canadian,  so  the 
didn't  count  so  long  as  he  gained  his  ob¬ 
jective." 

"I  believe  that  Jock  ie  right  “  said  Cal¬ 
vert.  "in  principle  if  not  in  military  strat¬ 
egy.  It  is  better  to  get  victory  and  a  mouth¬ 
ful  of  quilb  than  defeat  and  the  quilb  at 
the  opposite  pole.  I'm  tired  of  hearing  him 
cough  against  hb  collar.  Let’s  cram  lh# 
Etoile  and  go  round  by  the  Avenue  du 
Bois  and  let  >im  run.” 

“He  might  run  away  -  Isabel  objected. 
"That  does  not  match  up  with  hb  race 
and  character."  said  Calvert.  "Beeides. 
any  dog  or  other  male  protector  to  leave 
you  In  the  lurch  would  not  be  worth 

‘•SFtOTk  was  no  mistaking  tha 
a  of  what -to  use  an  abominable 
-was  actually  Prussian  blue.  There 
was  also  a  dimple,  not  of  the  round  but  of 
the  vertical,  long  variety  in  the  cheek 
presented  to  Calvert. 

"Lady  Audrey  might  see  it  differently 
If  Jock  were  loet."  said  Isabel  "She 
wanted  to  let  him  run  in  tha  Bob  the  other 
day.  but  said  there  were  too  many  Tom¬ 
mies  about  and  that  a  stray  Air-isle  had 
the  same  effect  upon  a  British  soldier  as  a 
atray  chicken  on  an  American  darky- 
produced  a  paralysis  of  all  moral  principle. 
Hut  we  might  go  down  tha  Avenue  du 
Bob  and  round  by  the  Chauasfe  de  la 
Muette  all  the  same" 

They  crooned  the  Place  de  I'Etoile.  and 
aa  they  walked  under  the  Arc  de  Triomphe 
Isabel  said:  "Doesn't  It  give  you  a  won¬ 
derful  thrill  of  victory?" 

"No.”  Calvert  anewered.  "Not  yet." 
She  turned  her  head  and  their  eyes  met. 
Isabel  looked  quickly  away. 

"It  does  me."  the  said. 

“Why  shouldn't  It?"  Calvert  aaked. 
"Why  shouldn’t  it  you?"  she  parried. 
“Victory  must  be  complete  to  gir#  me 
that." 

“Isn’t  it  complete?" 

*  Did  you  notice  that  the  Victory  eym- 
ized  on  the  Arc  aa  we  passed  under  it 
was  not  an  old  fool  with  a  treaty  scroll  or  a 
field  marshal  with  a  medal  but  a  bdy  with 
a  wreath?  I’m  waiting  for  the  lady  with 
the  wreath.” 

"I  don’t  believe  that  you  will  have  to 
wait  so  terribly  long,”  Isabel  murmured. 

Calvert  did  not  answer.  He  felt  that  the 
time  had  not  yet  come  for  the  only 
which  hb  heart  dictated,  and  tl 
answer  was  infinitely  better  than  an  in¬ 
sufficient  one.  They  crossed  the  wide 
sweep  in  a  vortex  of  flashing  vehicles  and 
paused  on  the  other  side  to  look  down  the 
long  stretch  of  the  Avenue  du  Bob.  throng- 

Calvert  glancing  at  her  face  could  guna  at 
the  intense  emotion  with  which  the  spec¬ 
tacle  seemed  to  infuse  her. 

”1  suppose.”  said  the  girl  slowly  and 
speaking  It  seemed  as  much  to  herself  as 
to  him.  ”thb  is  without  quest  ion  the  most 
brilliant  crowd  of  the  meat  brilliant  city  of 
the  world  at  the  most  brilliant  hour  in  the 
world’s  history." 

’’Yes."  Calvert  answered,  “and  I  am 
watching  it  with  the  most  brilliant  of  them 
all." 

ni 

AS  HEMING’S  sister,  Juanita,  was  due 
A  to  arrive  at  the  Gare  du  Nord  that 
evening  at  about  seven— wind,  tide  ar.d 
strikes  permitting -Calvert  went  immedi¬ 
ately  after  dijmner  to  Heeling’s  tittle 


apartment  on  the  Rue  Pcrgolcse,  which 
with  the  aid  of  the  concierge  ar.d  a  femme 
de  mino9t  he  succeeded  in  putting  in  order 
for  the  expected  guest.  Heming.  despite 
hb  previous  habits  of  loose  tiring,  or  per¬ 
haps  because  of  them,  was  rather  a  fas¬ 
tidious  person,  and  hb  rrr-dr-cAousbr  was 
comfortably  and  tastefully  furnished,  had 
been,  recently  renovated  and  lacked  for 
nothing  in  its  domestic  appointments.  It 
consisted  of  a  salon  and  dining  room, 
bedroom,  bath  and  kitchen. 

The  steamer  train,  which  arrived  almost 
on  time,  was  crowded,  but  Calvert  had  no 
difficulty  in  picking  out  Juanita  Homing 
from  her  brother's  description,  which  it 
anything  was  underrated.  She  was  a  vivid 
blonde,  with  hair  which  would  have  invited 
the  accusation  of  artificial  coloring  but  for 
its  brilSaat  luster;  long  eyes  of  s  light  shade 
of  amber  made  themore  striking  by  straight 
black  brows  and  lashsa.  When  Calvert 
Sighted  hereto  was  being  very  much  looked 
after  by  three  or  four  young  men  whose 
smart  clothes  and  alert  faces  suggested 
business  travelers. 

Calvert  made  himself  immediately 
known,  and  the  girl's  eyes  gave  him  a 
friendly  and  approving  survey. 

sins 

down-call  it  shell  shock  " 

“Yea.  left."  said  the  girl  with  an  under- 
look  not  justified  by  the  circum- 


"  You’ll  not  blame  him  when  you  hear 
about  U."  said  Calvert.  “I’ve  got  his 
all  ready  for  you.  and  we  might 
isra  and  come  back  later  for  the 


apart! 

go  right  there  i 
trunks.” 

"Why  not  make  one  job  of  It?"  said 
Juanita.  “  I’m  dying  for  a  cup  of  tea.  We 
might  go  into  the  Terminus  Caf*.  and  then 
com*  back  and  get  my  thing*  through  the 
tonr." 

Calvert  agreed  to  tSb.  and  when  they 
were  seated  and  the  order  given  he  asked; 
“Did  your  brother  send  for  you.  Miss 
Hearing?" 

•N^ou^C^«^teT>r,i 

had  a  bit  of  luck,  ns  on*  of  my  friends  who 
was  marine  on  this  boat  postponed  her 
paseage;  so  I  got  her  robin.  It  took  a  little 
do,  ig  about  my  paasport.  but  I  managed  it.” 

"Do  you  know  anything  about  the  In¬ 
heritance?"  Calvert  aaked. 

"  Inheritance?”  Her  striking  eyes  opened 
a  little  wider.  "No;  what  inheritance? " 

Calvert  explained  the  whole  affair  in 
detail,  omitting  nothing,  not  even  the  in¬ 
terview  of  the  morning.  He  hnd  become 
immediately  convinced  that  her*  waa  a 
very  alert-  minded  young  person  from  whom 
nothing  need  be  withheld.  Juanita  listened 
without  a  single  interruption,  her  light 
amber  ayes  sparkling  with  excitement. 
When  Calvert  had  finished  she  did  not 
offer  any  immediate  comment,  but  ap¬ 
peared  to  be  thinking  intently. 

"  We'r#  going  to  clear  him."  Calvert 

"  "  Of  course."  maid  Juanita.  "  He's  aimoly 
got  to  be  cleared.  AU  that  money  couldn't 

ssAfaWbST5,  ,~p1’ 

“Of  course  if  it  was  an  Apache."  said 
Calvert,  “it  b  pretty  hopclem.  but  Marker 
doesn’t  think  it  was." 

"Neither  do  I  An  Apache  would  hive 
had  a  re  I  weipon,  and  besides  the  Pari* 
Apache  almcat  always  does  his  work  out¬ 
doors  or  in  a  well-known  dive.  It  wasn’t  a 
thief  or  pickpocket  either.  Neither 
was  it  anybody  who  went  there  to  see 
Hazard  and  took  ad%-antage  of  his  condi¬ 
tion  to  kill  and  rob  him.  Robbery  was  not 
the  motive.  It  had  to  do  with  the  inheri¬ 
tance.  and  since  Hazard  was  not  killed  by 
Jerry  or  you  or  Raymond  or  Agnes,  then  ft 
stands  to  reason  he  must  have  been  killed 
by  somebody  who  had  a  very  hopeful  inter¬ 
est  in  one  of  you  four-or  else - " 

Her  extremely  feline  eyes  rested  thought¬ 
fully  on  the  old-fashioned  cruet  as  though 
hypnotized  by  the  polished  pewter. 

“Or  else - " 

-Or  else -somebody  who  did  not  know 
anything  about  the  will  at  all.  or  that  he 
bad  made  one.  In  other  words,  his  next  of 
kin." 

“I  hadn’t  thought  of  that.”  said  Calvert. 

“Do  you  know  anything  about  them?" 

”  Hazard  told  Heming  that  they  were 
meaner  than  coyotes.  He  said  that  Joseph’s 
brethren  were  philanthropists  compared 
with  his.  bemuse  they’  sold  Joseph  into 
captivity  and  gave  him  a  chance  to  get 
ahead.  His  kept  him  to  do  their  own  dirty 
work.  That’s  the  reason  he  was  in  such  a 


tearing  hurry’  to  make  his  will.  He’d  hardly 
have  told  them  about  it  until  everything 
wo*  nailed  down  tight.” 

Juanita  nodded. 

■'There  was  an  awfully  big  fortune  In¬ 
volved.”  said  she.  "Perhaps  they  had 
reason  to  know  it  to  be  even  greater." 

"Your  suggest  ion  hadn’t  occurred  to 
me,"  said  Calvert,  "but  I  shouldn't  besur- 
prised  if  it  had  to  Harker.  It  is  very  pofwlble 
that  ho  has  already  started  to  investigate 
these  people  over  there  and  find  out  some¬ 
thing  about  their  movements.  You  think 
then  that  it  w<as  somebody  already  in  the 
hotel?” 

"Yos.  You  say  Hazard  had  been  there 
two  days.  You  don’t  know  why  he  put  up 
at  surh  a  place?" 

"No,  he  didn't  say: 

"Thia  person  might  have  steered  him 
there." 

"But  that  would  indicate  premeditation, 
and  in  such  a  case  the  assassin  would  have 
provided  himself  with  a  weapon.  It  is  alio 
probable  that  ho  would  have  learned  about 
the  will." 

"That's  so."  Juanita  admitted.  "Well, 
I  must  talk  to  Jerry  first;  then  I  want  to 
meet  Agnta  and  get  some  sort  of  a  line  on 
her.  But  I  don’t  want  her  to  know  who  I 
am,  or  that  Jerry’s  sister  is  in  Paris."  She 
rejected  for  an  instant.  ”  I’ll  go  out  to  are 
Jerry  to-morrow  morning;  then  in  the 
afternoon  I'll  go  to  the  Villa  dm  Lilas  and 
ask  for  Lady  Audrey." 

"She  b  leaving  for  Romorantin  at  one 
o  dork. 

"Precisely.  I'll  go  there  about  three  on 
the  off  chanca  of  seeing  Agnes.  Can't  we 
lunch  together  to-morrow  at  about  one?" 

"Of  course." 

"Well,  then  let's  ssy  ekn  Henri  —  Plaeo 
Vauban.  at  one.  I  hop*  you  don't  mind 
taking  me  on  u  colleague  In  this  case.” 

"On  the  contrary,"  said  Calvert,  "  I  need 
a  lot  of  help.  Betides  there'#  nobody  more 
interested  than  yourself." 

"Then  Ifa  undoratood.  What's  your 
first  name?" 

"Calvert.” 

“Then  I'm  going  to  call  you  Calvert, 
and  you  muat  call  me  Nit*.  Now  lot's  go 
get  my  luggage  and  we’ll  go  up  to  the 
apartment,  and  then  after  that  if  you've 
nothing  to  do  we  might  Hava  dinner  and 
go  somewhere  and  dance." 

Calvert  took  NiU  back  to  her  brother's 
apartment  at  two  o'clock  In  the  morning 
after  such  an  evening  of  frivolity  as  was 
about  the  last  thing  he  had  counted  on 
during  hi*  investigation.  He  could  not 
make  NiU  out  at  all.  She  impressed  hitn 
as  having  no  definite  place,  whether  of 
nationality,  social  caate  or  conventional  ho- 
havior.  Her  English  was  distinctly  Angli¬ 
can  -correct,  and  that  of  the  upper 
classes;  her  French  the  same -scarcely 
accented  Parisian;  and  she  told  him  that 
ahe  spoke  German  with  the  same  fluency 
and  had  when  a  young  girl  studied  the 
violin  in  Vienna.  She  appeared  to  have 
speaking  acquaintance  with  n  great  many 
prominent  people  both  in  London  and  Paris. 
But  so  far  as  he  wm  sble  to  discover  she  was 
not  on  intimato  social  relations  with  any. 

He  had  discovered  incidentally  when  her 
luggage  was  examined  by  the  customs  that 
•he  waa  abundantly  supplied  with  money, 
as  on  opening  her  beaded  bag  to  get  her 
keya  it  appeared  bulling  with  a  rouleau  of 
crisp  billel*  de  bam/ue,  which  from  their 
size  and  color  were  of  five  hundred  franca 
each.  This  was  very  puzzling  to  Calvert. 

Niu  appeared  devoted  to  her  brother: 
showed  a  sincerity  of  affertion  in  reference 
to  him  that  was  not  to  bo  questioned. 
Yet  here  waa  Heming  at  the  end  of  hi* 
pecuniary  scope,  now  under  restricted 
liberty  pending  further  investigations  of  a 
murder  cose  of  whi'h  the  burden  of  sus¬ 
picion  fell  upon  himself,  while  his  loving  and 
only  sister  arrived  in  Paris  carrying  care- 
leelv  in  what  looked  like  a  twenty-guinea 
beaded  bag  a  roll  of  several  thousand 
francs,  and  gave  hcmelf  up  immediately 
under  Calvert's  escort  to  an  evening  of 
frolicsome  gayety  in  the  course  of  which 
she  drank  a  good  many  glass?)  of  cham¬ 
pagne.  and  for  all  of  which  aha  insisted 
upon  defraying  the  expense,  dmpitc  Cal¬ 
vert's  protests. 

“That’s  the  least  of  our  cares.  Calvert.” 
she  had  aaid  at  the  very  beginning  of  their 
evening.  “You  and  Jerry*  are  both  poten¬ 
tial  millionaires,  and  you  can  square  your¬ 
selves  later.  I’ve  got  enough  to  go  on  for  a 
while,  and  when  I  feri  the  pinch  I'll  sing 
out.  never  fear,  buddy.” 
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JtflbCla  ijJPl  u  mb  inqJixtu  res 


W  HE  "LENOX”  design  of 

-*■  Tepeco  Porcelain  Lavatory 
was  especially  designed  for  quan¬ 
tity  production.  You  will  find  it 
installed  in  many  hotels,  apart¬ 
ment  houses,  office  buildings  and 
the  smaller  private  residences. 
Ample  in  size,  being  made  in  24 
and  26  inch  widths,  with  the 
same  sanitary  characteristics  of 
all  "Tepeco"  Plumbing  Fixtures. 
Volume  production  has  enabled 
us  to  make  the  "  Lenox  "  at  less 
than  the  usual  cost 

"Tepeco"  All -Clay  Plumbing 
Fixtures  include  every  descrip¬ 
tion  of  plumbing  fixture  from 

Baths  to  Kitchen  Sinks. “Tepeo)" 

plumbing  is  beautiful,  practical 
and  permanent.  How  perma¬ 


nent  can  only  be  realized  after 
experience  with  other  kinds.  It 
is  china  or  porcelain,  solid  and 
substantial.  Dirt  does  not  readily 
cling  to  its  glistening  white  sur¬ 
face,  nor  will  that  surface  be 
worn  away  by  scouring. 

The  reputation  of  "  Tepeco  "  All- 
Clay  Plumbing  for  excellence  in 
mechanical  construction,  quality 
and  design  entitles  these  products 
to  first  consideration.  The  cost 
of  installation  is  no  greater  be¬ 
cause  of  that  quality ;  the  plumb¬ 
ing  maintenance  is  less. 

If  you  intend  to  build  or  reno¬ 
vate  your  bathroom  be  sure  to 
write  for  our  instructive  book, 
“  Bathrooms  of  Character." 
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pleasant  in  her  thought  of  him  which  as¬ 
sociated  with  it  the  Roee  Gardens. 

He  followed  the  winding  path  slowly, 
passed  the  charming  relic  of  the  ancient 
abbey  with  it*  beautiful  door,  stood  on  the 
little  bridge  and  watched  the  blade  swans 

stables,  which  seemed  always  to  preserve 
their  charming  atmosphere  of  occupancy, 
came  presently  to  an  old  gardener  who  was 
trimming  and  tying  up  and  examining  his 
grafts  on  damask  trees  and  hardy  eglantine 
and  chatting  with  some  pretty  children  and 
their  pretty  mamma  with  that  pleasing 
friendliness  of  which  the  familiarity  is  that 
of  the  old  family  servant,  precisely  as 
though  he  were  their  old  retainer  and  the 
charming  little  estate  their  property,  which 

The  roses  bordering  the  httle  plots  and 
along  the  brick  wall  were  in  full  bloom, 
with  a  beauty  to  make  even  a  casual 
flower  lover  catch  his  breath,  and  at  the 
far  end  there  was  s  sort  of  tropic  jungle 
banked  with  rhododendrons,  and  the  line 
lawn  in  front  of  these  mien  sown  with 
double  violets  of  exquisite  fragrance  which 
mingled  with  the  perfume  of  jasmine  at  a 
comer  of  the  wall.  Feeling  almost  light¬ 
headed.  Calvert  continued  on  hie  rambling 
way;  then  as  he  glanced  serose  the  little 
stretch  of  lawn  and  up  at  the  Idoak  hk  eye 
was  caught  hy  a  flutter  of  white,  and  he  an  w  a 
pongew.ilk  riding  cost  and  httle  truer** 


“How  did  she  meet  him?" 

*t  I  did  not  ask  her.  nor  did  she  volunteer  it. 
Papa  says  .that  he  knew  Towoley  slightly 
before  the  war  and  that  he  was  one  of 
those  turf  hangen-on  that  nobody  knew- 
much  about  that  were  usually  to  be  found 
round  the  Jockey  Club  and  Automobile 
Club  and  Henry's  Bar.  He  said  that  he 
had  a  sort  of  an  idea  that  Town  ley  was  a 
gentleman  born  who  might  have  bet  away 
nk  Inheritance  and  taken  up  the  track  as  a 
means  of  livelihood." 

“What’s  his  description?"  Calvert  asked. 

"He’s  tall  and  well  built  in  a  rangy 
athletic  way.  with  a  rather  handsome  high- 
featured  face  and  cold  blue  eyes.  He  has  a 
little  mustache  waxed  at  the  ends,  and 
speaks  with  one  of  those  exaggerated  Eng¬ 
lish  accents,  rather  like  an  actor." 

“A  nice  sort  of  chap  for  Agr.es  to  be 
meeting  upwit  h  on  the  sly,”  said  Calvert. 

“She  knows  it  too.  She  came  in  to  Lady 
Audrey's  right  after  me  and  asked  mo  not 
to  say  anything  about  it  to  Lady  Audrey, 
to  which  1  agreed.  She  told  me  that  Mr. 
Towntoy  had  been  a  captain  in  the  British 

service- cavalry  and  artillery  and  trans¬ 
port -and  the  care  or  sale  of  those  rtf  or  ml* 
which  had  been  crocked  in  some  say, 
patching  them  up  for  service  or  selling 
them  to  farmers,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing. 
She  told  me  ako  that  he  was  the  nephew  of 
a  duke,  but  she  wasn't  quite  sure  the  duke 
of  what.  Papa  didn't  know  anything  about 


rise  and  excitement  and  something  eke 
perhaps  had  spread  a  vivid  color  over  the 
semitropic  beauty  of  her  face,  and  she 
offered  him  her  hand  s  little  shyty. 

"You  must  have  been  surprised  to  get 
my  note."  said  she.  "and  to  be  asked  to 
come  way  out  here." 

"  You  couldn't  have  picked  a  more  lovely 
■pot."  said  Calvert. 

"Until?  I  adore  this  place,  but  that’# 
not  the  rcsson  I  chose  it.  I  had  a  special 
object.  There  k  a  man  whom  I  think  you 
ought  to  see  and  try  to  kern  something 
about,  and  at  eleven  o’clock  be  ought  to 
be  trying  some  ponies  on  the  polo  Aeld  just 
screws  the  drive.  Hk  name  k  Howard 
Towntey  and  he  k  a  racing  man.  but  a 
professional  now.  and  or.upiea  some  sort 
of  position  -heed  trainer  or  the  like- for 
the  Martell  stable*  at  Chantilly.  He  does 
some  horse  dealing  on  hk  own  account, 
and  he  k  coming  here  to  show  tome  polo 
ponies  to  an  English  officer  named  Harrod.” 

Calvert  smiled  at  be*  eegemeaa. 

"And  what  particular  internet  has  thk 
horsy  chap  for  us?”  he  asked. 

"I'm  not  sure.  Perhaps  he  hasn’t  any. 
But  I  think  that  he  k  Agnra’  best  beau r 

Calvert’s  eyes  op»n*d  very  wide. 

"Good  for  you  !K  said  he. 

"  I  found  it  out  by  accident."  said  Isabel. 
"After  you  left  me  yesterday  I  was  cross¬ 
ing  the  Chausafe  de  U  Muette.  and  being 
so  near  hk  home  I  thought  I  could  risk 
giving  Jock  a  run.  so  I  ■Upped  hk  leeah. 
and  after  he  had  torn  about  for  a  few  mo¬ 
ments  he  dashed  up  to  a  girl  who  was 
sitting  on  a  bench  with  a  man.  I  couldn’t 
understand  Jock's  not  coming  when  I  whis¬ 
tled.  because  the  girl  was  hidden  by  a 
parasol.  So  I  went  over  there  and  found 
that  it  was  Agnes.  She  seemed  very  em¬ 
barrassed.  and  introduced  her  friend,  whom 


through  the  Bok  I  saw  him  riding  down 
the  Avenue  dea  Acacias  with  a  stable  boy 
who  was  leading  a  couple  of  ponim." 

“I  think  you  are  a  very  able  scout," 
said  Calvsrt.  "IT1  go  ovw  them  prmcntJy 
and  have  a  look  at  him.  Are  you  riding 
alMie?" 

"Mr.  Minium's  groom.  Auguste,  is  with 
me.  Mr.  Mintura  likes  to  have  me  exercise 
hk  hones  Auguste  k  a  nice  old  thing.  He 
had  a  little  twinkle  in  hk  eye  when  I  told 
him  I  wanted  to  stop  and  look  at  the  rosea. 
He  said.  ’  Don't  stay  too  long,  mademoiselle, 
or  they  wiD  get  imloua.' " 

“He  k  right.''  said  Calvert-" that  is. 
about  their  getting  jealous:  but  you  have  a 
few  minutso  to  spar*,  haven't  you?"  For 
Isabel  had  risen  from  the  rustic  seat. 

“Well.  I  can  rive  you  five  more.  Have 
you  learned  anything  else?" 

“Not  about  our  case."  Calvert  answered. 


deal  about  myself.” 

“What  are  you  going  to  do  when  you 
come  into  all  this  wealiR?” 

“Give  a  lot  of  it  away.  You  may  tell 
Lady  Audrey  she  ran  count  on  my  sup¬ 
port." 

“That's  very  good  of  you.  I  don't  see 
bow  there  could  be  a  finer  charity." 


ft 


fCesllatie*  from  Pag*  138) 

One  thing  he  was  forced  to  admit— that 
Nita  was  the  focal  point  of  admiration 
wherever  they  happened  to  find  tfc 
salve*.  She  had  changed  into 
toilette  of  flame-colored  chiffon  over 
saffron  silk,  which  gave  her  a  softly  i 
mering  effect  precisely  suited  to  set  off  the 
metallic  coppery  sheen  of  her  hair  and 
tawny  cy«  which  held  a  golden  light  like 
champagne  in  the  brilliant  illumination  of 
restaurant  and  cabaret.  She  wore  no 
jewels  except  a  string  of  amber 
and  a  topax  ring.  Calvert,  a  good  dancer, 
had  never  met  with  a  partner  whine  step 
and  balance  seemed  more  perfectly  ad¬ 
justed  to  hia  own.  but  then  he  felt  that 
Nita’s  elastic  resilience  would  give  that 
impression  to  any  partner. 

And  throughout  their  evening  she  had 
not  once  referred  to  the  vita!  business  in 
hand,  but  seemed  wholly  on  enjoyment 
bent;  and  when  he  had  left  her  at  the 
little  apartment  on  the  Rue  Pergolme 
Calvert  departed  with  the  uncomfortable 
impression  that  he  had  been  remise  in 
something  at  parting,  for  a  girl  dots  not 
turn  up  her  face  and  look  into  the  eysa  of 
her  cavalier  while  giving  his  hand  a  little 
squeeze  to  assure  him  that  she  has  en- 
>  ed  her  evening. 

lut  on  returning  to  the  Cecilia.  Calvert 
was  very  glud  that  he  had  conducted  him¬ 
self  with  such  punctilious  behavior,  despite 
(he  exaggerated  lack  of  this  in  their  sur¬ 
roundings,  for  he  found  on  hia  dreaaer  a 
petit  bit u  which  read  as  follows; 

"Dear  Lieutenant  Sleet*:  Just  after  leav- 
you  thk  morning  I  discovered  something 
ich  I  feel  that  you  should  know  imme¬ 
diately.  Lady  Audrey  and  I  are  leaving 
to-morrow  noon,  but  unices  I  hear  from  you 
to  the  contrary  I  shall  be  in  the  Roee  Garden 
at  Bagatelle  at  ten  in  the  Httle  kioek  on  the 
rocks.  1. 0." 

Will 

CALVERT  was  at  the  place  of  rendes- 
vous  a  good  half  hour  before  Its  time. 
Hut  If  u  young  man  recently  from  the 
deeolation  of  the  Western  Front  and  very 
much  In  love  should  lie  required  to  wait 
the  wholo  forenoon  in  the  gardens  of  Baga¬ 
telle  in  early  Juno  he  would  be  as  much 
entitled  to  pity  as  Adam  waiting  for  a  ren¬ 
dezvous  with  Eve  in  the  Garden  of  Eden. 

It  la  even  probablo  that  the  Rose  Garden 
of  Bagatelle  could  ahow  the  Garden  of 
Eden  a  great  deal  In  the  matter  of  pic¬ 
turesque  beauty  and  romantic  charm,  to 
■ay  nothing  of  Its  immunity  to  angsls  with 
flaming  "words.  For  one  thing  one  can 
scarcely  imagine  the  picturesque  when  there 
were  no  pictures,  or  the  romantic  before  the 
firat  romance.  Moreover  in  the  gardens  of 
Bagatelle  countless  Edens  have  been  con¬ 
sidered  in  their  claims  to  beauty,  and 
doubtless  also  counties#  Eden*  have  ‘ 
lived  by  the  daughters  of  Eve.  So 
this  particular  Sana  Souci  may  be  thought 
of  as  u  sort  of  love  fraught  and  hallowed 
and  inspired  and  suffered  shrine  in 
exquisite  tendrils  of  human  paaaioi 
anguish  and  delight  have  been  wove 
worn  until  they  have  acquired  the  patiae  of 
■ome  relic  sacred  Inui  from  its  holiness  than 
its  lcn.no>*  and  experience.  Lovers  enter¬ 
ing  the  Roee  Garden  of  Bagatelle  in  the 
springtime  receive  ita  aura  no  doubt  much 
ns  mourners  entering  the  Madeleine  ab¬ 
sorb  at  once  ita  consolations.  The  studied 
caress  of  ita  intimacies  might  require  in 
most  cases  a  certain  preparatory  course, 
but  it  is  doubtful  if  any  person  in  whom 
there  still  lingered  an  attenuated  cadence 
of  youth  could  have  gone  into  those  gar¬ 
dens  on  that  June  morning  and  remained 
unresponsive  to  their  atmosphere  of  ro¬ 
mance. 

Calvert,  whose  sentimental  system  was 
at  that  moment  as  susceptible  as  one  of  the 
Dowering  shrubs  swelling  to  burgeon, 
started  slowly  to  make  the  circle  of  the 
place  before  returning  to  the  kioek,  ir. 
which  at  this  moment  some  children  were 
playing.  He  had  put  the  motive  of  the 
rendezvous  out  of  his  nlnd,  dwelling  only 
on  the  thought  that  he  was  to  see  and  tajk 
to  Isabel  in  this  entrancing  spot.  He  did 
not  know  what  she  might  have  to  tell  him. 
and  cared  leas.  The  fact  of  her  having 
chosen  the  Rose  Garden  in  which  to  meet 
him  seemed  to  indicate  something  in  the 
back  of  her  mind  not  entirely  addressed  to 
the  detection  of  crime.  She  might  have  met 
him  on  the  AlMe  de  Longchamp  or  by  the 
Boulogne  gate,  or  a  great  many  other  place* 
more  convenient  to  Ranelagh  than  Baga¬ 
telle,  and  Calvert  argued  with  joyful  wis¬ 
dom  that  it  must  have  been  something  very 


"Then.”  said  Calvert,  and  his  gray  eyes 
sought  and  held  her  blue  ones,  which  there 
in  the  shadow  looked  a  deep  indigo— a 
warm  dense  color,  like  that  of  hot  Gulf 
Stream  water  against  the  side  of  a  ship.  “1 
am  going  to  your  father  and  present  all  of 
my  credentials  and  say  to  him.  ’Sir'— his 
voice  deepened  a  little  and  took  precisely 
the  tone  of  a  subaltern  preferring  a  request 
to  his  colonel— 'I  have  the  honor  to  ask 
you r  permission  to  pay  my  addresses  to 
your  daughter.’" 

The  wive  of  color  which  flooded  Isabel's 
face  would  indeed  have  verified  the  old 
groom's  privileged  speech.  She  looked 
down  at  the  polished  toee  of  her  riding 
boots. 

"I  rather  like  your  military  method." 
said  she.  "It  makes  me  feel  better  about 
thk." 

”1  rather  hate  the  Agnee  way  myself." 
Calvert  answered.  “What  do  you  think 
your  father  will  may?" 

The  long  dimple  showed  at  the  corner  of 
her  mouth. 

"He  will  probably  answer;  'Sir, 
request  shall  be  duly  investigated,  ant 

’  ’  ’  ldoraed  and  referred  to 


y.ur 

.  ,  _  *•'*.  -nd  —if 

approved— duly  indorsed  and  referred 
Mr*.  Orme  for  her  consideration.'  “ 

“That  sounds  like  the  easiest  part  of  it," 
said  Calvert.  "So  far  as  I  know,  my  record 
is  a  clean  one.  I  havo  never  been  in  love 
but  once  before." 

“Once  before?" 

He  caught  a  flash  of  blue  between  the 
black  lashes. 

"Yea— that  was  at  St.-Jean-de-Lux  about  ’ 
twelve  years  ago." 

"Honestly?" 

"Honestly  and  truly.  Isabel.  I  swear  It 
on  — on— on  what  Is  dearer  to  me  than  any¬ 
thing  in  the  world.  This - " 

He  reached  for  her  hand,  which  was  mat¬ 
ing  on  one  knee,  raised  It,  and  stooping 
down  brushed  the  back  of  it  with  his  lips, 
then  looked  at  her  with  ahlnlng  eye#. 

"  Do  you  think  that  if  I  am  lucky  enough 
to  get  my  official  request  approved  at  head¬ 
quarters  the  rest  k  going  to  be  terribly 
hard?" 

Isabel  looked  away. 

"Hadn't  you  better  get  your  official  por- 
imaion  first?  Besides,  you'vo  got  such  a 
frightfully  Important  task  lust  now.  It 
seems  scarcely  right  to  think  of  anything 
else.  Do  you  believe  it  poaalble  that  this 
man  Town  ley  could  have  had  anything  to 
do  with  the  crime?" 

"It  wouldn’t  be  fair  to  make  even  a 
guess. ’’  Calvert  answered. 

He  had  not  loosed  her  hand,  but  Isabel 
it  away,  glanced  at  her  watch 


“I  must  go  now  "  she  said.  "I've  got 
to  get  back  and  change  and  meet  Lady 
Audrey  at  the  station  at  twelve.  She 
means  to  ask  you  for  tea  as  soon  a*  we  get 
back.  That  ought  to  bo  Monday,  but  one 
never  knows  for  certain  nowadays  with 
these  ■trikes.  We  may  not  succewd  in  get¬ 
ting  to  Komorantin  at  all." 

Calvert  started  to  walk  with  her  to  the 
it*,  but  Isabel  raked  her  hand  with  a 


su 


smnggmture. 


come  out,"  "aid  she.  "August* 

ItS  the 


th* 

him 


n't  believe  for  a  moment  that 
but  it  can  do  no  harm  to  let 
think  it  might  be." 

"Wait  a  moment,"  said  Calvert. 

He  sped  down  the  bank  across  the  lawn 
to  where  the  old  gardener,  now  alone,  was 
talking  to  hk  flowers  as  he  pruned  and 
tended  them. 

Calvert  handed  him  a  billrl. 

"If  you  please,  men  rinix."  said  he. 
"your  prettiest  rose  for  the  prettiest  young 
lady  in  Park." 

Th*  old  man  chuckled,  then  glanced  up 
at  the  kiosk. 

“You  are  right,  mon  lieutenant,"  said  he, 
chanting  softly  to  himself: 

OutoleU  parfum  de*  row* 

Os  son t  no *  premier i  amour* - 

Then,  "Out,  oui,  oui,  the  young  gentle¬ 
man  k  right.  To  be  young  and  to  have 
fought  through  the  war  and  beat  the  Prus¬ 
sians,  and  then  to  be  in  love  with  th*  pret¬ 
tiest  young  lady  in  Park  he  could  not  be 
anything  but  right.  1  shall  give  you  the 
only  Du  Barry  which  has  yet  flowered— the 
queen  of  thk  garden.” 

And  so  self-communing  he  went  to  an¬ 
other  plot  and  dipped  a  wonderful  raw 
with  a  very  long  stem,  and  straightened  hk 
aged  back  and  handed  the  flower  to  Calvert 
with  a  military  salute;  "VoiU,  mon  lieu¬ 
tenant.  may  mademoiselle  be  pleased." 


(TO  BF.  COVTISITED) 
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r  The  Spirit 
of  the  Remington 
Is  the  Spirit  of  Service 


We  are  proud  of  the  world  acope  of  Rem¬ 
ington  Service,  of  the  high  honor  in  which 
Remington  is  everywhere  held. 

We  arc  proud,  but  not  boastful;  for  leader¬ 
ship  brings  great  responsibilities. 

In  every  division  of  the  vast  Remington 
Service  is  keen  recognition  of  the  duty  Rem¬ 
ington  owes  the  world  of  business. 

To  save  business  time,  has  been  the  watch¬ 
word  of  Remington  Service  for  nearly  half  a 
century. 

F rom  the  time  Philo  Remington  marketed  the 
world’s  first  practical  writing  machine,  in  1874 
— to  the  present  great  Remington  system,  with 
salesrooms  in  5S1  centers  throughout  the  world 
—the  Remington  Company  has  had  one  goal. 

To  help  handle  the  world’s  business  more 
efficiently,  more  speedily,  more  economically. 

Remington  literally  laid  the  foundation  of 
all  modem  clerical  methods. 

Out  of  the  Remington  idea  have  grown  all 
of  the  time-saving  mechanical  processes  of 
adding,  accounting,  bookkeeping,  billing,  check 
protection,  addressing,  duplicating. 

In  this  great  development,  Remington  has 
been  always  a  leader. 

Remington  built  the  first  practical  typewriter. 

Remington  invented  the  shift-key  typewriter. 

Remington  gave  typewriting  the  automatic 

ribbon  shift. 

The  first  Decimal  Tabulating  Typewriter  was 

a  Remington. 


So  alto  was  the  first  Adding  and  Subtracting 

Typewriter. 

Remington  produced  the  first  Key -Set  Tabulat¬ 
ing  Typewriter. 

Remington  invented  the  Self-Starting  Type¬ 
writer. 

The  business  world  has  recognized  Rem¬ 
ington  leadership,  by  using  more  Remingtons 
than  any  other  make  of  typewriter. 

Today  Remington  Service  covers  the  civi¬ 
lized  world. 

To  supply  this  world-wide  demand,  the 
Remington  organization  has  offices  in  every 
country  of  every  continent. 

In  the  United  States  and  Canada. . 198 

In  Mexico,  Central  America.  West  Indies. ...  44 

In  South  America .  67 

In  Europe . 194 

In  Australasia  .  14 

In  Africa .  23 

In  Oceania .  12 

In  Asia .  39 

Graphically,  this  simple  tabulation  tells  the 
story  of  Remington  Service. 

Conclusively,  it  shows  why  Remington  is 
everywhere  recognized  as  America’s  business 
ambassador  abroad,  the  right  hand  of  indus¬ 
try  at  home. 

The  Remington  organization  the  world  over 
is  pledged  to  the  maintenance  of  this  unques¬ 
tioned  prestige — in  the  quality  of  its  machines, 
in  the  helpful  character  of  its  salesmanship,  in 
the  efficiency  of  its  service  to  customers,  in  the 
superiority  of  Remington  typewriter  supplies. 
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T y pewriter  Supplies  ^ 
Serve  Business  Everywhere 
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Supplies 


Remington  service  goes  further  than  supplying  the 
business  world  with  good  typewriters. 

The  best  interests  of  Remington  users,  and  dendcdly 
thc  best  interests  of  the  Remington  Typewriter  ..rc 
served  by  assuring  our  customers  always  the  best 
work  that  can  be  produced. 

This  is  the  reason  that  we  manufacture  type¬ 
writer  supplies. 


Don’t  buy  typewriter  ribbons  casually;  they  are 
too  important. 

One  trial  of  the  Paragon  will  demonstrate 
how  much  a  really  good  ribbon  can  improve  your 
typewriting. 


Red  Seal  Carbon  Paper 

la  a  World  Standard 


Good  Typewriting  Requires 
Good  Ribbons  and  Carbons 


Red  Seal  Carbon  Papers  are  unexcelled  for  cleanli¬ 
ness.  clear-cut  impressions,  long  life,  and  manifold¬ 
ing  qualities. 

Like  Paragon  Ribbons,  they  are  made  in  a  Reming¬ 
ton  factory,  of  the  best  materials,  by  Remington 
workmen  of  the  highest  experience. 

You  are  not  getting  the  best  and  most  economical 
results  in  your  typewriting  department,  unless  you 
use  complete  Remington  Typewriter  equipment  and 
Remington  Typewriter  supplies. 

The  Remington  Branch  at  the  other  end  of  your 
telephone  will  give  you  valuable  suggestions. 


Every  typewriter  user  knows  that  good  typewrit¬ 
ing  can  not  be  produced  with  inferior  typewriter 
supplies. 

It  has  always  been  a  part  of  Remington  Service, 
therefore,  to  furnish  business  with  typewriter  ribbons, 
and  carbon  papers,  and  typewriter  papers,  as  superior 
as  Remington  machines. 

The  Remington  Company  is  the  recognized  leader 
of  the  industry  in  the  production  of  high  quality 
typewriter  supplies. 


Paragon  Typewriter  Ribbons 
Print  Clear  as  Copper-Plate 

We  make  supplies  worthy  of  Remington  Type¬ 
writers  and  the  important  work  they  do. 

Paragon  Ribbons  produce  writing  of  extraordinary 
sharpness— clear  as  copper- plate. 
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TRAVELLING  at  the  rate  of  156.04  miles 
per  hour  at  Daytona  Beach,  Tommy 
Milton,  in  a  Ducsenberg  car,  broke  six  world’s 
speed  records  and  established  a  new  one. 

This  speed  of  almost  three  miles  per  minute 
was  faster  than  any  man  has  ever  travelled 
on  earth.  The  Ducsenberg  Twin  Eight  was 
equipped  with  Delco  ignition. 

It  is  not  unusual  for  Delco  to  be  on  record 
creaking  trips— Major  Schroeder's  altitude 
climb,  the  NC-4  trans- Atlantic  flight,  the 
Hudson  Super-Six  trans-continental  run,  and 
the  Essex  fifty  hour  grind  — all  are  world's 
records. 

Tommy  Milton  simply  voiced  the  everyday  ex¬ 
perience  of  the  many  thousands  who  own 
Delco-equippcd  cars  when  he  said,  "In  the 
record  breaking  drive.  Delco  ignition  worked 
Dcrfectly  at  all  times." 

Delco  publishes  these  records  because  it  be¬ 
lieves  every  user  of  a  car  equipped  with  Delco 
will  be  proud  to  know  that  the  system  on  his 
■nr  has  established  new  world’s  records. 


World',  fi'cord •  Officially 
Accept'd  by  American 

V6  mil*  .  llli/lHnUUTBlIlIN* 

I  a,  >1 4.40  a#e..  !  AS.34  m.U*  far 

1  mats  -2 J.0 7  MC.  I  $6  04  miUa 

2  m.i##.  .  4«  24  .  IS&?0  attU*  »«r 

3  mil#*.  I  m*».  1 2  >*•«<  .  149  42  «»'«• 

4  I  mkm.  16  14  149.79  ~>W« 

5  mills.  2  mm  *uO  04  149.95  aulaa  par 
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THE  RUHR  AFLAME 


happening  again.  I  do  not  deny  that  florae 
of  this  spirit  had  been  worked  up  in  them 
by  their  Communistic  leaders,  who  saw  in 
it  a  good  aelling  point.  But  the  germ  of 
the  spirit  was  there. 

Now  ten  days  after  the  first  rush  south¬ 
ward  from  Hagen  the  affair  seemed  likely 
«>on  to  he  closed  up.  In  the  Bielefeld  con¬ 
ference  the  government  had  granted  not 

a  a  partial  amnesty  but  enough  radical 
1  changes,  we  felt,  to  satisfy  even  the 
Communists.  We  went  to  K saen  to  see  the 
end  of  the  show. 

Yet  the  appearance  of  Essen  as  we 
stepped  out  of  the  station  early  on  Palm 
Sunday  morning  gave  us  something  of  a 
shock,  There  it  stood,  the  powerful  gray 
city,  built  with  all  the  *<■  lid  brutality  of 
modern  German  architecture,  and  past  its 
massive  buildings  I  seemed  to  catch  at  first 
sight  more  armed  men  than  I  had  seen  in  all 
Dusseldorf.  Before  the  Dusoeldorf  station 
three  or  four  sentries  hud  kept  dmullory 
watch.  Here  was  a  cloud  of  guards. 
Moreover,  they  seemed  of  different  char¬ 
acter.  At  DUaacddorf  they  looked  like 
plain,  orderly  workingmen  who  had  for 
some  reason  taken  up  arms.  The  Essen 
men  were  younger,  tougher.  They  slung 
round  their  rifles  with  a  little  air  of  swagger. 
Nearly  all  of  them  wore  blouse*  of  the  old 
army:  some  not  only  hail  red  brassards 
round  their  arms  but  in  their  caps  knots 
and  fmtoons  of  red  ribbon.  I  remembered 
then  the  Boston  police  strike  of  the  summer 
of  1919  und  the  looting  by  the  city  toughs, 
which  I  happened  to  witnsm.  Somehow 
these  red  guards  reminded  me  u  little  of 
those  water-front  hoodlums  who  kicked  up 
the  row  In  Breton. 

The  Kabwrhof  at  Essen  rolb  itself  the 
leading  hotel  of  Southern  Germany.  Here 
of  old  years  the  industrials  of  the  Ruhr 
used  to  blow  in  their  swollen  profits.  Now 
It  was  the  White  House,  the  capitol,  of  the 
Ruhr  republic.  Where  once  millionaire, 
counts  and  field  marshals  used  to  order 
round  the  waiters,  puddlers.  miners  and 
paper  hangers  were  doing  the  ordering. 
Enough  sentries  to  be  culled  a  cordon 
guarded  the  front  door,  stopping  all  who 
entered  to  inquire  their  burinrai.  Yet 
physically  the  hotel  had  not  at  all  rhanged. 
A  heroic-wired  portrait  of  William  the 
Damned,  painted  in  full  field-marshal’,  uni¬ 
form.  still  preaided  over  the  lobby;  od- 
posit e  smiled  the  portrait  of  his  Imperial 
consort,  the  ex-emprrea.  Nor  did  I  read 
much  new  Germany  in  the  attitude  of  the 
proprietor  and  his  clerk*.  When  we  asked 
for  rooms  theireyeashowed  the  old  hatred  of 
English  speech  and  they  barked  out  their 
refusal.  The  door  swung  open  just  then. 
Three  soldiers  covered  with  the  dirt  of 
trench  and  field  strode  into  the  lobby, 
escorting  half  a  doaon  important  leaders  of 
the  Ruhr  movement,  all  in  working  riot  hew; 
and  I  thought  the  proprietor  was  going  to 
blow  up  with  suppressed  rage. 

Palm  Sunday  In  Euan 

British  and  American  correspondents,  on 
the  insurgent  side  ever  since  the  row  began, 
surrounded  us  with  information,  One  of 
the  Americans  was  trying  to  reach  the  red 
front.  He  suggested  that  we  put  in  our 
application  with  his.  Even  if  we  did  not 
go  to  the  front,  he  added,  we  were  not  quite 
safe  in  Essen  without  a  pass  from  the  Com¬ 
mittee  of  Action. 

We  were  carrying  “bout  our  guilty  secret, 
which  we  had  sworn  not  to  mention  even  to 
ouch  other.  We  had  come  straight  from  the 
Relchswehr  front,  and  to  tie  up  at  once 
with  the  red  army  would  have  been  both 
Indecent  and  indiscreet.  However,  we  went 
along  to  the  city  hall  for  our  passes. 

It  stood,  a  rather  barbarously  oyeedeco- 
rated  brick  building  of  the  seventies,  on  a 
square  opposite  a  fine  old  Gothic  church. 
The  morning  of  Palm  Sunday  was  wearing 
away  by  now;  the  bells  were  ringing.  The 
crowded  streets  seemed  to  hold  only  two 
cluHste  of  people— red  soldiers  or  their 
civilian  followers,  the  latter  designated  by 
knots  of  red  ribbon,  and  the  devout  going 
to  church.  These  last  were  mainly  women. 
A*  they  passed  the  red  sentries  they  clasped 
their  prayer  books  tight  to  their  bceoms 
and  looked  straight  into  the  distance.  The 
armed  reds— dirty,  tough  and  hardy  — 
smiled  and  babbled  about  the  door  of  the 
city  hall.  From  the  church  arrow  the 
square  there  began  in  deep,  harmonious 
voices  the  solemn  chanting  of  high 


The  whole  atmeepbere  was  so  tense,  so 
pregnant  with  hint  of  trouble,  that  I  found 
myself  developing  a 

about  to  happen.  That  rree  in 
to  a  crisis  when,  upon  entering  the  deep 
shade  of  the  lobby,  I  stumbled  over  two 
high-peaked,  bronze-ornamented  oak  cof¬ 
fins.  Apparently  they  were  not  empty.  A 
group  of  red  guards  stood,  their  rifles  at 
rest  on  the  floor,  regarding  them  grimly. 
Two  little  street  girls,  who  had  somehow 
crept  past  the  sentries,  regarded  them  abo. 
each  with  a  finger  in  her  mouth.  These 
coffins,  I  teamed  later,  held  the  corpses  of 
two  looters  caught  in  the  art.  sentenced  to 
death  by  the  revolutionary  tribunal,  exe¬ 
cuted  by  shooting  in  the  basement  but  an 
hour  before. 

From  this  fitting  welcome  we  passed  on 
to  the  anteroom  of  a  revolutionary  sec- 
rotary  of  war.  It  had  been  the  oAce  of 
some  city  functionary  but  a  week  before. 
It  was  furnished  with  the  latest  office 
appliances.  A  aet  of  really  distinguished 
■ketches  portraying  the  _ 
works  looked  down  on  a  scene  of 
eoque  confusion.  As  in  the 
headquarters  at  DOmeldorf.  the  remains  <4 
breakfasts  lay  everywhere  on  the  floor  and 
tables.  There  was  a  wsahsland  in  the 
corner.  Towels  had  apparently  given  out. 

putting  forth  small  nvuleta. 

frenei  «(  Nead«uarMn  . 


•> 

registered  hate.  The  nearest— a  dark. 
Slavic-loolong  man— was  showing  his 
-teeth  He  lifted  his  rifle;  he  made  play  of 


At  a  table 


vrtti 


the  secretary  of  war’s 


appearing  rather  like  a  deck  than 
ingman .  He  wore  a  dickey,  a  gs 
roc  ted  to  use  in  Germany  sine*  the  cotton 
shortage.  With  the  violence  of  hi*  labor, 
it*  lower  edge  had  popped  out  over  his 
waistcoat.  Acroaa  that  waist  coat  ran  a 
cartridge  belt,  full;  from  beneath  his  coat 
■tuck  the  butt  of  an  automatic  pistol.  I 
glanced  at  his  assistants,  working  over 
papers  at  a  side  table.  All  of  them  were 
similarly  accoutered.  For  the  rest,  the 
room  was  uncomfortably  packed  with  revo¬ 
lutionary  soldiers,  with  plain  citizens  in 
working  clot  he*,  half  of  them  talking  in 
loud,  explosive  German,  half  of  them  trying 
to  attract  the  attention  of  the  secretary  s 
secretary. 

The  soldiers  had  no  equipment  in  com¬ 
mon  except  the  red  armlet,  the  Mauser 
rifle  and  the  full  bandoleer.  Half  of  them 
wore  old  Grrman  Army  blouses  and  cape, 
all  shoulder  straps  and  insignia  rarefully 
cut  away.  Some  had  even  mustered  a  full 


uniform.  The  root  had  worn  to  war  simply 
the  worst  they  had.  And  the  worst,  in  the 


present  state  of  German  clothing,  looks  like 
the  garments  of  a  stage  tramp.  Two  big 
douching  fellows,  with  complexions  of  the 
indescribable  Slavic  Word,  wore  black 
douch  hats  which  I  recognized  as  a  type 
I  had  seen  on  Austrian  prisoners  at  the 
Italian  Front.  These  were  Slovaks.  An¬ 
other  wore  a  Rumian  biouse  and  cap. 

Suddenly  I  was  aware  of  a  commotion  at 
the  door  and  a  big.  loose-iointed  man  with 
a  grim,  hard  and  yet  boyish  fare  pushed 
into  the  room.  He  wore  full  uniform,  with 
the  peaked  rap  of  an  old  noncommissioned 
officer.  Under  its  band  was  stuek  a  bunch 
of  fresh  apple  blossom*.  Behind  him  strode 
throe  Others,  all  armed  to  the  teeth,  all 
looking  dangerous.  He  pinked  his  way  to 
the  desk,  ho  follower*  behind  him.  The 
Ralph  Hayes  of  the  Ruhr  republic  su  at 
that  moment  talking  over  the  telephone. 
Babble  stopped -evidently  something  was 


translating  into  my  ear. 

"That  ttTdatxm!  scoundrel,  the  general, 
has  refused  to  sign  this  requisition.”  said 
the  newcomer.  I  want  it  signed.  It  is 
for  necessiitB  for  my  company.” 

The  secretary’s  secretary*  excused  him- 
relf  to  the  telephone,  put  his  hand  over  the 
transmitter  and  glanced  down  at  the  docu¬ 
ment  which  the  big  fellow  had  shored  under 


“.Vriaf"  he  said  shortly,  and  took  his 
hand  off  the  transmitter. 

"You  won’t?”  burst  out  the  big  fellow. 

At  that  moment  my  attention  was  at¬ 
tracted  by  a  low  animal  growl  behind  roe. 
The  three  follower*  were  rolling  their 
and  behaving  a*  I  thought  men  i 
haved  outside  of  the  movies.  All  the  faces 


and  he  growled. 

"My  company  took  Friedrichafelde ! “ 
roared  the  big  fellow.  “I  wish  I  had  them 
here!  They  would  tear  up  this  place!” 

Low  growls  rase  again  from  his  rear. 

-Vex*”  replied  the  secretary  calmly. 

“You  refuse?"  roared  the  big  fellow. 

"Jo/”  said  the  secretary,  and  resumed 
his  conversation  over  the  telephone. 

By  now  everyone  in  the  room  was  taking 
one  side  or  the  other.  More  guns  swung 
their  muzzles  in  cirelr*.  It  occurred  to  me 
(hat  I  had  never  seen  such  wholesale,  care- 
lean.  offhand  manipulation  of  loaded  hard¬ 
ware  outside  of  a  Weatem  movie  film.  The 
!  fellow,  however,  resolved  the  crisis  I 


“Mein  Hrrr,  please,”  she  said  in  a  per¬ 
fectly  even  tone,  "my  husband's  body, 
please.  He  was  killed  yesterday  by  Wesel. 
A  comrade  came  to  tell  me.  He  lies  out-of- 
doors  in  a  wood.  I  want  to  go  to  Wesel  for 
his  body- please.” 

The  secretary  of  war  answered  in  a  man- 
fectly  businesslike,  though  not  un- 


he  said.  ”ue  will  go 
an  get  Justice  from 


a: 

"Come,  comrad «*/ 
and  see  whether  we 
the  army.” 

He  and  his  armed  following  clanked 
away  down  the  corridor.  Presently  the 
secretary’*  secretary  got  a  breathing  spell 
and  ushered  us  into  the  inner  sanctum. 


_ J  of  the  commit¬ 
tee  of  action  designated  to  the  poeta  of 
secretary  of  war  and  amislant  secretary. 

We  were  in  a  little  cubby-hole  of  a  room. 
As  usual,  remains  of  morning  coffee  on  the 
floor;  wet  newspapers  under  the  wash- 
stand;  Uttered  confusion.  For  the  rest 
there  were  a  roll-top  desk,  half  a  dozen 
chairs  and  munitions— munitions  every¬ 
where:  in  two  corner*  stocks  of  rifles,  new 
and  old :  on  the  peg*  of  the  hatrarks  five 
oe  six  swords,  three  or  four  pistols  in  hoi- 
■■ion  the  floor  box*  of  cartridges; 
spilling  over  them,  loose  dips  of  cartridges 
for  rifles,  belts  of  them  for  machine  runs; 

sigiarsftsj.  •srffs 

shout  smoking, 
smoking  nevertheless. 

At  the  telephone,  carrying  on  an  em¬ 
phatic  conversation,  stood  Paul  Geld- 
mscher.  the  assistant  secretary  of  war.  He 
was  tail:  he  had  a  grave.  lined,  smooth- 
shaven  fare  and  mouse-colored  hair.  He 
wore  a  white  collar  and  cravat,  but  I  felt 
that  I  placed  him  as  a  foreman  perhaps- 
some  position  in  life  where  he  both  worked 
and  managed  men.  Arthur  Eckhard.  the 


everyone  was 


.  we  do  not  allow  bodies  of  the 
dead  to  lie  out.  Doubtless  our  stretcher 
bearer*  nicked  it  up  last  night.  A  huspitol 
train  will  come  in  from  Wesel  at  noon  with 
wounded  and  dead.  Here"  he  banged  a 
rubber  stamp  on  a  typewritten  form -"is 
a  pass  to  the  station. 

She  took  the  slip  dumbly,  folded  it. 
passed  out,  still  stolid. 

Another  delegation  had  burst  through 
the  door.  My  attention  focused  itself  on  a 
little  man  who  had  sidled  in  among  I  hem. 
He  wore  rough  working  clothed,  the  trou¬ 
ser*  tucked  into  u  pair  of  cavalry  boots. 
Over  all  was  a  faded  army  overcoat  and  on 
his  head  a  slouch  list  of  the  Austrian  Army 
cocked  rakishly  at  one  side.  He  hud  a  dark 
complexion,  a  abort,  hooked  nose  and  a 
dead,  set  black  eye.  1  looked  up.  From  the 
ha  track  just  above  me  hung  some  swords. 
Paying  no  more  attention  to  me  than  as 
though  I  were  a  piece  of  furniture,  lie  took 
down  three  swords,  chcoo  the  one  with  the 
moat  fancy  guard,  tried  to  fix  it  on  his  belt. 
The  Herr  Professor,  who  sut  at  my  side 
rapidly  translating  conversations  Into  my 
ear.  addressed  to  him  some  genial  remark. 
He  paid  no  attention  whatever,  but  drew  a 
piece  of  etring  from  hla  pocket  and  tied  the 
■word  to  his  belt.  Up  stepped  just  then 
a  German  whom  we  had  placed  as  a  kind 
of  general  assistant  obout  the  office.  Ho 
picked  up  a  gun  and  a  loaded  bandoleer. 

’’Here.  Otto,"  be  aaid.  "take  three.  If 
you're  going  to  be  a  red  guurd  you  will  have 
more  use  for  them  than  a  sword." 

"But  1  wore  a  sword  In  the  Austrian 
Army,  said  Otto.  "Look  hero!”  He  pro 
‘  hi.  fnaide  pocket. 


duced  a  photograph  from  I 


secretary  of  war.  entering  a  moment  later 
to  rummage  among  the  paper*  piled  high  on 
his  desk,  was  dietmctly  of  the  intellectual 
type. 

A  soldier  slouched  In-t  little,  stubby 
man  with  a  drooping  mustache  and  very 
knock-kneed,  clad  in  putties.  He  -as 
smoking  a  cigarette;  his  hands  were  In  his 
trouorn  pockets;  his  gun  was  slung  over 
his  shoulder  by  its  strap.  He  sddrereed  the 
secretary  of  war  in  the  familiar  du  instead 
of  the  formal  rir.  That  custom  1  found  uni- 
The  revolution  had  abolished  sir. 

Routine  Bu linen 


"  said  the  soldier,  removing 
for  a  long  inhalation,  "we’ve 


below  that  we  don’t 
what  to  do  with.  Can  you  sign  me  an 

“Tell  my  secretary  to  sign  n  burial  or¬ 
der.”  said  the  secretory  of  war.  never  look¬ 
ing  up  from  his  paper*. 

Over  in  the  corner  a  little  dumpy  woman 
had  been  standing  apart  ever  since  we 
entered.  She  wore  a  long  gray  coat,  quite 
evidently  made  over  from  on  army  over¬ 
coot.  and  a  man’s  cop.  Her  hands  were 
knotted,  toil-worn.  I  had  already  noted 
that  ber  eyes  were  red.  her  upper  lip  swollen, 
as  with  too  much  weeping,  though  her  face 
looked  stolid,  unemotional.  Now  she  ap¬ 
proached  the  assistant  secretary,  who  had 
for  the  moment  put  down  the  telephone. 

" if ri a  Herr,  if  you  plea*,”  she  began. 

But  a  soldier,  bursting  through  the  door 
in  the  abrupt  manner  which  these  revolu¬ 
tionaries  have,  claimed  attention. 

“Comrade."  said  he.  ’’the  delegation 
from  that  brigade  is  outside  and  says  they 
want  their  pay  at  once.” 

“Well,  what  have  I  been  doing  all  the 
morning?"  snapped  the  secretary  of  war. 
-Tel!  them  if  they'll  wait  an  hour  they’ll 
see  the  money  start.” 

The  soldier  retired  and  the  dumpy  little 
woman  took  advantage  of  the  pause  to 
address  the  secretary’  of  war  himself. 


The  Red  Leglilature 

Just  then  the  German  was  called  away 
by  s  sharp  order  from  the  secretary  of  war. 
Seeing  that  we  looked  interested,  Otto 
showed  the  photograph  to  us.  It  repre¬ 
sented  him  standing  in  full  Austrian  uni¬ 
form  with  his  left  hand  rearing  stiffly  on  a 
pedestal,  and  sure  enough  he  wore  n  big 
sword.  Suddenly  Otto  snatched  the  photo¬ 
graph  away,  for  the  German  functionary 
who  had  given  him  the  rille  was  in  daw 
conference  with  the  secretary  of  war.  The 
moment  seemed  propitious.  Disposing  his 
overcoat  so  that  It  entirely  concealed  the 
•word.  Otto  strolled  nonchalantly  through 
the  door. 

But  the  assistant  secretory  of  war,  stand¬ 
ing  telephoning  in  the  corner,  had  noticed 
all  this. 

’’Bring  back  that  sword!”  he  bawled. 

Otto,  affecting  not  to  hear  him,  loused 
on.  closing  the  door  after  himself. 

“ DonnmcrlUrl"  Excure  me  a  minute  1” 
yelled  the  assistant  secretary  into  the  tele¬ 
phone.  He  put  dow*n  Instrument  and  re¬ 
ceiver  on  the  desk  and  rushed  through  the 
door.  From  without  came  bawling  sounds  of 
conflict.  They  ceased;  the  assistant  secre¬ 
tary  of  war,  every  hair  bristling  with  rage, 
returned  carrying  the  sword,  from  whore 
scabbard  dangled  a  broken  cord. 

The  secretary  gave  us  attention  and 
passes  a  moment  later.  He  turned  down 
the  Chicago  journalist's  application  to  go 
to  the  front,  and— by  inference— our*, 
which  suited  us  perfectly. 

Tbe  day  seemrd  to  lie  a  turning  point  in 
the  whole  affair,  for  the  general  committee, 
alter  several  days  of  adjournment,  had 
again  been  summoned  for  important  deci¬ 
sions.  We  strolled  through  the  streets  of 
Essen,  now  filled  with  u  drifting,  hetero 
geneou*.  nervous  Sunday  crowd,  to  the 
People's  Palace.  No  guards  burred  tbe 
outer  door  to  the  basement,  where  this  red 
legislature  was  holding  secret  session.  We 
proceeded  to  the  doorkeeper,  explained  the 
world  importance  of  the  publications  which 
we  represented  and  asked  to  be  admitted. 
We  expected  refusal  as  a  matter  of  course; 
this  was  only  a  first  diplomatic  move 
toward  getting  someone  to  come  out  with 
the  news.  The  doorkeeper  went  inside.  A 
moment  later,  and  to  our  great  surprise,  he 
came  back  demanding  our  credentials. 

>C*ntlnued  an  Pat*  1411 
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—  the  light*  went  out 
Cam's  »wm  continued 


THE  recital  was  at  Carnegie  Mull 
this  afternoon— the  Edison  Com¬ 
pany  asked  me  to  go  to  it  and  report, 
in  my  own  way,  just  what  happened 
-I  did. 

There  was  a  big  bunch  of  New 
Yorkers  there  — 

A  pleasant  gentleman  in  an  Ascot 
tie  introduced  the  phonograph,  which 
stood  unemotionally  in  the  center  of 
the  stage  through  the  ordeal,  without 
a  suspicion  of  self-consciousness. 

Then  Miss  Case.  She  draped  her 
beautiful  self  in  an  almost  affectionate 
posture  against  the  phonograph.  One 
of  her  own  song  recordings  was  put  on 
the  instrument,  and  they,  Miss  Case 
and  the  phonograph,  sang  together. 
Then  she  would  stop  and  her  other  self 
would  continue— then  together  again  — 
I  looked  away  and  then  back  again  — 


JAMES  MONTGOMERY  FLAGG 

describes  triumph  of  Edison's  new  phono¬ 
graph  on  March  10th  before  a  distinguished 
New  York  audience  that  packed  Carnegie 
Hall.  Ka-CaBATED  voice  substituted  for  liv¬ 
ing  voice— in  darkness— and  no  one  detected 
the  substitution. 

Sec  New  York  papers  of  March  11th: 
“Times”,  "Sun  and  New  York  Herald”, 
"Morning  Telegraph”,  "Evening  Mail”, 
"Evening  Sun”,  "Globe”  and  "Evening 
Telegram”. 


y  Google 
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it  puzzled  me  to  determine  which  was 
at  the  bat!  She  sang  a  charming  duct 
with  herself,  too  — one  of  them  doing 
the  alto  business— I  couldn't  say  which. 

Then  the  tallest  pianist  in  the  civi¬ 
lized  world,  sometimes  called  Victor 
Young,  played  a  charming  thing,  ac¬ 
companied  by  himself  via  the  phono¬ 
graph-lifting  his  fingers  away  from 
the  keys  now  and  again.  I  could  SEE 
him  stop  playing,  but  I  couldn’t 
HEAR  him  stop  — the  recording  was 
so  exact.  It  was  remarkable.  Most 
piano  selections  on  a  reproducing  in¬ 
strument  sound  like  Mamie  Hooligan 
beating  the  old  family  box,  if  you  re¬ 
call  the  ones  you’ve  suffered  through. 

Then  the  big  stunt  of  the  recital  — 
the  dark  scene.  Miss  Case  began 
singing  with  the  phonograph.  At  a 
certain  stanza  the  house  was  suddenly 


darkened.  The  song  went  on.  I  was 
shooting  my  ears  out  like  periscopes 
to  detect  the  second  when  she  w’ould 
stop  and  leave  the  stage.  I  was  sure 
I  got  it!  But  she  seemed  to  be  back 
again!  Then  I  knew’  I  was  being 
completely  deceived. 

The  flood  of  light  came  on  again  — 
but  no  Anna!  Only  the  self-possessed 
and  urbane  phonograph  standing  there 
singing  away.  It  might  have  been  the 
singer  herself— only  it  wasn't  90  good 
looking! 

It  was  quite  wonderful  and  the  audi¬ 
ence  applauded  and  laughed.  Two 
girls  behind  me  said  “Goo-gracious”. 
It  was  both  charming  and  astonishing. 


Statement  by  A.  L.  Walih,  Director  of 
Recitals  for  the  Edison  Laboratories: 

"The  instrument  used  at  Carnegie  Hall, 
New  York  City,  on  March  10th,  1920,  is  an 
exact  duplicate  of  the  original  Official  Lab¬ 
oratory  Model,  in  developing  which  Mr. 
Edison  spent  more  than  three  million  dollars 
for  research  work.  Every  Edison  dealer  in 
the  United  States  and  Canada  now  has  in 
his  possession  an  exact  duplicate  of  the  in¬ 
strument  used  at  Carnegie  Hall,  New  York, 
—and  will  guarantee  it,  without  quibble  or 
question,  to  be  capable  of  sustaining  precisely 
the  same  tests  as  those  made  at  Carnegie 
Hall  on  March  10th,  1920.” 


If  you  do  not  know  the  name  of  the  Edison 
dealer  in  your  locality,  write  us  and  we  shall 
be  glad  to  send  you  his  name  and  address 
and  a  copy  of  "Edison  and  Music".  Thomas 
A.  Edison,  Inc.,  Orange,  N.  J. 

I  I  |M  i>|  7  Pij  f|\/  f  -1 M  M 
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"SUCH  15  LIFE 
WHEN  A  FELLOW 
HA«  TO  WORK! 

Whew!  ninety 
in  The  Shade! 
GUESS  MY  EACE 
NEEDS  A  BATH" 


'  GlUB-BLUB  8luB- Sw-Sh-Sh 

Oh*h  Boy  !!  wish  i  _ 

COULD  GET  IN  ALL  CUE* 


50Mf  SCOTTISSUE  TOWELS  ! 
They  Dry!  no  rubbing 

NO  FRICTION-  NO  HC  AT 
JUST  FEEL  THAT  COOL 
..  CAR6SSM" 


BEST  LITTLE  INVESTMENT 
we  *VER  MADE  — 

SCOTTISSUE  Tow£lS 
-Folks  feel  better 

•  WORK  BETTER1 


"Movie  of  the 
boss  with  a 
towel  that 

Dries’Ll... 


One  of  the  greatest  things  Scot  Tissue  Towels  have  done 
for  industry  is  to  make  frequent  washing  possible  in  sum¬ 
mer.  Faces  and  hands  cooled  by  water,  stay  cool  during 
a  ScotTissuc  drying.  There  is  no  rubbing  or  friction  as 
with  ordinary  towels.  ScotTissuc  Towels  dry  —  arc 
"self-acting.” 

Any  person  —  employer  or  employee  —  can  do  better 
work  when  comfort  is  assured. 

Of  course.  ScotTissuc  economy  is  another  contribution. 
One  dries  the  hands,  another  the  face.  Write  on  business 
letterhead  for  test  installation. 

Jcott  papar  C°*"PBnY 

CHESTER.  PA. 

N.w  Yo»k  ClMcfO  San  Franco 


ScofUssye 


Towels 


SroiTitMur  Product*  for  Pcnoael  Hj 


"Comrad™."  the  Herr  Pmfomr  rapidly 
translated  in  my  ear.  "three  American 
journalists  representing  important  publica¬ 
tions  have  asked  permission  to  report  this 
We  wish  America  to  know  our 
I  have  admitted  them.  Is  there 
any  objection?”  I 

No  one  spoke.  We  seat 
We  were  in  a  In*  vaulted 
aetnbly  room  decorated  in  Drown  and  gold. 
Before  us  aat  a  hundred  and  fifty  men  with 
one  or  two  women.  They  looked  for  the 
meat  part  what  they  were -la  hoeing  men 
in  their  heat  clothes.  There  was  a  sprin¬ 
kling  of  men  rather  better  drmaedT  as 

'  sttfrssfsflsftia 

Labor  Council  the  apring  before  and  it 
struck  me  then  that  externally  there  was 
little  apparent  difference. 

Ilerr  ft-uin  preaided.  He  had  a  thin. 

ie»*.  a  shock  of  curly 
it  black  eyes;  he  a  ore  a 
He  looked  exactly  like  a 
stage  version  of  the  East-Side  poet.  He  is, 
in  fact,  a  Social*  editor.  Bmide  him  on  the 
platform  sal  thr«-  other  men  -two  rather 
roughly  drwssrd;  the  other,  with  hi*  black 
frock  coat,  hie  correct  collar  and  cravat, 
looking  out  of  place. 

The  secretary  read  a  resolution,  sub¬ 
mitted  by  the  Central  Committee,  which 
made  us  sit  up  and  gasp. 

The  BMsMd  agreement  had  seemed  to 
us  enough  for  any  government  nut  gone 
entirely  Bolshevik  to  swallow.  But  this— 
a  neutral  cone  of  twenty-five  kilometers 
was  to  bt  drawn  between  the  red  army  and 
the  Reiehswehr.  The  insurgent*  were  to  be 
allowed  to  return  home  with  all  their  arms 
and  to  keep  them  as  a  guaranty  that  the 
Bielefeld  agreement  should  be  carried  out. 
In  sheet,  rebel,  .gainst  the  existing  (Ice¬ 
man  Government  were  to  be  completely 
forgiven  and  to  retain  their  arms  in  order 
to  do  it  again  whenever  they  wished !  Sen¬ 
tence  by  sentence  the  secretary  read  off 
this  rvaolution.  while  his  audience,  with 
Germanic  method,  copied  It  doan  fur  ref¬ 
erence  during  the  debate. 

Some  Lively  Speeehet 

The  three  men  on  the  platform  turned 
out  to  be  visitor*  from  Berlin,  headmen 
in  the  Social  Democrats.  the  Independent 
the  Communists.  The  Soc  ial 
the  debate  and  »c  l*-gun 
to  perceive  another  odd  thing.  He  was 
arguing  for  acceptance  of 
terms.  with  this  i 

tremc  terms!  The 
-hen  the  Independent  1 

Their  speeches  droned  on  for  more  than 
'.  with  only  an  occasional  angry'  in- 
One  o’clock  passed;  the  audi¬ 
ence  got  out  black -bread  sandwich™  from 
their  pockets,  began  to  cut  them  with 
clasp  knives,  to  divide  them  round  and  to 
ext.  A 

far  end  of  the  hall, 
before  me  give  one  convulsive 
though  the  floor  had  Um  momentarily 
bf  ted  and  lowered.  There  was  a  queer  ten¬ 
sion  about  the  whole  affair. 

Now  the  audience  stooped  eating,  black- 
oised  in  air  halfway  to 
.r  the  man  in  the  frock 
coat  was  on  his  feet.  He  was  tall;  his  long, 
narrow  bead  was  clow -cropped.  He  had  an 
aquiline,  rather  powerful  Jewish  head.  with 
i  a  jeur  of  deejxet.  burning  eyre. 

|  Doctor  Levy,  leader  of  the  Cc 
the  Lenin*  of  Germany.  He  was  just  out 
I  of  jail,  where  he  had  been  suffering  political 
He  Is  an  orator  of  rcul 
my  German  is.  I  felt  that  I 
should  have  understood  him  without  the 
Herr 

expressive  were  his  galures  and  int 
G 


*'  Real  on  your  victory,"  said  Levy. 
11  Take  home  your  arms  and  gather  strength 
for  the  next  struggle!" 

He  carried  hia  audience  with  him;  the 
acathing shouts  of  disapproval  weredrowned 
out  in  roam  of  applause. 

As  he  sat  down  u  alight  young  man  in  a 
simple,  neat  gray  uniform  sprang  to  the 
platform.  He  waa  not  more  than  thirty 
years  old;  he  had  the  firm,  square- 
shouldered  carnage  of  an  old  noncommis¬ 
sioned  officer.  His  face  was  blond,  regular, 
rather  agreeable;  but  he,  too,  had  the  deep- 
aet,  burning  eyes  of  fanaticism.  This  was 
“ General' '  Leitner. 

Now  all  the  way  through  you  kept  learn¬ 
ing  conflicting  report*  as  to  who  really  led 
the  red  army.  Sometime*  Fixe  wu  named, 
sometimes  Rowenselpen,  sometimes  this 
Leitner.  All  these  were  noncommissioned 
officers  in  the  Great  War  no  man  who  ever 
held  a  cORUnbsion  »ni  ever  allowed  to  com¬ 
mand  in  the  red  army.  Ah  a  matter  of  fact, 
I  suspect  that  the  real  command  lay  much 
further  back.  This  Leitner  had  been  forg¬ 
ing  rapidly  to  the  front  in  the  oast  few 
days.  A  painter  and  paper  hanger  by  trade, 
he  was  a  lewder  of  the  irreconcilable*  and 
had  been  sent  by  vote  of  the  soldiers  to 
represent  them  before  tho  general  com¬ 
mittee. 

The  Legltlalure’i  Swan  Song 


He  hurled  himself  against  Levy's  argu¬ 
ment,  doubling  up  hia  trim,  boyish  figure 
and  shooting  his  words  into  the  faces  of 
the  audience.  First  he  wished  to  report  on 
the  military  situation.  It  was  good  very 
good.  The  lines  held  about  Wnaol.  Two 
days  before  a  subordinate,  "who  thought 
he  knew  more  about  military  matter*  than 
I  do,"  said  leitner,  had  made  a  rash  at¬ 
tack,  bending  their  line  perilously  Into  tho 
shape  of  a  letter  8,  threatening  their  center 
with  annihilation.  But  ho,  Leitner.  hud 
ordered  an  attack  which  straightened  the 
line;  further,  he  hail  restored  discipline. 
Now  the  railroad  lines  and  main  highways 
between  Munster  and  Weael  were  all  held 
by  the  red  army.  Thla  morning  they  had 
attacked  Weael  again  from  along  the  river. 
They  had  failed,  he  said,  only  because  the 
Belgians  had  fired  upon  them. 

Leitner  went  very  lightly  on  thla  alleged 
Belgian  breach  of  neutrality,  but  hie  audi¬ 
ence  roared  disapproval,  and  I,  with  my 
guilty  consciousness  of  having  just  come 
from  the  Reiehswehr  front,  felt  myself 
shrinking  Into  my  chair.  Well  we  know, 
the  wire  hound,  the  Herr  ITofwsor  and  I. 
under  what  provocation  of  shells  and  bul¬ 
lets  from  the  insurgent*  the  Belgians  hud 
fired.  Had  we  not  ourselves,  while  on  Bel¬ 
gian  territory,  run  like  rabbits  with  insur¬ 
gent  riflemen  sniping  at  usT  Colonel 
T’rfaux,  of  the  Belgian  Army,  had  told  us, 
his  eyes  flashing.  that  the  next  time  it  hap¬ 
pened  he  was  going  to  take  a  hand. 

Then  leitner  lashed  into  the  present  sit¬ 
uation.  Had  he  been  in  the  Central  Com¬ 
mittee  when  that  resolution  was  drawn  uplt 
would  have  been  killed  right  there,  he  aaid. 
The  red  army  must  go  on  to  the  hitter  end. 

And  here  the  audience  begun  roaring  like 
a  den  of  lions.  Explosive  "netne"  and 
••jet"  punctuated  the  roars.  " KUin.r 
Luindarffl"  yelled  someone  from  the  edge 
of  the  crowd.  Others  took  it  up  in  solo  and 
in  chorus. 

“Kleiner  Ludendorff!  Kleiner  Luden¬ 
dorff !“ 

Red  in  the  face,  Leitner  bawled  back:  "I 
c*n  argue  this  quretion  with  level-headed 
men.  but  not  with  wooden  heads!" 

The  crowd  parted  to  let  through  the 
frock-coaled  figure  of  Doctor  Levy,  the 
firebrand.  He liwped  onto  theplatform,  de¬ 
manding  if  this  man  intended  to  set  up  a 
military  dictatorship  like  Kapn. 

Leitner,  when  the  chairman  had  restored 
comparative  quieL  asked  who  this  Ber¬ 
liner  was  that  tried  to  dictate  to  tho  Ruhr. 
Between  roars  of  the  crowd,  which  always 
aided  with  Levy,  they  had  it  out.  back  and 
forth.  Levy  and  the  crowd  together  si¬ 
lenced  all  the  "gencral'a"  guns. 

The  resolution  was  passed  almost  unan¬ 
imously  and  after  considerable  stormy 
debate  another  to  the  effect  that  the  mili¬ 
tary  forces  of  the  Ruhr  republic  should 
always  be  under  direction  of  the  civilian 
powers.  A  little  scattering  business,  in¬ 
cluding  a  law  that  prohibition  should  be 
enforced  in  the  Ruhr— prohibition  in  Ger¬ 
many  does  not  include  beer— and  the  red 
legislature  adjourned  sine  die.  I  believe 
this  was  its  swan  song— the  last  mooting  it 
ever  held. 
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Why? 

Automotive  Engineers  differ  widely  on  most  car  equipment. 
But  they  are  almost  unanimous  in  selecting  Fan  Belts— so 
nearly  so  that  over  80%  of  the  American  Cars  are  GILMER 
equipped  at  the  Factory. 

The  reason  ?  There  can  be  but  one  reason— superior  service. 

I  .cl  the  fan  belt  cease  functioning  properly  for  just  n  short  time  and 
what  results?  Scored  cylinders,  burned  bearings,  almost  irreparable 
damage  to  the  car.  And  yet  the  fan  belt  must  do  its  duty  in  the  face  of 
terrible  handicaps  -high  speed  in  a  scorching,  steam-drenched  at¬ 
mosphere.  choked  with  dust  and  soaked  with  oil.  Is  it  any  wonder 
the  life  of  the  ordinary  fan  belt  is  short— its  efficiency  a  gamble? 

But  Automotive  Engineers  do  not  gamble.  Their  tests— the  most  piti¬ 
less  science  can  devise— have  revealed  to  them  the  belt  best  calcu¬ 
lated  to  meet  their  requirements — GILMER. 

Be  guided  by  the  experience  of  men  who  know  automobiles  from  the 
row  material  up.  When  you  renew  your  fan  belt  specify  GILMER  to 
any  good  dealer  or  garage  man. 

L.  H.  Gilmer  Co. 

Philadelphia  Penna. 


'CiPjfUfi 

M  JaJ  "  ^  WOVEN  ENDLESS 
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FAN  BELTS 


Manufacturers  of  Solid 


Woven  Power  and  Conveyor  Belting 
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YOU  LOOKING  YOUR  BEST 


Tke  Ckarltoix 


MR! 


look  for  long  wear  and  durable  style  in 
their  clothes.  That’s  why  they  like  the 
Charlton.  Business-like  in  appearance,  always  in 
fashion— good  clothes  look  well  for  a  long  time. 

All  Collegian  Clothes  are  tailored  of  fine  all 
wool  fabrics.  They  "hold''  their  style  and 
stand  long,  hard  service.  They  last  longer; 
they’re  cheaper  to  wear.  Cheaper  to  buy. 
too.  because  our  profit  is  purposely  kept 
low.  T ry  on  the  Charlton  and  other  correct 
models  at  your  Collegian  dealer’s. 

You  ought  to  have  Collegian  Clothes. 
Smart  styles  for  every  man  of  17  to  70. 

Tailored  la  MwImi  «-<•  IM9  by 

David  Adler  &  Sons  Company 
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PLYMOUTH  RUBBER  CO. 

BOSTON  MASS. 


PLYMOUTH 

RUBBER  HEEL 


IT  usually  follows  that  a  shoe  well' 
heeled'by  Plymouth  is  a  shoe  of  extra 
quality. 

Finding  the  Plymouth  on  a  shoe  is 
indicative  of  a  desire  on  the  makers 
part  to  give  you  the  utmost  in  value. 

Let  this  be  your  guide  in  buying. 


(Contlnaod  from  Pago  14$) 

Later  in  the  day  I  saw  at  the  Kaiaerhof 
the  Britiah,  American  and  French  journal¬ 
ists  who  had  been  at  Eaten  all  through,  cer¬ 
tain  government  investigators  and  two 
figures  in  international  socialism  who  had 
come  up  to  see  the  show.  These  last  were 
privileged  at  any  moment  to  enter  that 
gilded  salon  whom  the  Central  Committee 
held  its  continuous,  troubled  sessions.  And 
what  had  puzzled  us  in  the  attitude  of  Leit- 
ner  became  clear  at  once,  as  did  the  pre¬ 
vailing  air  of  anxiety. 

The  army  didn't  want  to  quit,  because 
It  had  not  Uui  slightest  faith  in  the  promhe 
of  amnesty.  Half  the  men  out  there  In  the 
ring  about  Weael  had  served  all  through  the 
war  under  Prussian  officers  of  the  kind  n 
commanding  the  Reichswehr.  They 
seen  what  happened  in  Belgium  and  No 
em  France— they  knew  their  men!  They 
were  certain,  down  in  their  bonee.  that  u 
they  laid  down  arms  and  went  home  the 
Reichswehr  would  initiate  the  white  terror. 
Leitner  believed  he  was  fighting  for  his  life 
and— to  do  him  credit— also  for  the  Uvea 
of  his  men.  They  preferred  to  die  in  arms 
rather  than  against  a  wall. 

Then  there  was  the  extreme  Communist 
nucleus.  Fanatical  enthusiasts,  they  acre 
rather  hoping  for  martyrdom.  One  inves¬ 
tigator  told  me  that  he  sat  with  a  group  of 
this  element  at  the  front,  listening  to  their 
spceulationa  on  how  long  they  had  to  live 
and  just  how  their  deutha  would  profit  the 
movement.  The  secretary  of  war.  Inter¬ 
viewed  that  night,  remarked  that  he  had 
eighteen  shot a  in  his  two  automatic  pis¬ 
tols  seven  teen  for  whoever  tried  to  get 
him,  one  for  himself. 

To  complicate  all  this,  atrocity  rumors 
begun  to  fly.  Just  as  a  Reichawehr  dfaerter 
whom  I  met  opposite  Wnsel  told  me  thut 
the  reds  tossed  their  prisoners  in  the  air  and 
burned  them  in  petrol,  so  one  red  soldier, 
then  Innumerable  red  soldiers.  Informed 
inc  that  the  Reichswehr  was  cutting  off  the 
breasts  of  the  red  nurses.  They  offered  to 
show  me  hiwpltsla  whrre  nuns*  so  muti* 
luted  lay  under  medical  cure,  This  had  a 
famllkr  ring.  Wild  German  atrocity  ru¬ 
mor  ull  through  the  war  carried  this  par¬ 
ticular  story,  just  ns  our  own  horror  mongers 
told  how  the  Germans  were  cutting  off 
children's  hands.  They  did  show  me  one  or 
two  ghastly  photographs  of  dead  red  army 
soldiers  shamefully  mutilated,  though  tire, 
may  pcaslbly  have  been  the  work  of  shells, 
ird  night  a  story  spread  which,  I 
•tor.  had  better  foundation.  Leum- 
the  red  army  had  no  gas  masks, 
took  a  certain  wood  by  sa¬ 
lt  with  gas  grenades.  Fifty  real 
.men  were  dying  in  five  minutes, 
story  was  retailed  with  bated  breath 

link  of  It  I"  they  said.  "Germans  use 
gas  on  Germans  I" 

An  Army  on  Union  Rulog 

Nor  was  this  strange  perversion  of  logic 
on  the  part  of  the  people  who  introduced 

F ' Ison  gas  confined  to  the  red  army.  Later 
told  tni*  story  to  a  Cologne  hotel  keeper 
of  reactionary  principles,  who  In  a  general 
way  sympathized  with  the  Reichswehr.  He 


said  ex 


tartly  the  same  thing 
on  Germans!” 


A  Stormy  Sonlon 


organization  at  Eesen  was  just  as 
I.  just  ss  tragically  entertaining, 
alicy  of  the  leaden,  up  to  a  certain 


"Germans 


From  these  same  observers,  running  back 
and  forth  between  Essen  and  the  ring  round 
Wesfil.  there  came  quaint,  unusual  pic¬ 
tures  of  the  red  army  in  action.  Every 
radical  working  girl  in  the  district,  it  satined 
to  some,  had  put  on  a  red  brassard  and 
such  Imitation  of  a  nurse’s  veil  as  she  could 
find  and  gone  out  to  succor  the  wounded. 
In  places  it  lookrd  as  though  there  was  a 
nurse  to  every  soldier.  So,  too.  older  women 
performed  the  functions  of  camp  cooks  and 
laundresaea. 


The 

unusual.  . 

The  policy  of  the  leader*,  up  to  a  c 
moment,  was  to  keep  the  Industrial  Ide  of 
the  district  going.  They  pulled  certain 
factories  from  which  they  wanted  recruits, 
but  these  were  comparatively  few  in  the 
aggregate.  Industrial  men  of  Emeu  with 
whom  I  talked  confirmed  the  red  ■§ 
ment  that  not  a  rain#  had  been  forced  to 
shut  down  and  that  the  Ruhr  had  pro¬ 
duced  since  the  revolution  more  than 
eighty  per  rent  of  ite  1920  normal. 

The  men  of  the  red  army  were  paid  from 
their  union  treasuries  at  strike-benefit 
rates.  This  money  was  regularly  deposited 
and  drawn  at  the  bourgeois  Earn  banka. 
The  union  funds  giving  out  after  the  first 
■  the  Central  Committee  ■ 


Hi 


ts 


'>  her 


of  a 


e  army 

One  difficulty  of  the  officers  was  in  getting 
the  men  to  stay  on  the  job  of  nighU.  Once 
a  company  was  told  off  to  guard  a  road.  As 
night  came  on  a  hundred  and  fifty  of  them 
went  home  to  their  wives,  returning  when 
the  factory  whistles  blew  next  morning.  In 
places  they  fought  with  the  sheerest  valor, 
charging  into  machine  guns  without  even 
the  poor  protection  of  helmets.  In  other 
encounters  they  developed  unaccountable 
panics. 

One  of  the  reporters  made  his  way  toward 
the  front  In’  an  automobile  which  he  had 
managed  to  hire  at  Keren.  H*  was  caught 
in  the  rush  of  a  retreat.  A  group  of  red 
soldiers  surrounded  him. 

"You  have  no  business  with  an  auto¬ 
mobile,”  they  said,  "when  hundreds  of 


that  the  employer*  give  all  men  gone  with 
the  red  army  half  or  three-quarter*  of  their 

zgZBZ .  arfi'BiifiSi  •<£ 

through  with  what  ware  they  might  the) 
had  to.  Except  at  Duisburg  -the  reddest 
city  of  all.  as  tXlsreidorf  was  the  mdd-t  - 
the  banks  had  not  been  touched.  In  Duw- 
burg  the  revolutionaries  made  a  regular 
levy  for  support  of  their  army  on  all  finan¬ 
cial  institutions.  Except  for  this,  there  had 
been  virtually  no  looting -a  fart  which  I 
give  on  the  testimony  of  si)  observer*.  So 
far  only  one  attempt  at  disorder  had  oc¬ 
curred  In  Essen.  The  wreckage  of  that 
attempt  I  saw  in  coffins  before  the  secre¬ 
tary  of  war's  door.  However,  when  the  red 
army  finally 
unite  ran  to 
and  perhaps  i 
serious  kind. 

The  insurgent,  had  at  on 
(leered  all  automobile*.  The 
they  took  for  staff  car*  and  i 
ice.  returning  the  poo 
_  that 

ruined,  the  red*  replied  that  the  i 
the  privilege  of  sending 
rhauffeun  to  drive 
generally  was  i 
saUries  of  the . 

That  Palm  Sunday  evening  the 
phere  about  the  Katoerhof  ' 
how;  things  of  importance  were  afoot.  The 
Central  Committee  seemed  to  be  in  stormy, 
all-night  semion.  Delegation*  from  the 
front,  all  stained  with  mud  and  armed  to 
the  teeth,  threw  themselves  out  of  fast 
automobile*  at  the  door,  to  stride  with  an 
aggressive  air  into  the  meeting.  "Gen¬ 
eral”  Lei  tier  arrived.  I  noticed  then,  and 
I  noticed  whenever  I  saw  him  afterward, 
that  his  hand  was  always  on  the  butt  of  tbe 
automatic  at  his  belt. 

Trying  to  sleep  that  night.  I  lay  listening 
Ur  rifle  shots  by  which  the  red 
“all's  sraft."  and  made  of 
it  nothing  whatever.  One  thing  looked  i 
nifiranl:  As  if  specially 
about  red  ' 

about  the  peaeibility  that  the  • 
the  Reichswehr  came  on.  would  destroy  the 
mines  -  these  mine*  from  which  alone  Ger¬ 
many  can  pay  her  debt  of  coal  to  France. 
From  conjecture  and  rumor  the  reds  passed 
tothreaU.  One  who  knows  the  Ruhr  very 
well  called  me  aside  and  whispered  that  this 
was  only  bluff.  The  Ruhr  miner,  he  said, 
was  not  merely  a  revolutionist.  Hr  was 
IConrlodod  on  Pago  1S4I 
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THE  phenomenal  success  of  the  Briggs- 
Stratton  Motor  Wheel  lies  in  its  ability  to 
satisfy  a  world-wide  demand  for  a  highly 
economical  self-propelled  power  unit  with  a 
wide  range  of  commercial  uses. 


As  a  practical  medium  of  transportation  for  messen¬ 
ger  services;  as  a  method  of  making  quick  deliveries 

with  light  packages;  as  a  means  of  getting  to  and  from 
work,  and  also  as  a  vehicle  for  the  student,  the  suburban 
dweller,  and  the  sportsman— the  Motor  Wheel  ade¬ 
quately  fulfills  the  most  exacting  requirements. 

The  Motor  Wheel  has  created  an  entirely  new 
standard  of  economy  in  the  operation  of  motorized 


vehicles.  The  scientifically  designed  motor 
converts  every  atom  of  fuel  into  propulsion  force, 

making  possible  the  remarkable  accomplishment — 100 
miles  per  gallon.  Briggs  &  Stratton  dealers  are 
prepared  to  co-operate  with  mercantile  establishments 
and  delivery  service  companies,  by  demonstrating  the 
broad  practicability  of  the  motor  wheel  for  delivery 
purposes  either  in  fleets  or  in  single  units. 
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also  an  expert  craftsman  with  affection  for  the  automatic  at  his  belt, 
his  mine.  Moreover,  he  was  not  fool  enough  Red  soldiers  marched  in  gr 

to  destroy  hi*  mean*  of  livelihood.  I  there;  red  soldiers  just  fro 
scarcely  believed  him  at  the  time.  Now  looking  altogether  more  da 
I  know  he  was  right.  the  mere  policemen  of  the  s 

Thia  had  happened:  At  a  moment  when  They  strode  along  toward  th 
Gessler,  the  new  Minister  of  War,  waa  tele-  cus  of  city  hall.  But  here  for 
phoning  from  Berlin  most  conciliatory  mes-  a  cordon  of  guards  backed  by 
*ngis  to  Essen,  promising  the  insurgents  cut  off  all  approaches  to  the  t 
amnesty,  suggesting  that  he  would  give  soldier  delegations  stopped, 
favorable  attention  to  their  demand  for  re-  held  impromptu  soviets  out 
taining  arms— at  that  moment  General  von  don.  They  wanted,  it  appe 
Wotter,  the  new  Prussian  commander  of  more  important  than  their  pay.  The  Ruhr  noted  a 

the  Reichswehr  in  the  Ruhr,  had  sent  republic  was  breaking  down  and  its  finances  perieoce 

across  the  lines  an  ultimatum  signed  solely  were  breaking  first  of  all.  longer;  it  was  gathering,  congealing  into  ,  . 

with  his  name.  At  noon  on  Tuesday  the  When  we  returned  to  the  Ksiserbof,  the  groups.  That  always  seem*  to  happen  in  rising,  take  things  into  his  own  hands?  I  in 
ref-n  forced  Reichswehr  proposed  to  move  only  place  in  Eseen  which  seemed  to  be  moments  of  impending  danger,  as  though  dine  to  the  latter  th 
Inlo  the  Ruhr.  After  that  hour  all  inhabi-  open  for  business,  we  found  that  a  dekea-  afl  men  were  looking  for  close  human  com-  now.  ten  days  later 
tants  of  the  Ruhr  found  in  arms  were  to  tion  of  soldiers  had  just  entered  the  lobby  fort.  I  saw  it  in  Louvain  when  the  Germans  tration  of  officers  and  adventurer  soldiers 
be  held  a*  rebels  and  treated  accordingly,  and,  after  threatening  to  beat  in  the  door  of  entered,  in  Venice  when  news  came  that  the  German  Republic,  hope  of  stability 
The  wording,  together  with  the  known  the  salon  with  gun  butta,  had  invaded  the  the  Carso  line  was  broken,  in  Cologne  when  in  Europe,  faces  the  danger  of  a  new  roy- 
character  of  General  von  Wotter.  nude  it  meeting  of  the  Central  Committee.  We  met  the  first  information  of  the  Kapp  revolu-  alist  revolution, 
plain  that  "accordingly"  meant  "with  a  them  emerging;  they  were  led  by  a  tall,  tion  appeared  on  the  bulletin  boards. 

firing  squad.  ’  .....  handsome  brigand  drowsed  in  an  Austrian  We  reached  the  Kaiserhof.  Usually  the  Lissom  of  Democracy 

The  Central  Committee  decided  that  slouch  hat  and  a  Russian  blouse.  In  his  square  before  it  held  curious  persons,  keep- 

night  to  play  its  last  two  cards.  Next  morn-  hat  ha  wore  a  bunch  of  fresh  May  bloa-  ing  respectful  distances  from  the  aeotrie*.  At  first  the  whole  affsir  gave  me  a  bewil- 

Ing  two  men,  one  of  them  not  a  German,  aoms.  Now  it  was  swept  bare.  And  hero  we  found  derod  impression  of  the  curioaitire  in  tho 

went  from  the  Kaiserhof  toCologne.  There.  "Did  you  get  what  you  went  after,  com-  that  twin  rumors  wire  running  through  tha  German  mind.  I  find  myself  able  to  under¬ 
lie  I  know  for  a  certainty,  they  put  it  rade?"  asked  the  sentry  at  the  door.  town.  It  waa  nearly  eleven  o’clock.  The  stand  a  British  or  French,  an  Italian  or 

squarely  up  to  the  Allies.  The  revolting  "You’re  dead  right  are  did!”  he  re-  Von  Wottee  ultimatum  expired  at  twelve  even  a  Spanish  political  row.  But  thia 
district  of  the  Ruhr  is  in  the  fifty-kilometer  spond«d-or  iu  German  equivalent.  and  ever: 

neutral  tone.  The  Alllew  hud  reserved  the  the  front 

right  to  invade  that  tone  whenever  Ger-  TAe  Win  Hound  In  D litre,, 
many  should  violate  the  treaty.  In  the 

none  were  regular  troopa  in  exceu  of  the  Things  somehow  seemed  to  be  growing 
treaty  allowance.  Would  not  the  Allies  more  and  more  nervom.  The  wire  hound 
come  In  and  hold  the  bag— aland  between  visited  the  telegraph  office  to  Ale  a  dia- 
the  forces  until  the  insurgents  dispersed  patch.  It  was  rWuwd.  Up  to  now  the  reds 
and  got  cover?  Otherwise  the  dynamite  had  exercised  only  a  nominal  eeneorahip. 
squad*  forming  among  the  extremist*  could  though  the  traramMoa  of  triegrem*  was 
not  l*o  prevented  from  doing  their  work;  uncertain  owing  to  the  demand*  on  the 
otherwise— anarchy.  wire.  The  manager  of  the  telegraph  bu- 

The  Allies  seem  to  have  listened  with  roeu  made  it  plain  that  he,  a  government 
polite  but  noncommittal  attention.  It  waa  official,  we*  not  on  strike.  But  the  rod*  had 
plain  that  they  could  not  move  at  once,  insiated  on  censoring  all  dispatches  and  if 
and  noon  of  Tuesday,  the  moment  set  for  they  wanted  to  pUy  on  thcee  term*  they 
the  Reich* well r  advance,  was  only  twenty-  could  put  in  their  own  manager!  Thia  waa 
hour  hour*  away.  Tho  workingmen ’a  gov-  serious  for  tha  wire  hound,  whoa*  job  ton- 
cniment  of  the  Ruhr  played  lU  last  card.  It  aiat*  in  getting  the  facta  to  America  red  hot 
declared  a  general  strike  in  tho  dlatrict,  and  in  advance  of  hated  competitor*.  A 
beginning  Tuosday  morning.  strategist  of  the  news,  he  formed  hi*  plan 

at  once.  The  telephone  waa  (till  open.  He 
A  Super-Sunday  In  Enen  would  employ  eome  German  rjew^eper 

We  have  never  experienced  a  real  gen-  his  station  at  DOmetctarf  beeide  an  open 
oral  strike  in  the  United  State*;  the  phe-  wire  to  Paria. 

nomenon  Is  growing  all  too  common  in  Moderate  DtMaefdorf.  we  already  knew, 

Europe.  It  W  perhspe  Impossible  to  convey  was  refusing  to  enter  the  general  strike, 
the  spirit  of  the  occasion -how  It  settles  otherwise  universal  in  the  Ruhr, 
suddenly  like  a  paralysis,  a  kind  of  arti-  Our  search  led  ta  to  a  certain  Herr 
flcial  supor-Sunday;  how  still  everything  Doktor,  highly  recommended,  who  worked 
ItccontM.  That  morning  More  daybreak  for  the  conservative  newepaper-a  young 
detachment*  of  the  red  guard  surrounded  man  with  the  carriage  of  an  officer  and 
the  Krum*  works  and  the  other  greet  fac-  over  face  and  scalp  the  meat  elaborate  pat- 
tone*.  The  stream  of  workmen  coming  tern  of  eword  slashes  that  I  ever  saw.  The 
with  their  dinner  pails  all  turned  back.  While  they  bargained  and  planned  I  looked  latticed 
Our  cheap  hotel  served  no  meals  in  idly  through  the  window  Into  the  coa 
thcee  strange  time*.  We  found  a  bakery  room.  Suddenly  heavy  martial 
lunch  room  open— managed  to  get  coffee  sounded  on  th#  staircase.  Into  the 
without  sugar  and  some  very  soggy  cake  Ingroom  burst  five  armed  men.  Th 
Instead  of  bread.  The  proprietor  pulled  ficer,  a  little  popeyed  lad  probebl 
down  the  shutter*  to  prevent  us  from  bring  more  than  seventeen  year*  old.  held 
seen,  hurried  ua  out  a*  eoon  as  we  were  fin-  him  an  automatic  pistol.  Hewaacro 
ished  and  before  we  had  turned  th*  comer  and  advancing  with  cat  step*  like  Ki 
was  putting  up  his  protective  iron  lattice  son  on  the  trail  or  Old  SJeuth.  I  i 
over  the  door.  envied  him.  He  was  living  the  rodo 

The  Kettwiger  Strasso— Broadway  to  which  meet  boy*  of  hia  age  merely 
this  metropolis  of  steel— was  already  ine.  The  clerk*  glanced  up  and  re 
crowded.  People  drifted  aimlessly  but  their  counting.  A  woman  at  the 
nervously  north  and  south;  the  bourgeoisie  shrank  slightly,  then  reeumad  payit 
r rented  to  be  all  out.  You  identified  this  subscription, 
clement  not  so  much  by  their  clothing  as  The  Herr  Doktor  of  the  crisac 


that  ki*  hand  was  on  which  would  have  done  credit  to  an  army-  first  time  sines  early  rooming  tho  crowds 
mule  driver.  It  appeared  that  the  organ  of  were  talking, 
here  and  the  trades-unions  had  printed  news  that  But  guns  had  opened  fue  sharp  at  noon— 
»e  front,  the  general  strike  order  was  not  obeyed  at  on  the  front,  forty  kilometers  away.  The 
>us  than  Dortmund.  That  town  had  belatedly  or-  Reichswehr,  reenforced,  equipped,  ready, 
comers,  derod  the  strike  just  after  the  paper  went  was  bombarding  those  parts  of  the  lino 
amocj  fo-  to  press,  whereupon  th*  Committee  of  Ac-  where  the  irreconcilable*  still  held  out; 
first  time  tion  had  ordered  the  edition  suppressed,  was  beginning  its  slow,  methodical  ad- 
line  runs  That  was  the  ostensible  reason  ml  least;  vance.  Much  of  the  inside  to  this  strange 
e.  Thcee  the  real  one  was  an  editorial  denouncing  episode  is  still  hidden.  Few  know— and 
ored  and  the  Little  Ludendorffs  who  were  keeping  they  are  not  telling— the  history  of  thnt 
th*  cor-  up  the  fight  at  the  front.  Von  Wotter  ultimatum.  Was  the  govern- 

nothing  Ones  mow  on  th#  Kettwiger  Straase  I  ment.  while  seeming  to  negotiate,  treach- 
henomenon  significant  to  the  ex-  erously  playing  for  time?  Or  did  Von 
eye.  The  crowd  wa*  drifting  no  Wotter,  now  reenforced  by  part  of  the 

Baltic  troops  who  assisted  the  Kapp  up- 

ri e\w\w  foLo  tKinoa  infA  KUftwn  tian/U?  f  irj. 

For  it  is  certain 
t  In  this  coneen- 


i  aaray.  So  at  time*  during  the  Ruhr  upheaval 

'he  other  rumor  was  equally  definite  did  I  feel  about  the  German*.  But  In  that 
I  even  more  dreadful.  It  held  that  the  Palm  Sunday  meeting  of  the  general  Ruhr 
aim  of  the  bourgeoisie  by  the  red*  wa*  committee  I  got  a  sudden  illumination, 
to  begin  at  noon.  That.  I  knew  by  all  Herbert  Hoover,  talking  on  the  political 
observations  and  intuitions,  wa* equally  affair*  of  this  world,  said  once:  "The  reason 
•robable.  why  the  Wretem  democracies  have  auc- 

'«<  mob  instinct  get*  us  all.  I  was  to  eroded  Is  that  individual*  have  learned  by 
C  why  a  timid  man  will  experienc#  to  yield  to  the  will  of  the  rna- 
>  against  machine  gun*,  jority.  If  you  are  a  prohibitionist  and  the 
igh  I  waa  that  there  an-  district  goes  wet.  you  don't  take  a  gun  and 
diculous,  I  found  it  im-  go  out  to  enforce  prohibition  on  your  own 
*  next  long  hour  to  wn-  account.  You  accept  tho  will  of  the  nu- 
retch  of  the  breath.  At  lority  and  try  to  change  It  by  persuasion. 
_  rven  I  went  for  a  look  That's  th#  reason  for  the  constant  revolu- 

at  the  Kettwiger  Stress*,  two  blocks  away.  tion*.  the  political  Instability,  In  Central 
Th*  crowd  waa  slimmer;  children  had  dtv  America— they  haven’t  yet  learned  that 
appeared.  At  half  past  I  looked  again,  principle.  The  spirit  of  yielding  to  the  will 
Now  the  women  ate#  gone  and  from  all  of  the  majority,  plus  free  discussion  for  the 
sides  resounded  banging  shutter*.  A  auar-  minority— It  is  all  a  democracy  reeds." 
ter  to  twelve  and  th*  red -army  soldiers,  The  German,  so  advanced  and  sophlstl- 

movirg  stolidly  about  army  business,  were  cated  in  science  and  abstract  philosophies, 
alone  visible.  I  passed  tho  remaining  appoara  to  be  a  whole  stags  behind  the  rest 
quarter  of  an  hour  In  front  of  the  hotel,  of  us  In  political  development.  The  neces¬ 
sary  principle,  which  the  Anglo-Saxon 
And  Nothing  Happened  learned  In  the  five  creiturire  after  Magna 

Charts,  which  the  Gaul  learned  In  two 
manager  had  ordered  the  steel-  flaaha*  of  history  during  tho  French  Revo- 
I  rat*  dosed  all  but  a  crack.  Before  lulion  and  th#  Napoleonic  dictatorship,  is 
•ok  hia  station,  chewing  a  strand  of  only  an  airy  working  theory  to  the  Oar- 
mad  Kaiser ish  mustache  which  had  man— it  does  not  live  in  his  instincts, 
i  away  from  It*  neighboring  atrands.  Three  timre  in  a  month  a  German  mi- 
him  stood  his  two  clerk*.  At  inter-  nority  had  refused  to  accept  the  verdict, 
not  vala  they  took  a  drop  breath.  Half  a  dozen  First  Kapp  from  the  Right;  a  week  later 
for*  American  and  British  journalist*  waited  the  Ruhr  workingmen  from  the  Left;  laustly 
ilnr  with  them.  As  the  minutes  wore  on  we  the  Reichswehr  from  the  Right.  I  was  aoo- 
r*r-  found  it  improsible  to  talk.  We  just  stood  ing  in  the  Ruhr  the  birth  pains  of  German 
•cat  smoking  cigarettes  end  to  end.  glanring  democracy,  learning  iU  lesson,  feeling  it* 
i ms  evsey  few  second*  at  our  watches.  way. 

»ag-  Out  of  such  a  silencs  as  I  have  rover  This  proof  of  political  undevelopment 
rod  heard  at  noon  in  a  great  city  came  the  drop  does  not  look  promising  for  Germany.  One 
Irek  ding  of  a  bell.  It  was  the  dock  in  the  old  other  symptom  seemed  more  promising, 
her  Monster  on  the  first  stroke  of  twelve.  It  both  for  Germany  and  for  all  Europe.  It 
finished.  A  minute  or  two  more  we  waited,  was  always  plain  to  me  that  the  confused 
rod  No  scream  of  a  shell,  no  roar  of  a  mob.  no  Ruhr  rebellion  was  less  a  social  revolution 
■red  rifle  shots.  Suddenly  the  proprietor  gave  a  than  an  uprising  against  militarism  in  it* 

Cohort,  hard  Prussian  laugh:  he  turned  and  old  German  form,  without  cannon  fodder 
threw  back  with  a  bang  the  aliding  steel  in  plenty  this  system  cannot  exist.  Now 
gates.  The  noise  seemed  to  waken  ua  as  the  humble  people  of  the  Ruhr  showed 
was  from  an  enchantment.  We  laughed  with  plainly  that  the  cannon  fodder  will  be  fed 
was  him.  Presently  I  went  out  to  look  at  the  to  the  cannon  no  more.  The  men  who  must 
from  the  center  Kettwiger  Stress*.  People— even  children—  make  the  rank  and  file  of  German  armies 
inine  squalls  of  were  beginning  to  drift  in  from  the  aide  seeking  a  place  in  the  sun  are  sick  to  the 
ito a  new*  woman  street*.  Shutter*  were  hanging  again— this  heart  of  the  gocee  step  and  the  sharp  edge 
■miirwrinn  of  her  time  going  up.  By  one  o’ dock  the  thorough-  of  the  sword,  of  officers  who  push  civilians 
«  were  tearing  fare  waa  once  more  crowded.  Certain  bold  off  the  streets,  of  drill  sergeants  who  enforce 
and.  lucking  a  tobacconists  were  even  opening  their  doors  discipline  with  a  belt  buckle  or  a  heavy 
it  them  language  for  customers  and  I  noticed  that  for  the  boot. 


certain 
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Why  You  Should  Use  a  listerine  Mouthwash 


Bacteria,  always  present  in  the  mouth,  develop 
rapidly  unless  checked.  They  cause  tooth 
decay,  diseased  gums,  and  often  by  absorption 
affect  the  whole  body. 

They  secrete  themselves  under  the  margins  of 
the  gums  and  between  the  teeth.  They  thrive 
in  any  inaccessible  place. 

The  liquid  form  of  Listerine  allows  it  to  pene¬ 
trate  to  the  hiding  places  of  these  bacteria. 
Its  antiseptic  strength  prevents  their  develop¬ 
ment. 

That  is  why  you  should  use  a  Listerine 
mouthwash  every  day.  It  keeps  the  teeth 
sound  and  the  gums  healthy. 

The  antiseptic  strength  of  Listerine  is  due  to 
balsamic  essences  and  oroniferous  oils. 

It  is  safe,  either  diluted  or  undiluted,  for  any 
household  use. 


I  •mlf  kr 
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New  Fralnrt  * 

Nail  Hammer 

Enm  curve  In  the  rlawi 
Sivft  fffatrr  Ipvcfiff. 
Kem  nipper  like  edge.  pip 
•ihI  hold  any  nail,  head 
o»  no  head.  Hand  nan* 
h<et  mahuganlrrd  handle 
doea  not  tire  nor  cramp. 
Handume.  hand-forged, 
non  ruat  finl.h  preserve, 
from  lanushing. 

Prica  12.50 


Hammers  Hatchets 
Sledges  and  Axes 


makes  Hard 
™>rk  EASY 


Mechanics  everywhere  are  talking  about  the  Plumb  Ball  Pein 
Hammer.  In  daily  aervice  in  countless  shops  thousands  of  these 
hammers  are  showing  their  superiority.  This  hammer  was  made  for 
mechanics  by  ncduinics. 

To  perfect  the  design  of  this  hammer,  from  the  standpoint  of  the 
user,  we  sent  models  to  mechanics  in  railroad  and  machine  shops— in 
locomotive  works— everywhere  that  hammers  could  be  tested  in  the 
moir  erne  ring  way. 

Machinists'  Suggestions 

When  we  began  to  hrar  rrom  them,  we  cot  mmr  wonderful  Ideal— one  .uggr.u  I 
the  -ofl  centre"  head  with  the  wetght  in  a  chunk  right  back  of  the  broad  itrilbr* 
face -to  give  accuracy  and  force  to  the  blow. 


The  Design  Perfected 

Out  Enc>ncmn«  Department  then  took  charge  of  all  record,  and  finding*. 
Manufacturing  promart  were  developed  to  point,  of  actmtlftc  pofretiun  that  In 
ute  material..  identical  method.  that  made  mi.takr.  pracllcally  impOMtbfc. 
an-lyw.  at  cel  awurrd  the  right  hard  oca.  and  loughnna.  Heating  wa.  at. 
•oJutely  indicated  by  pyrometer,  and  the  .trel  hiuught  mimclfy  In  the  right  temper, 
at  ore -no  higher  and  no 

Thi.  •>  the  actual  t*M.  fur  "Double  Life"  quality-thrae  are  the  mild  reaaona  for 
tty  good  workman*.  laying  about  Plumb  tool.  "They’re  worth  more." 

Olmmk  mail  AMnWhm.h.r  IK.  Uni, .4  grata.  Bad  Cm -age  aad 

•»  C#l  lh*m  fe+m  mi f  mmnH 


FAYETTE  R.  PLUMB.  Inc.  Philadelphia.  U.S.  A. 

fa1al.lsa.pal  IftM 

Factor ia*.  Philadelphia  and  St.  L-ol. 

ftMnJn  mnd  Nrn r»»*nr«ffv«« 


tUalm  Melbosarn#  Manila  MnnttvM’t 


MMI 


Price# 
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THE  STRING  ON  THE  GERMAN  EXODUS 


fr.m,  P«.  IS) 


and  tho**  who  sympathize  with  th*  immi¬ 
grants  who  wish  to  main  Umr  national 
culture. 

The  mml  instructions  o f  the  German 
Emotion  Bureau  are  followed^  up  by 

msnts*  which*  •houtd^e'delivered"  to^ali 
peraona  wiahinf  to  emigrat*  to  South 
America.  Every  South  American  republic 
it  riven  a  black  eye  by  three  inatrurtioni. 
If  it  ian't  one  thing  ira  another.  When  a 
peraon  heara  all  tho  drawbacks  under 
which  South  America  Ubora-accordin«  to 


the  information  dispensed  by  the  German 
Emigration  Bureau -be  wonders  how  it  is 
that  anybody  can  bear  to  live  there. 

Here  ia  the  sort  of  conversation  to  which 

AntmtinTmuat  be  treated  by  Official  order 
of  the  Rrirkroondrroafmml: 

"It  true  that  the  Argentine  Govern* 
merit  ia  favorably  inclined  toward  prospec¬ 
tive  immigration.  German  settler*  in  the 
Argentine,  however,  warn  Germans  against 
coming  there.  All  of  the  good  land  m  the 
center  of  the  country  was  sold  long  ago. 
and  when  a  decent  farm  occasionally  comm 
into  the  market  its  price  is  exorbitant. 
Moreover  there  is  probably  a  flaw  in  the 
title.  There  is  still  some  free  government 
land  to  be  had  in  the  extreme  north  of  the 
country,  but  the  climate  is  so  hot  there  that 
northern  Europeans  cannot  endure  iU 
There  are  tropical  forests  to  be  cleared, 
which  requires  endlms  labor.  Government 
land  can  also  be  rented  in  the  south  — 
Patagonia— but  the  land  is  good  for  noth¬ 
ing  but  sheep  breeding.  Toe  country  is 
barren,  the  climate  is  very  bad  and  the 
farms  are  several  days’  journey  from  the 
railway  stations.  The  housing  and  food 
arrangements  offered  to  fanners  and  agri¬ 
cultural  laborers  are  far  bdow  the  German 
standards." 

After  bearing  such  an  arraignment  of  a 
country  the  average  German  is  inclined  to 


“We  have  forbidden  the  stimulation  of 
emigration  by  private  agents,”  said  Doctor 
Jung.  "There  have  been  many  organiza¬ 
tions  in  Germany  whose  object  consisted  of 
obtaining  emigrants  to  South  Ar 
For  the  moot  part  tho 
fraudulent,  and  were  Organized  merely  to 
secure  money  from  credulous  persons. 
Some  of  the  persona  at  the  head  of  these 
organizations  claimed  to  have  colonlot  in 
South  America;  others  Maimed  that  they 
were  in  a  position  to  assure  work  to  Ger¬ 
mans  who  were  willing  to  go  to  South  Amer¬ 
ica.  The  eagernms  of  the  Germans  to 
emigrate  led  them  to  listen  to  these  people 
and  to  pay  them  large  amount*  of  money 
for  which  they  received  no  return.  We  are 
prosecuting  many  persons  who  have  thus 
obtained  money  under  false  pretenses.  In 
some  cases  we  have  had  throe  false  agents 
lined  heavily  and  sentenced  to  long  prison 


"The  new  law  provide-  that  in  the  future 
all  Information  and  advice  concerning  emi¬ 
gration  must  have  the  sanction  of  the  Gar¬ 
mon  Emigration  Bureau.  Nothing  ran  be 
dune  without  consulting  this  office.  No 
steamship  line  can  issue  any  propaganda  of 
any  sort  concerning  any  country  without 
our  permission.  No  person  can  accept 
money  for  advising  prospective  emigrants. 
We  have  even  forbidden  the  giving  of  free 
advice  concerning  emigration  without  the 
liermiseion  of  this  department.  Any  per¬ 
son  who  even  give*  free  advice  contrary  to 
the  desires  of  this  department  will  be  se¬ 
verely  punished. 

"There  are  in  Germany  many  private 
societies  and  religious  societies  which  exist 
for  the  purpoM  of  advising  poor  people  in 
regard  to  emigration.  We  recognise  that 
three  aocietira  do  a  good  work.  But  in  the 
future  every  one  of  them  must  do  it*  work 
in  conjunction  with  and  according  to  th# 
wishes  of  this  department.  If  we  tell  three 
societies  that  they  must  stop  advising  emi¬ 
gration  to  any  country  they  must  stop  in¬ 
stantly.  or  their  ofllcere  -Ql  b*  Aned  and 
Imprisoned.  The  German  Emigration  Bu¬ 
reau  realize*  that  it  cannot  f 
of  Germany  fi 
But  it  can  discourage  1 
tent  that  all  movoment  to  that  country  will 
practically  cea 


going  to  any  country, 
ige  them  to  such  an  ex- 


Tho  Official  Gloom  Factory 

Tho  German  Emigration  Bureau,  then,  in¬ 
tend*  to  say  where  the  6,000.000  Germans 
who  are  going  to  emigrate  In  tho  next  ten 
years  are  going  to  go.  Germany  knows 
what  If*  doing,  and  people  who  think  that 
it  docan’t  are  barking  up  th*  wrong  wire¬ 
less  polo,  so  to  s|xiak. 

General  Instructions  for  all  advisers  of 
German  emigrants,  whether  of  a  profes¬ 
sional  or  amateur  sort,  have  been  issued  by 
the  emigration  bureau.  A  copy  of  three 
Instruction*  fell  into  my  hands.  Emigra¬ 
tion,  aay  three  instructions,  must  bo  dis¬ 
couraged. 

Nobody  must  refer  carelessly  to  any 
country  as  a  swell  place. 

"Should  they  in  spita  of  this  ba  desirous 
of  emigrating."  continue  the  instruction*, 
"information  and  advice  are  to  be  given  in 
such  manner  that  the  interests  of  tne  emi¬ 
grants  correspond  with  German  interests.” 

This  statement  ia  pure  Prussian.  It  says 
in  effect  that  Germans  are  to  be  told  any¬ 
thing  in  order  to  get  them  to  go  where 
Germany  wants  them  to  go.  The  ideas 
put  forward  are  the  ideas  of  the  Prureia 
lief  ore  the  war.  The  war  has  had  no  effect 
on  the  offices  in  Wilhelmstraase.  It’s  the 
same  old  Prussia  behind  a  putty-colored 
mask  of  Social  Democracy. 

”  For  this  purpose. "  continue  the  general 
instructions,  "it  ia  desirous  of  turning  their 
thoughts  to  countries  in  which  their  inter¬ 
ests  will  be  furthered  economically,  socially 
and  culturally,  and  where  they  can  without 
detriment  to  their  new  country  show  their 
loyalty  to  their  mother  country  by  further 
cultivating  the  German  language  and  by 
keeping  their  German  sentiment.  For  eco¬ 
nomic  reasons  prospective  emigrants  must 
be  directed  toward  countries  where  they 
will  remain  German  customers,  and  where 
they  will  not  be  employed  in  any  work 
which  damages  German  production  by 
competition." 

These  instructions  are  couched  in  careful 
language. 

"If  it  can  be  done  without  detriment  to 
their  new  country,"  say  the  instruction*. 


As  a  matter  of  fart,  th#  (iermaii*  don’t 

things  are  detrimental  to  the  emi¬ 
grant's  new  country.  They  want  th 
whether  they're  detrimental  or 
they  aren't.  Doctor  Jung  waa  a  bit  I 
in  some  of  hi*  statement 
"Up  to  the  war.”  mid 
live  in  Germany  to  be 
German.  It  is  now  our  purpose  to  build  up 
a  sort  of  universal  state,  extending  all  - 
the  world.  Wherever  a  Get 
himself,  he  will  consider  himself  in  Ger¬ 
many.  and  he  will  be  as  much  of  a  German 
subject  as  though  he  were  still  within  the 
boundaries  of  the  Fatherland.  That  it  our 


It  fat 

should  be  averse 

Germany,  however,  realizes  what  it  i 
for  immigrants  to  enter  a  country,  live  to¬ 
gether  and  adhere  to  the  speech  and  the 
living  conditions  of  their  former  country. 

“It  is  to  be  feared."  ays  Doctor  Kaindl. 
a  German  emigration  authority,  "that 
every  German  who  now  emigrates  will  in 
time  be  replaced  by  an  immigrated  non- 
German.  and  thus  the  dismemberment  of 
the  country  at  home  be  started." 

Europeans  have  some  horrible  examples 
of  the  results  of  immigrants  entering  a 

thcir'owTi  speech* an?h  z  bi  ts.  In  the  casco* 
Hungary,  for  example,  a  i 
been  amputated  fr 
it  was  inhabited  by  German  immigrant* 
who  had  lived  there  for  a  long  time.  An¬ 
other  slice  was  cut  off  because  it  was  partly 
inhabited  by  Rumanian  immigrants  of  long 
standing.  America  ia  planning  to  Amer¬ 
icanize  the  immigrants  who  come  to  her 

ideas  which  Germany  to-day- 
in  to  all  would-be  immigrants,  a  . 
will  one  day  rise  which  will  cause  great 
agony  of  spirit  to  American  izers,  upliftere 


recently 


become  an  ardent  advocate  of  South  Amer¬ 
ica  for  the  Smith  Americans.  The  person 
who  could  still  wish  to  move  to  a  land 
where  the  country  is  barren,  the  climate  is 
very’  bad  and  the  farms  are  several  days’ 
journey  from  the  railway  stations  must 
either  be  a  fugitive  from  justice  or  crooned 
in  love. 

The  professional  man  and  the  skilled 
laborer  are  matured  pointedly  that  South 
American  republics  are  only  good  for  some¬ 
body  else  to  live  in. 

"With  scarcely  any  exceptions,"  read 
the  instructions  to  be  given  to  engineers, 
doctors,  merchants,  business  employee* 
and  skilled  workmen,  "Germans  in  .South 
America  strongly  advise  against  emigration 
at  the  prraent  time.  There  ia  no  chance  to 
attain  prosperity.  All  through  South 
America  the  English,  American  and  South 
American  business  houx*  have  discharged 
most  of  their  German  employee*  during  the 
war.  As  a  result  the  few  German  linns  in 
South  America  are  oversupplied  with  help 
of  all  aorta.  There  is  also  a  great  deal  of 
unemployment.” 

Mexico  is  branded  with  curt  but  potent 
words  of  disapproval.  The  German  Emi¬ 
gration  Bureau  orders  that  prospective 
emigrants  to  Mexico  be  told  that  "In  con¬ 
sequence  of  the  revolution  which  has  b«an 
going  on  for  almost  ten  years,  the  safety  of 
body  and  property  Is  ao  small  that,  quite 
apart  from  other  considerations,  Germans 
are  strongly  advised  to  refrain  from  going 
there  to  settle  for  a  long  time." 


Tho  Fruit  of  tho  Goldonrod 

Chile.  Brazil.  Peru,  Colombia.  Venezuela, 
Bolivia,  Uruguay  and  Paraguay  all  receive 
harsh  words  from  the  German  emigration 
authoritira.  The  only  plaren  not  on  the  hluck 
list  are  the  two  stst.*  of  Santa  Catharina 
and  Rio  G  ramie  do  Sul  in  South  Brazil.  For 
many  years  three  two  si* ire  have  had  a 
large  German  population,  and  the  emigra¬ 
tion  authoritira  grudgingly  admit  that  a 
few  German  farm  laborers  would  probably 
be  helped  by  the  Germans  In  three  two 
statre  but  only  a  few. 

All  this  has  given  rie*  to  a  situation  in  the 
emigration  magozinra  which  has  deceived 
many  people.  On  the  cover  of  an  emigra¬ 
tion  magazine  may  be  a  beautiful  picture 
of.  let  u*  aay,  the  town  of  Razooza  In 
Ecuador.  The  printing  of  picture*  is  not 
rrrbolm.  The  prospective  emigrant  see* 
the  pretty  picture  and  promptly  buys  the 
mapaxine.  He  turns  over  the  leaves,  and 
on  Page  Five  he  find*  the  noire  on  Ecuador 
inspired  by  the  emigration  bureau.  * 

"Ecuador,"  aay  the  note*  in  effect,  “ia  a 
poor  place  to  live  in.  The  sun  almost  drive* 
you  craxy,  and  the  Hire  eat  you  alive. 
Disease  is  rampant  and  Germans  are  dis¬ 
liked  there.  There  are  no  jolts.  Emigrants 
going  there  will  probably  starve  to  death 
with  great  fluency." 

So  the  effects  of  the  picture  are  counter¬ 
acted.  But  it  haa  sold  Ute  magazine. 

It  has  not  been  difficult  for  the  emigra¬ 
tion  authorities  to  check  the  dreire  among 
Germans  to  emigrate  to  South  America. 
When  Brazil  last  winter  published  in  Ger¬ 
man  papers  it*  offer  to  transport  HOOO 
Germans  to  Brazil  free  of  charge  the  emi¬ 
gration  authorities  immediately  followed  up 
the  offer  with  a  moss  of  anti-Brazilian  infor¬ 
mation.  Anybody  who  read  it  inevitably 
Imped  to  tbe  conclusion  that  a  residence  in 
Brazil  was  even  more  undesirable  than  a 
life  sentence  in  a  jail  which  had  few  modern 
conveniences.  A*  a  result,  only  500  people 
had  taken  advantage  of  this  oiler  six  wreks 
after  it  had  been  published,  in  sDite  of  the 
keen  desire  on  the  part  of  the  Germans  to 
go  somewhere. 

The  chief  reason  for  all  modern  emigra¬ 
tion  is  the  desire  for  better  jiving  condi¬ 
tions  and  more  money.  Immigrants  don’t 
come  to  America  because  they  have  been 
oppressed  in  thought  or  speech.  They  come 
bemuse  somebody  in  America  tell*  them 
that  America  is  so  Iwsmcared  and  bedaubed 
with  money  that  one  must  scrape  it  off  his 
shore  when  entering  the  home  so  that  the 
rugs  won’t  be  mused  up.  They  are  In¬ 
formed  on  authority  which  appears  to 
them  unimpeachable  that  cameo  scarfpins 
grow  on  bushes,  and  that  gold  watches  and 
chains  come  to  full  fruition  every  autumn 
on  the  luxuriant  goldenrod  plant.  If  their 
informants  do  not  convey  this  information 
in  so  many  words  they  imply  it. 

(CaallaaaO  •*  Pag.  ISO) 
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At  the  international  cup  races 

THE  throngs  who  will  witness  the  contest  for  the  yachting 
laurels  of  the  world  will  be  as  much  a  part  of  that  interest¬ 
ing  event  as  the  race  itself — and  the  marks  of  distinction 
will  be  as  apparent  among  the  spectators  as  among  the  myriad 
craft  along  the  course. 


CUSTOM  TAILORING 

outwardly  expresses  the  inherent  distinction  of  distinguished  people, 
and  because  of  the  highly  developed  organisation  of  skilled  tailors, 
and  the  superior  buying  power  back  of  it,  that  quality  of  tailoring 
is  available  to  exacting  dressers  everywhere — at  a  fair  price. 

Clothes,  made  to  your  individual  measure-  ^  3 

ments,  that  inspire  your  friends  to  inquire  r 


Your  point  of  contact  is  our  dealer  near  you. 

If  you  don't  know  who  he  is,  ask  us. 

Ed.  V.  Price  &  Co.,  Market  and  Van  Buren  Sts.,  Chicago 


At  the  Sign  of 
Te  Jolly  little  Tailor 
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( CMIWM  /r»m  Page  isr)  mf  the  reasons  why  German  emigration  to 

AD  over  Europe,  especially  in  the  die-  America  would  be  supnrraumd, 
tricts  whidTprovxie  large  numbers  of  immi-  “In  the  first  place.’  said  Doctor  Jung, 

granta.  everir  American  is  regarded  as  a  "the  American  laborer  doe*  not  want  the 
millionaire.  Tbe  American  traveler  in  such  German  laborer  in  competition  with  him. 
districts  anises  the  keen  desire  on  the  part  because  the  German  laborer  is  a  better 
of  all  the  natives  to  ask  him  how  he  made  workman.  Even  before  the  war  the  trades 
his  first  million.  Such  travelers  occasion-  unions  of  America  made  every  effort  to 
ally  attempt  to  point  out  to  the  natives  discourage  German  immigration.  The  em- 
that  if  America  were,  as  they  firmly  be-  ployera  and  capitalists  want  German  labor- 
lieve.  a  nation  composed  of  nothing  but  era  because  they  are  good  men,  but  the 
millionaires  nobody  would  care  to  throw  laborers  don't.  All  the  labor  papers  since 
away  the  precious  hours  at  driving  trolley  the  war  say  so.  Germans  have  been 
cars  or  occupying  a  cage  in  a  bank  or  branded  as  strike  breakers  and  undesir- 
policing  tbe  streets.  But  such  efforts  are  ablee.  Therefore  we  do  not  wish  Germans 
always  received  with  incredulous  smilia  by  to  go  to  America. 

the  native*,  who  know  better.  You  can  t  "In  the  second  place  Germans  in  Amer¬ 
ind  them.  All  Americana  are  millionaires,  ica  are  inclined  to  neglect  the  German 
In  Italy  I  ran  into  a  young  man  who  has  tongue,  take  up  the  English  language  and 
already  achieved  an  « viable  reputation  aa  not  remain  true  Germans.  This  is  contrary 
an  archaeologist,  though  he  is  not  yet  out  of  to  our  wishes.  It  is  our  understanding  that 
his  twenties.  He  has  unearthed  entire  r**i-  the  United  Sutra  is  to  forbid  immigration 
menu  of  ancient  Roman  sUtura.  and  by  entirely  for  a  period  of  two  years.  If  this  is 
examining  the  foundations  ol  a  residence  true  it  is  exactly  what  we  wish.  We  prefer 
which  has  been  buried  for  twenty  centuries  \to  keep  our  people  here  rather  than  have 
he  can  unhmiUUngly  dmcribe  the  upper  them  go  to  America  and  lose  their  na- 
atorie*  of  the  house,  and  even  estimate  the  tionality." 
cost  of  the  roof.  Unfortunately  archjeology 

is  not  a  profession  at  which  one  ran  ram  >  Those  Eluslo e  Latter, 

anSaokwbt'who  ^rishrd  to  live  on^Ls  '"la  the  third  place  the  people  of  Ger- 
salary  at  the  prraent  time  would  have  to  many  do  not  trust  the  United  Sutra.  Dur- 


Where  every  working  minute 
means  money,  blown  fuses  cut 
profit  unless  electrical  circuits 
are  protected  by 


ECONOMY 
WwWt’ FUSES 


rIDUSTRIES  using  elec¬ 
trical  energy  operate 
most  efficiently  when  de¬ 
lays  in  machine  operation 
are  unnecessary  while 
blown  fuses  are  being  re¬ 
placed. 

Economy  Fuses  are  used 
by  thousands  of  industries 
because  they  permit  of  re¬ 
newal  in  minimum  time  at 
minimum  cost. 


American  college 
«  InodraUlly- 


how  much  he  thought  he’d  be  paid  if  be 
succeeded  in  getting  a  position  in  a  New 
York  banking  house -  which  he  would  he 
fortunate  to  do.  since  the  Unking  buainewi 
b  not  in  immediate  need  of  expert  archaeol¬ 
ogists.  He  wasn’t  aura,  but  he  had  a  vague 
notion  that  be  would  probably  draw  down 
something  like  *60.000  a  year.  When  I  told 


Information  concerning  emigrating  to  Amer¬ 
ica- and  all  Germans  wiahing  to  emigrate 
to  America  must  apply  to  thki  ofllco  or  one 
ol  its  branch**.  The  moan  of  people  in 
Germany  raalite  that  It  was  America  that 
brought  Germany  to  her  prraent  pitiable 
condition,  and  they  are  deeply  rraentful  of 
It.  A  few  Germans  will  go  to  America— the 
few  who  have  friends  and  relative*  there  - 
but  the  remainder  will  listen  to  us  and  will 
not  go.” 

Doctor  Jung  made  no  reference  to  the 
internment  camps  for  German  civilians  in 
America  which  provid'd  tennis  courts, 
swimming  pools  and  orange  grovw  for  the 
suffering  internees.  Some  of  the  letters 
which  the  emigration  bureau  receive*  will 
probably  contain  some  bitter  complsinta 
about  broken  string*  in  their  tennis  racket* 
and  too  many  seeds  in  their  orange*,  or 
about  their  eggs  being  underdone,  or  the 
trading  light*  over  Uieir  bed*  being  too 
bright.  However.  I  couldn’t  ask  about 
such  thing*.  I  wanted  to  hear  all  of  the 
things  which  were  mating  on  the  cheat*  of 
the  German  emigration  authorities. 

“Are  there  any  other  reasons  why  Ger¬ 
mans  will  not  he  permitted  to  emigrate  to 
the  United  State**”  1  asked. 

"There  are.”  said  Doctor  Jung  dispas¬ 
sionately.  "In  America  the  people  have 
not  the  same  protection  that  they  have  in 
Germany.  Here  they  are  safeguarded 
against  old  age,  poverty  and  sickness.  All 
of  their  want*  are  looked  after,  and  in  the 
future  these  same  provisions  against  mis¬ 
fortune  will  be  kept  up." 

I  longed  to  ask  Doctor  Jung  why  Ger¬ 
many  didn’t  safeguard  her  people  against 
Prussian  ism,  double-dealing  and  trickery 
on  the  part  of  her  rulers,  but  he  was  going 
no  nicely  that  I  didn’t  dare  interrupt  him. 

“Since  America  provide*  none  of  these 
thing*,”  he  continued,  “we  do  not  want  our 
people  to  go  there.  And  we  learn  that  a 
German  in  America  is  regarded  with  dislike 
because  of  the  war.  Until  Americans 
change  their  attitude  toward  Germans  all 
emigration  to  America  will  be  stopped." 

"Will  it  be  permitted  to  resume  when 
Americans  change  their  attitude?"  I  asked. 

”  Yea.”  said  Doctor  Jung— evidently  for¬ 
getting  the  lack  of  provision  in  America  for 
old  age,  poverty  and  sicknras. 

"You  spoke  of  letters  written  by  civilians 
interned  in  the  United  State*, ’’  I  told 
Doctor  Jung.  "Will  you  provide  me  with 
copies  of  some  of  those  letters? ’’ 
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Where  greater  efficiency  is 
required  a  reserve  stock  of 
fuses  is  kept  on  hand  and 
used  in  case  of  blowouts. 
The  blown  fuse  is  then  re¬ 
stored  to  duty  at  leisure 
by  simply  inserting  a  new 
Economy  ”  Drop  Out  ”  Re¬ 
newal  Link. 


Doctor  Jung’,  View i 

At  any  rate,  an  emigrant  emigrates  be¬ 
cause  of  the  exciting  storira  which  he  hears 
of  wraith  in  the  land  to  which  he  is  going. 
He  used  to  get  these  stories  from  the  agent* 
of  steamship  linra  and  woolen  mills  and 
such-like  people.  Nowaday*,  generally 
speaking,  he  grta  them  almost  entirely  from 
letters  which  are  written  to  the  home  folks 
by  emigrant*  who  have  gone  before.  Such 
letters  nowadays  are  rarely  received  in 
Germany  from  Germans  who  emigrated  to 
South  America  before  the  war.  Conse¬ 
quently  the  effort*  of  the  German  Emigra¬ 
tion  Bureau  to  stifle  migration  to  South 
America  have  been  very  successful.  The 
scarcity  of  glowing  letters  to  Germany  from 
South  America  is  due  to  two  reasons:  Not 


Economy  Fuse*  cut  annual 
fuae  maintenance  costa  80*£ 
aa  compared  to  the  use  of 
“one-time”  fuses. 


The  fibre  cartridge,  the 
winged  washers  which  lock 
the  fuse,  and  the  threaded 
end  caps  which  complete 
the  assembly  are  virtually 
indestructible  and  are  used 
over  and  over  again. 


i  Economy  was  the  first  line 
II  using  inexpensive  bare  re- 
fl  ncwal  links  for  restoring 
:?)  blown  fuses  to  their  original 
efficiency  to  be  Approved 
In  All  Capacities  by  the 
Underwriters’  Laboratories. 

For  sale  by  all  leading 
electrical  jobbers  and  dealers 

Economy  Fuse  &  Mfg.  Co. 

Chicago,  U.  S.  A. 


For  example,  the  largest  German  emigra¬ 
tion  to  any  South  American  country  has 
always  bran  to  Brazil;  yet  in  1894.  when 
approximately  61.000  immigrant*  came 
into  the  United  States  from  Germany,  the 
figure*  of  the  German  Emigration  Bureau 
show  that  only  1288  emigrants  went  from 
Germany  to  Brazil.  In  1900  the  number  of 
emigrants  who  went  to  Brazil  had  dropped 
to  364.  There  were  3S3  in  1910;  363  in 
1911;  226  in  1912:  and  140  in  1913.  In  the 
latter  year  more  than  34,000  people  emi¬ 
grated  from  Germany  to  the  United  State*. 

In  addition  to  putting  a  quietus  on  pro¬ 
spective  German  emigration  to  South 
America,  the  German  emigration  authori- 
tMa  also  wish  to  lull  the  dsire  to  emigrate 
to  tbe  United  States.  The  first  is  easy,  but 
tbe  second  isn’t.  Tbe  Germans  are  msking 
hart  going  of  it,  but  they  are  determined 

Doctor  Jung’s  upturned  mustaches 
seemed  to  me  to  quiver  with  suppressed 
emotion  as  be  stared  coldly  at  me  and  gave 
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The  Actual  Proof  of  Dependability 

Since  19C9  the  “Old  Number  One"  RumleyOil  Pull  Tractor  has  plowed  thou¬ 
sands  of  acres  and  threshed  thousands  of  bushels  ol  wheat,  surely  and  steadily 
with  absolute  dependability  year  after  year  on  Bosch  High  Tension  Magneto 
Ignition.  This  record,  the  severest  of  the  severe  tractor  tests,  is  typical  of  Bosch 
performance  everywhere  on  Tractors,  Trucks.  Automobiles,  Motor  Boats  and 
Stationary  Engines.  Insist  upon  Bosch  on  any  engine  you  buy,  or  the  nearest 
Bosch  Service  Station  will  install  it  in  a  few  hours  on  your  present  engine. 

Be  Satisfied  Specify  Bosch 


AMERICAN  BOSCH  MAGNETO  CORPORATION 


MOTOR  TRUCKS 


TRACTORS 


GAS  ENGINE 3 


narlnbk*  who  were  really  weak-minded. 
t.ncr  on  S  4  According  lo  official  report*  dated  Sep- 
than  the  tember,  1918.  3728  civilian  prisonera  were 
Emigre-  deuined  in  the  different  cam  pi.  Beaidea 
4-rant  10  thia.  twwity-si*  German*  were  in  the  peni- 
•hocking  lent! ary  at  Atlanta.  Georgia,  and  in  aeveral 
mar*  ui  other  prison*  there  were  280  more  Ger- 


U''^rtMUd' m  tbeUnMSUNw  In  addition  to  the  above  shocking  rum- 
ca."  and  is  mgnM  by  Doctor  pie.  of  the  inhuman  treatment  accorded  to 
rho,  rvext  to  Doctiw  Jung.  i*  the  interned  German  civilian*  during  the  war, 
lirud  at  tho  board  at  emigration  there  are  other  and  still  more  shocking 
■tally  nummrja."  declaww  the  caae*  reported  by  Germans  who  are  In- 
I.  Jwwe  complaint*  that  wh«t  ferreted  In  stopping  emigration  to  the 
(<•  land  German,  in  g-nrrel  w.-re  United  Statea.  In  the  emigration  bureau  I 
.n.uth. -ml  am-rjnt  of  tune  in  was  told  a  hair-rei*in»  story  about  the 
leave  the  country.  Where  Get-  treatment  suffered  by  the  wife  of  a  prom  I - 
re  coc  emed.  furthrrroore.  there  nent  German  steamship  officisl  who  livod 
> tire  disregard  oo  the  part  of  the  in  New  York.  This  woman,  so  the  story 
*  for  the  \menran  priinpl.-  "f  ran.  was  arrested  by  the  Americana  and 
provide*  th*l  in  r«-w  in  which  incarcerated  for  three  weeks  without  n 
are  »u»p«  :rd  of  criminal  act.  hearing  in  a  home  for  fallen  women.  While 
*  Iw  m*<l<-  Without  s  WT'tet  thus  imprisoned  she  contracted  a  terrible 
m  a  judge,  and  that  the  person  disease.  This  story  is  common 


Your  friend  is  sim 
your  friend 


property  in 

arrraud  must  tie  i>ruught  M<«e  the  judge  Berlin.  Everybody  has  heard  It.  I  run  it 
within  twenty-four  I.  «.-.  .n  <  -  i.  r  to  mal.l-  down  as  well  as  I  could.  The  woman,  who 
him  to  defwid  him— if  and  rev-sin  hi.  fr>.-  is  a  loud  and  frequent  talker,  was  detained 
<iom.  Practically  without  escj-Uon  the  for  a  matter  of  four  days  in  a  perfectly  good 
— reral  thousand  Gem  . n.  who  have  l«.  New  York  hospital,  because  there  were  no 
in  tented  dur.re  the  wsr  in  the  different  other  suitable  quarters  available.  She  con- 
ramps  of  thr  United  Sutre  sere  f.ret  put  trseted  no  disease  at  all.  Her  husband  ia 
mto  American  Prisons  and  were  often  kept  now  at  the  head  of  a  German  society  of 
th-re  for  week*.  In  n-.«ny  .  *«-  made  people  who  have  returned  to  Germany  from 
known  «<•  us  hue  they  wefv  impneoned  f  «r  foreign  lands.  Practically  all  the  members 
months.'*  of  this  society  are  eagerly  seeking  to  return 

to  America. 

OfAer  German  Chan,.,  Just  before  I  arrived  in  Berlin  a  compara¬ 

tively  young  man  with  snow-white  hair  hud 
“Internment  was  absolutely  at  random,  delivered  an  emigration  lecture  in  one  of 
without  any  regard  f-r  the  ,Ce.  health  and  the  Berlin  lecture  halls.  His  white  hair, 
family  conditions  of  the  kntemrd.  For  according  to  his  story,  had  been  caused  by 
■  «ample.  Frank  Meyer,  an  c.ghty-threc-  the  treatment  which  he  received  while  nn 
>-wr-old  Gerr.  an.  w.-  .ntrened  for  more  interned  civilian  in  the  United  SUM.  For 
than  a  year  and  a  half  at  Fort  Oglethorpe,  one  thing,  he  claimed  to  have  been  hung  up 
•nd  a  rr-ju—t  made  through  the  Saw.  by  the  thumbs  by  his  jailers  and  allowed  to 
evatK-n  to  have  him  put  on  parole  was  hang  for  several  hours, 
refuwd  by  the  State  Department.  An-  ,  My  object  in  recounting  these  esses  is 
other  that  of  Frank  StadtW.  a  not  to  stir  up  reeentment  against  Germans. 

«-veoty->-ear-oJd  clerk,  who  was  Interned  at  but  to  show  that  it  is  the  purpose  of  the 
Fort  Dougis*.  Tl  ■<  -nan  ■  »>  .offering  from  '•German  Government,  by  the  admission  of 
as-r.ma  when  interred,  and  on  Jsr.uso'  21.  its  own  representatives,  to  instance  to  all 
1919.  he  died  *f  this  ilk.—  in  the  camp.  prospective  German  emigrant*  so  many 
'In  spite  of  the  offer*  •  of  the  Swire  legs-  cases  of  the  mistreatment  of  Germans  by 
t  on.  which  reprr-woted  German  interest*  Americans  that  they  will  lose  all  desire  to 
b  Wrehfngton  io  a  manner  fully  appre-  emigrate  to  America, 
mated  by  the  German*.  a  sufficient  pnrtec-  “Should  they  *tUl  be  desirous  of  emigrat- 
tmn  of  property,  hie  and  health  of  the  ing,”  say  the  official  instructions  of  the 
German*  In  the  Vailed  States  could  pot  be  emigration  bureau,  “information  and  ad- 
obtalned.  as  the  American  GovprrraBBt  wa*  vice  are  to  be  given  in  such  manner  that 
cither  not  in  thepcwi-.ionordid  not  want  to  the  interest*  of  the  emigrant*  correspond 
take  the  proper  measure*  to  carry  them  with  German  interest*." 

at.  For  instance,  the  American  Slate  Prospective  German  emigrants  nre  being 
Department  declined,  in  .pile  of  the  prom-  told  emphatically  and  repeatedly  thai  they 
we  of  reciprocity  op  tl  -  part  of  the  German  must  retain  their  German  interreta.  They 
Government,  to  send  l.-t»  of  the  i-  i.-rned  must  ro  to  countries  where  they  can  show 
Germans  to  Germany.  The  making  of  a  their  loyalty  to  Germany  by  further  culti- 
of  Germans  detained  in  the  rating  the  German  language  and  keeping 
United  States  ha*  thereby  !-en  prevented,  their  German  sentiment*.  The  official 
The  mortality  in  the  camp*.  doe  especially  organ  of  the  German  Board  of  Emigration 
to  poor  sanitary  conditiio*.  was  very  high,  makes  that  specific  lUtement. 

Out  of  MOO  civilians  interned  more  than  /  Doctor  Jung  told  me  bitterly  that  the 
111)  died.  This  number  of  cases  has  l-cn  Germans  in  the  United  States  had  not  been 
reported  to  to.  bat  tbs  actual  number  of  good  Germans  during  the  war.  I  was  there 
per*-.n»  who  d>cd  m  intc.-r.-i  «it  or  m  con-  to  get  information  and  not  to  fight  the  war 
*qu-  nee  of  in ternment  is  very  n.uch  larger,  over  again,  so  that  I  was  unable  to  argue 
“Contrary  to  all  military  usage,  military  this  point.  I  asked  Doctor  Jung  whether 
•cn  trim  guarding  civilian  ounjw  were  armed  in  his  opinion  all  the  Germans  in  the  United 
with  shotgun*.  By  carv.es*  and  ur.per-  Slate*  should  hsve  fought  against  the 
nutted  use  <rf  these  weapons  a  number  of  United  State*.  He  shifted  his  eye*  and  said 
German*  w»re  injured  and  kiTed.  F-r  in-  somewhat  querulously  that  they  should 
itar.ee.  the  civilian  Peter  Can.  interred  at  have  given  America  the  proper  picture  of 
"amp  Oglethorpe,  was  to  heavily  wounded  (cmiums  m  ***•  test 


"He  suits  me,”  you  soy.  "  mat's 
oil  about  it!" 

Smokers  have  the  some  reeling 
about  the  Girard.  It  hos  an  indi¬ 
viduality,  a  distinctive  quality 
appeal  which  puts  it  beyond  all 
comparison. 

In  a  large  Eastern  City  recently  a  man 
asked  for  his  favorite  cigar  in  a  store 
noted  for  its  high  priced  exclusiveness. 

“We  sell  only  imported  cigar*  which 
are  mode  expressly  for  us."  the  clerk 
explained.  But  after  a  little  he  ad¬ 
mitted  "Yes.  we  do  carry  Girards  — as 
an  accommodation." 

That  tells  the  story  if  you  read 
between  the  lines. 

A  rich  fragrant  genuine  Havana 
smoke  with  no  after  effects  but 
pleasure  and  satisfaction,  the 
Girard  cannot  be  displaced  at  any 
price  with  those  who  know  it. 

Sold  by  progressive  dealers  every¬ 
where. 
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Wilson— 
That’s  Haul 


MOTOR  TRUCKS 


JOIN 


Young  America 
Safety  First  Club 

Membership  Five 

Help  Save  Lives! 

Send  in  the  coupon  below  and 
get  the  free  button  and  free 
pamphlet, 

The  pamphlet  it  full  of  pictures 
and  is  very  interesting.  You'll 
like  to  read  it. 

Young  folks,  get  your  brothers 
and  sisters,  your  parents  and 
uncles  and  aunts  to  come  in. 
A  million  young  folks  will 
wear  a  Safety  First  Button 
this  year  I 


There  Is  Big  Profit  for  Responsible 
Business  Men  Selling  Motor  Trucks 

Read  Our  Free  Book ,  “Money  In  Motor  Trucks 
Which  Shows  How  YOU  Can  Build  Up  a 
Thriving  Business  and  a  Competency  for  Yourself 

Any  good  business  man  can  successfully  market  motor  trucks. 

You  need  not  have  had  previous  automobile  experience  to 
become  a  successful  truck  dealer.  The  industry  demands 
only  good  business  men— and  it  is  getting  them. 

Wilson  trucks  have  been  on  the 
market  for  eight  years.  They  are  a 
nationally  advertised  product  They 
are  easy  to  sell  because  truck  buyers 
know  they  are  good 

Wilson  selling  franchises  are  valuable, 
and  are  not,  of  course,  easily  secured. 
But  there  are  places  as  distributors 
open  for  men  who  have  broad  vision, 
high  business  character,  and  capital 
necessary  to  properly  carry  through 
a  dependable  truck  proposition. 

We  invite  inquiries  from  reliable  men 
and  strong  organizations. 

Write  us.  We  will  show  you  the 
greatest  legitimate  opportunity  for 
big  profit  that  has  been  offered  in  the 
last  quarter  of  a  century. 


Within  the  recent  past  many  of  the 
best  men  in  the  country  have  changed 
from  other  lines  of  effort  to  engage  in 
selling  motor  trucks. 

Why?  Because  it  is  a  clean,  business 
man’s  business — and  because  there 
is  big  money  in  it! 

If  you  will  write  us  we  will  show  you 
how  it  is  done.  We  will  show  you 
how  your  capital  can  be  “turned  over" 
fifteen  and  twenty  times  a  year  — 
and  more. 

The  motor  truck  market  is  growing 
with  amazing  rapidity.  Literally 
millions  more  trucks  are  needed 
than  are  now  in  use.  Get  into  the 
business  now.  There  is  a  great  need 
of  more  good  trudk  merchants. 


Bf  one  of  them.  Wear  this 
emblem. 

Thousands  of  members  already 
enrolled  should  help  to  bring 
in  new  members. 

Spread  t  he  movement  through  ■ 
out  the  world  I 

Make  "Safety  First"  mean 
something. 

Make  it  save  the  man-power 
and  the  woman-power  of  the 
world. 

Sign  the  coupon  and  send  it  in. 
Do  it  now  I 


MEMBERSHIP  COUPON 


Send  tor  our  tree  book,  " Money  in  Motor  Trucks It  shows  you  how  it  is 
done.  It  will  give  you  the  inside  facts  about  marketing  motor  trucks.  It  will 
show  you  how  to  make  a  great  deal  of  money  in  a  clean  business-like  way 


IVi-2Vz-3Vs  and  5  Ton- All  Worm  Drive 

Bodies  of  All  Styles 


tsaiffl 


J.  C.  WILSON  COMPANY,  DETROIT,  U.  S.  A. 

London  Export  OHice:  IV*  Broad  Street.  New  York  Pari. 


J.  C.  Wltaoo  Company 
IMh  and  Wifffa  A»fnu« 

Detroit.  Mtcfctssa 

I  hereby  appl y  for  free  membership  in  the 
Ycram  America  Safety  First  Club.  Please  tend 
me  the  free  button  end  free  pamphlet.  It  is 

undrrv.ool  thst  there  is  no  etpenae  to  me  in 

beenmme  •  member.  No  dues  and  no  fees. 


Cr#r - 


■  June  \9 
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NO  guest  likes  to  he  forced  into  the 
only  comfortable  chair  in  the  room. 
Hut  hospitality  sometimes  demands  it;  and 
courtesy  always  prompts  its  acceptance. 

A  delicate  way  out  of  this  dilemma  is  to 
have  two  easy  chairs.  And  that  there  mav 
he  no  doubt  as  to  which  is  the  easier,  both 
should  be  Royal  Easy  Chairs. 

Because  Royals  are  now  famous  every¬ 
where  as  "The  World’s  Easiest  Easy  Chaim.” 


You  might  discover  equally  soft  and  tempting 
upholstery— 

or  designs  appealing  equally  to  your  sense 
of  the  beautiful  and  artistic— 

or  variety  likewise  satisfying  your  every  re¬ 
quirement  of  style  and  pocket-book.  But— 

-  for  sheer  comfort,  you'll  never  discover  the 
equal  of  a  Royal.  For  no  other  easy  chairs  have 
the  Royal  comfort  features.  Noother  easy  chairs 
have  the  famous  Push  Button  and  I  .eg  Rest. 


“The  World’s  Easiest  Easy  Chairs” 

The  Push  Button  is  concealed  in  the  right  arm  of 
the  chair.  Pressed  lightly,  it  unlocks  the  back  of  the 
chair,  which  reclines  with  the  weigh  t  of  the  occupant, 
or  automatically  rises.  In  any  position,  it  is  securely 
locked  when  the  finger  is  removed  from  the  button. 

revful  laprort  foe  limbi  without  mwrw  to  other  furniture- 
With  hjiuncw  upholstering.  iKoc  two  fciturn  afford  Mip* 
port  for  the  entire  body,  enabling  you  to  stretch  out,  reUt, 
and  know  iohJ  comfort  as  is  no  other  chair. 

Many  beautiful  and  artistic  mudeb  in  Modem  cnervuffed, 
Period  and  Colonial  Oak  cr  Mahc^any  fcmsh,  Kkh 

Tapestries,  Vckun  and  Leathers,  real  and  imitation. 

Durable,  serviceable.  ftSr  guaranteed.  Push  Button  a 
simple,  silent.  dependable.  and  on  it  »  the  name  "Rojol"- 
the  U^n  of  the  grnuinc. 

Note  there  two  Spoilt  Rotik  tbil  wok  brio*  .itmonstratrd 
br  penwbiy  SpOO  teaom*  furniture  dealm  in  cooperation 
with  rhn  aUiemrement.  Aik  your  dealer  to  »Kow  them  to 
t«t-  Meanwhile  wtitc  for  our  little  IwVIrt,  Fare." 

Wnte  today. 

ROYAL  EASY  CHAIR  CO. 

tmcit.  ma. u.«  (til 
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from  Pago  167)  demanded  the  legal  abolition  of  th»  la*. 

Germany,  instead  of  allowing  America  to  but  the  demand  was  refused.  Coctw- 
be  misled  by  British  prnnngnnda  regarding  quently  they  have  now  appealed  to  the 
German  atrocities.  My  interpreter  in-  Supreme  Court. 

formed  me  at  this  point  that  two  of '  “'A  few  week*  ago  it  was  discovered.' 

the  strongest  anti-German  publications  ir**“  writes  the  herald,  ’that  regardless  of  the 
America  during  the  war — THE  Saturday  existing  law  a  German  school  had  been 
EVENING  Tost  and  Life  were  owned  by  opened  in  the  Hamilton  district.  The 
British  capital.  The  piquant  humor  of  this  administration  of  the  district  had  approved 
assertion  can  best  be  appreciated  by  the  of  it.  Fifty-eight  pupils  were  being  m- 
rolidly  American  owners  of  three  two  siructed  in  the  school.  The  school  was 
magazines.  forced  to  clou-.  But  the  fact  that  it  was 

Through  all  the  emigration  talk  which  is  officially  opened  and  attended  by  many 
made  by  German  officials  ami  the  official  pupils  shows  the  feeling  and  sentiment 
emigration  publications  and  the  unofficial  among  Germans  in  Nebraska.  In  Decem- 
emigration  magazines,  which  take  their  her  a  constitutional  assembly  will  be  held 
orders  from  71  Wilhelms trasse  or  go  out  of  in  Nebraska  in  order  to  draft  a  new  *tate 
business  with  the  utmost  celerity— through  constitution.  In  November  the  election* 
all  these  thing*  run  two  dearly  defined  of  the  assemblymen  are  to  take  plate.  As 
motifs:  One  is  the  motif  about  the  nece*-  a  matter  of  fact,  all  candidates  are  already 
sity  tor  German  emigrants  to  udhrre  to  the  known,  and  many  of  them  are  partisans  of 
German  language:  and  the  other  is  the  the  German- American  l' man.  In  certain 
motif  to  the  effect  that  German  emigrants  districts  German  schoolmasters  are  running 
must  always  remain  loyal  Germans.  Neither  for  assemblymen.  In  some  districts  the 
of  three  motifs  is  at  all  effective  when  Germans  boast  openly  that  they  will  elect 

Clayed  on  American  instruments.  They  so  many  of  their  candidates  that  the  aboli- 
sve  a  singularly  discordant,  not  to  say  lion  of  the  law  made  during  the  last  leg  ala- 
sour,  sound,  tive  session  will  be  assured.’ " 

The  Kenyon  Americanization  Bill  re-  This  paragraph  was  printed  without 
quires  200  hour*  a  year  schooling  for  all  comment  in  the  German  emigration  magm- 
alien  residents  of  the  United  Xtutre  who  zine.  It  la  merely  a  part  of  the  general 
eannot  speak  or  write  English.  In  some  campaign  in  Germany  to  iraprew  on  «ni- 
cases  this  will  make  American  citizens,  and  grants  that  good  German*  keep  right  on 
in  other  case*  it  won't.  A  great  purt  of  the  speaking  German,  no  matter  where  they 
trouble  in  Central  Europe  to-day  is  due  to  are. 

emigrants  who  have  gone  out  from  one  There  b  a  tremendous  lack  of  knowledge 
country,  settled  in  another  and  insisted  on  in  the  United  States  concerning  the  alien 
retaining  their  speech  and  their  customs,  communities  which  have  roms  into  exist- 
llungury's  fight  uguinst  dismemberment  is  ence  in  various  parts  of  the  country,  and 
based  almost  entirely  on  the  fact  that  the  which  have  deliberately  cut  Ibemadves  off 
dismembered  sections  are  occupied  by  im-  from  American  Ideas  and  American  prog- 
mi  grunts  from  other  countries,  and  thut  the  r*-*s.  They  have  kept  their  own  language, 
immigrants  have  received  territory  to  which  literature  and  ideals.  They  print  their  own 
they  linve  no  title  as  though  California  newspapers,  or  they  import  them  from 

their  own  countries.  They  go  so  far  as  to 
have  their  own  govern  menu,  [was  their 
own  laws  and  punish  certain  infractions  of 
three  laws  with  dswth.  Foreign  props- 


decide  that  California  consequently  he- 
longed  to  Japan.  The  efforts  of  the 
Msgyar*  to  Mugysrize  their  ImmlgrunU  is 
exactly  similar  to  the  effort*  of  America  to  fertile  of  all  breeding  grounds,  and  from 
Americanize  her  immigranU;  hut  In  Cen-  them  am  launched  the  most  violent  attacks 
tral  Europe  such  efforts  are  known  as  on  the  principles  and  the  institutions  of  the 
oppression.  American  Government. 

In  an  article  on  Hungary  I  compared  the 
present  sentiment  In  that  country  with* the  Altar  tha  Afo/iey 

•entlmsnt  in  South  Dakota  if  large  num- 

1*7*  of  ImmigranU  from  a  hypothetical  ThrpropagandawhlchtheG«rm*nB"srd 
European  state  should  succeed  in  taking  of  Emigration  adrniU  that  it  is  carrying  on 
South  Dakota  away  from  the  American*  Is  nothing  more  or  Isas  than  an  attempt  to 
who  originally  settled  there.  In  line  with  perpetuate  the  ixiUted  and  un-Amencan 
that  comparison  I  wish  to  quote  an  extract  cnmmunitie*  which  have  liem  a  thorn  in 
from  an  official  German  emigration  journal.  America ’a  side  for  many  years,  and  which 
This  journal,  under  the  name*  of  the  differ-  will  become  far  greater  thorns  as  yean  go 
ent  countries  to  which  there  is  a  presibility  on  unlem  they  can  he  eradicated, 
of  German  emigration,  prinU  Items  which  However,  the  German  authorities  are 
might  be  of  intercut  toemigranU  from  Ger-  making  every  effort  to  prevent  Germans 
many  to  that  country.  from  emigrating  to  America,  because,  to  a 

great  extent,  of  the  unfortunate  habit 
Carmans  In  Nebraska  /  which  German*  in  America  have  acquired 

of  becoming  as  good  Americans  as  America 
Under  the  heading  "United  States  of  is  able  to  boast.  This  fact  was  impressed 
North  America.”  this  publication  early  in  on  them  in  every  battle  of  the  war  in  whleh 
1920  printed  the  following  paragraph;  Americans  participated,  because  of  the 
•'The  New  York  Herald  report*  in  a  long  large  number  of  soldier*  who  were  of  Ger- 
nrticle  on  the  efforts  of  the  German  ele-  man  descent. 

menu  in  the  state  of  Nebraska  to  revive  What  the  German  authorities  are  trying 
the  teaching  of  all  lesson*  in  their  schools  in  to  do  os  regards  emigration  and  what  they 
the  German  language.  The  Germans  are  are  succeeding  in  doing  am  two  very  differ- 
comparatlvely  strong  there.  Out  of  1,400.-  rnt  things.  They  know  where  they  want 
000  inhabitants  there  urr  200,000  Germans,  the  5.000.000  Germans  to  go  in  the  next  tea 
many  of  whom  settled  there  twenty,  thirty  year*.  They  afcm  know  that  they  don’t 
and  forty  year*  ago;  but  in  spite  of  earning  want  them  to  go  to  South  America  or  the 
their  living  there  and  of  being  American  eiti-  United  Statci.  They  can  keep  them  away 
ten*  they  have  remained  Germans  at  heart,  from  South  America  with  comparative 
Now  they  are  attempting,  by  appealing  to  ease,  but  they'll  have  to  work  a  great  deal 
the  Supreme  Court  of  Justice  of  theStateof  harder  to  keep  them  away  from  the  United 
Nebraska,  to  have  the  law  which  concerns  State*. 

the  teaching  of  foreign  languages  in  schools  Doctor  Jung’s  statement  that  the  people 
revoked  and  to  regain  their  former  influence  of  Germany  do  not  trust  the  United  Sutra, 
on  the  parochial  school*.  They  threaten  lie-  and  that  they  are  to  resentful  of  the  part 
-id<*  quite  openly  that  they-  will  do  as  they  which  the  United  States  played  in  winning 
choose  in  the  question  of  German  teaching  the  war  that  they  do  not  want  to  emigrate 
!I  the  schools.  Their  chief  aim  at  present  there,  is  all  nonsense.  Doctor  Jung’s  coterie 
•  to  have  German  teaching  again  retab-  of  friends  may  view  America  with  loathing 
luhed  in  the  public  school*.  and  horror,  just  as  the  Kaiser's  intimates 

“When  America  entered  the  war  German  might;  but  if  the  mare  of  people  in  Ger- 
wa*  taught  in  all  the  schools  of  the  state,  many  feel  that  way  about  it.  every  ooe  of 
Children  from  their  eighth  to  their  thir-  the  large  number  of  clerk*,  hotel  waiter*, 
teenth  year*  studied  German  as  much  as  laborer*,  shopkeeper*,  and  farmer*  that  I 
English.  The  German-American  Union  talked  with  failed  to  mention  it.  Not  aH 
had  stipulated  and  obtained  that  German  of  them  want  to  go  to  America,  but  a  lot  of 
teaching  should  be  compulsory  wherever  a  them  do;  and  those  that  do  are  only  inter¬ 
certain  number  of  school  patrons  demanded  rated  in  knowing  when  the  United  Sutra  r* 
it.  The  Germans  saw  that  this  claim  was  going  to  remove  immigration  restriction*, 
voiced  everywhere.  This  law  was  repealed  The  attitude  of  the  American  people  mean* 
during  the  last  legnJative  section,  and  It  next  to  nothing  in  their  young  lives.  The 
was  superseded  by  a  law  which  prohibited  money  that  can  be  earned  there  mean- 
ihe  teaching  of  any  language  except  Eng-  everything. 

li«h  to  children  under  nine  years  of  age.  A  The  wonder  isn’t  that  so  many  of  the 
lew  months  ago  the  German  population  Germans  want  to  go  to  America,  but  that 


TRl'K  beauty— and  true  style— arc  founded  on 
solid  quality.  Neverleek  Top  Material  retains  its 
handsome  appearance  for  years  of  service  because  it  is 
a  quality  product  through  and  through.  It  is  made 
especially  for  motor  car  tops,  to  withstand  all  conditions 
of  weather  and  use.  It  is  thoroughly  guaranteed. 

Neverleek  is  a  double  texture  material,  with  ample 
strength  to  retain  its  shape,  and  to  hold  plate  glass 
windows  without  sagging. 

A  great  majority  of  all  good  motor  cars  in  sen-ice 
now  have  topsof  Neverleek  Top  Material.  It  is  regular 
equipment  on  more  than  fifty  makesof  high-grade  cars.  ’ 
Samples  and  full  information  on  request. 

F.  S.  CARR  COMPANY 

31  Beach  Srrect,  BOSTON  % 9  Woodward  Avenue,  DETROIT 


Partial  Uat  of  Can  Rrtularly  Eipilppad  with  Naaartaak  Top  Malarial 

American  Crawford  Glide  Kline  Moore  Premier 

Bril  Cunningham  Gfanr  Islington  National  Koamer 

Kxldic  DarncIi  I  latfirU  liberty  Ndaon  Standard 

Boor-Davit  Warn  Hatnet  Marmon  Owen  Stcams-Knipht 

Chalmers  Dspoat  H.  C.  S.  MiFarlan  Magnetic  Slop  Sent 

Chandler  Finn  Holme*  Maihohm  Paige  Sluiz 

Cleveland  Hear  llupmobite  Mercer  Pan-American  Templar 

Clyde  Ferrit  Icedan  Mitchell  Peerleu  Velie 

Comet  Franklin  King  Moon  Piedmont  Wcstcott 

Fsl  isfcwmatKsi  anj  tamj-let  of  Neverleek  showing  various  finishes  will  he  furnished  on  requcti 
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they  don't  all  want  to  go.  America  has  America  or  Canada  or  Mexico,  for  Para- 
beeo  prose  agented  for  the  past  two  years  as  guay  or  Uruguay  or  Chile  or  Ecuador  or 
the  defeat  nation  in  the  world  and  the  Peru.  But  for  Russia  and  Sihcria  it  ha*  a 
place  where  the  higher*  wages  are  paid-  large,  mellifluous  horn,  and  It  is  blowing 
All  good  things  are  supposed  to  be  in  steadily  and  resonantly  into  it  with  all  the 
America:  that  fact  is  daily  advertised  to  wind  at  ita  command.  It  is  booming  and 
all  Germans  by  the  American  Relief  Ware-  tootling  and  oompahing  away  on  the 
house  posters,  which  inform  them  that  if  glories  and  the  resource*  and  the  advan- 
tbey  have  relatives  or  friends  in  America  toge*  of  Ruwiu  and  Siberia.  It  is  making 
they  ran  write  to  them  and  ask  that  food  the  welkin  ring  deafenlngly  with  its  per- 
drafts  be  sent  to  them  so  that  they  can  get  sbtent  song.  It  may  even  be  said  that  the 
American  food.  America  is  feeding  all  the  welkin  is  being  rung  so  steadily  that  a  new 
nations  of  Europe;  America  is  expected  to  welkin  may  soon  have  to  be  constructed, 
finance  all  the  nations  of  Europe;  America  The  German  Government  is  holding 
b  the  place!  emigration  in  check  by  every  means  in  its 

The  propaganda  of  the  German  emigra-  power  until  communication  has  been 
tioe  autbor.ties  against  America  has  turned  opened  with  Russia  once  more.  Then  it 
the  attention  of  some  would-be  emigrants  will  take  its  5,000,000  would-be  emigrant* 
to  other  place*.  Some  regard  America  as  and  smooth  down  the  path  before  them  and 
hoprlnc  because  of  immigration  restric-  strew  row*  on  it  and  push  them  over  Into 
tweo.  Some  regard  it  as  hopelres  because  Russia  with  a  loud  huzza, 
of  the  coat  of  going  there.  But  none  are  To  many  people  this  will  sound  like  the 
averse  to  roir.g  there  because  of  the  part  result  of  a  prolonged  bout  with  a  Walsh 
that  America  played  in  thr  war.  rabbit,  a  mince  pie  and  several  other  intii- 

WHh  the  rate  of  exchange  where  it  ia  gestible  and  dream-provoking  food*.  Some 
to-day.  the  cent  of  emigrating  to  America  will  think  that  it  is  the  result  of  sleeping  on 
from  Germany  b  very  nigh.  Suppose  the  the  hack  instead  of  on  the  side.  It  is  not. 
rate  of  exchanges  eighty  German  marks  for  however.  It  it  the  mult  of  German 
one  dollar.  In  order  to  travel  from  North  thought  and  German  efficiency  and  German 
Germany  to  New  York  by  steerage,  to  sup-  foresight  and  German  determination  to 
ply  h'lcelf  with  the  minimum  amount  of  patch  up  an  empire  in  Europe  which  shall 
food  for  hb  travel*  and  to  have  fifty  dollar*  !*•  an  rr«Ur.  or  substitute.  for  the  dream 
Wt  with  which  to  get  his  start  in  the  United  empire  which  she  has  lost. 

State*,  a  Certain  would  have  to  have  about  I  asked  Doctor  Jung  about  Gorman 

10.000  mark*,  which  amounts  to  one  year's  emigration  to  Russia, 
wage.  for  a  skilled  laborer.  It's  not  so  can’ 

to  get  as  it  might  be.  but  as  soon  as  it  a  Germany's  Land  of  Canaan 

pauible  for  Germans  to  go  to  America  the 

Germans  will  get  the  requisite  amount  of  "Russia  and  Siberia,"  said  he.  “aro  the 
money,  and  get  it  In  large  numlwr*.  lands  of  promise.  Riuaia  today  is  impua- 

Supposedly  it  b  impossible  for  Germans  sihle  because  of  the  disturbed  situation, 
to  go  to  Americw  unt.l  diplomatic  relations  When  the  situation  clears,  however,  Russia 
are  resumed.  Actually  k  Isn't  at  all  im-  will  be  the  logical  goal  for  all  German  emi- 
pemilte.  Last  autumn  right  members  of  gration.  If  necessary.  when  the  situation 
the  Locksmiths'  Guild  in  Berlin,  having  has  ch-ured,  we  shall  encourage  overland 
heard  of  the  tremendously  large  wage*  emigration  rather  than  allow  oversea  eml- 
wkich  were  bring  paid  to  member,  of  their  gration  to  get  started." 
craft  in  America,  went  ton  person  who  had  In  other  word*.  Germany  will  put  up  thr 
bren  v cry  surerafu!  in  hripir.g  German,  to  money  to  send  her  people  to  Russia  if  t  hey 
leave  the  country.  They  wished  to  be  show  loo  many  signs  of  wanting  to  go  the 
assisted  in  going  to  America.  They  were  other  way. 

told  that  no  help  could  lie  given  them,  ao  One  of  the  greatest  financial  experts  In 
they  went  away  glumly.  Two  months  later  Germany  stuck  his  thumb  against  u  map 
the  person  who  had  unable  to  help  and  screwed  it  hack  and  forth  on  the  AlUil 
received  a  post  card  from  one  of  the  eight  Mountains,  which  divide  the  tsblo-lumi* 
locksmiths  telling  of  hb  safe  arrival  in  the  of  Mongolia  from  Siberia,  and  among 
United  State*.  A  few  days  later  another  whose  mighty  slop*  the  three  great  St¬ 
ef  the  right  locksmiths  announced  hb  ar-  berian  river*  Obi,  Irtysh  and  Yenisei  have 
rival  is  Ameriro.  Within  three  months  of  their  beginnings. 

the  day  when  the  eight  men  had  first  at-  "In  throe  mountains."  said  hr.  "there 
temped  to  obtain  assistance  and  failed  the  lies  an  untold  wealth  of  iron  and  copjicr 
person  to  whom  they  applied  had  received  and  silver.  Our  explorer*  have  reported 
post  cards  or  letter*  from  every  one  of  the  that  it  b  so.  The  iron  mines  of  Lorraine 
oght.  and  all  the  part  cards  and  letter*  had  ore  our*  no  longer,  and  we  must  have  iron 
been  mailed  In  America.  They  had  gone  to  The  Altai  region  b  the  richest  mineral  re 
Mexico  and  erased  into  the  United  State*  gion  in  the  world.  Germans  will  go  to  t  hat 
from  there.  A*  I  have  said  before.  Mexico  region  In  great  number*.  Suppose  now 
wa*  about  the  easiest  country  for  a  German  that  American  capital  were  to  Ini# fret  itself 
to  get  into  during  1919  am!  early  1920;  and  in  a  scheme  to  ambt  German  emigration  to 
to  get  from  Mexico  into  the  United  Sutro  reach  the  Altai.  It  would  menu  preferen- 
b  *o  simple  that  it's  a  joke.  Bet  wren  tial  trade  treatment  for  Americans,  y«? 
Matamora  and  IVdras  N'rgras  alone  there  It  would  open  up  a  vast  new  outlet  for 
b  a  600-mile  stretch  in  which  there  is  only  American  goods  — an  excellent  working 
one  port  of  entry.  That  stretch  of  territory  agreement  for  both  Germany  and  America, 
b  a  Me  that  would  he  difficult  to  plug.  Do  you  see?" 

I  saw- that  German  emigration  in  going 
Rick  Picking s  In  Russia  to  Ru*da  and  Siberia. 

"I  recommend."  says  Doctor  Ksindl, 
Germany  b  overpopulated  and  over-  German  emigration  expert,  "that  all  Gar- 
crowded.  The  citie*  are  jammed  and  run-  mans  w  ho  must  leave  Germany  should  emi- 
ning  over  with  people.  Fifty-two  thousand  grate  toward  the  ea*t  rather  than  across  the 
Germans  have  had  to  leave  Ahare-lxtrraine  sea*.  During  many  centuries  the  German* 
and  come  back  into  Germany.  The  figures  wandered  toward  the  east,  creating  village 
that  I  ouote  were  given  to  me  by  the  Ger-  and  town*,  populating  whole  districts  and 


Irritability 


A  man  whose  digestion  is  impaired, 
even  slightly,  is  prone  to  be  irritable, 
cross  and  annoyed  by  trifles.  Under 
these  conditions  he  is  unable  to  do 
his  best  work  or  obtain  co-opcra- 
tion  and  the  best  work  from  those 
around  him. 

Such  a  man  should  make  it  a 
practice  to  chew  Bceman's  Original 
Pepsin  Gum  ten  minutes  after  each 
meal,  for  it  will  do  much  to  prevent 
the  common  form  of  indigestion. 


bwd^tram*  and  ram  bock  to  us  u  case  of 

That  b  why  Germany  b  determined  to 
stop  emigration  to  North  America  and  to 
South  America  and  to  turn  it  to  Ru-rea, 
where  the  softest  and  the  rich&t  picking 
cd  modern  time*  lie*  ready  for  the  picker. 

The  German  Emigration  Bureau  hasn't 
a  good  word  for  Braid  or  the  Argentine,  for 
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How  Can  the  Motorist  Save  Himself 
from  the  “Other  Fellow” 


Were  the  Packard  to  choose 
from  the  best  sources  of  commer¬ 
cial  parts’  makers- we  feel  certain 
that  these  necessary  features 
would  not  measure  up  to  the 
present  high  standard  maintained 
in  the  Packard  car. 

You  are  absolutely  sure  to  get 
them  by  starting  with  unified  en¬ 
gineering  in  the  Packard  manner. 

Controlling  parts  by  specifica¬ 
tions  and  tests— through  casting, 
forging,  machining,  heat-treat¬ 
ing.  finishing  and  inspection. 

Paying  12  cents  a  pound 
for  your  steel,  instead  of  taking 
a  chance  with  steel  at  6  cents. 

You  will  be  led  straight  to  the 
Twin-Six  Engine,  with  its  sure 
and  flexible  power,  and  the  great¬ 
est  range  of  ability  in  high  gear. 


NEW  YORK  CITY  re- 
corded  over  three  thou¬ 
sand  motor  car  collisions 
last  year  in  Manhattan  Island 
alone. 

Effective  traffic  regulation  de¬ 
pends  on  each  individual  driver 
having  his  car  under  positive 
control. 

If  every  driver  could  be  os  sure 
of  his  car  as  the  Packard  owner, 
there  would  be  less  congestion, 
and  only  the  careless  driver 
would  get  into  “accidents.” 


To  gears  heat-treated  through 
and  through— not  merely  case- 
hardened. 

To  clutch,  brakes,  universal 
and  bearings  that  give  you  the 
safety  of  positive  control— Pack¬ 
ard  designed  for  the  Packard  cor. 


IT  makes  little  difference 
whether  the  other  fellow  is  to 
blame,  or  merely  subject  to  the 
whims  and  weaknesses  of  his  car. 

The  Packard  owner  has  all  the 
chances  of  the  road  discounted, 
because  he  is  sure  of  what  his 
Packard  will  do. 

He  is  riding  in  first-class  safety 
and  first-class  comfort.  It  costs 
him  less  all  around  than  riding 
second  class! 


THE  Packard  people  believe 
that  first-class  transportation 
must  deliver  Safety,  Ability, 
Comfort.  Economy  and  Endur¬ 
ing  Value  to  the  highest  degree. 


‘Ask  the  Man 


Who  Owns  One 


PACKARD  MOTOR  CAR  COMPANY,  Detroit 


Road  ^You  Tak 


AJAX  Cord  Tires  arc  an  investment 
b  in  satisfaction. 

They  have  the  sturdy,  in  built  strength 
to  resist  the  pound  and  grind  of  the 
road*.  They  have  the  trim,  fleet  appear¬ 
ance  which  arid*  to  much  to  your  car's 
good  look*. 

And  Ajax  Cord  Tire*  contribute  mate¬ 
rially  to  low  up  keep  on  your  car,  which 
i*  of  more  importance  today  than  ever 
before. 


Contraction  feature*  of  Ajax  Cord  Tire* 
combine  to  give  them  the  greater  wear 
which  make*  them  *o  popular.  For  in¬ 
stance— that  Cleated  Tread  i*  extra 
heavy,  and  it  hold».  Those  "Shoulder* 
of  Strength"  are  rubber  buttreise*  that 
brace  and  re  inforce  the  tread. 

And  — in  building  Ajix  Cord  Tires,  cord 
plies  are  laid  gently  in  position  —  never 
tfrefc/ird  or  pu//erf.  This  mean*  that 
full  resiliency  is  retained  in  the  finished 
tire. 

Therefore  it  is  easy  to  comprehend  the 

tremendous  strides  Ajax  has  nude  in  Quality  marks  the  complete  Ajnx  Line— 
the  world  of  automobiles.  Ajax  Tire  Ajax  Cord  Tire.  Ajax  Road  King  (fabric), 
sales  are  steadily  increasing.  We  can  Ajax  Inner  Tubes  and  Ajax  H.  Q.  (High 
only  strive  to  keep  pace  with  the  demand.  Quality)  Tire  Accessories. 

Sold  by  A/at  Franchised  Dealers  Eearyw  harm 

AJAX  RUBBER  COMPANY.  Inc.,  NEW  YORK 

Foctohtt  ,  Trent  on.  ML  J.  Branches  in  Leading  Ciriea 
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eJ olden  (foodies 
fresh  from  ‘Dixie 

Only  the  rhiHfwt  nuts  gathered  from  sunny  Southern 
held'  are  Selected  for  the  PENNANT  SALTED 
PEANUT  package*.  Clean  and  whole  roasted 


lelinous  anu  satisfying  flavor  that  every  appetite 
in.  Muav'  ready  to  serve  without  slightest 
An  ever-popular  dish  on  the  luncheon  table. 

“  iar  they  are  guaranteed  to  Sc  lrc»h  amt  crisp  it  rhe  lid  n 
rrardlr%«  of  him-  Imit  they  have  been  on  ihe  dealer's  shelve* 
t  possession.  No  other  salted  peanuts  arc  packed  in  ihc 
rocew — ihe  only  way  to  keep  them  ALWAYS  fresh  and  crisp. 

SiU  nirru'itrt  in  famiEun  St  [ianint  Aj/i  mii  _ 

"THE  RED  PENNANT."  I*»  ft  *<u?<  f**n*u 
•fnt*  -»  -rr  •tkrr  La[-lirr  *r,  ft  PE.VNJNTS. 

>*>.  SO*  i  •-«»».  W.  35*  i  Glmin.  ba«.  Sc 


TO  DKALKHS-  If  you  .re  on.  Ns  to  obtain 
PLANTKRS  PKNNANT  PKANUTS  write 
to  us  at  oik*.  Riving  nutu  ansi  address  of  yoor 
Jobber.  and  w»  will  advise  you 
tiow  to  obuin  them  promptly. 


to  Kuswln;  and  it  Is  equally  a  fact  that 
Russia  will  welcome  the  whole  6.000.000. 
Already  there  is  a  bond,  and  a  strong  bond, 
bet  ween  Ruteia  and  Germany. 
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EVERYBODY'S  BUSINESS 


Concluded  front  Pago  SB 


No  scheme  for  deifying  desk  material 
arena  to  exrel  the  time-honored  plan  of 
dividing  everythin*  under  lour  heads-  First 
come  unfinished  letters  and  papers  that  are 
up  for  immediate  consideration:  secondare 
matters  held  for  future  attention;  third, 
letters  and  data  that  have  been  attended 
to  and  are  ready  for  filing:  and  fourth 
come  the  desk  equipment,  anting  materials 
and  other  working  loots. 

To-day's  work  should  always  be  kept  out 
of  the  drawers  and  on  lop  of  the  desk, 
where  it  is  a  silent  but  constant  reminder 
of  thine*  that  should  be  done.  The  prewent 
day's  work  is  simplified  by  haring  a  special 
reerptarie  or  portfolio  with  labeled  com¬ 
partments  into  which  all  matters  demand¬ 
ing  immediate  attention  can  be  properly 


for  productivity. 


When  Your  Springs  Break 

put  on 

ICAN 

The  RepUcemen*  Spring 


/  In 
(Evei 


Single  handed  you  cannot 
smooth  the  roads,  but  it  is 
not  compulsory  that  you 
gamble  with  fate. 

Nor  need  you  suffer 
agonizing  delay . 


The  best  spring  is  within  your 
reach.  Thousands  of  dealers 
carry  VULCAN  springs  to 
fit  your  car. 

VULCAN  quality  springs  will  safe¬ 
guard  your  comfort,  your  time,  your 
life,  your  purse. 


Ask  for  a  VULCAN.  Our 
name  plate  is  on  every  spring. 
It  is  for  your  protection. 
Insist  upon  it 


JENKINS  VULCAN 
SPRING  COMPANY 

Factory,  Richmond,  Indiana 

Branches: 

Atlaata,  Ca.  Kansas  City,  Mo. 


The  executive*  who  accomplish  most  are 
the  one*  who  plan  each  day.  work  the 
right  before.  fhk  method  eliminates  the 
lotf  time  that  revulta  from  aimlem  action 
duriag  the  first  half  hour  of  the  working 
day.  Too  many  people  mistake  activity 
for  productivity.  Effective  work  that 
bring*  result,  ran  only  be  done  by  people 
who  nave  a  definite  knowledge  of  just  what 
they  are  trying  to  do  and  why  they  are- 
doing  it. 

Thouund*  of  people  holding  important 
position*  read  tbnr  mad  at  least  twire- 
oare  to  find  out  what  the  letter*  are  about 
and  again  to  dictate  replica.  Hour*  of  time 
ran  be  aaved  each  week  if  all  letter*  are 
aniwrred  on  the  first  reading.  If  thia  is 
impmble  the  important  rent  cures  in  the 
letters  should  be  underscored  and  a  com¬ 
ment  written  at  the  aide  of  the  sheet.  Thia 
at  least  makis  it  unnemaary  to  reread  tho 
letter  in  dKad. 

Moat  executives  hava  diarovered  that  the 
human  mind  is  somewhat  like  a  locomotive. 
It  wdl  travel  along  amoothly  when  there  is 
nothing  on  the  track  to  hinder  or  dialurh  its 
pragma,  but  when  it  get*  off  the  track  the 
going  m  neither  rapid  nor  amooth.  Ilia  for 
this  re— on  that  efficiency  in  attention  to 
important  matters,  and  twprrially  In  dictat¬ 
ing.  ran  only  he  attained  when  the  work  ta 
done  in  a  room  where  there  is  nothing  to 
detract  the  war  Were  mind. 

Conren tration  in  a  mental  quality  of 
greater  value  and  rarity  than  la  generally 
auppaard.  Many  men  defer  the  practice  of 
concentration,  waiting  for  something  of  im¬ 
portance  to  come  along  that  la  worthy  of 
their  utmost  attention.  Such  people  usually 
fail  a  hen  the  vital  moment  arrivra.  because 
they  have  not  made  themselves  ready  for 
the  big  orrariem  by  the  practice  of  conrem- 
(ration  each  day  upon  the  lilUe  thing. 


The  worker  who  is  efficient  in  busineu 
must  lie  a  master  of  psychology,  and  not 
only  be  able  to  look  a  man  over  nut  to  look 
him  through.  At  the  same  time  he  must  hr 
a  student  of  detail  in  matters  that  may  at 
first  glance  appear  to  be  trivial.  Thia  person 
efficient  must  know  the  number  and  make 
of  the  pencil  that  auita  him  best.  He  must 
be  a  telescope  in  big  matter  and  a  micro¬ 
scope  when  it  comes  to  little  things.  He 
must  not  only  know  the  large  principles  on 
which  hk  business  rot.,  hut  the  fine  detaili 
by  which  it  runs. 

The  thoughtful  executive  does  not  over¬ 
look  the  fact  that  somo  rubber  bands  will 
last  a  year,  while  others  will  last  four;  soma 
carbon  (taper  will  make  fifteen  clear  copies, 
while  other  brands  will  make  thirty.  In 
one  office  the  bookkeepers  will  work  liesf 
with  steel  pen*,  while  in  another  organiza¬ 
tion  a  saving  in  time  has  been  effected 
through  the  use  of  a  certain  style  of  foun¬ 
tain  pens.  Pens  are  temperamental  thing, 
and  are  worth  investigating.  Some  com¬ 
panies  have  saved  considerable  sum*  «! 
money  by  mailing  printed  matter  in  open- 
seal  envelope*  which  travel  through  the 
mails  with  a  penny  postage. 

Our  moat  succrewful  husineas  men  have 

Sned  their  high  puaitiona  through  follow- 
the  plan  uf  never  doing  those  things 
that  ran  lie  satisfactorily  taken  care  of  by 
their  subordinates.  When  such  men  have 
found  their  time  too  largely  taken  up  by 
caller*  they  have  provided  a  remedy  by 
picking  out  a  Urtful,  clever  assistant,  who 
is  anmctimiw  given  a  high-sounding  title 
and  who  meet*  and  satkftoi  the  small  army 
of  visitors  that  call  to  talk  businen.  w-it  h  tho 
man  higher  up.  Dkg  men  nf  thin  typo  are 
efficient  because  they  emphasize  punctual¬ 
ity.  They  keep  all  appoint  menu  on  t  la- 
minute  and  insist  that  those  with  whom 


practice  o 
the  little  t 


Time  is  often  saved  by  asking  prospec¬ 
tive  caller*  to  send  in  advance  of l hair  visit 
a  brief  memorandum  stating  the  principal 
point*  that  are  to  !«e  discussed.  Thia  memo¬ 
randum  ran  la-  quickly  digested  by  the 
busy  official  and  the  time  of  the  Interview 
thereby  reduced. 

(ireut  leaders  in  modern  husineas  to-day 
have  learned  to  profit  from  defeat  and  make 
ladder,  out  of  difficultiw.  The-.-  ollkrUls 
have  also  come  to  know  that  in  their  light 
for  commercial  or  Industrial  supremacy 
they  must  make  men  before  they  ran  make 
money. 

The  size  of  the  net  proflU  of  a  liuainnu 
organization  to-dny  depend*  very  largely 
upon  the  sire  of  the  men  that  constitute 
the  company's  per-onnel. 


Every  Town 
.JSr- Every  Car 


Digitized  by  Google 
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Helping  the  “Caterpillar”  pull 

its  mighty  load 


ALONG  the  bailie  from*  of  Europe 
jL  \  went  Ferry  Proceu  Screw*  an 
CMcntuI  part  of  the  famous' Caterpillar" 
Tractor*. 

Helping  the  "Caterpillar”  do  it* 
tremendous  work  — from  Belgium  to 
P.ileatinc  Ferry  Process  Screws  met 
every  demand  for  strength  and  endur¬ 
ance.  Through  the  stress  of  hauling  the 
Allied  heavy  gun*  to  firing  positions 
over  shell-torn  ground  and  through 
roadies*  waste*  of  mud  and  sand.  Ferry 
quality  withstood  every  test.  Com¬ 
menting  on  this,  Holt  officials  have 
written  to  the  Ferry  Cap  and  Set  Screw 
Company  as  follows : 

The  imnee  rtndeifxl  frvthr  Fttry  Cap 
antfSeiSerewVomparty  sproducitin 
"Caterpillar  "  Trotters,  holt  for  the 
L  Vi  i  te*l  State*  o/u/At/te\ljs*trr/tmn/.i 
for  i  i  ur  purposes,  I'nJuiru  * disqualify 
of  the  preduct,  wthtfaruilni  the  most 
mten.uiY  itf.n*  without  criticism  of  de¬ 
fective  design  or  quality.'* 

Today  Ferry  Process  Screw*  are  giving 
thus  same  efficient  service  in  peace,  help¬ 
ing  Holt  “Caterpillar"  Tractor*  carry 
on  their  big  work  in  thirty-five  different 
countries. 


Since  19C/7.  when  Thuma*  Ferry  came 
forth  with  a  wholly  new  principle  in 
screw-making.  Ferry  Process  Screws 
have  won  an  enviable  reputation  in  the 
manufacturing  world.  Many  other  lead¬ 
ing  manufacturers  besides  Holt  have 
put  the  stamp  of  their  approval  upon 
Ferry  methods  and  Ferry  products. 

This  new  principle  in  screw-making 
completely  reverses  the  old  method. 
Instead  of  taking  a  »«rel  bar  the  sue  of 
the  head  and  tediously  milling  it  to  the 
right  sue,  the  Ferry  Process  hegmi  with 
a  bar  of  steel  the  sue 
of  the  jhant  thus  *  — 

avoidingagrcac  waste 
of  both  time  and  raw 
material. 

The  matrix- 

compression 
principle 

But  the  real  problem 
was  to  form  the  head. 

To  batter  on  a  shape¬ 
less  knob,  and  then 
to  cut  it  to  see  and  I  ^  ^  lv> 
shape  would  disturb 
the  molecular  struc- 


tutc  of  the  *tceL  IXit  eff  this  problem 
come  Thomas  Ferry'*  ingenious  inven¬ 
tion  a  matrix,  or  die.  in  which  the 
head  i*  formed  by  proper  compression. 

The  head  is  finished,  the  end  pointed, 
the  shank  threaded  to  micrometer  exact¬ 
ness.  with  Pratt  W  Whitney  gauges  as 
standard  The  Ferry  heat  treatment  in¬ 
sure*  uniformity  in  strength.  These 
steps  are  performed  by  patented  Ferry 
equipment —high  speed  automatic 
machine*  and  special  tool*.  The  result 
is  the  Ferry  Process  Screw— a*  perfect 
as  modem  science 
>  can  make  it 


o 


TV<Ur*i  TV  Ff’y  »«, 


Ferry  Process 
Screws  are  used  in 
vast  quantities,  and 
for  varying  purposes, 
by  many  of  the  larg¬ 
est  manufacturers  in 
American  industry-. 
In  many  case*,  their 

use  was  specified  only 
after  the  most  thor¬ 
ough  tests  and  com¬ 
parisons.  Among 
these  important  users. 


besides  Holt,  may  be  listed  the  follow¬ 
ing  well-known  concerns: 

American  Sr*dm«  Machine  Co. 

Buflaki  Purge  <  omfwnv 
Bunk  Mix  nr  Co. 

Chain  Bell  (amipany 
(  handler  M>«<*  Cair  Company 
I>d«c  Steel  Pulley  Corporation 
l-hcrhiml  Mfg.  Co. 

Federal  Mode  Truck  Co. 

('•endreet  Whcrl  Co. 

IV  p.  Cmdnch  Rubber  Co. 

I  linhlcy  Mi it  ore  (avpnratton 
I  kadion  Mnlnr  Coir  Cn. 

A.  Y.  McDonald  Mfg.  Co. 

Maxwell  Motor  Co. 

Oakland  Motor  Car  Co. 

Oliver  Chilled  PV«w  Wort., 
Paific-IXinMi  Motor  Car  Co. 
Scrlpp^lVoth  <  Va-fwaiinn 
Stewart -Warner  Speertxnctcr  Corp. 
fcudehiher  (  oirpnrat  ton 
Timken  lVtroit  Axle  Ci>. 

The  While  Company 

Perry  Process  Screw*  will  meet  your  re¬ 
quirements  jew  a,  they  arc  meeting  tlx 
requirement,  ol  these  prominent  manu¬ 
facturing  finn.  Whatever  yixir  need-., 
laniard  or  special  — in  cap 
screw, .  *«t  screw*  mtlledsluj-.  £  ah, 
cermut  mg  rad  bolts  and  *<  row 
machine  produc is— an oppor- 
1  unity  10  consider  your  ,pec-  X/ B\y 
■iitaiMis  will  be  appreciated. 


Tire  Fuutv  Cat  and  Set  Sextw  Company.  2151  Scranton  Road,  Cleveland.  Ohio 


FERRY  PROCESS  SCREWS 
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Delightful  Driving 


The  quality  that  consistently  stimulates  pride  of  ownership  in  the 
Commonwealth  is  best  expressed  in  “Delightful  Driving.”  The  brilliant 
performance  of  its  power  plant,  comfort  of  its  appointments  and  its  sturdy 
construction  —  mark  this  Economy  Four  a  master  creation. 

A  wheelbase  of  1 17  inches,  reserve  power,  more  speed  than  the  law  allows,  an 
alert  responsiveness,  make  driving  the  Commonwealth  a  care-free  pleasure. 

See  your  dealer  or  send  for  booklet  giving  facts  in  graphic  form. 

COMMONWEALTH  MOTORS  COMPANY 


i:  Joliet, 


.  V.  S.  A. 


For  the  Motor-Wise 

Owner*  who  keep  careful 
record*  report  more  than 
20  mile*  to  the  gallon  of 

K.aolm*  1000  mile*  to  a 

like  mea-ure  of  oil.  fl.000 
mile*  on  fabric  tire*,  and 
10.000  mile*  on  cord*.  Such 
performance  i*  ut moat  proof 
of  continuous  economy. 

"Built  in  America 
Girdles  the  World” 

$1495 

F.  O.  II.  Factory 


COMMONWEALTH 

"  The  Car  witH  the  Foundation” 
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ENCODE  LES  FEMMES  l 


Comm— d  from  Page  II) 

turbulence  came  of  teaching  her  the  alpha¬ 
bet-  Women,  hn  expostulated,  had  need  of 
the  conversation  of  men  to  brighten  their  vi¬ 
vacity  and  to  cure  them  of  that  negligence 
to  which  they  would  abandon  themselves 
if  they  were  not  animated  hy  the  desire  to 
please.  This  desire,  he  declared,  produced 
allurement  in  their  countenances,  grace  in 
their  deportment,  and  sweet  nets  in  their 
void*,  from  which  he  proceeded  to  con¬ 
clude  that  it  was  really  the  men  who  gave 
charm  to  the  women,  who  without  them 
would  fall  into  indolent  or  churlish  dispo¬ 
sitions.  lie  wound  up  hy  quoting  the  old 
French  couplet  of  the  twelfth  century: 

.4  uomon  knows  enough  if  but  her  range  of 

understanding  teacher 

To  telling  one  from  tother  coat  and  breeches. 

Then  there  was  a  lady  man-hater  who 
gave  utterance  to  some  impolite  remarks  on 
the  abominable  conceit  of  man  who  desired 
that  woman’s  life  should  be  vacuous  in 
order  that  like  a  mirror  it  should  reflect 
only  the  image  of  man.  She  said  a  quan¬ 
tity  of  feverish,  brilliant  thingm  which 
rounded  very  well.  But  in  the  end  I  threw 
all  theao  special  pleaders  out  of  court, 
simply  murlring  thus  portion  of  the  notea: 

"Irrelevant— though  interesting  if  true.” 

For  all  tlUM  antagonisms,  bitternrasr.  and 
liarkbitlngs  got  the  main  question  nowhere. 

That  main  question  I  finally  formulated 
roughly  thus:  Given  woman;  adynamic 
force;  piauuming  probably  -  certain  con¬ 
stant  and  emcnUul  qualities  or  attribuUs; 
and  possessing  also— more  than  probably— 
certain  other  nonraoential.  inconstant  and 
variable  qualities,  concerning  both  of 
which,  constant  and  inconstant 
t eristics,  a  vast  dral  of  rubbish  has 
written  and  said  from  the  beginning  of 
time.  But  if  it  were  possible  to  separate 
the  constant  and  essential  elements  from 
the  variable  and  mme-sentlsl  elements  us 
one  separates  the  alloys  from  gold;  and  If. 
further,  it  were  posublo  to  plot  roughly 
the  curve  of  the  development  of  woman 
since  the  beginning  of  the  historical  record, 
to  see  how  heredity  and  environment  have 
modified  or  suppressed  these  constant  ele¬ 
ment*;  and  if,  still  further,  it  wen-  paw 
•iblo  to  obtain  u  dear  stream  picture  of 
the  development  of  that  particular  breed 
of  the  human  aped**  called  the  American 
woman,  going  back  to  the  aouresa  of  the 
stream,  the  colonial-pioneer  period, 
following  the  river  from  Its  shining  I 
waters  through  the  windings  of  the 
turiea,  taking  soundings  now  and  again  to 
observe  how  environment  in  the  form  of 
government,  laws,  industrial  civilization, 
and.  Inst  but  not  least,  how  that  other  par¬ 
ticular  member  of  the  genus,  hot 
the  American  male,  has  modified 
or  broadened  the  current  unt 
we  reach  the  year  1*20,  in  the  present  era 
of  grnro.  with  the  presidential  elections 
looming  in  the  foreground,  and  women, 
as  voters,  an  important  factor  therein: 
then,  In  pwaeesion  of  the**  two  powerful 
factors— woman's  angle  of  constancy  and 
her  specific  development  here  in  the 
United  States— coula  not  one.  taking  th« 
widest  possible  base,  triangulate  a 
in  the  political  future  and  say,  with 
degree  of  accuracy:  "Thus  and  thus  will 
American  women  react,"  and  so  map  out 
a  stable  course? 

Back  to  Ms  Sourcot 

To  do  this,  to  work  out  the  theorem  even 
roughly,  teemed  at  this  juncture  of  more 
value  than  to  discover  whether  Mrs.  Bill 
Jones  would  vote  the  Democratic  or  the 
Republican  ticket.  Per  hap*,  if  we  have 
luck  with  the  general  proposition,  we  shall 
know  where  Mrs.  Bill  Jonre  gets  off  too: 
for  we  shall  have  reduced  all  the  Mrs.  Bill 
Joneses  to  their  least  common  denomi¬ 
nators  and  obtained  their  political  reac¬ 
tions,  no  matter  what  ticket  they  vote. 

Going  back  to  origins  and  sources,  it  is 
not  pertinent  to  this  particular  study  to 
make  a  detailed  stream  picture  of  the  de¬ 
velopment  of  women  since  the  beginning  of 
time.  Hut  for  amusement,  as  well  as  for 
benefit,  one  may  drive  down  a  few  sur¬ 
veyor’s  a  takes  now  and  again  along  the 
shores  of  that  stream  as  it  has  appeared  Then  m 
glimmering  through  the  pages  of  history;  with  her.” 
now  a  bright,  dear  flow  of  crystal  wandering  And  Tw 


YIMJ  can  write  more  rapidly  and  accu¬ 
rately  when  your  attention  is  not  di¬ 
verted  hy  w  hi  tiling  waits  or  dipping  delays. 

The  CONKLIN  w  rites  steadily  for  several 
hours  with  one  Ailing,  and  can  l»c  instantly 
refilled  at  any  ink  well. 

Press  your  thumb  on  the  Crescent  Filler, 
dip  the  point  in  the  ink,  release  the  Crescent, 
and  the  CONKLIN  is  ready  for  work. 

CONMJN  Pen*  arc  equipped  with 
various  sires,  styles  ami  flexibility  of 
|»«int».  Your  dealer  wants  you  to  try  acv- 
eral,  until  you  get  one  that  exactly  suits 
your  hand  ami  manner  of  writing. 


until,  finally. 


Tho  Flrtt  Woman’ i  Malta. Up 

It  la  related  in  the  blurred 
Inscriptions  on  the 
ancient  temple  that  when  Twaahtri,  Lord 
of  Life,  had  flnwhed  the  invention  of  the 
world  and  that  funny  lack  in  the  box 
called  man,  he  found  be  had  e.haualcd  all 
his  materials  and  that  no  solid  element*  were 

union, "  \»*dld^rS3i£m:  ^'Hriook’uw 
rotundity  of  the  moon,  and  the  cumu  of 
creepers,  and  the  dinging  of  tendril*,  and 
the  trembling  of  I 

of  the  reed,  and  the  bloom  of 
the  I  re  hi  new  of  leave*,  and  the  ' 
the  elephant'a  trunk,  and  the 
deer,  and  the  clustering  of  row*  • 
the  joyous  rarely  of  t 
weeping  of  clouds,  and  the  flcklenem  of  the 
winds,  and  the  timidity  of  the  hare,  and 
the  vanity  of  the  peacock,  and  the  softnrea 
of  the  parrot's  bison),  and  the  Hardman  of 
adamant,  and  the  sweetness  of 
the  cruelty  of  the  tiger,  and  the 
of  the  fire,  and  the  coldness  of  snow,  and  the 
chattering  of  jay*.  »nd  the  cooing  of  th* 
kokila.  and  the  hypocrisy  of  the  crane,  and 
the  fidelity  of  the  chakrawaka-aod  he 
compounded  all  tl 
made  woman  and  gave  her  to  i 

But  after  one  week  man  cam 
and  said:  “Lord,  this  creature 

my  life  miserable.  She 


water,  now  muddy  and  defiled,  now  van¬ 
ished -altogether  from  view,  hidden,  dark¬ 
ling,  murmuring  along  its  secret  twilight 
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At  thia  stag*  the  hieroglyphic*  become 
blurred  and  undpripberawe  —  and  perhaps 
it  ia  just  aa  well!  But  certainly  thia  ia  a 
different  account  from  that  which  Mr.  John 
Milton  gave of  the  first  bridal  pair:  "He  for 
God  only.  the  for  God  in  hirer 
Mete  in  thia  record,  a  record  of  origin* 
and  source*.  we  indubitably  obtain  an  indi¬ 
cation.  a  glimpse  of  that  radiant,  compulsive 
energy  »e  have  been  talking  about.  Ex¬ 
pressed  primitively,  in  terma  of  symbols.  of 
paradox,  ita  testimony  k.  neverthelcsa,  ex¬ 
tremely  significant.  Pondering  over  the 
sowl  of  thia  legend  it  seemed  to  me  that  the 
face  of  K«*  Koo.  peeping  out  down  through 
the  renturw*.  was  at  ill  to  be  aeen  in  civ  titled 
rountriM—  moat  often,  nerhapa.  in  France, 
not  in  the  ritira.  but  in  the  hamlrt*  and 
rkllagea  on  a  fresh  Sunday  mom:  less  in 
England;  and  in  America,  when  aeen.  It 
*>aa  ao  overlaid  by  other  thinga  that  the 


emerge  from  the  bath,  ahaved,  clothed, 
alcek  and  handaome  aa  Apollo,  and  gayly 
ready  to  throw  hia  hat  into  the  ring,  the 
ex  rial  me  with  delightful  candor:  "Would 
that  such  a  one  might  be  called  my  hus¬ 
band.  dwelling  here,  and  that  it  might 
pleaae  hire  her*  to  abide!" 

Koo  Koo  her*»tf.  m  her  winsomost  raooJ. 

I  cooW  not  have  apoken  better. 

Thia  was  in  the  fresh  morning  of  Greek 
civilisation.  Later  on  the  women  did  not 
fare  eo  well.  For  tbe  Greek  husbands  took 
to  locking  up  their  true  and  lawful  wives, 
pocketing  the  key*,  and  then  going  off  to 
play  by  tbeeiselves  in  the  open,  at  the 
game*,  in  the  sculptors’  studies,  arguing 
with  Socrates  on  the  sidewalk  or  sporting 
with  Amaryllis  in  the  shade.  That  the 
wives,  descendants  of  K<x>  Koo  and  of 
Naunraa.  objected  to  this  we  have  tbe  rec¬ 
ord  of  Xanthippe  to  prove.  For  she  used 
to  break  out  of  her  prison.  come  running 
down  tbe  street  with  red  ruin  in  her  eye. 
and  tell  Socrates  and  the  young  bloods 
gathered  round  him  exactly  what  she 
thought  of  them.  She  wax.  I  suppose,  the 
fir*?  militant  suffragette. 

Looked  at  from  any  point  of  view,  the 
conduct  of  thaw  latter-day  Gm-k  husbands 


Puncture  Proof 
and  Easy  Riding 

DAYTON  Airless  Tires  will  free 
you  from  all  tire  trouble.  They  are 

used  extensively  on  passenger  cars 
and  delivery  cars. 

They  prevent  delays,  save  time  and  save 
money.  On  the  crowded  streets  of  cities  or  on 
lonely  roads  far  from  help,  Dayton  Airless  Tires 
can  be  relied  upon.  They  never  puncture,  never 
blow  out,  need  no  pumping  and  no  patching. 
Piers  of  live  rubber  separated  by  air  spaces  ab¬ 
sorb  the  jolts  and  make  them  easy  riding. 

Equip  Now  with  Dayton  Airless 

If  you  drive  a  Ford,  Maxwell,  Chevrolet,  new 
Overland  Four  or  any  car  using  30  x  3, 30  x  3'/i 
or  31  x  4  inch  tires,  equip  with  Dayton  Airless. 
They  are  guaranteed  for  8.000  miles,  but  rec¬ 
ords  of  users  show  two,  three  and  four  times 
that  mileage. 

Mail  the  coupon  for  booklet  and  price  list. 
Investigate  the  uninterrupted  service  and  last¬ 
ing  economy  of  Dayton  Airless  equipment. 

A  Splendid  Opportunity 

is  offered  to  substantial  business  men  in  terri¬ 
tories  where  we  have  no  dealers  at  present. 
Previous  experience  in  the  tire  business  is  not 
necessary.  Wire  or  write. 

The  Dayton  Airless  Tire  Company 


Dayton,  Ohio 


MAIL  THIS  COUPON  FOR  MORE  INFORMATION 
Th*  Dayton  Airless  Tire  Co.,  Dept.  101,  Dsytoo,  Ohio 
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thoroughly  unsportsmanlike;  and  par¬ 
tisan  historian*  have  attempted  to  trace 
the  entire  downfall  of  the  Greek  civilixa- 
tion  to  that  one  defect.  But  to  this  live 
present  nonpartisan  reporter  cannot  agree: 
for  though  freely  admitting  that  an  in¬ 
dividual  or  a  nation  ought  to  fall  down,  and 
fall  down  severely,  for  such  unamiable  con 
duct,  it  nevertheless  looks  as  though  such 
conduct  must  be  regarded  aa  a  symptom 
rather  than  aa  a  cauae  of  disintegration. 
Many  other  things  contributed  to  ruin  the 
morale  of  the  Greeks;  and  they  exhibited 
their  decline  in  their  treatment  of  women. 

The  next  port  of  call  is  ancient  Home. 
Here,  as  in  primitive  Greece,  the  early 
Romans,  a  simple,  warring,  jovial  lot,  made 
thpir  wive*  their  companions,  conquered 
with  them  the  barbaric  tribes  of  English¬ 
men  and  Gauls,  hearkened  to  their  advice 
in  ramp  and  court,  and  the  word  of  Koo 
Koo  was  held  in  great  deem.  Uter.  as 
the  blaring  star  of  the  Korean  Empire 
paled,  the  power  and  prestige  of  the  Roman 
id  she  fell  i 


woman  waned  also  and  i 


on  evil  days. 


by  other  things  that  the 
irre  reeognirable  as  three 
of  the  ineffable,  imperturbable  Koo  Koo 
herself,  the-  Radiant  One.  in  whose  wor¬ 
ship  men  in  old  day*  rrared  temples  and 
cathedrals  and  carved  her  likenraa  in 
Winged  Vktarto. 

leaving  this  source  to  glance  down  the 
rmtiir.es.  we  come  to  ancient  Egypt.  Her* 

•  one*  enjoyed  freedom,  dignity,  power. 

They  engaged  in  trade  and  commerce 
under  their  ow*  names  and  <me  could  rrad 
any  nxwmng.  in  (he  street  of  the  merchant*, 
posters  of  papyrus  like  this:  " M is  law.  of 
the  llouae  of  Nepenthe,  respectfully  call* 
the  at  ten  Pern  of  her  distinguished  clientele 
to  th*  superfine  quality  of  cotton  of  the 
l’pt-r  Kifc  which  to-day  she  is  selling  at  a 

inf  into  her  new  hataar.  Excellent  for 
wrapping  th*  sacred  dead.  Our  mummies 
endure  forem.”  Th*  women  studied  medi¬ 
cine.  music,  law,  and  argued  their  own  nearest 
rase*  ia  ecairt;  attended  camel  races,  re¬ 
gattas  on  the  Nile.  and.  when  need  was. 
pushed  their  too  importunate  lover*  over 
the  parapet  to  th#  crocodile*.  Altogether, 
a  group  of  line.  free,  independent  damr*. 
with  tho  Koo  Koo  strain  running  strong. 

The  Creek  Suffragette 

In  Greece  the  stream  picture  give*  back 
a  different  reflection.  In  the  beginning,  to 
be  sure,  they  had  freedom  and  initiative 
aplenty,  as  witneas  the  son*.  <d  Homer  in 
which  he  recounts  th#  exploit*  of  the  over- 
era*  hero.  1 'lyses*,  and  the  episode  with 
Naunraa.  Nausea a.  descending  to  the 
seashore  to  bathe  with  her  maidens. 


Nai.„ 

Car 


The  Dark-Age  Women 

Wo  pass  now  to  that  obscuro  twilight 
period  called  tho  Dark  Agon,  when  the 
stream  whoee  shores  wo  are  following  took 
an  abrupt  din  underground;  a  period 
wherein  Koo  Koo  was  considered  an  inven¬ 
tion  of  the  devil  -  instead  of  a  gift  of  the 
Lord  of  Life  to  send  man  to  hell;  mar¬ 
riage  was  held  to  be  a  condition  of  mortal 
ain.  and  celibacy  the  pious  and  desirable 
state.  During  this  paradoxical  period  man 
betook  himself  to  a  monkery,  Koo  Koo  hid 
herself  In  a  nunnery,  and  if  one  ao  much  aa 
glanced  at  the  other  both  wore  hair  shirt* 
for  a  month.  But  there  were  a  few  corn- 
(•rnsatinns.  at  least  so  far  aa  the  women 
*-er*  concerned,  in  being  considered  the 
children  of  lleelxebuh;  for  they  found  time 
to  rrad.  to  learn  ancient  tongues,  to  make 
music,  paint  illuminated  murals,  and  be¬ 
come  skilled  in  nuniing  and  medicine.  They 
even  studied  higher  mathematic*  and  phil- 
oaophy.  But  neither  man  nor  woman  was 
intended  to  live  alone,  and  this  period  of 
asceticism  tended  to  degrade  women. 

Approaching  more  closely  our  own  time*, 
we  com*  to  France.  Her*,  under  tlw  Code 
NapoMon,  woman  was  placed  entirely 
under  the  guardianship  and  control  of  her 
nearest  male  relative,  loiter,  some— though 
not  all  of  the  more  oppraaaiv*  laws  of  the 
code  were  repealed.  flu t  public  opinion  In 
Franc*  baa  always  been  far  In  advance  of 
Ita  lam*  respecting  women,  and  their  state, 
practically  if  not  technically,  is  one  of 
broad  social  independence  and  power.  It 
was  a  witty  Frenchman  who  remarked  thut 
all  women  should  reign  but  not  rule.  Cer¬ 
tainly  they  reign  in  Franca;  and  not  seldom 
t  hey  also  ruts. 

In  Germany,  a  new  crude  nut  ion  iiolit- 
irally  as  compared  with  France,  the  attitude 
toward  women  in  the  last  two  c*nturiaa  U 

S lifted  by  th*  action  of  the  father  of  Fred- 
rk  the  Great,  of  whom  it  Is  related  that 
whenever  be  met  a  woman  in  tho  street  lie 
would  raise  hia  cane  and  nay;  "Get  back 
into  the  house!  An  hornet  woman  should 
keen  indoors.” 

The  next  nation  i*  England,  in  which 
the  development  of  women,  in  it*  broad 
feature*,  is  known  to  us  through  tlie  sim¬ 
ilarity  of  language,  literature,  politic*  and 
governmental  forms.  And  now  we  have 
charted  roughly  a  kind  of  topographical 
stream  picture  of  the  history  of  woman 
from  her  original  source  in  tho  far-off  leg¬ 
endary  land  of  Koo  Koo.  down  through 
tbe  centuries,  until  wo  come  to  the  rock- 
bound  coast  of  Plymouth,  U.  S.  A.  After 
which,  from  now  on.  it  is  unnecessary  to 
consult  legends,  blurred  hieroglyphics  on 
the  crumbling  walls  of  ruined  ciUca:  unnec- 
«**ary  to  peruse  the  carved  bas-relief  of  an 
ancient  funeral  urn  to  catch  a  glimpxe  of  the 
fleeing  figure  of  Koo  Koo:  or  to  dream  over 
the  aim gs  of  an  old  blind  Greek  wanderer 
who  struck  his  blooming  lyre  for  all  the  wortd 
to  hear,  and  an  American,  gathering  up  those 
golden  notes  on  hia  own  tuning  fork,  sang 

//rim.  Iky  beauty  is  to  me 

Like  thore  .Virjron  bark*  of  yore. 
Thai  gently,  o’er  a  perfumed  aco, 

Tht  weary,  rcyicorn  wanderer  bote 
To  his  oirn  nalire  ihare. 

Lo!  in  son  brilliant  window  niehr 
Hot*  etatmedikr  I  tee  thro  eland. 

The  ayale  lamp  within  thy  hand! 

Ah,  Ptyrhe,  from  the  region  1  which 
Arc  Holy  Land! 

(Continued  on  Pago  I'/ri 
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MODELED  in  strict  conformity 
with  the  mode,  and  with  fine 
regard  for  the  subtleties  of  style; 
built  by  master  craftsmen  who  cor¬ 
rectly  interpret  our  exacting  require¬ 
ments  of  quality. 

The  appeal  of  Nettlcton  is  aimed 
A.  E.  NETTLETON  COMPANY,  ! 


directly  at  the  large  and  growing 
clientele  who  demand  more  than 
ordinary  fineness  and  character  in 
shoes.  Very  properly,  this  extra 
worth,  as  evidenced  by  added  per¬ 
manence  in  service,  more  than  jus¬ 
tifies  their  slightly  greater  first  cost. 

fRACUSE,  NEW  YORK,  U.  S.  A. 


Charles  M.  Schwab 


To  Employers 

Tl»»  IftMiii  «hnwrHri  (lil»  I lui- 
|A»  M  f»f*f*»ring  i  «c  liigtwr  M<a|MtiuAl»tlilV 

-Mini  as  uutih  wtuUlmi. 

iMft  indwftm  Alia  fu in»  ihfvout  ih» 
UnW  Kaln  *tr  kvoiIi.*  u 

ilir  ttrr  nf  I  Ik  |l*(mirt| 

human  lo  trarli  l  iU  ir*V  m*n  of  #«• 

u  aIiuiii  Wr  may  hr  *IU 

to  |-H  Ytm  In  lourli  Wi\h  I  hr  rifltl  r*4i» 
t*  «»-*  M»  «  *WII  «ft<«  u». 


"  The only  ntutallon  wocth  wtillr  U  ~tt- 

fiJiK  .*111111  im  *  »•«!**  m*n 

\.>unn  rtctQiitc  who,  In  *uMiti<ui  to  aj»* 
|4>iri4  luiiiwtf  wfeoMmimdlr  (o  h»« 
n.  ik.  U  ul lining  Ida  Hmiv  hour*  to  ma- 
pt»vr  his  Huosilon.  si»d  I  n»ll  hovr  no 
In  m*  iittf.  them  U  s  lion  who 
uni  nuk  a<»*l  4*1  f*>  lar  The  rducaikMi 
UmI  «mnnn»l  It  lli.  nlu. -*«**»  Out  hi. 
a  man  In  «!•»  thing*.  What  narnains  <i  In- 
»lii*lry  mic  bribing  h*  ImLay  U  Mt  «»pi* 
UL  Ini  I 


Thousands  of  LaSalle-Trained  Men  in  the  Steel  Industry 

1 .1  Salle -trained  men  are  holding  mpmsblr  (oulimu  in  the  nmtin  and  administrative  department*  ol 
I^.KlH ally  all  the  Ui(r  (un|umn  in  Ikr  Meet  indwliv  such  as  ihr  Ousted  Stair*  Sit'd,  Ibihh-hrm, 
d’ruciMr,  Midvale,  Amrriean  S««l  Fouadrira,  and  other*.  Wit h  each  at  many  eom|ianirs  in  other  large 
industries,  *uch  a*  the  packing  industry.  Ihr  raiboid*.  autoroobde  manufacturer.,  teleph<me  and  tele¬ 
graph  companies,  dnlinl  ninulxlaim,  tunk.,  lend  product  mnpinn,  pubir  utility  corporation*, 
ripma  companies,  etc.,  can  he  loxnd  Irom  JO  lo  laorr  than  2.010  student*  and  graduate*. 


How  Big  a  Position  Can  You  Handle? 


I’rnmotion  in  ihc  steel  industry  i»  the 
evrrv  other  i tulii* try  where  brain*  ami  ability  arc 
"'"ml  •itnplc  or  diHuult,  ju>l  a*  one  n**kr*  tt. 
Orta  Inly  advancement  i*  not  thrust  u|*m  anyone. 
A  piece  ol  »trel  mu*!  first  Innnr  magnrtiard  lie- 
forr  it  can  attract  ami  hokl  other  piece*  o I  steel. 

Are  you  magnet  inti  to  attract  promotioei?  What 
are  you  doing,  or  wlut  have  you  ilone  to  attract  ad* 
vuiurntenlf  Ambition  i*  no  good  in  it  tell.  It  inrrrly 
nuke*  you  a  grade  hrltrr  than  the  (do'l.ler  con. 
veil*  you  Irom  common  iron  ore  into  the  pig-iron 
cla**  ready  (or  the  attracting  pruce**— the  higher 
tir.it incut  ol  bring  rolled  out  ami  magnetized.  The 
trrminal*  ol  your  aml.it  ion  mint  lw  (aliened  to  the 
voltagr  ol  action  the  aetion.  aa  Mr.  Schwab  wav* 
in  hi*  »t atrmmt  above,  ol  ap|>lying  yourarlf  whole* 
hrarledly  to  your  work,  ol  utilizing  your  *rure 
time  to  improve  your  education.  Thu  is  the  kind 
ol  action  that  never  fail*  to  fit  a  man  to  nuke  good 
ami  go  (air. 

Brains— Not  Capital— Wanted 

Take  men  like  Schwab,  who  have  gone  up  lo  the 


he  started  prrhaps  kraer  than  the  |dmI«mi  you  now 
occupy  much  kiwrr.  Hut  hr  attracted  promotion 
because  he  magnrtiard  himarli  with  many  night*  ol 
good,  hoed  drills  in  *dl  education  lo*  the  jot.  ahead. 

The  only  (|ur*tion  lor  yon  In  anawrr  t»:  How  Ug 
a 


ition  are  you  prepared  to  handle  I  Answer  thi* 
ion  loudly  ami  *ati*!acto(i!y  ami  |*omotiun  will 


in 


the  fttrrl  industry 


,,l> 


Farrell. 


rploulr  and  a  host  ol  other*;  wuubl  you  be 
go  thru  what  they  did  for  the  reward,  they 


high  (ill  re* 
tirace.  Rr  ‘ 
willing  to  go 

got?  «)l  roune  you  would.  Thro  (X>  TlIRt 
I  lime  men,  every  one  ol  them,  will  rncourarr  you. 
They  mean  it  when  they  say  it  is  not  capital  they 
rack,  foil  BRAINS. 

H  ig  bu*inc*»ev»ry  where  i-.iceM«ffi  h*  tru  iord  nun. 
and  rnrotir.iging  men  to  train.  Ami  tmsinn*  training 
i"  now  so  easy  to  get  under  the  (.aNalle  Home  Study 
Problem  iiicOmhI.  Consider  the  opportunities  in  the 
steel  industry  alone  wlarie*  ol  $5,0110  to  StO.flOO  a 
year  and  more,  thou*.inds  ol  them  — with  million 
dollar  jwires  handed  out  every  twelve  month*  to  ex¬ 
ceptional  men  like  t'.race  ol  the  BrtMehrm.  And 


come  your  way  wherever  you  may  Iw. 

Training  That  Fits  Men  to  Do  Things 

Men  occupying  important  pout  ions  ate  tuid  lor 
theif  ability  to  sorccraliilly  handle  businera  | 
Irma.  Faming  power  is  horad  U|mn  knowledge, 
ami  is  in  dirret  ratio  to  ones  ability  to  apply  what 
he  know*.  The  mere  pomr-raion  ol  kora  ledge 
means  nothing.  The  men  who  succeed  have  learned 
the  knack  a?  making  their  knowbdgr  prodme. 
Ilmiorra  education  that  fits  mm  lo  iki  things  must 
be  baaml  upon  method,  that  develop  conUiuclive 
thinking,  (.very  laSilf  memlwe  i*  "IVoMnn. 
Trained/'  lie  Irarrn  to  do  by  dmng.  lie  Iwcume* 
practiced  in  the  abdication  ol  pisti|4o  l»y  wwkmg 
nith  proMema  Mtrd  Irom  the  escryday  rxiwrimcr* 
ol  Mircrwlial  hwainrsa  men.  lie  u  rrxjuirrd  to  work 
out  actaal  Iraunes*  transaction*  jtnt  aa  il  he  were 
the  nun  on  the  job.  It  will  le  wcB  worth  yirar  while 
to  invest  inlr  t  hi*  new  and  edretive  method  ol  fitting 
men  to  do  things— the  met  ho- 1  which  ha*  made 
I.  a  Si  lie  training  a  cashable  a*d  with  every  nun 
who  ha*  acquired  it. 


U  HIGHER  ACCOUNTANCY: 

t*-t'i«"s  a-  Aialiloi.  Comptrollrr.  Pubhr  Ac- 
tuun'tflK.  Coat  A<  rU. 

T  COMMCKCIAL  LAW:  *.  R  kr-tue 

'  *  Mini  CotNUlUllon  Srrrkr  for  B-r-sfsrM  X!#n. 

[  T  EXPERT  BOOKKEEPIPiCi  Tfnimnc  f.  f  \m>. 
*— J  Miiofi  ol  lira*!  Bonkkrvprr. 
n  BUSINESS  F.NCIXHHi  Tr-inln*  I 
-J  CtafrtpufMleH*  J'ei  Copf  Wrttrfft. 


Help  Th«» 

t’amrgic  once  *a»l  that  il  hi*  great  steel 
plant*  burncl  >k>wn  the  k~  woull  not  I»«th.c  him 
•o  much  a*  the  lova  ol  hi*  organization,  lie  knew  the 
difonhirs  ol  fimbng  the  nghl  men  to  help  build  an- 
othrr  soe ecu.  He  valued  the  advantage  <«l  having 
jvxa  Litr.|  with  him  a  body  ol  men  aide  to  do  thing*. 

.......... - ........  INQUIRY  COUPON - - 

□  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION:  Tea*..-*  p  INDUSTRIAL  MANAGEMENT  EFFICIENCY: 

far  •ehoal.  Uiwpml.  Nib*  am!  FanUnt  Imna  fa*  U.mi *.  IVp*nm>nl 

S*I>B  llewfa.  *n«_U  tfa*  4s«ti<  tialMnc  U»  Hie  «» 

□  BANKING  AND  FINANCE :  Tr.  -•*  fa*  n 

rrrArrr  »r  B»-k»  J-H  Fiwsul  !»»•«»- 


It  i*  sue h  an  nuociation,  help,  and  service  (lut  i» 
enjoynl  by  I  -iSdle  mcmlicr*,  all  »l  whom  ate 
(wivilegr.l  to  olAain  without  charge  at  any  time  the 
aid  ol  l.iSalle'*  large  Mad  ol  more  than  1  JO  busi¬ 
ness  authoritir*  and  specialists  drawn  Irom  every 
department  ol  l>u*ines*.  This  gteat  organization 
can  Itc  put  lo  work  for  you  and  your  interest*  ulimwt 
overnight. 

This  distinctive  service,  not  paralleled  by  any 
other  institution,  is  available  to  each  memlier  every 
businc*.  day  til  every  year.  In  J'ldition  to  tin* 
*|**<ial  training,  it  uffoid*  him  a  (uniter  *.i(rgtiurd 
against  ladurr  in  any  position  or  Iraaincu  venture 
hr  may  undertake.  A  memlier  who  re|»>ttcd  (our 
a  Ivanomi  nts  in  one  year,  Hakli  "I  have  learned  to 
lean  on  I  aSallc  wh.  n  I  want  to  go  over  big.  It  ha* 
pulled  me  thtu  every  time  I  tackled  a  larger  under¬ 
taking." 

WhRt  Is  Your  Particular  Problem? 

Wr  shall  l»  glad  to  counsel  with  you  now  regard¬ 
ing  your  problem*  ol  advancement,  imrrjMil  elh- 
ciewcy  an>l  earning  power.  We  have  srrvml  more 
than  2251BO  men  in  (We|siring  then)  lor  more  im- 
|  net  ant  duties  ami  responsibilities.  II  you  would 
like  to  know  more  alutrt  an  e>luca«ion  that  really 
"fit*  men  to  do  thing*,"  indicate  your  desire  by 
rhetking  on  the  coupon  lirlnw  the  kind  ol  position 
in  which  yiw  are  interested.  It  costs  nothing  to  get 
in  touch  with  laiSallr.  but  the  step  nuy  rxsult  in 
the  «-*me  profitable  contact  and  inspiration  to  yon  it 
ha*  hern  to  thousand*  ol  men  whose  remarkable 
Mur ir»o! sucres*  we  have  their  permission  tonrml  you. 
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/Co*timu*d  from  Pag,  i74>  Th**e  pronouncement*  may  be  stated  a> 

From  now  on  all  is  dear  sailing;  down  t  he  follows: 
stream  of  lime.  One  has  only  lo  walk  into  There  appears  to  be  a  greater  general 
the  nearest  library,  and  say  to  the  efficient  variability  exhibited  by  the  male  sex  a 
person  at ‘the  desk,  "What  have  you  on  greater  variational  tendency;  they  swing 
the  development  of  American  women  dur-  to  wider  extremes.  Genius  is  generally  con¬ 
ing  the  colonial  period?”  and  she  conducts  coled  to  be  an  organic  congenital  abnor- 
you  straight  to  a  wall  bristling  with  drawers  mality  or  disproportion,  and  abnormality 
which  contain  a  billion  indexed  cards.  Ah,  is  more  common  in  men.  “Thus,  while 
Kno  Koo.  we  have  you  cornered  now !  genius,  so-called,  is  by  no  means  confined 
In  the  observation  of  the  stream  picture  to  one  sex."  says  Havelock  Ella;  “it  is  yet 
of  the  development  of  women  in  America  it  predominantly  associated  with  one  sex." 
seems  better  to  break  the  whole  period  into  lie  continues:  "Krum  the  organic  stand- 
three  parts:  calling  the  first,  Woman,  the  point,  women  represent  the  more  stable 
Pioneer;  the  second,  Woman  in  Industry;  and  conservative  elements  in  evolution; 
and  the  third.  Woman,  the  Political  Ani-  they  are  more  primitive.  We  have  there- 
mal.  But  before  taking  up.  briefly  and  fore  to  'recognize  that  in  men  there  is  an 
from  one  particular  angle  only,  the  study  organic  variational  tendency  to  depart 
of  these  three  periods,  I  am  going  to  return  from  the  average;  and  in  women,  in  fe¬ 
ll"  ii  moment  to  thnt  phase  of  the  problem  males  generally,  an  organic  tendency 
in  which  I  set  myself  the  task  of  defining  notwithstanding  all  their  facility  for  minor 
woman  in  terms  of  power,  in  terms  of  her  Oscillations  to  stability  and  conservatism, 
essential  constant  elements,  as  one  defines  involving  a  diminishing  individuality  and 
water  hy  the  formula  of  HiO.  variability.  .  .  .  A  large  part  of  the  joy 

Upon  this  particular  phase  of  the  proh-  that  mm  and  women  take  in  each  other  a 
lorn  live  historical  record,  unfortunately,  rooted  in  this  aexual  difference  of  varia- 
has  been  darkened  and  smirched  by  two  bility.  In  pven  women  find  leaden.  In 
antagonistic  group*:  A  few  embittered  women  men  fir.d  beings  who  have  not  wan- 
wimen  who  wuh  to  prove  the  absolute  in-  dice!  so  far  as  they  have  from  the  typical 
feriority  of  the  entire  male  sex;  and  a  larger  life  of  earth’s  creotuni.  Women  are  for 
group  of  mm  who  wish  to  confine  woman  men  the  human  embodiments  of  the  restful 

Siroudv  to  what  they  consider  her  nwponsivmes*  of  Mature.  Woman  U  more 
i we,  There  is  something  odious,  ignoble  in  harmony  with  Nature  than  man.  and  she 
and  revolting  in  three  petty  recrlmina-  bring*  man  into  harmonious  accord  with 
lions  man  trying  to  prove  something  Nature.  This  organically  primitive  nature 
against  woman,  and  woman  trying  to  cutch  of  woman  in  form  and  function  ami  instinct 
man  in  a  trap.  Nothing  is  guined  by  such  ia  always  restful  to  men.  tormented  by  their 
antagonism  and  the  truth  1-  often  obscured;  vagrant  energies.” 
foe  the  fundamental  truth  ia  that  men  and 

women  are  allien,  not  enemies:  formed  for  Appealing  a  Jaaloui  Wtf* 

friendship  and  love,  not  suspicion  and  hate. 

They  are  the  two  hulvrw  of  the  whole,  and  Continuing  the  discussion  of  the  prim 
each  half  ha*  need  of  the  other  half  to  make  ciple  of  the  greater  variability  of  the  male 
a  unit.  For  thia  very  fact  of  halfnnu  means  and  I  he  corresponding  greater  stability  of 
that  neither  man  nor  woman  is  altogether  the  female  the  two  qualities  thus  per- 
whole,  perfect  or  complete  in  hint- elf  or  foctly  poised  heaaya:  “The  special  liabd- 
herself.  It  also  mean*  that  neither  half  b  Ity  of  women  to  be  affected  by  minor  vital 
Hie  mere  replica,  echo  or  reiteration  of  tho  oscillations  is  balanced  by  a  special  re. 
other  hulf.  Thus.  woman  is  no  more  an  sistanre  to  more  serious  mediation*;  w> 
underdeveloped  man  than  man  I*  an  over-  that  against  the  affectability  of  women  »V 
develoived  woman.  She  is  not  a  child:  »ho  must  place  their  large  disvulneraNlity.” 
is  not  simply  an  affectionate  and  docile  ani-  And  again:  “The  greater  variability  of 
mal  of  Inferior  grade.  She  b  herself;  men.  while  it  produrra  many  brilliant  and 
first  of  all,  before  wife  or  mother,  a  human  startling  phenomena,  also  produces  a 
l«>ing:  subject  to  the  -nine  woukno.se  and  greater  proportion  of  worthless  or  even 
dl-temnera  as  man,  and  reacting  in  sub-  harmful  character*,  and  the  balance  b  thus 
■tiintiiillv  tho  same  fashion  to  all  chemical  restored  with  the  more  equable  Irvrl  of 
ami  mecnanical  agents.  women. 

Concerning  their  mentality,  Prof.  Albert  "In  tho  Intellectual  region,  men  powwaa 
Hu-hnrll  Hurt,  of  Harvard,  envs:  "In  greater  aptitude  in  dealing  with  remote  and 
neurly  thirty  years  of  teaching  college  men  phibauiphic  interests  of  life;  women  have 
and  women  I  have  found  no  male  and  no  at  leost  os  great  an  aptitude  in  dealing  with 
female  mind.  The  logical  procr-w*  of  immediate  practical  intereau.  Women,  it  b 
young  women  and  of  young  men  seem  to  me  true,  remain  nearer  than  men  to  the  child 
lobe  the  same  in  the  same  subject*.”  state;  men.  on  the  other  hand,  approach 

nearer  than  women  to  the  apelike  and  the 
Thm  Six  of  Ctnlut  wnile  state.  The  mom  marly  we  inyrati- 
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•AD  right  111  arrange  it.  1T1  tell  her  you 
were  « hoiking  erf  me.’  Which  she  did— 
ronpletrlv  appeasing  ray  wife.  And  by  a 
ruse  which  would  never  have  entered  my 
head.” 

But  it  was  no  ruse.  Both  women  simply 
reduced  the  general  to  the  particular,  and 
the  blue-eyed  mother  went  a  step  farther, 
realizing  the  prerfound  truth  that  a  man. 
whether  be  be  conscious  oflt  or  not.  b  apt 
to  have  a  natural  predilection  for  eyes  of 
the  color  which  he  first  stared  solemnly  up 
into  as  a  babe,  and  investigated  thoroughly 
from  the  safe  vantage  of  a  mother's  arras. 

One  cannot  leave  this  part  of  the  subject 
without  reference  to  Schopenhauer,  that 
bnlhant  unstable  genius,  who.  hating 
woman,  fearing  woman,  yet  uttered  one  of 
the  prerfoundeat  truths  concerning  her  na¬ 
ture  that  b  to  be  found  in  the  record  of  the 
century.  In  it  he  marks  definitely  her  dif¬ 
ferent  relationship  to  power,  to  life,  from 
that  of  man.  “In  the  darkest  rerreses  of 
their  hearts."  he  cries  scornfully,  "women 
live  altogether  more  in  the  race  than  in  the 
individual.”  And  this  b  to  true  that  there 
b  no  need  to  quarrel  with  it*  author.  He 
has  slated  in  a  single  sentence  the  msin  dif¬ 
ference  between  the  man  angle  and  the 
woman  angle  in  iu  relationship  to  life.  As 
distinct  from  man.  woman  b  a  being  to 
whom  the  rare  mean,  more  than  dons  the 
individual:  iu  needs  mean  more  to  her 
than  the  needs  of  the  individual.  High  or 
low.  rich  or  poor,  good  or  bad.  women  will 
be  found  guarding  the  interests  of  the  race 
against  the  intermts  of  the  individual.  On 
such  a  quest ..ra  all  the  Mr*.  Bill  Jonoen  in 
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Balanced  EiienllaU 

Recapitulating  briefly,  there  are.  then, 
constant  resent  is  1  element*  in  the  energy 
at  woman  which  differentiate  4  from  the 
energy  of  man.  and  giv#  It  a  peculiar  value 
la  society.  government  and  law.  These  con¬ 
stant  essential  differences  may  be  stated  as 
follows: 

A  grewter  general  variability  of  the  male 


PoW  CuJb  $ 


NO  METAL  CAN  TOUCH  YOU 


P/IRIS 


REFLECT 


srrvatbm:  "genius  and  abnormality>  by"a 
waind  average:  wandering  by  stability; 
divergence  from  Nature  by  a  peculiar 
riosenres  to  Nature:  and  the  whole  further 
b«4ind  mystically  together  by  a  profound 
hankering  of  each  of  these  lonesome  little 
constants  for  its  other  half,  its  mate. 

If  there  b  any  condusiun  to  be  drawn 
from  tha  it  b  that  the  masculine  and  the 
feminine  element*,  each  in  equal  measure, 
have  need  of  the  other  in  society,  in  gov¬ 
ernment.  in  the  home,  wherever  men  snd 
women  are.  Neither  half  of  the  constants 
b  fashioned  to  go  it  alone.  Each  half  by 
ttsdf  topples  over.  Hire  to  pieces,  drags. 
Each  set  of  constants  b  especially  ordained 
and  designed  to  influence  the  other  set  to 
the  uttermost.  We  want,  therefore,  the 
masculine  and  the  feminine  elements  in  our 
nation :  and  we  want  a  free,  noble  exprre- 
sioo  of  both  of  them  in  our  private  and 
public  Km 

If  emphasis  has  been  laid  on  three  con¬ 
stant  essential  characteristics  of  women  it 
b  because  there  appears  to  be  a  general 
tendency  in  the  world  to  thrust  out  of  sight 
these  solid,  eternal  value*,  to  ignore  them. 


fp  them  off  the  stage:  and  to  crown 
tose  values  in  woman  in  which  she 
wrely  parallels,  imitates  or  follows  man. 

Reducing  the  matter  to  a  formula,  let  us 
call  man*  unique  contribution  to  the  world 
a.  and  woman’s  unioue  contribution  6,  and 
c  the  desirable  sura  of  a  +b  in  human  affairs. 
But  if  woman  forsakes  her  h-neas.  in  which 
lie*  her  peculiar  power,  and  slides  over  too. 
then  the  result  e,  will  have  in  it  too  much 
masculine  <i-ne*  and  lack  the  flavor  and 
r*lt  of  b.  The  birthright  of  Koo  Koo  will 
have  been  sold  for  a  met*  of  pottage— of 
which  nobody  likre  the  taste. 

Thb  point  of  the  equal  value  of  both  the 
masculine  and  the  feminine  element*  in 
life  has  been  so  obscured  by  animosity 
and  hate,  and  the  battle  waged  has  been 
so  stern,  each  side  demanding  the  Other 
side's  scalp,  thst  these  bottom  facta  have 
been  trampled  underfoot.  Both  men  and 
women  have  become  confused  us  to  what 
they  really  are  fighting  for.  1*  woman, 
then,  struggling  to  throw  overboard  Iter 
b-nea*.  and  say  that  sho  stands  on  her 
o-nere  along  with  man?  He* von  und  Koo 
Koo  forbid! 

To  a  pluin  nonpartisan  observer  the 
proper  method  of  procedure  would  appear 
to  be  to  follow  the  straight  lead  of  Nature: 
M an  playing  his  game,  woman  playing  hers ; 
neither  railing  at  the  other;  but  each  hew¬ 
ing  square  to  the  line,  let  the  chips  foil 
where  they  may.  Upon  thb  subject  Havo- 
lock  EUb  savs:  “The  hope  of  our  future 
civilization  lie*  in  the  development  in 
equal  freedom  of  both  the  masculine  and 
the  feminine  element*  In  life.  Rwpectiva 
fitnrew  of  man  or  woman  for  any  kind  of 
work  cun  only  be  proved  by  uctuul  open 
experiment.  And  exaggerate.)  anxiety  lent 
natural  laws  be  overthrown  b  misplaced. 
The  world  b  not  so  insecurely  poised  I  ” 

Thu*  far  I  have  attempted  to  sketch 
roughly  the  stream  picture  of  woman's  de¬ 
velopment  in  hbtory:  and.  second,  I  huve 
defined,  approximately,  the  energy  of  tiiut 
stream  in  terms  of  it*  constant  element*. 
That  b  to  say.  sources  have  been  glimpsed, 
und  the  angle  of  constancy  ha*  Men  de¬ 
termined.  Let  us  call  that  constant  angle 
in  woman  the  angle  of  psyche;  and  the 
constant  angle  in  man  the  angle  of  In¬ 
dividuality.  Thb  angle  of  psycho,  common 
to  ull  women  at  all  times,  we  are  going  to 
use  later  on  us  a  measure  to  figure  the 
slant  of  woman  in  politic* -the  lino  of  hur 
maximum  power. 

But  in  order  to  apply  that  angle  of  psych* 
with  any  degree  of  accuracy  to  American 

Clir*  we  must  first  establish  a  particular 
And  for  that  he*e.  In  order  to  make 
it  as  wide  as  possible.  I  have  chosen  the 
line  of  development  of  American  women 
from  the  colonial  period  up  to  the  general 
elections  of  1920.  And  now  the  main 
proposition,  reduced  to  geometrical  terms, 
reads  something  like  thb:  Given  woman’s 
constant  angle  of  |*vche. «.  and  man’s  con¬ 
stant  angle  of  Individuality,  b.  and  the 
base  AB,  to  construct  upon  that  base  the 
political  triangle  of  man’s  and  woman’s 
cooperation,  ABC. 


Handmade  America 

This  base.  AB.  which  b,  in  fact,  the 
stream  picture  of  development  in  America. 
1  am  going  to  subdivide  into  three  portion*, 
the  first  of  which  include*  the  activities  <if 
women  during  the  colonial  and  pioneer 
period  up  to  about  1M0.  A  subtitle  for 
thb  particular  period  might  be  called 
handmade  America,  in  distinction  from 
the  second  |>eriod.  which  was  machine- 
made,  coal  and  iron  and  steam  made. 

Looking  back  upon  thb  handmade 
America  in  it*  beginning*,  and  comparing 
those  first  sturdy  pioneer*  with  the  present 
heterogeneous  flood  that  yearly  rolls  in 
upon  our  shores,  one  is  arrested  by  the 
quality  of  the  first  immigrant*,  and  the 
quantity  of  the  present  one*.  Among  those 
who  creased  over  before  1840  there-  were-,  of 
course,  a  few  cheap,  worthless  type*,  but 
most  of  the  leaders  a*  well  as  the  rank  and 
file  came  that  they  might  be  free  to  think 
their  own  thoughts  and  lead  their  own 
lives.  They  were  the  type  of  strong  men 
and  women  who  had  thought*  to  think 
and  faiths  to  defend.  And  to  think  those 
thoughts  and  to  live  by  those  faiths  they 
were  willing  to  face  exile  and  the  wilder¬ 
ness.  The  early  portraits  show  them 
straight  of  brow,  stem  of  eye,  strong  of 
jaw.  a  hardy.  Individualistic,  fighting  lot 
ideal  progenitors  of  a  lusty  nation. 

They  started  off  the  new  civilization  by 
building  churches  and  schools  and  homes 
f  Con  eluded  on  Page  181) 
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Rex  Griplock— Three  Years— 

and  $10,000 


One  of  the  big  lumber  mills  on  Puget 
Sound,  the  St.  Puul  &  Tacoma  Lum¬ 
ber  Company’s  plant,  bought  1,200 
feet  of  Hex  Griplock  Chain  to  equip 
a  long  refuse  conveyor,  about  three 
years  ago. 

This  chain  cost  about  $2,000.  It 
replaced  a  steel  chain,  forged  in  their 
own  shop,  which  cost  about  the  same 
amount  and  which  used  to  give  about 
six  months  of  service. 

Three  years  of  the  old  chain  cost  six 

times  $2,000  —  a  total  of  $12,000. 

The  original  Rex  Griplock  Chain  has 
run  continuously,  24  hours  a  day, 
every  day  in  the  week,  for  three  years 
and  is  still  giving  faithful  service. 


So,  the  Rex  Griplock  has  given  them 
three  years  of  heller  service,  has  saved 
much  in  replacement  and  repair  time, 
and  has  saved  $10,000  in  chain  costs. 

Service  and  savings  such  as  these  arc 
not  unusual  where  Rex  Griplock 
Chains  arc  used.  The  Griplock  fea¬ 
ture  makes  chains  stronger  than  their 
link  pins. 

In  the  lumber,  canning,  oil  and  other 
industrios  where  chain  drives,  eleva¬ 
tors  and  conveyors  arc  an  essential 
part  of  the  labor-saving,  production- 
increasing  equipment,  Rex  Chains, 
engineered  to  specific  installations, 
are  giving  even,  economical  and  long- 
lived  service. 

They  can  do  the  same  for  you. 


REXCHAIN 

Rex  Traveling  Water  Screens,  Rex  Concrete  Mixers  and 
Pavers,  Rex  Sprockets,  Rex  Elevators  and  Conveyors 

CHAIN  BELT  COMPANY,  MILWAUKEE 

£.•■<*  Of*,,  a.d  Rtprnrmtmlnn  im  Primal  Citin  te  lit  L'miud  Suit,  •mJ  Akr^i 
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Lifting  a  car  by  its  Own  Bootstraps 


thrusts  from  right  or  from  left — 
that  is  the  daily  story  of  the  rear 
axle. 

Is  it  any  wonder,  then,  that  »r, 
as  axle  builders,  feel  ir  necessary  to 
concentrate  the  whole  effort  ofour 
organization  upon  axles  alone  ? 

Hacked  by  years  of  experience 
with  axles,  we  came  together  in 
the  Columbia  Axle  Company  to 
make  strong,  safe  axles. 

The  great  success  of  the  Col¬ 
umbia  One- Piece- Housing  Rear 
Axle  has  confirmed  our  policy 
and  we  remain,  as  we  began,  axle 
specialists.  We  are  proud  to  be 
able  to  offer  you,  as  a  motor  car 
owner,  this  product  of  our  con¬ 
scientious  endeavor. 


A  SHARP  turn.  A  steep  hill. 

.  A  jam  of  traffic.  A  dead 
stop  and  on  again. 

The  occurrence  is  common 
enough.  But  have  you  ever  given 
a  thought  to  the  herculean  task 
it  requires  of  the  rear  axle? 

A  giant’s  feat !  At  one  instant 
it  holds  the  brakes  that  try  to 
twist  it  from  the  frame;  at  the 
next,  it  is  lifting  the  car  almost 
by  its  own  ‘'bootstraps,"  out 
of  its  deep  inertia  onward  again 
towards  the  summit! 

From  torsion  in  one  direction 
to  greater  torsion  in  the  opposite 
direction  —  supporting  weight 
from  above,  withstanding  shocks 
from  below  —  resisting  end- 


50%  Grralrr 
TorsionalSlrcnglh 
(by  Uba.U*,  leu) 

U  eivtn  to  Columbia 
R*a»  Aalc*  by  on*  lea- 


a  wn«lc  put*  ol  tlfrl 
«rtth  a  untie  weld.  More 
Mrmstb  and  Httrirncy 
are  add*d  by  ratra  later 
brakr  drunu.  tine  I'*", 
beating*.  and  drums 


Columbia  Axle  Company 
Cleveland,  Ohio,  U.  S.  A. 
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foe  their  families— for  these  were  family 
men.  not  single,  rccklee*  adventurers.  Here, 
in  this  new  environment,  the  conditions 
were  extremely  favorahlo  for  women  to 
work  out  their  freedom:  to  develop  to  the 
full  the  powers  of  their  personality.  For 
both  men  and  women  faced  primitive  forma 
nf  existence  and  did  things  in  a  new  way; 
they  had  to  do  them  in  a  new  way  in  order 
to  conquer  their  environment— In  order  to 
survive. 

Women  had  thus  to  break  with  their 
old  tradition  of  conservatism  of  doing  the 
same  old  things  in  the  same  old  way. 
They  had  definitely  to  break  with  the  part. 

The  new  life,  with  it*  multifold  demands 
in  every  direction  upon  her  perronality, 
forced  woman  to  exert  herself  to  the  last 
atom  of  her  energy,  to  draw  upon  the  deep- 
mt  reservoirs  of  her  strength.  Looking 
hack  over  this  period  of  beginnings  one 
cannot  designate  it  ns  an  era  of  particular 
happiness  to  women.  To  bear  and  rear  a 
large  family:  to  cook  and  wash  and  scrub; 
to  feed  the  harvesters  In  summer;  to  con¬ 
serve  the  meat  and  vegetables  and  fruit: 
to  do  all  the  spinning,  weaving,  sewing  and 
mending:  to  care  for  the  defective  and 
nick  just  to  mention  a  few  of  the  pioneer 
woman’s  favorite  indoor  sport*— proved 
sometimes  too  heavy  a  task.  1 1  is  recorded 
that  for  n  firmer  In  the  early  days  to  out¬ 
live  three  or  four  wives  waa  no  uncommon 
occurrence. 


Wh*n  Familial  Flaurhhad 


velonment 

of  their  maximum  powers, 
manner  of  doubt  that 
struggle  and  violent 
>«nen  broadened  anil 


Hut  the  purnme  of  this  review  of  the 
past  Is  not  to  hunt  for  happiness,  hut  to 
check  up  the  development  of  women  along 
the  iisyche  slant  of  their  maximum  | 

And  there  can  be  no  manner  of . 
during  this  period  of  i 
change  American 

deepened  to  meet  the  call*  on  their  nature; 
became  mow  supple,  resourceful,  alert, 
with  an  open  hoepltahle  threshold  to  ideas, 
custom*  and  peoplca  against  which  in 
Europe  they  would  have  unhesitatingly 
ham'll  the  door. 

And  thin  alert  rwourcefulncus,  thla  look¬ 
ing  forward  instead  of  hack,  this  hospital¬ 
ity  to  experiment  and  change,  wa*  a 
heritage  which  American  women  are  cash¬ 
ing  in  upon  to-day.  Such  a  herit 


Bach  fam- 
thea,  and 
I  religious 
the  daily 


is  opportunity  to  develop  to 
personality,  then  the  handmi 
handmade  America  before  184 


in  tag* 

worth  struggle,  sacrlBce,  naln.  This  from 
the  Mlflsh  viewpoint  of  a  descendant. 
Thank  you,  ancestoral 
This  period  of  the  nation’s  Infancy  I  have 
rullod  a  handmade  period,  likening  It  to  a 
handmade  garment,  strongly  and  carefully 
fashion  ad  hy  painstaking  hands.  Kvrery- 
whero  upon  this  early  fabric  Is  visible  the 
hand  of  man.  and,  equally  with  hia,  the 
hand  of  woman— an  abb’,  patient,  toil- 
roughened  hand.  For  in  three  time*  much 
more  than  now,  the  unit  of  the  nation 
the  family-  and  the  family  was 
handmade  woman’*  Job.  Practi 
forms  of  activity  centered  there.  Each  fam- 

S’  produced  its  own  food,  clot! 

ten  furniture.  Fdurational  and 
instruction  were  included  In  the 
regime.  Even  the  amusements  were  home¬ 
made. 

And  the  controlling  force  of  each  one  of 
thewe  small  solar  systems  was  woman:  she 
was  t  he  center  and  aun.  Round  her  the  en¬ 
tire  mass  revolved:  she  fumirhed  the  light 
and  the  heat.  If  what  woman  is  after 

full  her 
handmade  home  of 
1840  offered  al¬ 
most  ideal  conditions. 

In  tho  different  sections  the  family  life 
took  different  slants  according  to  the  envi¬ 
ronment.  Thus  in  New  England— a  small, 
closely  knit  homogeneous  community,  very 
near  to  the  culture  and  politics  of  Europe, 
yet  with  a  quick  and  jealous  pride  in  this 
new  land  of  promise— there  was  reared  up 
a  brood  of  stalwart*  of  whom  we  are  justly 
proud  to  this  day:  statesmen,  diplomat*. 
Jurist*,  editors  and  writers  whose  brains 
could— and  did— compare  favorably  with 
the  beat  brains  of  Europe. 

In  thn  South  the  big  plantationa-with 
nn  entire  community  dependent  on  the 
energy  and  organizing  power  of  the  mis¬ 
tress —  took  the  youth  out-of-doom  into 
agricultural  pursuit*.  The  period  wa*  pa¬ 
triarchal— and  matriarchal.  The  mothers 
of  the  South  bore  large  families,  guided  the 
domestic  destinies  of  a  household,  black 
and  white,  a*  large  a*  a  village:  they  were 
rulers,  producers,  artisans,  economist*,  ad¬ 
ministrators.  And  in  addition,  perhaps  to 
an  even  greater  degree  than  their  sisters  of 
the  North,  they  kept  hand  in  hand  with  the 


careers  of  their  husbands  and  sons,  not  for¬ 
getting  also  to  preserve  the  more  elusive 
and  fragrant  qualities  of  Koo  Koo.  which 
have  rendered  the  women  of  the  old  South 
famous  for  their  beauty  and  grace  and 
charm.  In  the  West,  also,  the  family  life, 
crude,  robust,  vital,  wa*  the  center  of 
power.  Thus  in  North,  South  and  West  the 
same  general  proposition  held  true:  The 
strength  of  the  nation  lay  in  its  family  life; 
the  strength  of  the  family  life  lay  in  its 
women:  and  the  strength  of  the  women  lay 
in  the  fact  that  they  were  developing  to  the 
full  those  constant  and  eorential  element* 
of  the  feminine  energy  which  are  their  best 
gift  to  the  nation  and  to  man. 

This  is  by  no  means  to  be  taken  as  an 
argument  that  woman ’a  sphere  should  al¬ 
ways  be  circumscribed  hy  the  home.  It 
depends  on  the  home.  It  depends  even 
more  on  the  position  of  the  home  in  the 
stream  of  historical  time.  It  depends  on 
how  that  stream  is  being  shaped  by  external 
factor*,  by  inventions,  discoveriea,  and  the 


In  every  aerica  of  artistic  creations  by  a  master 
designer — whether  wrought  on  canvaa  or  in  con¬ 
fectionery — there  can  only  be  one  "beat  work." 

Rut  lb.sk  <4  .  made  up  of  "bests”  Iron,  othri 

■ora  two  each  bom  twenty-two  R>yn  Mawr  linaa!  Which 
do  you  prefer*  I  iwns  lacjuide  Crtme  Chocolate*.  Daily 
C.i.mcL,  Nougat  Nut  or  nch  Fruit  Fondant >  Thorns 
a  Masterpiece  of  each  in  the  handaome  Bryn  Mawr 


Bryn  Mawr 


C  hocolates 


For  Particular  Motorists 


For  All  Models  and  Makes  of  Cars 


WISCONSIN  AUTO  TOP  COMPANY.  Racine,  Wisconsin 
AUo  Mat...  a!  Ik.  Fm mam.  BADGER  SEA  T  COVERS  for  A mlomoblU. 


FOB  All  CARS 


Voull  find  the  Badger  Slip  1W 

The  Radper  Slip  Roof  U  not  a 

r***  it"  site  Itncx  t*r  # 

nuki’iJiifi,  It  I*  an  entire  new  r*»of 

Kits  to  pfdwiioa.  Carefully  pat- 

A  a  a  a  •  B  ■  %  a.  M SB  BB  M  BB  MB  s  B  Mt ^B MB  B  SMB  MIT 

and  hark  curtain,  completely  tewed 

■  rrn^T  ! m  |  i  »r  r ir  tci 

*  Dreada*!*."  etc. 

ana  ready  to  put  cm.  I\o  neuya  lor 

u*e  of  car — attached  in  a  couple 
of  hourm. 
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Stylus  did  a  little  careful  thinking.  Then 
he  did  a  little  more.  Finally  he  besought 
Florian  Slappcy. 

“ Honan/'  he  add  quietly,  "I  want*  you 
to  do  me  two  favor*. 

“Done  »ith  you,"  retorted  the  immacu¬ 
late  Florian,  who  owed  Stylus  a  tnfling 
matter  of  twenty  dollar.  ~  What  they  is? * 
“Tell  me  fust  off."  pursued  Stylus  '» 
you  one  of  thne  hrah  spirumnlbU?" 
“Sa>v  which?" 

“One  of  thtee  heah  which  h*liev«  Esaw 
hlrmmin  b  got  a  telyphone  cinnection  with 

“Noasuh."  snapped  Florian  positively, 
"I  ain't!" 

“Good.  Now  fo’  ray  two  favor*:  The 
fust  one  b  will  you  keep  yo‘  mouth  .hut 
-bout  It?" 

“•Bout  what?" 

“  Bout  the  aeon’  favor?" 

"Ya-uh.  Brother  Willuby,  I  will." 
"Well,  then  the secon*  one  i.thb:  Enaw 
Hemrain  think*  he’s  ‘bout  the  l«o»‘  pool 

C>rr  in  the  world.  I  want  you  to  vagrl 
i  Into  a  pool  game  an*  low  thb  he.h 
money  "-and  Stylu.  handed  over  thirty 
dollars  to  Florian  "to  him.  All  the  lime 
you  keep  a- 1 rilin'  him  what  a  swell  pool 
player  he  b.  An' when  he-,  done  cleaned 
you  outen  that  thutty  dollar*  you  .iggeet 
that  he  play*  with  me  on  account  I  think 
I’m  •  *»ell  player,  but  really  1  ain't  a* 

Florian  nodded,  and  the  faint  beginning* 
of  a  grin  twisted  the  comer,  of  hb  mouth. 
■’  AntScn  - “ 

“Aa1  then."  finished  Stylue.  “*■’«  I 
finishes  w.th  Esaw  I  might  poaribly  loan! 
him  hb  panU  to  go  home  in. 

Tire  hour,  later  the  balls  were  racked  for 
what  proved  to  be  the  Anal  game  of  the 
Slappry-Flemmin  set-to.  The  air  nf  Bud 
Pewglar's  place  was  heavy  wit h  the  smoke 
of  cheap  ngar*  and  chtwprr  Turkish  ciga- 
rettea.  A  huge  crowd  hsd  jammed  about 
the  table,  and  side  betting  was  rampant. 
Prominent  among  the  spectator*  was 
Styhia  WiUuhy.  who  Mood  hunched  against 
an  adjoining  table,  silent  for  the  most  part, 
but  occasionally  spewing  forth  a  comment 
which  nude  Esaw  Hem  min  squirm. 

Florian  was  beginning  to  entertain 
doubta.  I  nrtructlons  or  no  instructions,  he 
had  come  to  rcilii*  that  lu.  Hem  min 
could  spot  him  ten  hells  and  beat  him  in  a 
t wsoty.fi ve- ball  game.  And  be  had  a  dark 
and  horrible  suspicion  that  even  then  Eeaw 
sea.  playing  under  wraps. 

The  final  g»mc  was  Tor  ten  dollar*.  Esaw 
broke  and  mi— 1  hb  hall.  Florian,  .day- 


Baker -Vawter  Company 

Originators  &  Manufacturers  Loose  Leaf  fr  Steel  Filing  Equipment 
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Why  Not  Have 
Your  Ford  Complete? 


chalked  up  hb  cue  and  clicked  ofl  twenty- 
five  straight.  The  crowd  applauded. 
Florian  racked  hi.  cue. 

••  I  ain't  In  yo"  clam  a-UU.  Brother  Flem- 
min."  be  remarked.  “What you'd  oughter 
do  b  to  play  aomr  reglar  pUyer  like’n  to 
Brother  Stylus  Willuby!" 

A  hash  settled  over  the  crowd  and  all 
eysw  focused  on  Styhia.  That  gentleman 
shook  hb  bullet  head  in  negation. 

"Noseuh.  hoys  I  ain't  gwine  shoot  no 
pool  with  no  feiUr  which  ahoota  like  Mbtuh 
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Our  experience  is 
your  profit 

Forms  devised  and  manufac¬ 
tured  by  Bakcr-Vatvtcr  arc  far 
more  than  just  so  much  paper 
and  ink.  They  are  the  result  of 
years  of  specialized  study  of 
accounting  problems.  They 
embody  the  experience  of  thou¬ 
sands  of  firms  that  had  to  meet 
problems  similar  t«»  yours. 
Wouldn’t  you  like  to  talk  to 
one  of  our  men  ? 

Phone  or  write  today. 
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Esaw  swallowed  hook,  line  and  sinker. 
II.  wm  snormeuriy  plrwsrd  with  the  sdui*- 
tim  of  the  spectator*  and.  a.  had  been 
planned,  rabmterpreted  Stylus'  limita¬ 
tion.  And  lere.  he  reflected.  om  th.  green 
doth  and  under  the  bright  light*.  wu  a 
I  golden  opportunity  to  humble  once  and 
for  all  the  obnoxiou*  Stylu..  Esaw  planted 
himself  before  Stylus. 

"You  ain't  wired  of  me.  b  you?"  he 
I  ,  taunted. 

granted  StjiS*  "CoS*? 
one  too.** 

“Bet  you  ten  dollar*  you  .ain't  beat 

I  Stylus  .book  hb  head.  "Ten  dollar*  is 
too  much." 

“  Five." 

Stylus  he*itated.  Florian  nudged  him. 

"  Whyn’t  you  be  a  spoht.  Stylo.?  Five 
dollar*  ain’t  gwine  put  you  in  t  he  po'  house  ?  " 
Stylus  turned  and  doffed  hb  coat. 
"Gimme  a  cue.  Bud."  be  said  to  the 
proprietor:  and  as  Bud  turned  hb  back 
be  grinned. 

There  b  a  certain  peculiarity  about  all 
« which  b  most  manifest  in  those 


reeort*  frequented  by  the  member*  of  the 
Afro-American  persuasion,  and  it  has  to 
do  with  the  town  champion.  It  was  show¬ 
ing itself  now. 

There  was  not  a  man  al>out  the  table  — 
barring  the  victim— who  did  not  know  that 
E«w  FVmm  in  was  in  for  a  thorough  trim¬ 
ming.  There  were  many  who  liked  Fbaw 
and  disliked  Stylus,  but  not  one  of  them 
opened  hb  lips  in  warning  to  Esaw.  This 
was  the  unwritten  law:  "  When  a  good  pool 
player  git*  him  a  fi*h  let  him  land  him!" 
They  were  standing  back,  their  attitudes 
indicating  clearly  that  In  their  opinion 
Stylus  was  t  he  victim  being  led  to  slaughter, 
their  indifference  superbly  simulated. 

The  ball*  were  racked,  the  game  started. 
It  was  a  close  game  and  an  exciting  one. 
Esaw  took  no  chance*.  He  played  hb  best, 
and  in  that  particular  game  hb  heat  wa* 
good  enough  to  win.  Stylus  offered  an 
alibi. 

"If  I  hadn't  of  missed  that  easy  shot  on 
the  eight-rock  I  would  of  won.”  he  said. 

Esaw  chuckled  to  himself.  "Want  to 
play  another?” 

"Yehl  You  said  11." 

Stylus  won  the  game  on  an  apparent 
fluke,  and  the  eontmtant*  were  financially 
even.  Emw  spread  two  tens  and  u  five  on 
the  table.  J'That  much  say*  I  wins  the 
next  game." 

Stylu.  covered  the  twenty-five  dollurs. 
Esaw  won. 

"  Double?"  queried  Stylus.  "  I'd  oughter 
have  a  chance  to  win  my  loaln's  hack.’ 

Fifty  dollar.,  and  Stylu*  won .  Fba»  wa* 
peeved;  he  wa*  a*  yet  blissfully  Ignorant 
of  the  fact  that  he  wa*  being  successfully 
played  for  a  sucker. 

"Hund'ad?"  he  asked. 

Stylus  nodded.  Furthermore,  Stylus 
won,  and  wa*  one  hundred  and  twenty-five 
dollar,  ahead  of  the  game.  Again  he  had 
played  hi.  man  carefully,  aelortlng  a  three 
cushion  .hot  for  the  winning  hall,  which 
improv'd  Esuw  a*  fiukiah.  * 

"Two  hund’ed?"  challenged  F:.uu. 

"Nothin’  doin'"  negatived  Stylus. 
" llund’ed  dollar*  is  enough." 

“  I’ikcr ! "  choked  Fbaw.  producing  a  hun¬ 
dred  dollar*  from  the  thouaansMolUr  roll 
which  had  b«wn  Intrusted  to  him  by  Mural 
Gettine. 

Stylu.  began  to  extend  himself  a  trifle 
He  won  that  game  by  a  six-bull  margin  and 
wa*  two  hundred  and  twenty-five  dollar, 
to  the  good. 

"  You  is  mo'  than  two  hund'ed  dollar* 
winner,  Mbtuh  Willuby,”  raved  Fbuw. 
"How  'bout  playin'  me  one  mo'  game  fo' 
two  hund'ed?" 

Stylu*  .hook  hi.  head.  "Too  much 
money.  Hund'ed  dollars." 

Florian  Slappey  interfered.  “Don't  lie 
no  cheap  »kate,  Stylu*.  You  b  playin'  on 


Stylu.  allowed  himself  to  be  pemuaded. 
Two  hundred  dollar*  a  aide  was  wagered 
on  the  next  game.  . 

The  crowd  about  the  table  hail  become  a 
denar  dark  mans.  The  face*  were  eager,  yet 
impassive.  No  hint  w*»  dropped  the  floun¬ 
dering  Esaw  by  way  of  reminder  that  le 
wa*  in  for  a  thorough  fleecing.  The  ma<* 
psychology  of  the  spectator*  gave  Flsaw  the 
impression  that  Stylus  was  playing  over  hb 
own  head  and  was  certain  to  crack. 

E*aw  entered  that  game  superbly  con¬ 
fident.  Stylus  broke,  called  the  far  corner 
ball  for  a  bank  shot  beneath  him,  He  made 
it.  He  rsn  three  more.  Then  he  missed. 
Esaw  righted  round  the  table,  ran  seven 
and  then  hobbled  a  set-up.  Stylu.  found 
himself  sewed  completely  and  tried  a  safety 
which  failed  to  work.  Hi*  hall  rolled  a  faUl 
quarter  inch  beyond  the  spot  lie  intended 
and  left  the  table  wide  open  for  Esaw. 
With  eighteen  to  go,  Esaw  quickly  clicked 
off  twelve.  Then  he  miwed  the  thirteenth, 
leaving  the  score  at  nineteen  to  four. 

Stylus  chuckled  happily.  And  just  ui 
happily,  just  as  easily,  and  with  a  poolish 
insouciance  almost  insulting,  he  ran  off  his 
needed  twenty-one  and  pocketed  the  four- 
hundrrd-dollar  stake. 

Esaw  looked  up  with  the  first  hint  of  sus¬ 
picion.  But  the  suspicion  had  come  ti>» 
late.  Four  hundred  and  twenty-five  dol¬ 
lar*  of  Mural  Gettin*'  money  had  gone 
He  wa.  forced  to  continue  in  a  desperate 
effort  to  recoup.  There  was  no  backing 
out  now. 

One  Ixnp  later  Esaw  Flemmin  staggered 
into  the  night.  In  hi*  pocket*  reposed  the 
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1 1  it  notable  that  Ok  mm 
ideal*  of  beauty  that  m 
.iplifd  the  maXer-creator 

of  VV'itiffftl  Viitorj  hate 
Kuuitd  for  modem  put 
poses  the  matler>creatori 
of  Auburn  Beauty-SIX 


A  ASTER  designers  and  engineers  have 
J‘V"L  combined  captivating  beauty  with 
power  and  strength,  making  Auburn 
Beauty-SIX  the  year's  outstanding  motorcar 
value.  Its  smooth-running  motor  of  delight¬ 
ful  “pep"  means  mastery  of  the  road.  Ease  of 
control  invites  milady  back  of  the  wheel. 

For  year-round  service  the  Auburn  Beauty- 


SIX  Sedan  gives  you  the  zest  and  freedom 
of  the  open  car  combined  with  protective 
comfort  on  unpleasant  days. 

Let  Auburn's  twenty  years  of  motor  car 
building  be  your  assurance  that  beauty  is 
supported  by  quality  product 

Auburn  Beauty-SIX  in  five  models:  Tour¬ 
ing,  Tourster,  Roadster,  Sedan  and  Coupe. 


C dialogue  giving  complete  speajuatwns  and  pruts  tent  on  request 

AUBURN  AUTOMOBILE  COMPANY,  AUBURN,  INDIANA 

AutcmoMt  Engineers  for  Tuenty  Tears 
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SECRET  is  in 
the  LEATHER 


AM  AN  need  not  sacrifice  comfort  in  having 
stylish  shoes.  The  secret  is  in  the  leather, 
and  it’s  a  secret  many  men  will  learn  with 
satisfaction. 

The  very  qualities  that  give  kid  leather  its 
congenial  comfort  make  possible  the  finest- 
looking  shoes. 

Good  kid,  such  as  Vodc,  is  light  and  flexible. 

This  means  greater  refinement  in  shoe  making, 
and  a  trim  shoe  that  follows  the  lines  of  your  foot. 

Many  a  man  has  been  surprised  at  the  long 
wear  of  kid  shoes,  hut  few  realize  that,  for  its 
weight  and  thickness,  kid  is  actually  the  strong¬ 
est  of  all  upper  leathers.  This  fail  was  proved 
in  tests  for  tensile  strength,  made  by  Professor 
George  B.  Haven  in  the  laboratories  of  the 
Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology.  De¬ 
spite  its  light  weight,  genuine  kid,  like  Vode, 
stretches  but  little  and  practically  never  breaks 
through  in  wearing. 

The  proverbial  comfort  of  kid  is  not  due  alone 
to  its  lightness  and  resilience.  For  the  hair  cells 
are  so  constructed  that  kid  leather  allows  the  foot  to 
“breathe,”  with  attendant  freedom  from  perspiration. 

Add  to  the  qualities  of  style,  comfort  and  durability 
the  important  detail  that  kid  slu»es  are  particularly  easy 
to  keep  clean,  and  you  understand  the  growing  popu¬ 
larity  of  Vode  Kid. 

This  popularity  has  brought  forth  many  other 
leathers  that  masquerade  as  kid.  The  shoe  manufac¬ 
turer  and  retailer  who  sell  shoes  made  of  Vode  Kid  are 
g(*od  men  to  patronize,  because  you  know  they  are  pro¬ 
viding  genuine  kid  leather.  You  can  get  smart  shoes 
of  Vodc  Kid  in  tan,  dark  brow  n,  and  black.  They  give 
you  the  rare  combination  of  style  w  ith  comfort. 
Standard  Kid  MANiirACTCRiNC  Co.,  Boston  11,  Mass. 


H'e  shall  be  glad  lo  sent I  you 
a  booklet  describing,  in  detail , 
Professor  Haven's  tests. 


The  Leather 
for  Fine  Shoes 


SHOES  OF  VODE  KID  DO  NOT  MEAN 
HIGHER-PRICED  SHOES,  BUT  BETTER  SHOES 
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"Mo!"  Euw  put  out  a  pleading  hand. 
Please  suh— you  a  daid.” 

"Does  I  look  daid?” 

"Nowuh.  b-b-b-but  Moral  says - " 

"l*  anybody  ever  saw  my  body?  C'a 
nyhody  swear  which  was  buried  was  I?” 
"I  ain’t  know  nothin’.  Ob-b-h!  Uwsy!" 


(Ccntlnu.d  f,am  Pag*  Itll 

turn  of  six  dollars  and  forty-one  cents,  which 
mount  included  a  Canadian  dime. 

Esaw  was  up  against  it  and  up  against  it 
hard.  Not  only  had  he  lost  the  thousand 
dollars  of  Mural’s  money,  but  he  realized 
that  his  failure  to  return  that  sum  would 
h»r  him  from  all  chance  of  getting  hb  hands 


on  the  four  thousand  which  she  still  re-  the  newcomer. 

tained.  "I  is  jee’  gotten  back." 

Ksuw  padded  along  Eighteenth  Street,  "Back?  Fum  where?" 
hound  southward  toward  his  boarding  "From  where  1  been  at.  over  to  Memphis, 
house.  Birmingham's  Darktown  was  pre-  I  ain’t  so  big  n'r  strong  like  I  meter  be.” 
poring  for  a  night  of  tranquil  rest.  Not  “Y-y-you  ain’t?  I— I— I  don't  wonder 
so  Ksaw.  Esaw  s  cosmic  schema  had  sud-  that  injine  di’n’t  hu’t  you." 
denly  gone  kerlloole.  From  rmeatc  out-  "  No  injine  never  hit  me.  That  was  some 
look  the  immediate  future  had  become  a  other  feller.” 

dull  drab  thing.  Esaw  reached  his  board-  “Insurancecomn'nysayayouisdaid." 
ing  house,  entered  his  ornately  furnished  "That  ain’t  daidin’  me  none,  it  it?" 

room,  tenderly  placed  high  hat  on  the  "No-o.  hut  - ” 

bureau,  doffed  his  Prince  Albert  coal  and  “They  ain’t  nobody  knows  I  is  heah." 
seated  himself  on  the  bed.  &*aw  pricked  up  hia  ears  hopefully.  "Not 

Obviously  there  was  nothing  for  him  to  even  my  wife.  But  I  beam  'bout  you 
■to  now  save  marry  Mural.  And  that  cn’yin'  on  fummadiddlm  with  her  an’  sayin’ 
undertaking  was  hazardous.  Heretofore  you  is  been  talkin’  to  me  in  bravura.  I 
he  had  feared  Stylus,  hut  only  in  a  physical  come  straight  to  you.” 
way,  Now  he  was  nausrutingly  certain  ”  Wh-wh-what  you  is  gwine  do?” 
that  Stylus  had  played  him  for  a  come-on  h jaw  bent  forward  eagerly.  The  stranger 

in  the  moat  approved  method.  That  he.  laughed  harshly. 

Esaw.  had  been  hoist  by  the  petard  of  hia  “Ise  gwine  step  on  you,  cullud  man.  an* 
own  pool-shooting  ego  was  a  realization  sqush  you.” 

which  came  when  all  else  had  gone.  Prin-  And  then  Esaw  came  to  life.  He  was  on 
cipally  Mural's  thousand  dollars.  hia  feet  in  an  instant,  pleading  shrilly  with 

Well,  Esaw  sighed  profoundly  with  a  sigh  the  returned  husband  to  spare  him.  Esaw 
which  set  his  belt  buckle  to  quivenng  he  knew  that  his  gams  waa  up.  What  bothered 
would  marry  Mural  and  depart  from  Bir-  him  was  that  it  was  up  so  high  that  it 
inlngham  before  the  inevitable  expose .  bade  fair  never  to  come  down.  He  reeog- 
After  all,  the  linm  were  not  so  terribly  hard,  nized  that  this  was  hia  cue  to  get  out  of 


■i-'he  Buell  Whistle  combines  in  one 
mechanism  the  maximum  of  simplicity 
and  waminq  efficiency.  Produced  in 
its  present  form  for  the  past  seven 
years  by  an  orqani7ation  that  has  qrown 
to  be  the  larqest  manufacturers  of  auto, 
motive  whistles  in  the  world. 
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"Win  I?  Oh!  Pickled  tripe!  Jen’ won't 
I?"  A  brief  pause,  ur.d  then:  "Brother 
Flemmin— you  is  sumthin’,  ain’t  you?” 

When  the  Chattanooga  accommodation 
pulled  out  from  under  the  huge  abed  of  the 
Terminal  Station  forty  minute*  later  Esaw 
Flemmin  was  ensconced  in  a  window  Mat, 
his  mind  happy  in  a  picture  of  the  bridal 
couple,  Stylus  and  Mural— a  bridal  couple 
so  superlatively  blissful  that  the  wracking 
of  their  matrimonial  bark  at  the  very 
moment  of  ita  launching  was  to  he  ample 
revenge  for  the  ignominy  which  had  been 
heaped  upon  Esaw, 

He  envisioned  the  end  of  the  four-hour 
period  and  the  avalanchian  appearance  of 
the  giant  Clemint  Gettins.  He  grinned 
broadly  at  thought  of  the  utter  extermina¬ 
tion  which  was  dwtintd  to  settle  about  the 
shoulders  of  Stylus  Willuby  in  the  immedi¬ 
ate  future. 

Then  Esaw  Flemmin  doaed. 


he  bumped  into  someone.  He  recoiled 

far*  with  Stylus  Willuby.  The  far*  of 
neither  man  reflected  any  enormous  elation 
at  the  meeting.  Stylus  spoke: 

"Who  you  runnin'  into?" 

“Nobody." 

“Who  ain't  nobody?" 

"You  ain't  nobody— you  is  somebody. ’’ 

They  stared  at  one  another,  and  quite 
suddenly,  quite  inexplicably,  Esaw  Flem- 
min  found  himself  in  the  trip  of  an  idea. 

The  idea  came  to  him  all  at  once.  Unlike 
most  of  the  ideas  which  had  belonged  to 
&aw  in  the  past,  be  didn't  have  to  think 
about  bavin*  this  one.  It  just  came— 
full  puMpHM. 

It  was  a  wonderful  idea,  a  stupendously 
marvelous  one- an  idea  so  fraught  with 
k«*n  satire,  rich  humor  and  good  old- 
fashioned  homely  revenge  that— If  success¬ 
ful -it  promised  Esaw  the  opportunity  of 
departing  from  Birmingham  with  shoulder* 
back  and  head  held  high  with  pride. 

His  manner  underwent  a  change.  He 
smiled  in  a  rather  oily  fashion  snd  hU 
voice  came  forth  mellowly: 

"They  ain't  no  reason  why  I  an'  you 
ain't  be  frien's.  Is  they.  Brother  Willuby?" 

"  Ye».  they  it."  grunted  Stylus,  "an'  you 
krxtss  her  name  sell  as  I  do." 

“ Pshaw  1  Brother  Willuby.  you  mle^ 
iedgra  me  homMe.  You  must  think  Mural 
is  is  lose  with  me." 

“Wbamfa  is  ad  fools."  snorted  Stylus. 

"Mural  ain't."  Esaw  planted  himself 
ftmvly.  “Brother  Willuby  I  wan'a  to  see 
that  woman  happy,  so  I  tella  you  heah  an’ 
now  that  she  lore*  you  an’  wants  to  make 

"Tha's  the  truth.  Take  my  adwire  an’ 
go  right  down  an'  ace  her.  Ast  b*»  win  she 
ma'y  you.  Sho  is  gwin#  aay  yea.  Come 
time  she  dors,  you  grab  her  an'  nm  right 
of?  to  the  preacher's  house.  Make  a  lope- 
meat  with  her.  Git  ma'ied  right  away. 
Will  you  do  It?" 


Grease  is  merely  a  fibrous  lpcmge.  the  pores  of 
which  ore  filled  with  oil. 

After  the  oil  is  squeeied  out.  the  fibrous  part 
gums  up  the  bearing  surfaces  of  spring  bolts  snd 
steering  knuckles. 

This  gumdird  or  caked  grease  prevents  a  new 
supply  from  reaching  the  bearing  surfaces: 
squeaks,  rattles  and  difficult  steering  result. 

Oil  Kipps  lubricate  spring  bolts  with  oil— heavy 
oil  —  shot  through  the  drill  holes  and  over  the  en¬ 
tire  bearing  surface. 

They  replace  any  kind  o f  lubricating  cup.  gun 
or  other  device. 

They  are  small  magarinc  force  pumps  that  one 
filling  loads  with  enough  oil  for  a  month.  By 
simply  snapping  their  spring  plungers  the  entire 
chassis  ran  be  lubricated  in  three  minutes -with 
heavy  oil. 

MADISON -KIPP  CORPORATION 

Madison.  Wisconsin 


Back  in  Birmingham.  Stylus  was  aa  good 
aa  hia  word.  He  sought  \lur»l  Gettins  and 
suggested  to  her  an  immediate  marriage 
She  held  oil  eoylv. 

“S'poain1  Brother  Flemmin  should  hap¬ 
pen  along?" 

"He  ain't  gwine  to.” 

"How  com*  not?" 

“  He’a  done  lef  Bummin'ham.  an’  he’s 
gwine  to  stay  lef’.” 

"Say*  which?" 

"Heah'a  the  how  of  it.  swratnww,"  ex¬ 
plained  the  ardent  Stylus.  "When  Kaaw 
finished  that  pool  game  you  la  done  a'raady 


beam  about  where  ho  Jos’  that  t housin’ 
dollar*  of  yourn  to  me,  he  faun'  yo’  daid 
huahan’  waitin'  there  to  meet  him. 

"Clemint?" 

"No— not  Clemint.  but  Simeon  Brough¬ 
ton;  an’  Simeon  said  lie  was  Clemint. 
Y’ate,  honey  lamb.  I  always  known!  Esaw 
Flemmin  wu  a  fake.  an’  thla  heah  proves 
It."  And  Stylus  handed  to  Mural  Brother 
Esaw  Hcmmln'a  confession. 

Mural  deciphered  It  meticulously.  When 
■ha  looked  up  hw  eyaa  were  beaming. 

"You  went  an’  thunk  of  that  scheme 
right  outen  yo’  own  haid.  Stylus?  " 

'’Yaaaura— all  by  my  ownae'f.  la  you 
gwine  ma’y  me?" 

"la  I?”  Mural  snuggled  her  head  on  hii 
bresat.  "They  ain’t  ary  woman  could  keep 
from  ma'yin'  a  man  with  the  brains  wh»i 
you  is  got:  specially  sence  you  Is  provcl  la 
her  that  her  rigid  hushan'  is  gwine  min'  Ms 
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Thousands  have  found  Multi  Kopy  to  be  the  best 
and,  at  the  same  time,  the  cheapest  carbon  paper. 

Best,  because  it  makes  clear,  sharp,  permanent  copies, 
and  more  good  copies  at  one  typing.  It  is  clean  to 
handle,  too. 

Cheapest,  because  it  can  be  used  again  and  again — 
docs  more  work  per  sheet  as  well  as  better  work. 
seti»p»*iv  Send  for  Samples  of  Multi  Kopy  Carbon  Paper 

...A.—  MuldKopy  Carbon  Paper,  and  tbe  equally  superior 
Star  Typewriter  Ribbons,  sold  by  all  principal  dealers 
9*235!J the  world  over. 

P.  S.  WEBSTER  CO..  315  Coogrets  Street.  Boston.  Ms*,. 


A  Request  for  Change  of  Address  must  reach  u»  st  lewd  thirty  day*  before  the  data 
of  the  issue  with  which  it  i»  to  take  effect.  Duplicate  copies  cannot  be  sent  to 
replace  those  undelivered  through  failure  to  send  such  advance  notice.  Be  euro 
to  give  your  old  address  a*  welt  at  the  new  one. 
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Makes  any  man  a  handy  man 
■this  "Universal  Mender " 


No  one  fecit  at  case  in  a  home  that's 
“out  at  elbows”;  rickety  chair*  ami 
loose-legged  tables,  torn-edged  nail 
paper  and  things  neglected  generally. 

There  is  really  no  excuse  for  this, 
it’s  so  easy  to  keep  things  menilctl. 
An  orderly  home  reflects  an  orderly, 
comfortable  mind. 

LcPagc's  Glue,  the  Universal 
Mender,  has  been  doing  the  world’s 
mending  for  the  past  half  century. 


"Mend,  don't  spend!'  it  say*.  Think 
of  the  money  it  has  saved;  let  it  help 
you  save.  And  where  nothing  else 
will  do  but  glue,  nothing  but  the 
best  will  do  —  to  nothing  hut  the  best 
for  you! 

Everywhere  you'll  find  I xr Page’s  — 

at  department,  hardware,  stationery 
and  drug  stores.  Always  keep  a  tube 
in  the  house  —  no  waste,  no  muss, 
no  fuss— ready  for  instant  use.  It 
keeps  to  the  last  drop. 


RUSSIA  CEMENT  COMPANY 
Laboratory  and  Factory,  Gloucester.  Mass. 


GLUE 


APPl.Y  the  sli 
•*»  tom  o!  kv;  i 


jloe  to  bot¬ 
tom  o S  kg;  stretch  the 
felt  over  the  glue-coated 
leg-bottom;  let  dry;  <«* 
cut  to  dupe  and  thus 
moke  chain  noiseless  and 
Pcertnt  floor  scratching. 
So.eaty;  costa  to  little 


Its  Refreshing  Breezes  Cool  the  Home 


When  the  thermometer  is  in  the  90’s  anti 
there  is  not  even  the  faintest  whisper  of  a 
breeze  outside — turn  on  a  Robbins  &  Myers 
Fan  and  be  refreshed  by  cooling  currents 
of  air. 

When  it  is  “too  hot  to  cook”  out  in  the 
kitchen,  switch  on  the  faithful  producer 
of  coolness — an  R&M  Fan — and  watch  the 
heat  waves  disappear. 

And  when  Dad  comes  home  from  the 
office  at  the  end  of  a  stilling  day — and  the 
children  are  hot  and  tired  from  their  play 
— greet  them  with  a  cool  home,  made  cool 
and  kept  cool  by  Robbins  6c  Myers  Fans. 


There  isn’t  a  room  in  the  house  but  that 
will  be  comfortable  on  the  hottest  Sum¬ 
mer’s  day  if  it  has  the  benefit  of  a  Robbins 
&  Myers  Fan. 

Powered  by  Robbins  &  Myers  Motors, 
the  product  of  twenty-three  years’  experi¬ 
ence  and  skill,  these  fans  are  dependable 
and  economical — and  just  as  necessary — in 
the  home  as  in  the  office. 

Look  for  the  R6cM  flag — the  sign  of  a 
breeze — on  the  guard  of  the  fan  you 
buy.  It  is  all  you  need  know  about  a  fan. 

The  Robbins  &  Myers  Company,  Springfield,  O. 

Ft  Twenty-three  Years  Makers  ef  Quality  Fans  and  Meters 

Bn  nr  in  AH  Principal  Citic* 


'  ‘D/w  Soap 
with  the 
Cocoa-Butter 
i  Center 


SafeYE6 


ShAVlNt3 

Stick 

T»AD{  MAR* 


SAFETEE 


5HAVING  5DAP5 
FDR  SAFETY  RAZDR  U5ER5 


You  can  see  the  beard- 
softening,  skin-soothing 
core  of  pure  cocoa-butter 
which  runs  from  end  to 
end  through  the  Safetec 
Stick.  When  you  rub  this 
soap  over  your  moistened 
beard,  and  work  up  the 
rich,  creamy  lather  that 
billows  under  your  brush 
instantly — you're  getting 
a  beneficial  cocoa-butter 
massage  whiehsoorbes  the 
skin  like  a  n  odded  lotion . 

The  Safetee  Stick  idea  is 
the  greatest  and  most  orig¬ 
inal  con  t  ribu  t  ion  to  be  r  r  e  r 
shaving  made  in  many 


years.  Safety  razor  users 
are  getting  the  quickest, 
cleanest  and  best  shoves  ol 
their  lives  —  thanks  to 
Safetee.  the  "Stick  with 
theCocoa-ButtcrCenter." 

S.ifetee  Striving  Cream  is  as 
unique  and  as  good  as  the 
Safetee  Slick.  A  purr,  glisten¬ 
ing.  pesrly  cream  with  rare 
beard-soft  ming  properties,  it 
froths  instantly  into  a  lather 
which  cannot  dry  on  your  face. 
And— like  the  Safetee  Stick  — 
Safetee  Cream  will  not  dog 
up  your  safety  razor. 

Sooaoa  ule  eterynkere — 30c 

If  your  dealer  cannot 
supply  you.  send  fer 
the  big  trial  size.  / 


h%  fr*o-(vnf 
H>  will  9*ndyvu  htg 
tfft  •/*#  nl  9tth*t 
Stnrk  or 
tube  of  Sd/«fr* 

2SE2r  /  5AFETEE  SOAP  CORP 
p!e  *>,*»  y  J»r  *  Si...  *»air.  N.  V. 

Bacfci-d  pleaar  final  ten  ernt*  in 
/  *°  I°',«  re*  it  ndins  btg  trial  rnr  it 

s  Saf-lrr  Snap  (If  both  are  desired  rnrkxr  Iwntly 
0'  cml.  in  «lampa>. 

'  L  Safe l»  Sliek  □  S.felrc  Cream 


SAFETEE  SOAP  CORPORATION 

Jar  and  Jobiwon  SlfHli  Brooklyn.  N.  Y. 
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Beginning:  STEEL- By  JOSEPH  HERGESHEIMER 
AND  A  NEW  WILDCAT  SERIES  -  By  HUGH  WILEY 
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BRAND 

QUALITY 


SPINACH 


Other  Du  Mom 
Product*  that  you 
i hould  know:  — 

Prachf*,  Pan, 
Pineapple,  Plum*. 
Chfrrifi,  Bfffifi • 
Aipjrjgm.Tnmiloa, 
Prune.,  Raiiim, 
Cat»up,  Tomato  Sauce, 
Baked  Bean*. 

Ripe  Olive., 
Orange  Marmalade, 
Jellies,  Jam, 
Preserves 
and  many  other 
varieties. 


For  simplest  meal  or  formal  dinner — 

There's  a  place  lor  Dei  Monte  Spinach  in  almost 
every  menu — on  any  occasion.  So  many  tempting, 
healthful  ways  to  serve  it  — and  ao  easy,  too.  It  is 
spinach  at  its  very  best — absolutely  tree  from  grit — 
better  than  fresh  and  cooked  ready  to  use  whenever 
you  want  it,  without  a  bit  of  trouble. 

Besides,  it  is  very  economical  and  enables  you  to 
serve  spinach  as  it  should  be  served  all  year  round 
— to  add  wholesome,  tasty  variety  to  every-day  meals. 

These  illustrations  show  just  a  few  of  the  countless 
appetizing  dishes  to  be  made  with  Dei  Monte  Spin- 
acn.  Try  them  and  send  for  .1  tree  copy  of  our  new 
book.  "Du  MONTE  Recipn  of  Flat  or."  It  gives  many 
other  delightful  ways  to  serve  spinach  as  well  as  the 
numerous  other  canned  fruits,  vegetables  and  food 
specialties  packed  under  the  Del  Monte  Brand. 

IViww  I 
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To  Get  Good  Roads — Cheaply — Quickly — 


Save  the  Roads  You  Have! 


MILES  and  miles  of  good  gravel  and  macadam 
roads  throughout  the  country  can  he  restored  to 
meet  modern  traffic  requirements.  The  way  to  do  this 
is  to  utilize  the  existing  road  as  a  foundation  for  a  traffic- 
proof  Tarvia  top.  And  where  crushed  stone  or  slag  is 
available,  the  community  so  favored  not  only  can  save 
its  roads  hut  save  considerable  money  in  the  bargain. 

Many  progressive  communities  recognize  this  fact, 
and  are  carrying  out  an  extended  road  sahage  program, 
rather  than  build  new  roads  at  present  exorbitant  prices. 

For  example,  the  City  of  Milwaukee  has  in  this 
way  transformed  1, 700,000  square  yards  of  water-bound 


macadam  into  splendid  modern  streets  to  the  complete 
satisfaction  of  both  the  city  authorities  and  the  traveling 
public. 

Whether  you  require  a  good  binder  for  new  con¬ 
struction,  a  dust-preventive,  a  patching  or  maintenance 
material,  Tarvia,  in  its  various  grades,  provides  an 
economical  and  satisfactory  solution. 

Tania  Roads  are  durable,  dust  less  and  mudless. 
They  are  also  waterproof  and  frost-proof  and  require 
a  minimum  of  upkeep  expense. 

I  Hut  ratal  Hook  let,  telling  about  the  various  Tarvia 
treatments,  free  on  request. 


rtment 


er  to  bring  the  facts  before  taxpayers  as  well  as  rot 
rities.Thc  Barrett  Company  has  organized  a  Sped 
c  Department  which  keeps  up  to  the  minute  on  t 
problems.  If  you  will  write  to  the  nearest  offi 
ling  road  conditions  or  problems  in  your  vicinit 
Jttcr  will  have  the  prompt  attention  of  experience 


1 1  you  want  treUrr  root. 
can  greatly  assist  you 
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WITH  the  vibration  of  the  electric  train  sul-i.ling  among  the  cultivated  bilk 
Howard  (I uk.  descended  the  Ion*  flight  of  steps  that  fed  from  the  station  to 
the  public  reud  und  -lowly  prw-eeded  toward  Bagatelle.  It  was  afternoon .  and 
very  hot  and  still;  the  sunlight  lay  in  a  heavy  gold  flood  arrow  the  deep 
terraced  lawns,  the  orderly  mowed  tree*,  of  the  plan*  on  either  hand.  The  air.  at  the  end 
of  August,  wua  thirl*  with  scents  and  impalpable  dust;  there  was  a  faint  harsh  quiver  of 
locusts,  the  rapid  tapping  of  a  woodpecker  and  the  remote  cadence  of  wild  dove*.  The 
road  wua  admirably  kept  and  hard,  but  it  was  dry,  and  os  Gage  advanced  be  stirred  up 
a  gray  film  that  coated  hi-  darkly  polished  boots  and  silver  spurs. 

Except  for  this  his  uniform  was  in  the  utmost  rigor  of  military  nkety— the  cord 
breeches  crisply  lighter  than  his  gaberdine  jacket,  close  fitted  under  a  broad  belt  with  it* 
supporting  strap.  Howard  Gages  cap,  unavoidably  assuming  a  raffish  angle,  bore  the 
double  hare  of  a  captain;  these  recurred  on  his  shoulders;  his  collar  held  the  crowed  rifles 
and  numeral  of  his  regiment  of  United  Slates  Infantry,  regulars;  while  on  his  left  arm 
were  the  insignia  of  his  division,  charged  with  the  concentric  red  and  blue  and  white  A 
of  the  Third  Army  of  Occupation.  In  addition  he  bore,  slung  from  his  shoulder*,  a  packed 
French  musette  bag  of  worn  canvas,  helmet  and  gas  mask,  and  a  feather  carrier  of  the 
type  used  by  the  German  field-telephone  section;  and  his  sleeve  was  decorated  with  two 
gold  service  stripes. 

He  was  a  dark  young  man,  his  hair  and  mustache,  waxed  in  rolled  points,  almost  black, 
the  natural  color  of  his  skin  deepened  by  exposure  and  the  sun.  Of  middle  height,  he  was 
-lender,  with  high,  rather  narrow  shoulders,  rigidly  erect  snd  vigorous.  He  was  dearly 
young,  hardly  thirty ;  but  at  the  same  time  his  countenance— his  direct  hazel  eyes  under 
heavy  eyebrow*  and  strongly  marked  ncse,  his  set  mouth  and  shapely  chin— was  without 
any  of  the  lighter  attributes  of  youth. 

To  a  casual  view  his  face  seemed  sullen,  resentful  and  scarred  by  ill  humors. 
However,  it  was  not  sullen  but  somber;  the  steady  gaze  was  shadowed  and  his  mouth 
hardened,  bitter,  from  reprewion.  For  Howard  Gage’s  years  he  was  extraordinarily 
bleak,  with  an  inflexible  expression  marred  by  an  involuntary  nervous  raising  of  his 
brows  which  gave  to  him  an  incongruous  air  of  polite  surprise.  Except  for  that  be 
resembled  a  perpetuation  in  bronze  of  a  moment  of  devastating  ordeal. 


Yet  walking  slowly,  lingering  really,  in  the  serene  lale  afternoon,  his  feelings  were 
totally  different  from  his  exterior.  They  were  principally  amazement  that  any  place  on 
earth  could  be  so  serene,  so  beautiful  and  so  stiU.  He  wanted  above  everything  to  relax 
completely  and,  lounging,  absorb  at  once  all  the  aspects  of  the  tranquillity  about  him— 
the  luxury,  he  told  himself,  that  was  to  be  his  foe  the  rent  of  his  life.  He  wanted  to  stop 
on  the  smooth  grassy  banks,  cooler  now  in  shadow,  and  smoke  aimless  cigarettes;  or  lean 
on  a  gatepost  and  watch  a  gardener  pull  off  the  yellowing  aromatic  leave*  of  a  vivid  lied 
of  geraniums.  Howard  heard  with  delight  the  familuir  shrilling  of  the  locusts  In  the 
maple  trees,  the  tender  cry  of  the  dovm;  and  where  the  Warwick  Pike  crossed  the  -mailer 
rood  he  was  following  be  halted  to  watch  the  motor  traffic  pass. 

As  always  through  the  day  the  pike  held  a  double  opposed  stream  of  vehicle*— 
glittering  dosed  cars  with  artificial  bouquets  of  flowers  and  women,  thunderous  trucks, 
swift  open  cars  piled  with  bags  of  golf  dubs  in  the  folded  tops,  and  varnished  delivery 
wagons.  But  at  last  there  was  a  perceptible  opening,  and  mechanically  he  continued 
diagonally  forward  to  where  his  road  mounted  sharply.  At  once,  quite  magically  it 
seemed,  the  stir  was  lost  in  an  even  greater  seclusion  of  loveliness;  the  clangor  of  the 
world  was  entirely  dropped  in  a  hush  of  shut  gardens  where  the  sound  of  the  locusts  was 
softened  and  the  dove*  were  like  a  memory.  On  the  right  were  tall  dipped  hedges  of 
privet,  planted  to  form  a  turf  walk  between,  and  on  the  left  an  emerald  lawn  sloped  up, 
past  the  stables,  to  a  low  long  dwelling  of  dark  timbered  plaster. 

The  way  grew  ninowr  and  climbed  through  a  deep  greenery  that  admitted  occasional 
bright  shafts  and  pools  of  sunlight;  all  about  him  were  hedges  and  sodded  banks,  still 
curtains  and  arbor* of  leaves.  Now.  almost,  he  was  it  Bagatelle— beyond  the  next  place 
the  white  garage  set  directly  against  the  road !  Suddenly  the  content  that  had  saturated 
Howard  Gage  vanished  in  an  increasing  excitement;  he  was  unprepared  for  the  emotion 
that  filled  him.  the  actual  tears  that  blurred  his  sight.  He  stopped  in  an  effort  to  regain 
the  control  that  through  the  last  two  years  had  been  his  supreme  weapon  against  ruin; 
but  it  was  useless,  the  tram  continued  to  flow,  wetting  his  cheeks;  his  whole  body  shook 
violently. 

He  hoped  desperately  that  no  one  would  happen  along  and  see  him— a  man 
in  the  uniform  of  a  captain  with  the  stripe*  of  foreign  service,  ridiculous  with 
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a  thickly 


thebright- 
luxury  of 


thick  soft  towel.  and  fragrant  rap.  lU  In 
Irresistible;  and  with  a  glance  at  bis  watch. 


flung  hia  rap 
aeroas  the  floor. 

The  hot  wa¬ 
ter,  pouring 
into  tha  tub, 
clouded  the 
mirror*  with 
•team;  and  he 
dropped,  with  a 
km  geigh  of  con¬ 
tentment.  into 
a  relaxing  satu¬ 
ration.  He  had 
forgotten  that 
auch  comfort 
exiated,  and 
nothing,  nothing  in 


title.  of  creamy  auds. 
plunging  hia  handa 
into  them  and  scat¬ 
tering  them  through 
the  air;  then  under 
the  shower  he  felt  the 
•  eic  shock  of  beating  cold 
water.  After  a  prolonged 
dr>  inc  be  found  a  cigarette 
sod  regarded  hia  uniform, 
laid  m  a  precise  order  about 


sentimental  weeping.  That  fear,  however,  was  drowned 
in  the  larger  feeling  that  potwrawd  him;  the  excitement 
escaped  in  the  astonishment  of  an  exclamation  as  sharply 
audible  as  a  command: 

"By  heaven,  I’m  home!” 

The  pronouncing  of  that  significant  word  steadied  him; 
the  marks  of  emotion  disappeared,  and  again  apparently  he 
wn*  coldly  impersonal,  a  man  appropriate  to  whatever  his 
garb  might  indicate.  Nevertheless  he  was  conscious  that 
his  heart  was  beating  faster,  and  that  ha  eagerness  to 
reach  finally— after  such  a  timelma  time— all  that  home 
symbolized  was  hurrying  him  impatiently  forward.  The 
garage,  ho  saw,  had  been  freshly  painted,  notable  in  its 
whiteness  against  the  enveloping  green;  and  before  he 
fully  realized  it  he  was  at  the  wicket  under  the  trcllised 
hedge.  It  was  painted  in  amall  letters  with  the  designa¬ 
tion,  Bagatelle,  the  dwelling  of  Daniel  Gage,  the  head, 
since  the  death  of  Howard's  father,  twenty  years  before, 
of  the  Gagn  Steel  and  Iron  Work*.  He  was  remote  in 
actual  relationship  to  Howard;  yet  he  preserved,  lefether 
with  the  name,  all  the  basic  characteristics,  the  peculiar 
ability,  of  the  Gage  blood.  There  was,  too,  a  strong  bond 
of  affection  between  the  younger  and  the  older  man;  and. 
since  the  marriago  of  tho  former's  mother  to  an  Knglish 
canon,  Bagatelle  had  been  Howard's  home— his  and  now. 
temporarily.  Sophie's. 

As  he  opened  the  wicket  and  descended  the  two  step*  to 
the  bricked  walk  within,  his  sensations  merged  Into  an 
incoherent  gladness.  Howard  felt  that  it  had  been  the 
happiest  of  misrhanrm  that  had  prevented  Sophie,  anyone, 
from  meeting  him  at  the  dock  or  In  New  York.  Here 
everything  was  gathered  into  one  surpassing  moment: 
Sophie,  Dan,  whom  he  loved.  Charlotte.  Bagatelle— all 
perfect  and  all  at  once. 

The  house,  act  below  tho  road,  secluded  In  iU  hedges, 
showed  a  while  angle  in  shadow;  the  right  wing  extended 
In  a  tiled  porch,  while  on  the  left  the  region  of  the  kitchen 
was  hidden  by  privet.  The  garden  was  everywhere  planted 
so  that  there  were  no  extended  views,  but  small  spaces  of 
sod  lost  in  clipped  box.  clustered  perennial  roase. 
bluebells  and  pink  and  white  phlox.  It  had  the  aspect  of  a 
maze,  and  the  effect  of  stopping  any  concern  or  Interest  in 
the  world  ouUide-the  withdrawn  inner  plot  of  tranquillity 
Into  which  Howard  had  stepped.  The  door  at  the  end  of 
tho  walk,  the  windows,  were  open  on  glimpsca  of  cut  white 
and  pink  flowers;  thi-ro  were  waxed  floors  and  gay  hang¬ 
ings  In  the  glow  of  the  screened  »u:i  U-jond;  but  t  -r* 
wasn’t  a  trace  of  human 
prraenco;  the  silence  and 
suspension  of  movonu-nt 
were  like  a  laid  charm  in 
which  even  the  leaves 
were  power  low  to  stir. 

Ho  heniutod  for  a  mo¬ 
ment.  for  a  deep  breath  of 
tho  swoetnaw;  and  then 
with  hia  returning  ex.  ito- 
ment  almost  approaching 
Impatience  he  rang 
tho  boll.  There  was 
a  faint  silvery  echo 
nnd,  immediately 
after,  a  door  opened 
andsliut  inside,  and 
a  maid  appeared, 
settling  a  diminu¬ 
tive  apron  about 
her  waist.  She  was 
obviously  surprised 
to  aee  Howard 
Gage;  and  though 
*ho  was  now  since 
ho  had  gone  away 
she  recognised  him 
promptly,  Mrs. 

Gage  and  Mis* 

Charlotte  were  out 
in  tho  motor— the 
servant  thought 
they  had  gone  to  tea  a'  the 
Welch  Hunt— while  Mr. 

Gage  was  in  town  as  u  ual. 

She  would,  she  continued, 
show  Captain  Gage  where 
he  had  been  put.  At  the 
sound  of  his  rank,  here  at 
Bagatelle,  a  flicker  of  an- 
noynnee  drew  a  lire 
between  his  eyes;  he  h.  -.i- 
tatrd,  about  to  speak,  but 
changed  his  mind  and  went 
forward,  frowning,  and  up  to  ^  ,, 
the  room  that  was  Sophie**  '  <■  •  * 
and  his. 

Howard  softly  closed  the 
door  at  his  back  and  stood, 

with  a  hand  on  the  knob,  gaz-  "r—  m.  smi 
inc  about  him  in  a  delighted  "•  «»• 


of  action  he  moved  the  field  desk  and  opened  the  lockers. 
One,  it  was  immediately  evident,  had  been  broken  into  on 
the  transport;  it  was  practically  empty;  but,  since  this 
greatly  simplified  hia  purpose,  except  for  a  brief  annoyed 
exclamation  he  was  rather  relieved  than  chagrined.  He 
covered  the  floor  with  orderly  heaps  of  clothing  and  equip¬ 
ment  clumsy  socks  and  flannels,  shirts,  issue  wool  blouse 
and  breeches,  his  campaign  hat.  puttees  and  knitted  sweater, 
muffler  and  gloves,  towels  and  a  rubber  bag  of  toilet  arti¬ 
cles.  There  was  a  mess  kit,  a  haversack,  the  pins  and 
folding  pole  of  a  shelter  half  tent,  a  pack  carrier  and  can¬ 
teen.  an  automatic  pistol  with  its  holster  and  belt.  Putting 
beside  three  his  slicker  and  rubber  boots,  field  shoes  and 
trench  coat,  blanket*  and  iron  rations,  he  placed  the  uni¬ 
form  he  had  taken  off,  with  its  belts  and  details,  at  the 
bottom  of  a  trunk  and  repacked  the  rest. 

Howard  then  shifted  the  contents  of  the  musette  bag 
until  he  discovered  a  large  Roquefort  cheese,  and  crowding 
into  ita  place  whatever  had  hung  from  his  shoulder  he 
strapped  it  all  firmly  from  sight.  However,  he  remembered 
that  the  lace  for  Sophie  was  in  the  field  desk,  but  her  pres¬ 
ent— there  was  a  total  absence  of  souvenirs— was  only  dis¬ 
covered  when  ha  had  removed  his  flashlight  and  batteries; 
sheaf*  of  mare  and  intelligence  reports,  personal,  divi¬ 
sional,  corps  and  army;  field  glasses;  BE  signal-corps 
magnifying  glaaa  and  prismatic  compare;  airplane  photo¬ 
graphs,  hia  own  and  others  captured  from  the  Germans; 
triangles,  on*  of  white  celluloid;  a  T  square,  drawing 
instruments,  a  sterl-and-cardboard  shell  mensurer,  red¬ 
paper-bound  confidential  pamphlets,  and  a  double  handful 
of  colored  pencils.  Piece  by  piece  three  were  put  back, 
the  key  of  the  desk  turned,  and  all  that  was  military  In 
Howard  Gage's  late  employment  was  hidden. 

He  was  enormously  relievod  by  this,  and  at  once  humming 
a  ribald  fragment  of  song  in  connection  with  the  Service  of 
Supphre  lie  went  about  finding  other  clothre.  He  discov¬ 
ered  them  complete,  even  to  the  moonstone  studs  he  fas¬ 
tened  in  a  shirt,  and  before  long  he  was  gaxlng  at  himself 
with  youthful  pleasure.  Silk  and  fine  linen!  That  accom¬ 
plished.  his  impatience  to  see  Sophie  and  Dan  and  Char¬ 
lotte  returned.  Howard  began  to  think  he  had  been  badly 
treated.  Where  were  the  bands  and  triumphant  march, 
the  grand  stand*  of  frenxled  citizens?  He  lookod  again  at 
his  watch,  the  only  remaining  mark  of  his  service,  und 
found  that  it  was  long  past  five.  The  sun  was  behind  the 
hill,  the  shadows  of  the  garden  merging  toward  dusk. 

His  impatience,  hia  thoughts,  centered  ubout  Sophie, 
and  he  grew  dimly  aware  of  their  extraordinary  situation. 
They  were  married  and  at  the  same  time  hardly  more  than 
strangers;  and  ho  speculated  a  little  about  tho  wu  vs  of  flail¬ 
ing.  like  a  companion  to  the  overwhelming  emotional  dis¬ 
turbance  of  the  war.  that,  in  a  week  really,  had  welded 
them  in  a  bond— at  one*  temporary  and  enduring— of  pas¬ 
sion.  Howard  recalled  the  hasty  military  wodding  at 
Chattanooga,  outaide  Port  Oglethorpe,  and  their  short 
happinem  together  at  the  Signal  Mountain  House  on 
Missionary  Kidge.  How  long  had  it  beon-a  scant  two 
weeks  more,  when,  in  the  mysterious  way  that  such  knowl¬ 
edge  was  communicated,  h*  had  realised  that  departure 
was  at  hand  and  ordered  his  lockers  snd  hoxre  painted? 

At  two  In  the  morning  tho  first  section  of  tho  regiment 
left,  with  tho  colonel  and  regimental  staff,  the  machine- 
gun  company,  the  headquarters  company  with  himself  in 
Intelligence  officer,  and  part  of  the  supply  men.  A  squad 
of  buglers  from  the  militia  blew  taps  as  the  train  moved 
away-  as  ho  left  Sophie. 

However.  It  hod  been  different  from  a  great  many  such 
unhappy  separations;  even  aside  from  what  he  posscwl 
Sophie  had  a  great  deal  of  money;  her  father,  a  Georgian, 
of  Brunswick,  owned  wide  timber  interests. 

Tho  war  had  risen  liko  an  illimitable  chasm  between 
thorn,  and  had  then  withdrawn;  the  uproar  that  he 
thought  must  split  the  sky  had  died  away  and  left  him 
this  celestial  stUInrea.  left  him  waiting  for  hia  wife  in  s  world 
of  teas  at  hunt  clubs,  of  Dan  Gage  as  usual  at  the  office 
of  the  Gage  Steel  and  Iron  W orka,  and  of  magnificent  baths. 


tt 

mil  ERE  was  a  stir  of  feet  and  voices  below;  he  recog- 
A  nixed  Sophie's  tones,  heard  her  excitement  as  she 
learned  that  he  had  arrived,  and  ho  went  forward,  at  once 
eager  and  consciously  nervous. 

What  principally  stirred  Howard,  in  reality  struck  him 
mo  forcibly  that  he  was  reduced  to  confusion,  was  Sophie's 
beauty.  He  had.  of  course,  her  picture— two  of  them 
facing  each  other  in  a  thin  morocco  case— and  hia  memo¬ 
ries,  limited  but  vivid.  He  had  often  described  her  to 
himself.  In  moments  of  incredible  hardship,  loneliness  and 
danger,  as  lovely;  but  there  was  alwayB  the  chance  that 
his  impression  had  been  the  result  of  affection  attended  by 
longing.  However,  she  radiantly  exceeded  her  every  image 
in  his  mind.  Sophie  met  him  at  the  door  to  their  room,  a 
vision  of  rose  much  too  close  for  view;  she  kissed  him 
delightfully,  infinitely  fragrant;  and  then,  in  the  room, 
faced  him  with  an  exclamation  of  light  dismay; 

"Howard,  your  uniform!  Your  captain's  uniform!" 

He  regarded  her  with  deeply  satisfied  serious  eyes,  but 
bis  lips  were  smiling.  Sophie  Gage  was  notably  small, 


n  I  molt  miniature.  6ut  she  i»  miraculously  perfect  in 
(r*im  and  delightful  rotor;  her  tenderly  white  akin  was 
stained  with  delicate  flush**,  her  mouth  was  bright,  and 
her  eyta.  aet  juat  perceptibly  oblique,  had  the  coolnraa  of 
silvery  brown  leaves  under  an  airy  masa  of  ashen-gold  hair. 
There  was  nothing  positively  roe*  in  her  dress  she  had 
on  a  rough  clay-blue  akirt  and  a  sheer  white  waist  innumer¬ 
ably  tucked  und  milled:  hia  simile  had  risen  from  that 
sudden  glimpse  of  her  being,  her  flowerlike  precious  grace. 
Yet -and  this  specially  satisfied  him-Sophie  was  not 
fragile;  her  delicacy  was  only  a  quality  of  nquaitr  finish; 
■he  was.  after  all.  a  rose  in  delectable  rounded  IWi. 

"Your  rlotfim,"  she  repeated,  now  dismayed,  with  the 
shadow  of  a  frown.  "  When  you  left  Greene  you  were  only 
u  lieutenant,  but  you've  come  back  a  captain,  and  I 
wanted  to  see  it."  She  might  almost  have  stamped  a 
minute  white  buckskin  shoo. 

"You  can  look  at  the  pay  vouchers,"  he  told  her.  "The 
uniforms  are  in  there  "—he  indicated  the  lockera— “and 
there  they'll  stay,  os  far  as  I  am  concerned.  But  don't  let's 
talk  about  them  now.  I’m  too  glad  only  to  get  back,  to  be 
here  at  Bagatelle  and  have  you.  I  had  forgotten  how 
lovely  you  were.  Sophie."  He  bent,  with  an  arm  about  her 
waist,  and  kissed  her  again,  his  pleasure  curiously  mingled 
with  a  faint  sense  of  embarrassment. 

"I  can't  quite  believe  you're  my  wife.  It  seems  too 
splendid  to  be  true.”  Howard  released  her  with  a  long  sigh 
of  contentment.  "I  didn't  really  remember  how  perfect 
everything  here  was:  and  when  I  try  to  realize  that  I’m 

back,  that  I'll  never  leave  again - ”  He  made  a  gesture 

descriptive  of  his  difficulty. 

“But  you  have  changed!"  she  cried,  studying  him. 
"  You  look  terribly  crew;  and  your  eyebrows— do  they  do 
that  all  the  time?" 

The  somberness  swept  back  over  hia  countenance. 

"They  have  for  quite  a  while."  he  admitted;  “but  it 
must  atop  now.  at  home.  The  strain  was  rather  thick. 


I'm  fortunate,  though;  some  of  the  other* -  Don't  let's 

think  of  that  now.  What  I  can't  raalia*  yet  is  how  lucky, 
how  marvelously  lucky.  I  was.  The  past- that  doesn't 
matter  much  to  ua.  dot*  it?  Being  together  at  last  and  the 
future's  the  thing." 

"Of  course.”  she  replied,  sitting  on  the  low  painted 
bench  at  her  dmeurtg  table.  "But  there  are  a  million 
questions  I  must  ask.  and  the  others  will  want  to  know 

though  it  seems  to  me  Dan  could  have  managed  it,  since 
he  is  so  devoted  to  you." 

Howard  Gage  recognized  the  characteristic  rapid  shift¬ 
ing  of  her  mind  from  subjwt  to  subject,  and  promptly 
reuaiured  her  with  an  explanation  of  the  superiority  of  a 
concentration  of  happiness  here.  He  imagined,  in  con¬ 
nection  with  Dan.  that  he  waa  having  a  complication  of 
troubles  at  the  works- 

"I'm  told  things  are  in  a  frightful  mom  in  the  United 
States." 

“They  are."  Sophie  gravely  agreed;  “you  hare  no  idea 
how  perfectly  rotten  this  prohibition  b!  Positively  we 
have  to  take  our  own  gin  and  vermuth  nearly  everywhere. 
But  in  spite  of  that  the  parties  hare  been  gayer  than  ever. 
There  ought  to  be  some  wonderful  dinner*  for  you.  though 
you're  quite  late  coming  back.  People  are  getting  used  to 
returned  captains.  I'm  glad  you  were  in  the  line.  Howard, 
and  at  all  those  famous  battles:  and  we  think  it's  funny 
you  weren’t  decorated.  Hardly  any  of  your  letter*  came, 
I  could  teU  by  the  number*  on  them;  but  Dan  showed  me 
on  the  map  pretty  nearly  where  you  were.” 

He  listened  with  a  feeling  of  luxurious  ease  in  the  very 
lightness  of  her  phrar**.  while  hb  sense  of  her  beauty,  her 
desirability,  grew  into  an  increasingly  sharp  warm  delight. 
Sophie  seemed  to  gather  up  into  her  small  person  all  the 
enjoyment  life  so  largely  premised  him;  she  a-as  the  epit¬ 
ome  of  a  whole  graceful  society,  of  sophisticated  formal 


without  enthusiasm  he  had  Irarnol  to  look  forward  to 
through  the  recent  past.  Howard  Gage  deliberately  In¬ 
tended.  from  now  on,  to  take  live  moat  the  world  had  to 
offer;  and  at  once  Sophie  filled  hb  every  iwthctlc  need. 
There  were  amusing  recurrences  of  his  emhsrrammenl  at 
her  complete  acceptance  of  hb  intimate  presence  with  her; 
mhe  was.  he  found,  far  more  self-possessed  In  mere  details 
than  l*e.  And  regarding  himself  as  a  favored  apoctator  ul 
an  ineffably  charming  rite  he  specially  approved  her 
detachment  from  fundamental  emotional  drama. 

"You  look  very  well."  Sophie  proceeded;  "and,  like  the 
others  I've  seen  from  France,  fatter.  It’s  hard  to  believe 
that  thing*  were  so  dreadful  because  it  has  apparently 
agreed  with  you  all. 

"Of  course,  1  don’t  mean  the  wounded.  You  mustn’t 
think,  either,  that  we  haven’t  been  busy  here.  I  detest 
knitting  and  woolly  thing*  about;  but  I  can’t  tell  you  how 
many  hour*  I  stood  on  freezing  station  platform*  with  the 
canteen  and  carried  baskets  till  I  thought  my  arms  would 
drop  off.  I  sent  you  hundreds  of  cigarette*,  too,  but  I 
hadn’t  a  line  about  them.” 

The  cigarette*,  he  explained,  never  reached  him:  though 
one  box  had  been  delivered,  filled  with  paper -the  wooden 
end  neatly  sliced  off,  the  content*  removed,  and  the  wrap¬ 
ping  skillfully  pasted  hack. 

Hb  relaxed  attention  followed  Sophie  to  a  clcoet,  from 
which  she  returned  with  a  limp  pale  satin  gown  in  a  mist 
of  tulle:  and  then  in  a  drawer  she  found  a  pair  of  weblike 
stockings  and  perfumed  blue  intimacies  of  silk. 

The  fine  textures  and  color*.  Howard  thought,  were  like  a 
reflection,  a  spinning  of  Sophie’s  self.  A*  he  sat  with  the 
smoke  of  a  cigarette  drifting  lazily  into  the  uncertain 
glow  taking  the  place  of  day  her  voice  ran  clearly  and 
pleasantly  on: 

“  The  servants  are  worse  and  worse;  actually  I  can  hardly 
get  the  maids  here  to  hook  me  up,  though  I’m  giving  them 
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Jrobxbli”  of  my  bating"  “t  Round  Two. 
By  and  by  a  nun*  «wnd  aolUy  and  dejnn- 
ited  a  small  iny  on  the  Uble.  On  the  my 
reposed  a  plat*  with  a  aim  of  broad,  ar.d  I— 
aido  it  a  glasa  ed  water.  Not  much  of  a  Itir.  eh. 
perhaps,  but  then  I  hadn't  expected  an,  I  *  .r  g 
at  all.  and  aa  it  was  long  paat  the  noon  hour 
I  betan  to  think  gratefully  of  Philad.  Jphia 
hcapitality.  True,  what  timea  I  had  vbited 
in  Philadelphia  they  had  regaled  me  with  the 


I  olden  bantam  com.  but  I  reflected  that  to  ' 

the  doctor  1  woe  merely  a  casual  patient-  .  fl^e  i 
the  veriest  atrangsr-ao  he  was  doing  very  „  t 

well  by  me  indeed.  Accordingly  1  ate  that  dry 
bread,  drank  the  water  and  lighted  a  cigar,  not  even  wasting 
a  thought  on  whether  the  meal  would  appear  on  my  bill. 

In  about  half  an  hour  a  nurse  walked  in.  dragging 
several  lengths  of  garden  hoae.  I  was  intrigued  by  the 
spectacle  and  what  she  might  have  in  view,  but  had  no 
time  to  make  inquiry. 

"Smoking?"  she  murmured,  with  just  the  slightest 
raising  of  the  eyebrows.  This  is  what  they  call  the 
jolt  courteous,  and  1  got  It  all  right  and  threw  away 

the  cigar. 

*'  What's  that  for?'*  I  demanded  curiously. 

Without  a  word  of  explanation  she  started  to  tuck 
a  towel  round  my  neck,  and  something  told  me-  some¬ 
thing  told  me  there  was  dirty  work  afoot. 

I  ere."  I  expostulated,  “bold  on  a  minute!  What's 
up?  What 're  you  fixing  to  do?" 

As  calmly  aa  she  might  have  ignored  the  peevish  re¬ 
monstrance*  of  a  spoiled  child  she  went  abend  with  her 
preparations,  and  I  began  to  take  alarm.  This 
young  woman  was  of  the  quiet,  efficient  type 
which  the  male  instinctively  (ears.  I  recognized 
the  ■icciss  right  away,  and  wished  to  heaven  1 
had  never  come  For  my  experi- 
' —  race  has  been  that  you  can  reason 

with  the  dingmg-rin*  variety. 
_  j  .  I  Jem  'em.  but  that  when  one  of 

J  FYSS  you've  got  to  toe  the  line  and  tell 
IT  the  truth,  and  all  sorts  of  un- 


Js 


UST  why  I  couldn’t  surround  three  square*  a  day 
without  regrets  gave  rise  to  diagnoses  which  con¬ 
flicted.  One  medico  declared  for  a  duodenal  ulcer; 
another  had  it  that  my  appendix  had  gone  on  a  ram¬ 
page  in  its  old  age;  my  wife  attributed  the  trouble 
to  excessive  smoking;  and  a  bird  1  had  known  overseas 
emitted  a  coarse,  derisive  laugh,  exclaiming;  "Too 
Rhine  wine,  buddy— take  it  from  me!'* 

None  of  three  explanations  struck  me  as  sound.  I 
far  too  busy  to  afford  luxuries  like  appendicitis.  As  for 
my  smoking, she  blames  the  Great  War  on  it.and  were  1  to 
fall  downstair*  and  break  a  leg  would  assert  with  absolute 
confidence;  "Just  what  I  expected!  Too  many  cigars!" 
Nor  was  the  Rhlne-wine  theory  tea  absurd,  because  I 
never  liked  the  German  stuff,  and  our  mma  used  always 
to  drink  Barsac  and  a  delicious  red  wine  bought  from  a 
French  commissary  about  forty  miles  from  headquarters, 
when  we  couldn't  coax  Scotch  out  of  the  British  at  Cologne. 

However,  my  tummy  resolutely  persisted  in  declining 
to  accept  any  league  of  foods  without  reservations,  and 
something  had  to  be  done.  An  irreconcilable  lurked  some¬ 
where  inside,  so  I  hied  me  to  a  specialist  in  Philadelphia. 

When  a  man  who  has  always  enjoyed  robust  health  is 
obliged  to  visit  a  doctor’a  office  he  begins  to  figure  he's  on 
the  toboggan  and  gives  way  to  speculating  dolefully  on 
how  long  he  can  last  if  be  has  any  luck.  The  specialist 
proved  a  derided  damper  to  self-pity,  however,  bring  very 
mattor-offact  and  businesslike,  and  he  hadn’t  proceeded 
far  In  his  queriea  before  anxiety  over  ray  condition  was 
succeeded  by  fear  that  hit  croa**xaminatlon  might  un¬ 
cover  some  sort  of  scandal.  The  queationa  that  man  aakedl 
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RKI'I.Y  frankly  as  to  my  behavior  since  cradle  days 
.  was  sufficient  strain  on  my  Ingenuity,  but  when  h«  started 
a  probe  of  my  family  history  it  did  seem  as  though  he  were 
carrying  the  thing  too  far.  How  was  I  to  know  whether 
my  grandfather's  great-aunt  had  been  a  woman  of  temper¬ 
ate  habits  or  Inclined  to  hit  the  bottle?  1  had  never 
bothered  about  thooo  anewstors  who  were  dead  and  gone, 
and  it  didn't  seem  fair  that 
they  should  bother  me.  And 
whother  my  great-gn  it- 
grandiire  had  passed  away 
piously  in  his  bed  like  a  go..,| 

Presbyterian  or  had  peril  Nil 
with  hi*  boots  on  at  the  end  of 
u  rope  for  pursuing  the  popi. 

.Scotch  pastime  of  sheep  stnl 
Ing  was  boyond  my  ken. 
finslly  came  to  the  con¬ 
clusion  that  my  Interro¬ 
gator  was  trying  to  get 
something  on  the  family 
for  an  ulterior  purpoae, 
and  returned  crafty,  im¬ 
aginative  repliee. 

"Ever  drink  much?" 

he  inquired. 

“This  la  a  prohibition 
country,"  I  answered  sur¬ 
lily.  "  Let  bygones  be  by¬ 
gone*." 

The  purpose  of  his 
physical  examination  was 
more  evident,  and  my  con¬ 
fidence  mounted  as  he 
called  off  to  his  secretary 
"Normal”  for  this  and 
"Normal"  for  that.  But 
presently  he  fell  to  em¬ 
ploying  words  I  had  never 
heard-  strange,  harsh, 
professional  terms -and 
straightway  1  experienced 
a  peculiar,  sinking  feeling 
at  the  pit  of  the  stomach. 

There  was  something  incxi 
sibly  ominous  about  their  sound. 

I  knew  what  it  all  mean'.,  well 
enough  — he  was  trying  to  conceal 
something  from  me!  I  win  a  goi.er 
sure,  and  probably  by  the  most  malig¬ 
nant  route! 

This  occurred  while  ha  win  listening 
through  the  stethoscope. 

"Ninety-nine,"  suid  he. 

"Ninety-nine,"  I  repeated. 

''Chicago,”  said  he— it  was  like  a 
game. 

"Chicago." 


would  murmur  gently  as  I  came  up  for  air:  “Once 
And  first  thing  we  knew  that  hose  was  slowly 
disappearing.  Often  and  often  have  I  marveled  over 
human  capacity  —  have  stood  in  rapt  awe  at  contem¬ 
plation  of  what  a  hearty  feeder  can 
pul  under  his  belt  without  turning  up 
his  tore  to  the  skies.  And  now  here 
was  I,  giving  a  performance  that  would 
have  made  a  boa  constrictor  crawl  off 
to  the  nearest  hole  to  pine  away  of 
chagrin  and  envy.  1  swallowed  about 
thirty  feet  and  then  signaled  that  I 
was  about  fed  up  on  garden  hose. 

"I  gums  that  will  be  enough,"  she 
remarked  doubtfully,  and  I  flow'd  my 
eye*  against  the  worst. 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  say  anything 
which  might  reflect  on  Philadelphia 
hospitality— perhaps  it  wouldn’t  bo 
fair  to  judge  its  citizenry  from  my  ex¬ 
perience.  But  this  much  I  feel  ought 
to  he  act  down :  They  gave  me  a  lunch 
and  then  took  it  away. 

"Weil."  remarked  the  specialist 
briskly  s  Uttle  Ister,  "I’ve  found  out 
some  things  about  you." 

“I'll  tall  the  world  I"  I  assented  with  fervor. 
"  Rut  there'ro  still  aome  thing*  I  want  to  find 
"Ut  I  .fore  making  a  poaitiv*  diagnosis.  So  in 
<’"<*  n.antlme  you’d  better  Uke  a  proscription 
I'll  giv#  you-and  quit  work." 

He  was  beginning  to  talk  like  a  man  of  aenae. 
That  had  been  my  own  idoa  for  years. 

"Quit  work  and  tako  it  easy.  Just  loaf,"  ho 
continued. 

"And  play  golf?  Everyday?" 

"The  very  thing.  Play  all  the  golf  you  can." 
Right  there  I  formed  an  opinion  of  his  ability 
which  time  can  never  dim. 

"  Doctor."  I  began  in  a  trembling  voice,  "if  you  wouldn't 
mind  just  writing  that  part  down— about  the  golf,  you 
know  something  I  could  show— something  that  would 


"Cortalnly."  he  agreed.  "I  understand." 

Silently  we  gripped  hands.  There's  no  use  talking— 
married  men  have  got  to  atand  together. 

Well.  I  tried  the  cure.  I  relumed  home,  and  overy  day 
thereafter  went  out  to  the  country  club  In  search  of  health 
and  golf  balls.  It  was  winter,  to  be  sure,  but  I  live  in  a 
land  where  you  can  play  the  year  round.  Lois  of  them  do 
It  too.  Why,  when  it  rain*,  or  a  norther  swoopa  down  on 
us.  there  are  a  hundred  wistful  little  face*  prreoed  against 
the  window  panes  whoa*  owners  will  not  lie  comforted 
No  place  to  go  but  the  office! 

From  Bottor  to  Won • 

r*  WORKED  In  fineahape.  My  digretion  rapidly  grew 
lusty  and  my  score  gradually  declined  Into  the  eightiee. 
In  fact,  by  the  timely  use  of  my  commercial  Iron  from  the 
tee  I  was  just  beginning  to  Icee  friends  but  win  back  a  few 
bolls  when  the  old  familiar  discomfort  In  the  region  of  my 
vest  returned  abruptly  in  aggravated  form. 

My  family  doctor  said  immediately,  "Appendix I"  I 
knew  the  cuss  would.  For  eight  yenra  ever  ainco  I  nearly 
croaked  from  an  attack  of  ptomaine  poisoning— I've 
dreaded  to  have  him  pass  me  in  hla  car.  for  the  look  hr 
always  bestowed  was  a  sort  of  triumphant' leer.  It  said 
distinctly;  "I'll  get  you  yet."  And  now  1  could  detect  in 
his  eye  that  he  was  already  sharpening  tho  knives. 

Isn't  it  extraordinary  how  doctors  delight  in  operations? 
I've  seen  one  prance  jauntily  Into  a  sick  room  with  a  grin 
from  ear  to  ear,  fairly  beaming  with  delight. 

"What's  the  matter,  doctor?  Struck  a  gusher?  Or  did 
a  rich  unde  die  and  leave  you  a  million?" 

“Got  an  operation  at  ten-thirty.  He’s  in  fine  shape’ 
and  thin-flat  as  a  board  "-rubbing  his  hands  with  satis¬ 
faction.  "I'U  have  it  out  in  eight  minutes.  It’ll  make  a 
beautiful  little  scar-lovely.” 

Not  being  flat  as  a  board,  I  didn't  intend  to  submit  to 
any  speed  trial  until  urgency  compelled  it.  Curiously 
enough,  this  stand  appeared  to  irritate  intensely  those  of 
my  friends  who  had  undergone  an  operation,  but  I  suppose 
you've  got  to  blame  human  nature  for  that. 

"Go  on  and  get  it  out,"  they  bellowed  angrily.  "What 
do  you  want  to  monkey  with  a  thing  like  that  for?" 

"Well,  it's  my  appendix,”  I  retorted  stubbornly.  "You 
fellows  leave  me  alone." 

“Shucks!  An  operation  for  appendicitis  isn't  anything. 
I’d  just  as  soon  uke  one  as  a  cold.  Why.  it's  a  joke!" 

Fully  a  score  of  persons  told  me  an  operation  was  a  joke. 
May  heaven  forgive  them,  because  I  never  will. 
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Despite  their  urgings.  it  seemed  the  part  of  wisdom  to  tunk  in  egotistical  recollect!  .ns  < 
move  cautiously  in  this  affair.  Hadn't  two  specialists  de-  their  own  symptoms,  and  n*.vr  %. . 
dared  there  seemed  to  be  a  distinct  pcaaibility  of  a  duo-  you  a  chance  to  sneak  in  a  word  edg» 
denal  ulcer?  There  remained  the  cigar  theory  too;  that  wise  about  yours.  Of  cou-  -  :■ 
was  not  allowed  to  fade  out.  And  I  wasn't  going  to  take  an  start  off  by  affecting  aympat'-  !• 
operation  for  the  fun  of  it,  or  merely  to  satisfy  some  of  my  you.  and  making  considerate  >  , 
friends;  no,  I  would  wait  for  a  positive  diagnosis.  they  don't  mean.  But  that  ts  or.! 

To  procure  that  was  a  job.  I  consulted  a  hundred  and  their  a pp reach,  for  no  sooner  are  ; 
eighty-three  varieties  of  specialist*.  If  I  have  omitted  decently  launched  and  sad.: g  ha; 
any  in  this  estimate  I  apologise.  It  surely  wasn't  their  pily  along  in  your  narrative  th«a 
fault,  for  they  passed  me  along  from  day  to  day  in  an  end-  they  born  in  ruthlessly  and  r  • 
leas  chain.  I  discovered  that  no  one  specialist  so  much  as  you  listen  to  what  happen* 
dreamed  of  fooling  with  more  than  a  tiny  portion  of  the  them.  There's  no  denying 
human  body.  Some  specialised  on  the  right  lung.  If  so  mankind  is  just  naturally  sel 
he  you  were  curious  about  the  left,  too,  why,  just  step  The  chaps  in  charge  of 
across  the  hall  to  Doctor  Jones,  Room  502;  he  dealt  in  the  buzz  factory  which  my 
left  lungs.  It’s  just  about  got  so  in  this  country  that  a  medico  recommended 
specialist  won't  treat  both  ears.  I  fully  expect  to  see  the  ushertd  me  into  a  dark- 
barbers  divide  their  labors  in  the  same  fashion  one  of  these  ened  room  and  stood  me 
days— one  man  for  the  chin,  one  for  each  cheek,  a  high-  against  a  glam  screen.  One  ■ 
priced  expert  to  go  over  the  Adam's  apple,  and  the  dean  of  of  them  placed  a  chair  com- 
the  bunch  for  conversation.  fortably  for  himself  and 

Did  you  ever  bend  over  and  gate  through  yourself  to  swung  a  specie*  of  win- 
oee  how  your  carburetor  behaved  toward  a  foaming  dow  in  front  of  my  tummy. 
beaker  of  Bulgarian  buttermilk?  It  is  very  intriguing  The  machine  began  to 
hut  I  am  getting  ahead  of  the  tale.  That  cornea  in  the  m-:-m  and  spit  sparks. 

X-ray  portion  of  the  specialising.  and  I  became  aware  that  ll 

Somebody  told  me  an  X-ray  examination  would  inev-  they  were  going  after  the  l 
itably  reveal  the  existence  of  any  engine  trouble.  Didn't  it  inner  meaning, 
stand  to  reason  that  it  would?  If  you  could  see  your  interior  "See  that?**  one  of  them 

clearly,  then  surely  you  could  detect  whether  there  was  whispered.  Evidently  the 
anything  wrong.  It  was  as  plain  as  the  none  on  your  face,  other  did.  for  there  was  an 
As  the  argument  sounded  unanswerable,  I  tried  it;  I  tried  ominous  silence, 
everything  anybody  suggested,  for  when  illnsea  hits  me  it  “What’s the  matter?”  I 
hua  a  chastening  effect,  making  me  pliable  and  noble  and  quavered, 
sweetly  considerate.  A  lot  of  men  are  that  way;  it  ka  the  “You've  got  a  cow's  h«  : 
only  time  they  ever  shed  their  meannms.  stomach.'' 

Now.  I  hadn't  come  there  to 
Flihhook  or  Cowt  Horn  f  be  insulted.  Supposing  I  d.d 

have  a  cow's- horn  stoma  h. 

BUT  the  hordse  of  people  who  have  theorise  and  pm-  what  of  it? 

scriptlon*  to  offer!  Recent  event*  have  convinced  me  “There’s  two  varieties  <J 
that  men  who  wouldn't  spare  ten  minutes  of  their  time  to  itomach."  explained  the  h 
yourordinary  concerns  will  cheerfully  take  a  couple  of  hours  sharp;  "fishhook  and  cow's 
off  in  the  busiest  portion  of  ths  day  totell  you  all  about  their  Generally  a  fat  er  a  perse  - 
own  experience*  and  advise  you  on  what  to  do  In  your  rase,  a  full  figure  usually  has  a 
They  positively  revel  In  It.  They  will  stand  on  the  street,  horn."  Except  for  the  tnainuaUua. 
in  the  rain  or  snow,  to  detail  exactly  what  to  do  for  that  thto  waa  devtltohly  diverting.  What 
cold,  or  the  (lu,  or  that  misery  In  the  right  hip.  I  had  a  a  comfort  to  be  able  to  classify  you r 
thousunrl-dollar-a-day  man  donate  a  hundred  and  forty-  acquaintance! 
three  dollurs’  worth  of  his  forenoon  to  my  case, 
as  nearly  as  I  could  reckon  it. 

After  a  while  it  becomes  a  nuisance.  Every¬ 
body  nurses  a  different  theory;  everybody  wants 
to  pmscrll*  a  different  treatment,  with  the 
result  that  a  real  invalid  wants*  preciou* 
minutes  listening  to  perfectly  healthy  per¬ 
sons  drool  ahout  how  they  felt  wljen  they 
had  It  and  the  way  the  reaction  set  In  on 
the  third  day.  They  go  maundering  along, 


rrnf  with  a  speck*  of  spoon,  pressing  down  hard 
on  the  sensitive  portions  of  my  anatomy.  Not 
even  a  relative  could  have  found  my  tender 
spots  with  such  fiendish  accuracy. 

Finally  one  of  them  brought  in  a  huge  gob¬ 
let  of  what  looked  like  buttermilk  and  bade  me 
quaff  a  swig.  1 1  was  a  man's-slzed  drink  and 
rr  ;  uirrd  a  lot  of  doing,  but  a  sincere  drinker 
can  down  anything  these  days, 
and  I  put  it  away,  the  two  atten- 
lively  studying  tho  reception 
accorded  to  it  by  an  amazed 
H  W  stomach. 

HI  "Ab-ha!"  said  one.  "Ah-ha!" 

BW  And  the  other  whistled. 

W  ^  My  knees  grew  weak.  It  was 
V  'at  all  up  with  me  now.  A  couple  of 
p|  .  weeks  more  on  earth  was 

?  |fl  probably  the  best  I  could 

bope  for,  else  he  wouldn't 
■Ai  whistle  that  way. 

A  "Want  to  take  a  look?" 


to’J  A  Horrid  Sight 

l[  '  /B  rpHKY  refilled  the  glass.  I 

\  #  HLi  ■wallowed  four  Of 

f  M  gallons,  and  bending  far 

/U  .  #  -Oil  W  >  |  over  watched  what  was  go- 
|  Bv  {  8Hh  ingonintheinnershrine.  It 
wasn't  so  horrifying  as  they 
had  tod  me  to  eapect.  Still. 
4  *  even  to  an  untrained  ob- 

^8  ^  M  'l  -V  server  it  was  evident  that 

-1  buttermilk  didn't  hup|icn  to 

[  \\  ^  Ww  TV  be  my  beverage.  I  mean  to 

W  • - *  *ay.  the  arrival  of  that  but- 

W*  termilk  was  a  good  deal 

t'k.  an  urespectad  Mart  of 
a  country  nssin 

Thais  enough.  "  I  de- 
dared.  "Is  nothing  sacred 
to  you  guys?" 

►  So  they  went  to  work  and  made  a 

I-  '  of  jihotographs,  which  turned  out 
like  *tudim  of  cloucta  by  moonlight.  I  could  detect 
from  my  umW.  fare  as  he  Inspected  them  that 
i«a  -  »».  they  conveyed  no  more  to  him  than  they  did  to  me. 
ir..M  c.i,  "Terminal  ileum  dilated."  he  read  from  the  re- 

*  r».  tr*  au.  port,  pursing  his  Ups,  “showing  considerable  Dial 
"o««e  <•*•»*»“  stasis.  Appendix  fixed  In  retrocecal  position.  H'ml 

Entire  hepatic  flexure  pulled  Inward." 

it  waa  patent  to  “Doe*  it  say  what  the  batteries  are  for  to-day?"  I  in- 
m.  that  some  of  my  friends  did  not  fit  In  either  quired  eagerly. 

category.  From  their  shape  I  should  Judge  they  had  "  Considerable  pyloric  apaam,"  ho  continued  with  a 
an  elephant's  tusk  at  the  very  toast  thoughtful  air.  but  I  broke  in. 

TheTwo  murmured  together  a  while  in  a  stealthy.  "Doc."  said  I.  "all  that  to  important- if  true.  But 
secretive  fashion,  leaving  me  to  perspire  and  wonder  what  does  it  mean?" 

wildly  what  dark  secrets  my  interior  was  giving  up.  "Why."  be  answered,  "you  owe  them  thirty-five 
From  time  to  time  the  bird  in  the  chair  would  prod  dollars." 

Then  he  went  on  to  explain  that  it  waa  difficult  to  obtain 
a  positive  diagnosis  from  an  X-ray  examination  unless 

^  a  you  were  searching  for  aorae  hard 

•  A  /)  foreign  substance,  like  a  nail  or 

a  monkey  wrench. 

f  AG  "But  I  haven't  eaten  any 

=3  /  /  SUVr  nails  for  a  long  while."  I  re- 

S)  *"  y  a  torted.  "and  monkey  wronchca 

HI  /i  ,  /  — \  _  are  out  of  season." 

.  k\'  r  I  “  W«*  anyhow,  you  owe  them 

I  y  Am  >  \\l  thirty-live  dollars."  he  said,  and 

>_  ^  B  Jf  b/l  it  proceeded  to  point  out  that  tho 

ry  H.  pictures  had  to  be  considered  In 

W  VS  conjunction  with  other  finding. 

B  X  /  ll  l  W|J:ir»V|  and  the  history  of  the  case  and 

\  (f  y  ’  Tfjj  "/  \{  the  high  cost  of  living, 

/  ,//  "In  other  words,  you 

<  \  *-’■  mm  />  ^  wi't  U.u  anything  at 

1  f"«  U,ooe  photo- 

'  .  |  /  ,  /  \  Hut  he  denied  it  vigor- 

\  '  -  /i  ••’■Sl y .  So  I  let  the  mat- 

S*cs\  \\tK/  •  ,er  dr°p-  wh*1  *■ 

L - — _  1  I  ll— "^Mf/‘  thlrty-flve  dollam.  any- 

\  \  r  /  I  .  ■  A  '•  VSf  way?  Pooh  I  Mere 

\  N.  v  \  V  /  chicken  feed  when  you 

'<>• -I  I  ,  1V.KIB01  |Co.n.u.d 
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KONKRIN’ 

By  Hugh  WiS<sy 


Ah  vim  t  fill*  hfti)'  1o'  Ah  **>•!  «fc  «*#. 

V\  u4(  Ah  ft  fW4  l*i'  not. 

IHs  t..*lnn’.Wo  bu..,<~  Jun’  nuk.nqh.lwkl  ■*- 
WUM  Ah  ««  4 IM*  hon-  now. 

G|  M  M B  hack  ■  nickel  I  How  com.  coffee  Un  rent*? 
•  Gimme  buck  'at  ni.kol  Mo’  bof*  of  ua  b  on  d*  urn* 
aids  of  dc  lunch  counter." 

”  You  un’  a  policeman,  you  meunn.  Ca’m  yo’ne’f.  boy. 
If  din  wuh  keeps  up  coffee  gwine  rant  fifteen  rent*  ne*’ 

week.” 

-How  come  wah?  Wah  finiahed  a  yeah  back.  Me  an’ 
Cap’n  Jack  wu*  de  funt  men  in  de  wah.  Wah’*  don*.  Ah 
know*.  Gimme  back  'at  nickel." 

"  M«bb*  de  war  ia  done,  but  de  Democrats  ain’t.  Git 
out  of  heah  wld  dat  goat  to’  you  ruin,  mah  trade." 

The  Wildcut  picked  up  Captain  Jack’a  bed  roll  from 
the  floor  boride  the  lunch  counter  in  the  Memphis *ution. 
lie  accumulated  I.ily  from  where  the  travel- worn  mascot 
l£i«t  waa  tethered  to  an  adjoining  atool.  Together  they 
walked  from  the  lunch  room  in  which  he  had  nought 
rcfrenhmenl  after  an  arduoua  ride  from  San  Krancu.ro  to 
Memphis. 

"Come  on  heah.  Lily.  Ol'  Cap’n  Jack  an’  de  lady  done 
went  home  in  a  takew-n-grab.  Boy  takes  a  grab  at  yo’ 
money  an’  if  dry.  any  lef  you  give*  it  to  a  policeman  fo’ 
urmtin'  him.  Ua  ride*  a  ’aprrwa  wagon." 

On  the  street  fronting  the  station  the  Wildcat  char¬ 
tered  a  rickety  exprem  wagon  hauled  by  a  languid  black 
mule. 

"Whul!”  Ihe  driver  grunted.  "Sho’  is  de  ponderestret 
bed  roll  Ah  evch  lifted.” 

"'At  bed  roll’,  full  of  iron  helmet,  fm  dead  German,  fo’ 
Cap’n  Jack  to  ’membeh  de  wah  by.  De  office  ha  crave*  to 
'membeh  de  wah.  Us  ’listed  boys  craves  to  fo’git  it." 

The  driver  of  the  exprem  wagon  looked  sideways  at  the 
Wildcat.  ’’  When  did  de  goat  die?” 

"How  come?" 

"Sit  him  on  de  side  of  me  whah  de  win'  ain’t  blowin'. 
Wu*  he  de  dove  of  peace  de  wah’d  go  on  fo’eveh.  Whuta 
dem  culled  ribbons  doin’  on  dat  goat?" 

'*  Dc  blue  ribbon  is  mah  mascot’s  quality.  De  red  an’ 
white  ones  is  patriotism." 

“Thought  mebbe  dey  wu*  fust  an’  secon*  prizes  fo’ 
smeliin'.’’ 

The  Wildcat  handed  the  driver  of  the  express  wagon  a 
cigar.  “Smoke  dis  offsetleh.”  he  said. 

Drifting  along  in  a  haze  of  conflicting  aromas,  the  outfit 
arrived  finally  ut  the  residence  of  Captain  Jack. 

”  Heah’s  de  fifty  cent*.’’  the  Wildcat  said  to  the  express 
driver. 

“Ccet  me  dat  to  git  de  goat  smell  renovated  off  me. 
Wuth  six  bits.” 


"Ob  yo’  way!  |1  six-bit.  you!  Quit  whiffin’  wld  dat  five  yeah,  back;  d*  - 

noa*  Mo’  I  busts  yo'  low  Pm  it.  On  yo’  way!  C  m  on.  time  Su  Ellers  got 

Lily."  drownded  at  de  baptizin'  an’  atayrd  undeh  till  ahe  blowod 

Th*  Wildcat  .pent  the  real  of  the  afternoon  shuffling  up  at  Virksbu’g.  Mah  man  went  ..vch  a.  a  uplifteh.” 
furniture  round  ina.de  of  CapUin  Jack’,  house.  At  four  *”At’.  dc  l>oy.  He  swerved  buck  to  de  sinful  life.  De 
o’clock  Capuin  Jack’s  wife  arrived,  convoying  a  perspiring  on’y  upliftin'  he  done  wu*  wld  u.  boya’  money  an’  coon- 
thrawduind  red- pound  trophy  which  ah*  had  been  fortunate  yak.”  The  Wildcat  was  thoughtful  for  a  moment.  ”  Where 
enough  to  rapture.  at  is  he  now?”  he  .uddenly  asked. 

“You  ia  d*  cook,  ia  you?”  Ih*  Wildcat  Mid  to  the  newly  "I  ain't  seed  him  since  lie  went  away.  Wore  out  muh 
enthroned  ruler  of  th*  kitchen.  alpaca  mournin’  drew,  an'  apill  Ice  cream  all  oveh  de  othch 

Th*  ebony  zmaion  looked  at  him.  "Who  la  you?"  at  a  social.  ’At’,  how  come  Ah’s  In  calico.” 

"Ire  champion  raahun  battler  oh  de  world.  Wait  till  I  "I  ain’t  seed  him  neveh  since - ” 

gits  bark.”  The  Wildcat  returned  prerently  with  an  arm-  "Since  when?” 

ful  of  wood.  "You  claim  you’,  a  rook- well,  woman.  I  "Since  he  sailed  fo'  N’O’lcans  on  de  iron  boat." 
lights  de  fish.  Den  you  reea  kin  yo* .“  "  He  done  come  hark?  Praise  de  Uwdl’’ 

“Kin  I  what?"  ’’Callde  police,  you  mean*.  Did  lie  git  bock  he’a  In  dc 

“Fuat  yo’  barbecues  ’at  ham  hangia'  theh.  When  Ah  jail  where  at  he  belongs.  All  I  seed  wu*  him  leavin’." 
git*  th'oo,  half  of  it  will  be  lef.  Whilst  de  ham’s  sixliin’  In  Ihe  fare  of  the  Wildcat’s  argument  the  ama*on’s 
you  th’ow*  enough  cawn  bread  togetheh  to  fill  de  big  pan.  mood  changed.  ”  When  I  git*  th’oo  wid  ’at  man  de  jail 
When  Ah  giu  th’oo.  dey’U  be  half  of  it  taf .  When  de  ham  folks  sho’ll  have  to  pen  him  up  In  a  barrel  to  hoi'  de  leavin’*, 
juice  begin,  to  git  .unburned  you  makes  some  ham  gravy.  He',  'bout  as  pop'lar  wld  me  as  smallpox.  All  he  eveh  done 
Ah  spec*  ham  gravy’s  de  fondea'  Iking  Ah  la  of.  I  saya  wu*  bear  down  hahd  on  de  money  when  I  come  home  wid 
'Howdy,  ham  gravy!’  an'  afteh  me  an'  de  vittlee  giu  my  wages." 

'quainted  mah  appetft*  won’t  need  grub  no  mo’n  a  fish  At  th*  moment  the  Wildcat  did  not  feel  constrained  to 
needs  shoes.”  explain  that  Honey  Tone’,  departure  from  Bordeaux  had 

“Cut  de  ham.”  been  one  of  the  Wildcat',  contriving,  one  In  which  Honey 

The  Wildcat  carved  off  five  thick  dice*.  Tone  had  been  battened  down  in  the  hold  of  Ihe  cargo 

The  rook  looked  at  him.  ’’Ia  you  fo'gittin’  me?"  ship  together  with  a  hundred  French  colonial  negro 
"You  hungry?  De  way  you  looks  you’*  et  all  de  grub  troops, 
whut  is.”  “I  rec'lccts  he  lef*  Bo'deuux  on  a  boat  dey  calls  de 

“Narh’ral  to  be  fat.  Look  at  de  elephant.  How  come  Princes  Clam  headed  fo'  N’O'lean*.  Chances  b  he’s  in 
you  to  skinny?”  de  N’O’lean*  jail  right  now.” 

“Wah  mis’ry.  AB  I  et  fo’  two  yeah*  in  France  wu*  The  Wildcat  decided  that  it  might  be  well  to  encourage 
guv’ment  rashuna.  Dey  wusn't  fillin'.  I  et  myse'f  down  Honey  Tone’s  mate  lo  souse  the  black  mood  of  her  moum- 
to  boy -size  pant,  de  fust  yeah.  Secon*  yeah  dey  leU  me  ing  in  the  whitewash  of  jealousy.  ’’’Spect  he  might  be 
run  wild  ‘caure  dey  couldn't  find  no  unifawrn  small  married  up  again,  mebbe.  'At  boy  git*  'gaged  wliehevch 
enough."  at  he  goea.” 

"Wu*  yo'  in  de  big  drive?"  “Is  he  rampagin’  roun'  I  makes  two  widow*  *tid  of  one 

"I’ll  say  I  wu*!  Us  boys  drove  more  railroad  spikes  at  does  I  ketch  him.  Cleah  outen  heah!” 

St.-Sulpice  dan  a  colonel  has  cooties.  Woman,  how  come  Honey  Tone',  vindictive  mate  craved  solitude  in  which 
you  knows  all  about  de  names  ob  de  wah?”  to  enjoy  the  misery  of  her  ambition  for  revenge. 

"I  had  a  husban'  uplifteh  in  de  wah  whut  wrote  me  The  Wildcat  cleared  out.  taking  with  him  a  substantial 
letters.  Mebbe  yo'  met  up  wid  him.  name  bein’  Hunting-  segment  of  corn  bread  and  two  hot  slices  of  ham. 
ton  Boone.”  "Does  Honey  Tone  live  th’oo  whut  de  female  ’ception 

The  Wildcat's  jaw  sagged  open  as  far  as  the  roots  of  his  committee*  gwine  to  git  ready  fo’  him  I  gives  him  mah 
lolling  toogue.  "Hooey  Too*!  De  uplifteh?  He’s  yo’  Craw  de  Gare  an’  all  dc  woun'  striisw  whut  is." 
man?”  In  the  woodshed  hack  of  Captain  Jack's  house  the 

“You  knows  him?”  mascot  Uly  patiently  awaited  her  proprietor. 

"Ah  knows  him  some;  goin'  on  a  thousan’  francs  be  "Bla-a!”  she  said  in  greeting  when  the  Wildcat  ap- 
liftcd  off  me  wid  de  gallopin’  ivory.”  peared. 

"Ain’t  de  same  one.  Huntington  aw  delight  an’  swerve  "Whut  yo’  mean?  How  come  yo’  always  craves  nutri- 
fm  de  sic  road  lo  dc  straight  an'  narrow  in  de  Fall  Revival  ment?"  the  Wildcat  demanded.  ’’Heah.’’  He  gave  the 
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east  a  fragment  of  com  bread.  "WJiuf!  Deol'  cawn  pon* 
»ho'  in  fillin'.  I  sleeps  me  now  (o'  a  little  while.  Den  I 
goes  downtown  an'  says  howdy  to  de  boy*.  Lily,  lay  off 
dal  hat!  Eat  de  ham  grease  offen  it.  does  yo’  crave  to. 
but  ca'm  yo'ae’f  when  yo'  gits  to  de  hat  part.” 

The  Wildcat  reclined  on  a  pile  o(  hickory  stove  wood 
and  went  to  sleep.  Sleeping  was  his  long  suit.  Ac  ten 
o'clock  that  night  he  woke  up. 

"Sho’  is  late.  Front  do'  de  barber  shop  be  locked,  but 
de  back  do’  ain't.” 

The  Wildcat  threaded  the  dark  streets  which  led  to 
Willie  Webster’s  barber  shop.  The  shave-wnd-haircut 
part  of  the  Webster  establishment  served  but  to  camou¬ 
flage  the  darker  industries  which  had  their  being  in  a  room 
contiguous  to  the  one  where  shave*  were  a  nickel  and 
haircuts  fifteen  cents  including  musk. 

At  the  back  door  of  the  barber  shop  the  Wildcat  hesi¬ 
tated  for  a  moment  in  an  effort  to  recall  the  secret  knock 
which  gained  admittance  in  the  days  before  the  war.  This 
clement  of  the  ritual  finally  came  to  him  and  on  the  rough 
panels  of  the  door  sounded  three  quick  raps  followed  by 
two  at  more  deliberate  intervals. 

"I  gits  It  ’fused  up  wid  de  lime  I  wuz  outeh  guard  to  de 
Lodge  of  Colored  Damons.  ’At  knock  wuz  fo’  an’  th’ee. 
Fish  Club  knock  wuz  two  an’  two.  'Membehs  dat.  Dat’a 
how  tie  animals  come  off  de  Ark  time  of  de  flood.” 

The  door  opened  an  inch  and  the  slot  of  light  from  within 
was  Interrupted  by  u  rolling  eyeball  which  surmounted  a 
pair  of  questioning  liver-colored  lip*. 

"Who  dat?" 

"Wildcat  -  Vitus  Mantden." 

The  door  opened  quickly  and  the  Wildcat  edged  into 
the  company  of  his  former  associates. 

"Men.  howdy!" 

”  Dogged  if  it  ain’t  oT  MaradHt!  Boy.  how  la  you?  la 
yo’  back  f'm  de  wah?" 

"Hoah  us  is,  ain’t  I?” 

Willie  Webster,  the  proprietor  of  theestahbshmcnt.rame 
forward. 

’’  Don’  see  no  arms  an’  no  lalgs  mlwtin’.  Yo’  neveh  used 
yo'  haid  nohow  'ceptln'  to  tut  wid.  Boy.  how  is  you? 
Hail,  de  konkrln'  hero!” 

”  Tol'able,  Willie.” 

The  konkrin'  hero  looked  about  him.  At  a  table  against 
the  wsll  under  tho  rsys  of  n  smoky  coal-oil  lamp  a  crap 
game  was  in  progrsw*. 

Tho  Wildcat’s  fingers  begun  to  Itch.  He  walked  over 
toward  the  table.  In  the  outline  of  one  of  the  figures  stand¬ 
ing  Iwside  tho  table  the  Wildcat  identified  an  acquaintance 
of  his  former  days. 

” Seems  like  I  knows  do  shape  'at  boy's  got.”  The  Wild¬ 
cat  edged  up  to  the  table. 

The  owner  of  the  familiar  silhouette  faced  the  Wildcat. 

”  W'lleoat,  how  is  you?  Hot  dam  boy  -is  you  back?” 


Las'  time 


eome  some  of  you  ain't  started  dat  lodge  yit?  Dues  a 
dollah  a  month.  Parades  fo'  baptizln's,  marryin's  and 
funerals.  Special  buryin'  department  whah  you  gits  ere- 
matlsed  or  secluded  in  de  ground  as  you  prefers,  dependin’ 
whether  you  pay*  fo'  bits  a  week  extra  or  not.” 

“Sound,  half  gran'-mrbbe  folks  takea  up  wid  it.  01' 
parade  sho'  sound*  noble.” 

In  common  with  other  overseas  veterans,  the  Wildcat 
li<teneH  strong  to  the  appeal  made  by  the  jingling  hard- 
*  an-  uf  hr  roism.  He  had  visions  of  himself  prancin’  along 
where  white  folks  could  look  at  him,  in  an  O.  D.  uniform 
I'Vntifu  i>  festooned  with  wound  stripes,  colored  ribbons. 
M-rv ...  chevrons  and  a  few  decorative  military  erweea. 

T  group  about  the  crap  table  thinned  out.  The 
Wildcat  |>irked  up  the  dice. 

”  Dora  you  crave  high  life.  Honey  Tone,  read  a 
■ha  teh  f’m  de  dicker*.” 

I  might  ride  a  couple  of  r'ara.” 

The  Wildcat  produced  a  bulky  roll. 
Several  paint  of  gleaming  eyeballs  about 
him  testified  to  the  exceptional  dimensions 
of  his  capital. 

To  the  Wildcat’s  surprise  Honey  Tone 
hauled  out  a  wallet  in  which  lay  a  thick 
package  of  t  wen  ty-dollar  bills.  Hop*  burned 
strong  In  the  Wildcat's  chest  and  with  the 
flame  of  hope  the  Wildcat  warmed  the  dice 
within  his  hand. 

"Shoots  ten  dollahs.  Fade  me,  Honey 
Tone,  does  you  crave  action.” 

"You's  faded.” 

"  Wham  I  Ah  leta  it  lay.  Shoota  twenty 
dollahs." 

"Roll  ’em.”  Honey  Tone  dropped  a 
twenty-dollar  bill,  which  landed  as  gently 
as  a  snowflake  on  the  green  surface  of  tho 
table. 

“Bam!  Five  an'  a  deuce.”  Under  the 
heat  of  the  Wildcat'sluck  the  uplifter’s  green 
snowflake  melted  into  his  opponent's  roll. 

"Ah  leta  it  lay.  Shoots  fo’ty.  Fo'ty 
ways.  Shower  down.  Honey  Tone.  Mah 
luck  builds  homes  fo'  de  ignorant  poor.  Ise 
got  de  musk  smell.  Bam  I  Land.  little  dove 
of  peace.  Land  wid  yo'  bill  full  of  greens. 
An'  I  reads  fo’  tray!” 

The  Wildcat  gathered  in  his  winnings.  He 
laid  a  twenty-dollar  bill  on  the  grren  table. 
“Fade  me.  is  you  frantic.” 

Honey  Tone  covered  the  bet. 

(ContUtua*  on  Pagm  72) 
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UEEN  SJILJK  By  EDWARD  H.  SMITH 

Vcrx  /  r~ry  «Li  v  viric'  C-J>  r.'~v  *i_!>  dicor^t/ovj  *r  k  JI  r  h  o  h  s 


every  »dmh  and  many  men.  Crfpe  de 
Chine  has  risen  from  an  old  range  of 
pri ee  of  $1.26  to  two  dollars  to  the 
present  range  between  $2.76  and  four 
c ,  dollar*.  Satins,  brocades  and  taffeta* 
have  suffered  similar  inflations.  A  mun’i 
1  •  ilk  shirt  costing  from  three  to  sis  dollars 

'fore  the  war  is  now  priced  at  from 
*7 .50  to  eighteen  dollars.  The  best  grade 
of  silk  hose  for  women  cost  twelve  dol¬ 
lars  a  down  at  manufacturers'  price*  lie- 
fort*  the  war.  Today  they  command  twenty-eight 
dollars.  Such  stockings  brought  two  dollars  a  pair 
at  high  retail  price  in  1911.  To-day  one  pays  four  to 
five  dollar*  for  them.  These  prices  refer  to  the  best 
grade  of  plain  standard  hose  in  popular  colors.  Fancy 
st'  *  -.mgs  art*  literally  out  of  sight.  There  are  no  pre¬ 
war  price-*  w herewith  to  compare  the  extravagant 
.-locking  weaves  of  today. 

Yet  we  are  u-i  ng  twice  as  much  silk  in  1920  as  in  1 9 1 1 ! 
flack  in  19141.  when  silk  garments  started  to  climb 
the  -i*al<*  at  rapid  strides,  we  began  to  hear  the  patent 
iiplunation  that  there  was  u  great  shortage  due  to 
the  (iiver.u.m  of  ahipa  from  the  Pacific  for  war  pur¬ 
pose*.  There  were  no  bottoms  to  carry  the  material 
to  this  country.  This  was  a  popular  and 
•^’.'factory  explanation.  Wo  liked  to 
think  that  wo  were  going  short  of  silk  so 

y*‘  ‘  Jspantwe  and  British  ships  could  be 
into  the  Atlantic  to  defeat  the  nul»- 
rw».  Alas,  like  so  many  other  ex- 
ations  perhaps  rightfully  given  the 
Ic  st  that  time,  the  shortage  of  bot- 
i  for  silk  carrying  was  an  illusion, 
amount  of  silk  brought  Into  the  coun¬ 
try  leaped  from  the  2fl.000,<KM) 
pounds  of  1914  to  nesrly  114,000,. 
000  pounds  in  1916  and  nearly 
35,000,000  In  1917,  the  year  this 
country  went  to  the  battle  fields. 
The  Japanese  saw  to  It  that  their 
war  fervor  didn't  leave  them  with¬ 
out  the  carriers  for  their  silk,  which 
was  rising  steadily  in  cx|xirt  price. 
Yet  there  was  undoubtedly  a  ahortuge  of 
■ilk  in  this  country,  a  fart  demonstrated  by 
tin-  Jump  to  nearly  45.000,000  pounds  of 
imported  raw  silk  for  1919,  ns  against  only 
•il.OOO.OOO  pounds  the  year  before.  The 
fact  earns  to  be  that  there  was  no  shortage 
of  ships  compared  to  pre-war  requirements, 
but  that  the  demand  for  silk  had  grown  so 
rapidly  In  this  country  that  even  an  In- 
rr«  <  d  shipment  of  thirty-three  per  cent 
left  us  still  crying  for  the  threads  of  Che 
s  busy  Qombyx. 

I  am  told  this  shortage  persists  in  spite 
of  the  war's  dose,  the  return  to  trade  of 
numbers  of  ships,  and  an  Importation 
nf  ailk  for  1920  expected  to  register  a 
Wft!'  thirty  per  cent  increase  over  1919, 

Queen  Silk  is  on  her  throne  hard 
und  fast. 


IN  THE  summer  mornings  the  lady  of  Si-Sing  went 
daintily  among  the  mulberries  in  her  gardens  by  the 
treacherous  river.  In  the  delicate  sunlight  she  watched 
the  avid  si  feeding  on  the  leaves.  She  saw  the  white  larva; 
of  her  dun  moths  at  their  slow  revolution},  winding  cocoons 
from  theirshining  filaments.  In  the  afternoons  the 
lady  of  the  silkworms  sat  in  the  shade  with  her 
ringing  girls  and  taught  them  to  manipulate 
the  loom  which  she  hud  invented.  Slowly,  with 
divine  patience,  they  wrought  the  unravel.*! 
cocoons  of  the  si  pupa  into  fabrics  soft  ^ ^ 

as  petals. 

All  this  was  very  long  ago— some 
24140  years  before  Bethlehem,  if  the 
ancient  Uathayaa  records  have  any  #  I 
value.  The  celebrated  wife  of  the 
great  If  legendary  Hwang-ti,  the 
Yellow  Emperor. could  have  had  no 
notion  of  what  she  was  beginning  a 
he*  groves  by  the  rtvs*  lloaag-ho  l 
She  could  have  had  no  forraenae  of 
the  emperors  and  slaves  to  be  > 

lured,  of  the  blood  to  be  shed,  of  wj  jm 

the  golden  heads  to  fall,  caught  in 

the  shimmering  trows  of  the  siren  M 

silk.  She  had  no  vision  of  the  epic  ■ 
of  industry,  of  adventure,  of  crime 
to  he  written  about  the  frail  wravra  M 

of  her  handmaidens.  She  could  not  I  I  Mi 

have  foreseen  her  dilettante  rear-  wiWf 

i  n  i:  of  the  llombyr  more  erected  into 
perhaps  the  foremost  concern  of  JM-*'  IM 

KanUrn  husbandry  or  hor  playful 
weaving  of  strips  of  shining  stuffs 
grown  Into  an  industry  producing  r* 

annually  billion*  of  dollars.  The 
silk  quewn  of  prehistoric  China 
never  dreamed  of  the  splendors  and 
mlserlra  of  the  modem  Amrrican 

quren,  Silk.  >  — » 

If  we  have  had  King  Cotton  snd 

King  Com  In  the  past  we  have  an  TV  _ 

Indubitable  Queen  Silk  trvduy.  ^7 

royal  by  the  vnatnraa  of  her  growth, 
the  fullnrws  of  her  pur»e,  the  rich¬ 
ness  of  her  history.  She  enjoys  an 
opulent  regency  In  the  world  of 

fabric*,  an  Imperial  position  in  industry.  I  -I  c  !  '  , 

all  modern  monarchs  she  has  had  to  yir’.l 
much  to  the  democratie  spirit.  It  la  trv<*  Silk , 
which  veiled  thedcathless  light  at  Pup  and  was  re  —  v«l 
for  the  shoulders  of  Solomon  and  (’■  tr.  ir  ■*■.*.  t--!ay 
the hulklait proletarian  ankU*.  Silk,  which  w»*  rare  In  tl  *• 
ward  robes  of  Faustina  and  Zokeidi  I*  plentiful  in  the 
drener  drawers  of  the  waitress  and  th.*  stem  graph*. 

All  the  seas  are  spotted  with  bottomt  1 -Tiring  the  fire 
strands  of  the  Bombyx  to  looms  and  mill*  at  all  th«  ends  of  of  19|S. 
the  earth.  Millions  of  industrious  human  l-’ings  an  up  was  aim 
ported  by  silk.  Millions  are  wearing  -ilk.  against  thou-  cryabau 
sands  a  few  generations  past.  Long  ago  the  value  of  the  ti  n  in  » 
world’s  silk  manufactures  doubled  the  return*  from  the  tairung 
linen  industry.  To-day  silk  is  fust  gaining  on  w«.J  a-  a  pounds  < 
staple  fabric.  The  world's  wool  valu*  *.  who  h  were  about  Ur*,  on* 
two  und  one-half  timea  as  groat  uaallk  In  1913.  are  said  to  $7.50.  I 

be  only  one  and  one-half  times  aa  Surge  to-day.  Only  ape*  when  balm  of  the  raw  material  /t>^I  /  C)  Priest  Booited  by  Eaty  Money 

cotton  retains  its  great  lead.  brought  $2100  each  nearly  eighteen  iho-  l/J  > 

lam  a  pound.  In  May  of  th.s  -y  ^  rpilKRE  are,  to  be  sure,  many  forcas  be- 

The  May  Slump  In  the  Silk  Market  $"■*.  owing  to  the  financial  panic  “  '  /(  Vf  1  sides  mm  inflated  demund  behind  the 

in  Japan,  the  chief  exporter  of  JS9<  - -  sky-rocketing  of  silk  prices.  There  is  a  shortage  in 

I  HE  reasons  for  the  rapid  growth  in  the  popularity  of  silk  to  the  United  Staten,! -ere  was  production.  France’soutput.  which  was  considerable 

ulk  are  not  easy  to  set  down.  The  figures  on  this  a  dtxxy  drop  to  twelve  dollars  a  before  the  war,  is  greatly  reduced  through  the  neglect 

growth,  however,  are  at  hand.  They  are  worth  the  at-  pound,  but  thia  decline  was  locked  upon  as  temporary,  of  five  years,  and  is  only  slowly  recovering.  Italy,  which  lins 
tent  ion  of  everyone  who  wears  clothing.  In  1874  the  and  silk  merchants  everywhere  were  stocking  up  and  pro-  been  the  most  important  silk  grower  in  the  Occident,  also 
United  States  pawed  permanently  the  million-pound  mark  dieting  the  twenty-five-doKar  silk  shirt  as  a  portability  of  suffered  heavily  through  the  war  and  is  just  beginning 
in  the  importation  of  raw  silk,  the  staple  form  for  import,  to-morrow.  to  send  silk  across  the  seas  again,  so  far  in  small  amounts. 

In  that  year  1,101,681  pounds  were  brought  into  the  Yet  the  buying  and  wearing  of  silk  and  the  use  of  silken  In  Chinn  and  Japan  the  increased  production  has  not 
country,  valued  at  $4,504,306.  In  1914  the  imports  of  raw  fabric*  in  garments  where  cotton  was  formerly  thought  kept  step  with  the  risen  demand  and  the  fallen  supplier: 
silk  were  26. 030.925  pounds,  worth  $80,531,785.  But  in  good  enough  went  forward  at  the  merry  pace  set  at  the  in  other  countries.  Again,  labor  has  made  its  claims 
1919  there  were  brought  into  the  country  44.816,918  beginning  of  the  war.  and  accelerated  from  time  to  time  and  taken  its  increased  wages  in  Japan  as  elsewhere, 
pounds  of  the  stuff,  with  a  valuation  of  $329,338,872.  since.  This  demand  for  silk  was  reflected  emphatically  in  This  risen  cost  in  a  country  where  ninety  per  cent  of  our 
Thus,  in  forty-live  years,  the  amount  of  silk  imported  the  growth  of  the  worth  of  the  nlk  industry  in  the  United  silk  originates  is  reflected  In  the  price  we  must  pay.  In 
has  grown  forty-four  times  as  great  and  the  value  of  this  States  within  five  years.  Just  before  the  war  the  total  America  the  wages  in  the  silk  mills  are  said  to  have  risen 
import  has  multiplied  itself  by  about  seventy-three.  As  value  of  silk  manufactures  in  this  country  was  about  $280,-  126  per  cent.  Garment  makers  have  got.  I  am  told,  even 
compared  with  1914,  before  war  conditions  supervened.  000.000.  In  1919  it  was  in  the  neighborhood  of  $875,000,-  larger  additions  to  their  pro-war  pay.  All  these  things  are 
the  quantity  has  increased  eighty  per  cent,  and  the  value  000  and  threatening  to  pass  the  bilbon-dollar  mark  this  reflected  in  the  toll  Queen  Silk  Is  collecting— not  to  speak 
ha*  quadrupled.  On  th«*  figures  a  pound  of  raw  silk  at  year.  of  the  always  suspect  profiteer. 

import  valuation  was  worth  about  four  dollar*  in  1874.  a  These  figures  are  supplied  by  the  Silk  Association  of  Yet  when  we* come  down  to  essentials  as  regards  the  rit- 
little  more  than  three  dollars  in  1914  and  something  loss  America,  in  New  York,  and  many  of  the  facta  and  rela-  uation  in  this  country  the  truth  is  that  the  spending  orgy 
than  eight  dollars  in  1919.  tions  which  follow  come  from  Mr.  J.  J.  Hamil.  head  of  the  has  as  much  bearing  on  the  prices  as  anything.  There  is 

These  figure*  become  more  surprising  when  reduced  to  investigating  force  of  the  Silk  Areooatioo.  too  much  money  in  circulation,  too  little  economy  in  use. 

the  terms  of  the  American  market,  which  comm  a  good  What  these  laps  in  the  price  of  and  demand  for  riik  The  mechanic  think*  he  must  have  silk  shirts,  and  bis 
deal  nearer  the  consumer’s  puree.  As  recently  as  the  spring  have  meant  to  the  abject  ultimate  consumer  is  known  to  wife  silken  frocks.  They  do  not  wear  so  well  as  woolen 
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interesting  situation  a*  regards  coverage  against  silk 
burglaries.  My  infocmanu  were  free  to  say  that  the  rates 
for  ins  urine  $10,000  worth  of  slk  an  now  practically  twice 
as  hifh  as  they  were  five  year*  ago.  This  is.  however,  a 
formal  or  theoretical  figure.  Before  silk  began  to  eUmb  to 

this  material 


high  values  and  silk  burglary  became  |_J 
wu  taken  at  risk  without  much  formality,  and  policies  were 
written  on  silk  stored  In  lofu  and  factories  where  there  was 
no  protective  system  employed.  To-day  all  insurance 


isas  where  valuable  stores  of  the  material  are  kept  and  that 
burglar-alarm  systems  be  installed.  Where  this  is  done  the 
rate  is  now  only  about  twenty-five  per  cent  higher  than  in 
1914.  Where  this  la  not  done  the  rale  la  actually  twice  aa 
hifh.  but  the  rate  is  a  mere  fifure,  for  the  insurance  people 
will  not  take  such  risks  under  present  conditions. 

The  silk  man  naturally  counters  with  the  arfumrnl  that 
the  installation  of  a  burfiar-alarm  system  and  the  employ¬ 
ment  of  a  watchman  are  costly,  and  must  be  added  to  the 
price  he  pays  for  insurance  afainst  burglar*.  Thinldnf  it 
all  over,  he  arfuse  that  it  now  costs  him  more  than  twice 
as  much  as  formerly  to  protect  his  foods. 

The  Insurance  companiea  add  another  inlerwstinf  detail. 
Before  the  war  a  policy  cover! of  such  a  loas  as  $60,000  was 
unknown.  But  when  silk  became  doubly  and  trebly  valu¬ 
able  and  when  the  busineas  of  merchants  and  manufactur¬ 
er*  expanded,  neewiuting  freater  stocks  of  the  material. 

imued  in  amounts  JmtToOO  and  *100.000  Here  a  con¬ 
tradictory  state  of  all air*  appears.  It  would  have  cost  one- 
third  more  to  insure  $60,000  worth  of  adk  in  1*14,  with 
the  lofu  and  fact  ones  in  the  condition  common  to  that 
period,  than  it  coal*  today  to  cover  a  similar  amount  of 
the  stuff  kept  in  place,  equipped  with  the  protective 
device,  now  demanded.  Those  facts  fire  the  present  situ- 


or  cotton  garments;  frequently  they  do  not  look  so  wefl. 
But  silk  is  fashionable;  there  is  an  impression  that  the  rich 
and  the  aristocratic  wear  it  exclusively.  So  the  tradesman 
or  workman  must  exhibit  himself  in  the  tissues  of  plutoc¬ 
racy.  Such  vanities  must  be  paid  for.  And  they  must  be 
paid  for  in  more  than  the  actual  outlay  of  money. 

Whenever  any  product  of  the  earth  or  of  human  manu¬ 
facture  becomes  scarce  and  high  in  price  the  criminal  is  at 
once  attracted  to  it.  Silk,  grown  expensive  and  hard  to 
get,  is  readily  convertible  into  cash— frequently  with  no 
questions  asked.  Aa  a  result  there  has  grown  up  about  the 
handling  and  transportation  of  silk  a  vast  criminal  activ¬ 
ity,  confined  to  no  special  quarter  of  the  world  but 
operating  in  highest  perfection  and  productiveness  to  the 
lawbreaker  in  tho  United  States.  Here  is  a  genuine  criminal 
romance  of  the  largest  proportions,  for  the  lawless  opera¬ 
tions  against  silk  are  of  no  common  order. 

In  one  morning’s  newspapers  I  find  a  cablegram  from 
London  describing  the  workings  of  an  international  con¬ 
spiracy  to  rob  ships  at  their  points  of  loading  and  unloading. 
Porta  as  far  apart  as  Sydney.  Hong-Kong.  Nagasaki. 
Yokohama.  London,  Liverpool.  San  Francisco  and  New 
York  report  the  operations  of  these  wharf  and  vessel 
thieve,  and  burglars.  Their  chief  loot  ts  silk. 

In  New  Y'ork  a  raid  carried  on  against  a  suburban  road¬ 
house,  supposedly  in  disuse  since  prohibition  has  made 
many  such  plucea  unprofitable,  yielded  the  detectives  of 
the  New  York  Central  Railroad  a  recovery  of  $218,000 
worth  of  stolen  silk  in  one  haul.  This  raw  fiber  had  been 
stolen  from  the  cars  and  unloading  piers  of  the  railroad 
company  in  New  York  in  the  eoune  of  a  few  weeks— 
apparently  by  an  organised  gang  of  thieves  and  fences. 


What  Iniuranc «  People  Say 

N  THE  same  weeks  the  lofu  and  storage  house,  of  New 
York  silk  merchant#  and  manufacturer*  were  burglarised 
In  no  loss  than  nine  instance*  and  fabrics  of  an  unofficially 
announced  value  of  $160,000  were  taken  by  the  felons. 

On  one  memorable  night  a  gang  of  thieve  backed  a  big 
truck  up  to  a  full  freight  car  standing  in  the  yards  on  the 
Jersey  side  of  the  river  opposite  New  York  and  broke  into 
the  enr.  getting  away  cleanly  with  $126,000  worth  of  the 
raw  silk.  Again,  an  impetuous  detective  announced  in  local 
newspupers  that  the  town  police  were  In  collusion  with  tho 
silk  robbers  and  that  ho  was  about  to  expow  them. 

Throe  are  sporadic  instances.  They  are  part  of  the 
greatly  ramified  story  of  modern  silk  robbery,  of  a  wave  of 
crime  that  ha*  risen  on  the  ermt  of  the  uptide  in  silk  use 
and  isilk  co*U. 

According  to  Mr.  Hamll.  the  tosses  to  various  typ*.  of 
■ilk  thieves,  robbers  and  bandit*  In  the  New  York  district 
in  1919  reached  about  $.1,000,000.  This  Include-  all  the 
forms  of  silk  and  the  numoroias  ways  of  iu  criminal  pro¬ 
curement.  but  It  refers  to  the  New  Y'ork  district  only.  Just 
what  that  means  will  appear. 

On  tho  other  hand,  Mr.  Russell  A.  Algire,  one  of  the 
leading  authorities  among  Insurance  men.  tells  me  that 
the  loss  from  lofu.  storehouses  and  factories  alone,  but 
Inclusive  of  the  whole  Uniter!  States,  was  more  than  $1,000.- 
OOOin  1919.  This  figure 
restrict*  itself  practi¬ 
cally  to  cases  of  burg¬ 
lary-breaking  Into 
locked  place..  It  ex¬ 
cludes  all  the  silk  stolen 
from  ships,  piers,  rail¬ 
road  cars,  dr|M>ts  and 
from  horse  and  motor 
trucks  In  the  course  of 
local  or  short-haul  trans¬ 
port.  Both  throe  figu  rtw 
may  Ik  taken  as  author¬ 
itative  and  conserva¬ 
tive. 

It  will  be  seen,  how¬ 
ever,  that  neither  in¬ 
clude*  the  whole  toll 
taken  by  the  criminals. 

If.  as  Mr.  Algire  says— 
with  sufficient  statisti- 
ral  hacking.  I  feel  sure 
there  was  a  Ices  in  the 

country  of  *1,000,000  to 
the  silk  burglars  alone, 
the  total  must  be  placed 
at  not  lees  than  *6,000,- 

000.  for  the  stealing* 
from  the  railroads  have 
been  staggering,  and 
those  from  trucks  and 
wharves  perhaps  as 
great. 

This  situation  may 
not  seem  to  be  out  of 
hand  when  it  Is  remem¬ 
bered  that  the  import 
value  alone  of  our  1919 


Silk  robbing  is  no  new  thing.  It  wears  the  glamour  of  a 
history  as  long  and  bloody  and  various  a.*  that  of  gold  it¬ 
self.  There  wa*  a  day  when  Roman  emperors  paid  more 
than  gold  weight  for  the  precious  fabrics  of  China, 
which  had  come  to  Europe  first  with  the  returning  armtot 
of  Alexander— spoils  of  prostrate  Persia  and  India.  In 
tbe  later  day  of  Justinian,  silk  was  weighed  opposite  gold 
coins.  These  enormous  values  brought  crowned  heads  and 
yoked  necks  to  the  ranks  of  criminals  who  operated  against 
the  law  of  silk.  It  was  an  early  emperor  of  Japan  who  person¬ 
ally  organized  the  robber  raid  through  Korea  into  China, 
by  means  of  which  the  silkworm  and  some  Chinese  girls 
adept  in  sericulture  were  stolen  and  taken  to  Nippon. 
Justinian,  tired  of  paying  the  great  prices  demanded  by 
those  who  smuggled  silk  out  of  China  at  the  risk  of  their 
brads,  induced  two  Christian  monks,  on  missionary  assign¬ 
ment  to  Cathay,  to  bring  back  across  the  deserts  and 
wastes  of  Central  Asia  a  few  of  the  precious  eggs  of  the 
Bombyr  m on,  which  the  holy  men  concealed  in  the  holloa* 
of  bamboo  staffs.  And  early  Chinese  history  and  legend 
are  red  xrith  the  records  of  unfortunate  lawbreakers  who 
were  caught  trying  to  smuggle  the  si  and  its  eggs  into  the 
valley  of  the  Brahmaputra,  and  paid  for  their  Indiscretions 
with  their  blood.  Some  of  the  cruelest  of  then*  picturesque 
Chinese  modes  of  execution  were  devised  to  discourage  the 
men  and  women  who  sought  to  grow  rich  by  stealing  the 
silk  makers  and  silk  secrets  from  the  Celestial  Empire. 
Ilarun-al-Rashid  had  to  send  armies  to  guard  tho  caravan 
route  from  Persia  against  Bedouin  silk  brigands. 

It  is  something  to  the  credit  of  lawbreaking  that  those 
Bombyx  eggs,  stolen  from  China  at  the  behest  of  Justinian, 
produced  the  parent  stock  of  moths  from  which  European 
silkworms  and  sericulture  sprang.  In  Greece  and  Asia 
Minor  the  silk  industry  was  already  in  a  nourishing  condi¬ 
tion  in  the  seventh  century.  In  the  twelfth  century  the 
Bombyx  and  iu  necessary  mulberry  tree  were  beginning 
to  be  reared  in  Italy,  and  by  the  fifteenth  cycle  of  our  era 
France,  too.  was  in  the  field.  The  silkworm  and  its  cul¬ 
ture  came  to  America  in  the  early  days  of  the  Virginia 
colony,  when  many  unhappy  adventurers  were  lured  to  the 
new  province  of  King  James  by  glowing  pictures  of  the 
wondrous  silk  plantations,  which  never  nourished.  To  this 
day  thia  stage  of  silk  production  has  not  made  any  meas¬ 
urable  growth  in  this  country. 

SUk  as  Good  as  Gold 

T  N  ALL  IU  sranderings  over  the  world  the  Innocent  ai  and 
1  iu  gossamer  thread  have  been  followed  by  the  thief,  the 
robber,  the  brigand,  theaaaaanin  and  the  official  headsman. 
For  tong  nothing  was  so  prised  by  the  expert  at  theft 
as  cash,  gold.  Jewels,  silk -In  the  order  named.  Rut 
silk  Is  at  the  moment  eaaier  to  dispoee  of  than  gold  or 
Jewels  In  any  considerable  quantity,  and  a  larger  percentage 
of  IU  true  value  may  be  expected  by  tho  thief.  On  tho 
other  hand,  silk  far.  to  be  sure,  bulkier  and  harder  to  handle 
than  gold  or  Jewels.  From  the  viewpoint  of  tho  criminal 
those  ad  van  Uk  i«  and  dlsedvanUgce  compen¬ 
sate.  so  that  ailk  la  Ju«t  a*  desirable  loot  os 
gold  and  Jewel*  or  precious  stones. 

To  understand 
the  adventurous 
feats  of  the  ailk 
thieve*  of  to-day  it 
is  necessary  to 
know  how  the  ma¬ 
terial  la  shipped 
and  handled  and 
something  of  the 
point#  of  attack 
chosen  by  the  fel¬ 
ons.  Ninety  per 
cent  of  all  the  ailk 
that  comes  to 
America  is  Japa¬ 
nese  in  origin. 
China  send#  nearly 
all  the  not  and  is  beginning 
to  swell  her  exports  of  thia 
terial.  A  very  little  l*  bo- 
ginning  to  come  from  Italy. 
All  other  supplies  are  utterly 
negligible  at  present.  Thus 
about  ninety-nine  per  cent  of 
the  ailk  come*  from  tho 
Orient  to  our  Pacific  Coast 
IKirU  in  tramp  ships  or  the 
holds  of  liners.  Occasionally 
shipments  reach  New  York 
directly  by  water,  but  again 
the  quantity  received  in 
thi*  way  is  minimal.  On  the 
Pacific  Coast  the  ailk  is  un¬ 
loaded  at  the  docks  and  there 
placed  on  freight  care  for 
shipment  to  the  East.  Nearly 
all  this  is  in  the  shape  cf 
.l-un.M  .«  Past  ICC) 
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ME  NEEDED  THE  MONEY 


"•  ««•  »MI«I  •'  Of  /••'Uwr  ■’■immI  fl-ll.  Veil -Wad  Urn,.*  G«/  Wlih  Him  0.4,  •'  TalM 


IT  WAS  shortly  after  dma  in  the  foro-  n*. 
noun  when  tho  door  of  the  Old  Mn’i  Jq\\ \J 

private  office  opened  and  Wallace  PoDkter  Jr 

cunvo  out.  The  men  and  sir  la  at  th«4r  dmka  ,  ,  L  u 
In  tho  main  office- -at  laaat  thcaa  who  paid 
ut  ten  lion  to  the  cumin**  and  going*  about  them—  observed 
that  Mr.  PollUtcr’a  fare  wore  an  unmUtakable  ..pre-ion 
of  M<lf-congratuUtlon. 

"  I  let  the  Old  Man’s  raM  Polly’a  pay."  mumbled  Roay 
(illklna  to  another  stenographer.  "Lookut  uml" 

”  Hope  for  W  all,  maybe,"  rejoined  the  neighbor.  M  M  r. 
Polluter's  awell,  I  think-dontchu?” 

“  You  Hid  utl  Ife'aareg’Lrguy!  You  aaid  a  toothful  f 
The  reg'lnr  guy  |<aawd  on  between  the  cloae  aet  deaka  of 
the  Kronork  Knitting  Company's  buay  office  aUlT.  Aa  he 
did  ao  he  nodded  a  trille  grandly.  On#  would  have  thought 
Mr.  Pointer  not  lew  than  a  third,  or  perhapa  a  aecond,  vice 
prnddmt  of  the  corporation  that  la.  unit**  one  knew  the 
concern  had  only  a  aingle  vice  president  and  very  vice 

at  that. 

P.  J.  Kronln  waa  head  of  Kronork  Knitting  and  by  f»r 
He  largeet  stockholder.  The  explanation  for  the  Utter  half 
of  ita  spell-it-backward-or-forward,  trade-mark-regia-.,  -cl 
U.-S.-Pat-OH.  name,  waa,  or  had  been,  Chari*#  Orkr.-c. 
But  Charloa  Orknre  waa  now  aomewhere  on  the  Pacific 
Coast  selling  the  jewelry  trade  a  line  of  pUted  novaltie#, 
liar  pins,  imitation  pearls  and  locee  synthetic  atone 
Only  the  first  syllable  of  his  name  remained  an  as#»t  of 
the  knitting  concern  he  and  P.  J.  had  founded  five  year, 
back. 

P.  J.  had  bought  him  out,  half  name  and  all,  for  rea¬ 
sons  which  have  nothing  to  do  with  this  story. 

This  is  about  the  last  thing  the  Old  Man.  who  wasn't 
really  much  older  than  Wallace  Polluter  himself,  had  said 
to  hu  head  salroman  at  the  finUh  of  the  interview 
Just  terminated: 

"  You  dig  up  your  three  thousand,  and  do  it  lively. 

Here  is  a  big  chance,  Polly— you  know  it.  You’ve 
sold  Kronork  goods  enough  to  appreciate  how  we 
stand  with  the  trade  and  what  our  future  is  with  a 
bit  of  extra  capital.  I’m  not  asking  you  boys  for 
much”-  P.  J.  had  hia  nerve!  Boys!  They  had 
nearly  all  started  in  with  Kronork  Knitting  when  it 
waa  formed— “and  I  don’t  need  to  tell  you  I  value 
your  ability  more  than  your  money.  But  I  figure  a 
man’s  heart  is  where  his  capital  U,  even  if  it’s  not  a  h-avy 
investment. 

"  You’ve  been  getting  more  saUry  than  the  other*.  1  ut  I 
don’t  ask  you  to  put  in  any  more-  Just  three  thousand: 
and  the  way  I  figure,  that  will  be  worth  a  good-sized  for¬ 
tune  in  another  five  year*.  With  the  kind  of  a  bunch  we’ve 
got  working  day  and  night  there  isn’t  anything  can  s'op 
us.  So  run  along,  Polly,  and  unearth  the  old  sock.  We 
want  to  get  this  reorganization  thing  cleaned  up.’* 


jrm  *7*.  T7%.  x  waa  good,  his  back  straight  and  his  step  brisk: 

Inltsinir'v  lr,<sznr§®Rn  rod  doth#.,  w  0,,^  you  .houui 

^  J7  VX1J7W/VWZIU  drees  well  when  you  are  selling  merchandise. 

that*  0  m  r  a  m  r  m  v  k  o  .  r  u  i  i  a  «  You  are  all  your  customer  knows,  in  a  per¬ 
sonal  way.  of  your  house.  He  may  wear  u 
That  was  why  Wallace  Polluter,  walking  jauntily  be-  blue  #erge  seven  years  old  and  a  pair  of  congress  gaiter* 
tween  two  rlc— eei  row*  of  dab,  had  nodded  with  the  not  nearly  so  shiny  as  the  elbow*  of  his  coat;  Ire  may  have 
air  of  at  Ua#t  a  second  vice  president.  a  hundred-t  houMnd-dollar  stock  of  good*,  enjoy  practi- 

He  left  tha  Kronork  offices  and  went  down  Main  Street,  rally  unlimited  borrowing  privilege*  at  hi*  local  bank*  and 
bowing  to  many  of  those  be  met.  He  was  well  known  smoke  ftve-ccnt  cigar*;  he  may  even  disapprove  of  peurl- 
(n  that  small  but  growing  industrial  city,  a  popular  man  gmyspata  and  silk  shirts  coating  fifteen  dollars  each;  but 
whom  *eif-eat«#ni  wa#  not  inconsiderable,  though  indorsed  he  surely  doc*  get  tho  Imprnwlon  that  your  concern  is  a 
by  the  liking  of  hie  fellow  townsmen.  People  invariably  live  on#  from  the  frtwhly  proved  condition  of  your  suit 
referred  to  Wallace  aa  a  mighty  nice  chap.  Oh,  no  heavy-  and  the  dewy  carnation  In  your  buttonhole, 
weight,  to  be  sure,  but  a  good  fellow,  yea  Indeed.  Bewdt*.  though  some  men  can  work  day  In  and  day  out 

II#  was  forty-five  and  didn’t  look  a  day  more  than  forty-  in  trouarr*  so  shaped  at  the  kneca  that  their  owner*  alwuy* 
four  and  a  half.  In  fart  when  h«  was  feeling  right  and  he  look  aa  if  just  about  to  jump,  and  still  make  money,  other* 

did  feel  right  a*  a  re-  are  temperamentally  unfitted  to  fitkea  mufti.  Wallace 
suit  of  hia  interview  Polluter  wa*  one  of  the  Utter. 

with  P.  J.  bo  might  "Well.  Wally-polly,”  he  waa  saying  to  h!m»elf  in  a 
<■,.  y  have  been  tak.tt  manner  quite  kittenish  for  a  man  who  didn’t  look  a  day 
far  forty.  He  looked  more  than  thirty-five,  ’’now’#  your  chance  to  show  you  ora 
■e  a  run  who  a  real  salesman.  You’ve  got  to  sell  yourself,  Wally-polly. 
had  iiv-d  a  clean  You’ve  made  the  stony-hearted  egg*  back  in  the  bushes 
life.  His  eye  buy  Kronork  knit  goods  in  bal«  and  bundles.  Now  let’s 
■■■  sparkled  with  •##  you  persuade  the  native  prince*  of  finance  to  dive  for 

airrtoea*.his color  the  dotted  line.” 

Running  up  the  step*  of  the  Fabricators’  National  Bank, 
Wallace  Pollister  wa*  full  of  pep  and  confidence.  He  knew 
J  I’wakBl  Mardmg  « A  the  Pabncalor*  National  quite 

•ell— had  played  golf  with  him  once  or  twice.  Harding 
would  be  mighty  glad  to  bear  the  news  of  Polluter's 
fiH  *-«-#•-* It,  The  v#*”*r  k*4»'t  the  U**t  doubt  of  hi. 

•bilily  lo  wU  Harding.  Polly  didn’t  fed  a  day  more  than 

ML  ML.  ’  U*t,.  i>d  know  a  man  i*  <■>!>  u  old  - 

__  SC\  “Morning.  Mr.  Polluter.”  . 

“Hello,  Mr.  Harding.” 

Pollster  had  reached  the  mahogany  rail  at 

with  modem  banks.  Polly  had  observed  mi 

penetrate 

the  courage 

Peary-:  everythirg  president's 

as  acrawbir  xs 

’’  Want  to  see  me,  Pollister?  Step  inside,  won't 


The  aaleaman  took  the  chair  alongside  Hard- 
1,0  ing’s  desk. 

“  Yea,  I  did  have  a  little  matter  of  business  I 
wanted  to  talk  over  with  you.  We’re  starting  a 
reorganization  up  at  the  factory." 

“You  don’t  say”— very  politely.  "You  haven 
nice  bu*inr*i,  if  er  conservatively  managed.” 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


13 


speak  of  Kronork  as  'we'  and  'our.' 


"That’s  right,  Mr.  Harding.  It’s  a  busine*  with  a 
peach  of  a  future  too.  I  believe  we  have  an  account  here." 

"Yes,  Kronin  has  done  hfa  banking  with  us  sine*  he 
started.  A  rather  callable  man,  I  should  say." 

"  P.  J.?  I  le's  a  wonder.  A  line  man  and  square  as  a  die. 
And  very  farsceing  too.  Oh,  there’s  no  doubt  about  the 
future  of  our  buaimaa,  Mr.  Harding.  And  that’s  what 
I'm  here  to  talk  about.” 

"So  I  guessed.’’ 

“You  notice,  I 
Get  me?” 

"Oh.  you  mean - " 

"Sure!  P.  J.  and  I  just  fared  it  up.  He  wan ts  me  to  be 
n  director,  possibly  an  otlicer.  Then  there'll  be  seven  or 
eight  btnidea  me  who  are  to  have  stock— men  Kronin  has 
faith  in.  all  inside  the  plant-like  Jake  Kindred  and  Apple- 
ton  Price  and  Mike  ilarrigan  and  tha  two  Scott  boy*  — 
worker*,  you  know,  and  bound  up  in  their  job*.  That's 
P.  J.'l  idea— to  give  us  wheel  horses  a  chance  to  grow  with 
the  concern  and  share  the  profits.  I’ve  been  there  since  the 
beginning,  and  I  don’t  believe  any  other  man  has  had  so 
much  to  do  with  the  success  of  Kronork  knit  goods. 

It’s  P.  J.  himself.  Of  course  I  don’t  mean  to  brag,  Mr. 
Hurding,  but - " 

"You  say  Mr.  Kronin  is  making  you  and  some  othera 
stockholders?  A  very  good  idea.  How  much  stock  ia  ho 
retaining  himself?” 

"Oh.  lie  keeps  control  of  course— anyhow  for  tho  pres¬ 
ent.  But  you  know  how  it  is— a  controlling  owner  can’t 
put  much  of  anything  over  on  the  minority  when  they’re 
ull  good  men,  insiders,  and  familiar  with  the  buainesa." 

” No-o-o,”  agreed  Mr.  Harding  in  a  lone  implying 
judicial  reservation.  "Is  the  reorganised  company  gang 
to  require  additional  capital?” 

”  Enough  aharee  are  to  lie  voted  out  of  the  treasury  so 
we  new  stockholders  ran  take  up  three  thousand  dollars’ 
worth  apiece.  Naturally  with  a  businem  growing  sa  fast 
us  oum  we  cun  use  a  few  thousands  of  liquid  capital.” 

Wallace  Polllalcr  liked  the  sound  of  that  expression— 
liquid  capital.  What  ho  knew  about  the  technicalities  of 
finance  would  never  havo  hurt  his  eye,  but  he  had  now  via. 
uulliod  himself  In  the  status  of  u  capitalist.  He  waa  going 


to  do  bi«ine«  with  a  bank— something  he  had  never  i 
in  the  past,  excepting  the  management  of  a  checking 
account  of  erratic  dimensions  and  shrinking 
”  We  bear  pretty  fair  reports  of  the  I 
Harding  informed  him.  "but  it's  a 
Though  it  has  shown  signs  of  healthy  growth,  it  has 
seemed  to  us  Mr.  Krunin  was  rather  cramped  for  capital. 
A  few  extra  thousand  will  help:  and  of  course  the  staunch- 
new  of  the  company’s  personnel  doesn’t  hurt  it  with  the 


pygmim  either.  You’ve  got  to  hand  it  to  P.  J.  He’s  a 


"Well. 

with  a  successful  house  like  Kronork  isn’t  exactly  what 
you’d  call  a  black  eye  for  tbe  individual,  eh.  Mr.  Hard¬ 
ing?  That’s  tbe  kind  of  chap-  the  banks  like  to  do  businem 
with.  I  r-*«s  you'd  agree.” 

-Wsfl.  h’m!”  remarked  tbe  president.  “That  would 
depend  on  the  kind  of  buiinma  and  the  standing  of  tbe 
individual.” 

“Oh.  sure.  sure.  Mr.  Harding!  That’s  why  I  dropped  in 
this  morning.  I  want  a  little  loan.  I’ve  nev«  borrowed 
any  money  from  this  bank,  or  any  other,  and  I  have  to 
i  a  trifle  green  about  ihe-er-formalitire.” 

“About  how  much  do  you  want  to  borrow,  Mr.  Pol¬ 
luter?" 

Right  at  this  point  the  confidence  of  Wallace 
began  to  wabble.  The  bank  proudeafs 
simply  put.  erabarmued  the  sabwman  a 

.omr  of  the  hardmt-boibd  dry-good*  merchants 
two  coasts.  But  Polluter  still  strove  to  retain  his 


dollars.  Mr.  Harding,  if 


of  invfeting  in  Krooock 


“Why.  I’d  like  three  t 
you  have  it  handy." 

“H’m!  1.  this  for  the  , 

Knitting  Company  stock?’ 

"Certainly.” 

“I’m  a  little  doubtful  in  that  case." 

"But  I'd  be  perfectly  willing  to  put  up  the 
collateral.  They’re  as  good  as  government  bond 

a  chared  over  forty  per  cent  on  its  outstanding  capital 
lest  year— oh.  of  course  that  eusl  all  divided. 
Most  cf  it  went  back  into  the  busincas.  We’re  not  the 
biggest  in  the  field,  to  be  sure,  but  ere  aren't  exactly 


“  M r.  Kronin  fa,  as  I  said,  a  very  capable  man.  I  believe 
in  him.  But  Kronork  is.  or  has  been  to  date,  a  one-man 
organisation.  Kronin  has  been  the  whole  thing.  If  any¬ 
thing  happened  to  him  the  concern  would  hardly  survive; 
that  fa.  we  so  believe  in  banking  circles  here  in  town.  Hut 
for  all  that,  the  banks  have  been  more  than  liberal  with 
Kronin— more  than  liberal.  We  have  faith  in  his  square¬ 
ness  and  ability,  and  we  have  at  tlmm  allowed  him  to  go 
pretty  far.  I've  felt  he  was  overextended  more  than  once, 
Polluter.  Still  that’s  nothing  conclusive.  A  man  who 
doesn't  use  his  borrowing  capacity  is  making  a  mistake, 
and  Kronin  has  pulled  out  each  time— and,  1  suppose,  with 
a  profit." 

“That’s  exactly  my  idea,  too,  Mr.  Harding.  Now  I’ve 
never  borrowed  money  from  banks,  so  I  have  to  come  here 
to  make  good  with  you  before  you  can  see  the  advisability 

“Haven’t  you  any  collateral.  Mr.  Polluter,  other  than 
this  Kronork  stock?” 

Polluter  shook  his  head.  He  was  perspiring  gently,  and 
not  quite  so  sure  that  he  approved  of  this  rather  public 
way  bank  presidents  had  of  meeting  their  customers— 
where  everyone  could  see  you  and  probably  gunu  what  you 
were  after. 

“ Has  your  wife  any  property?  Do  you  own  your  home, 
or  does  Mr*.  Polllster  own  St?" 

Another  negative. 

“  1  never  believed  in  owning  a  house,  M r.  Harding.  It’s 
always  seemed  better  to  rent.  You  don’t  get  stuck  in  one 
place,  you’re  not  bothered  with  taxes  or  insurance  or 
repair*,  and  you  don't  have  a  mortgage  to  worry  about." 

Harding  nodded  in  a  dismissing  kind  of  way  as  if  ho 
all  about  that,  and  anyhow  Polly’s  excuses  for  not 
a  homo  didn't  Intereat  him.  The  fact  was,  Polllster 
nothing,  and  reason*  why  were  quite  superfluous. 

"I'm  sorry,  Mr.  Polluter,  but  I’m  sure  my  director* 
wouldn't  consider  a  strictly  porsonal  loan  to  you  unliw 
■•cured  by  better  collateral  than  Kronork  stock.  Perhaps 
of  your  friends  would  consider  It;  I  know  you  liave  a 
IC..11..M  .a  Pi*,  im 
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What  the  Hall-Mark,  Mean 


rock.  and  if  in 

S‘*4lantln  thistle. 
If  be  hapi-'nnd  to 
Im*  at  homo  in 


The  Family  Pig  a *  a  Silversmith 

T  If  AD  word  from  a  friend  who  b>  da*  to  headquarter*  in 
1  New’  Jersey  and  Oklahoma  Aerated  Oil  to  gel  on  board 
for  1000— you  know  what  that  mean*.  I  concluded  that 
I  would  like  to  join  the  ranks  of  those  who  have  attained 
affluence,  so  strolled  into  my  broker's  office  and  casually 
reached  out  for  one  of  those  slips  that  always  lie  on  the 
window  ledge.  I  wrote  it  out  all  in  plain  figure*.  What  I 
intended  to  have  him  do  wo*  to  buy  me  $1000  worth  of 
that  oil,  I  having  sold  SI 250  of  Liberty  Bonds. 

1  may  have  been  careless  about  the  little  point  which 
marks  off  the  dollar*  and  cents.  The  broker  always  said 
I  ordered  him  to  sell  10,000  shares.  I  never  quite  under¬ 
stood  what  really  happened.  1  must  have  written  on  the 
wrong  color  of  paper.  Anyhow  they  did  not  send  roe  any 
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London  or  somewhere  he  likely  enough  would  stamp  in  a  “  Now  in  regard  to  this  rake  basket.”  he  resumed  as  he  As  he  said  this  he  had  the  same  air  of  profound  convie- 
thing  which  they  culled  a  leopard's  head.  Then  there  were  placed  it  on  top  of  the  counter  where  the  ouija  hoard  had  tion  sustained  by  a  campaign  orator  when  he  leans  for- 
a  lot  of  numbers  and  lettem  which  showed  the  year  when  been.  ward  and  dedans  something  without  fear  of  successful 

George  was  working.  Of  course  if  you  could  remember  five  Well,  that  is  how  we  got  oar  early  Georgian  cake  basket,  contradiction.  So  what  mere  we  going  to  do  when  our 

or  six  thousand  of  these  things  you  might  get  a  line  on  the  We  have  always  found  great  pride  in  Idling  our  friends  friends  laughed  at  us  about  any  authentic  B.  C.  George? 
time  when  your  silver  candlestick  was  finished.  that  it  was  made  in  1763.  which  was  one  of  George's  very  Our  cake  basket  became  so  much  a  matter  of  household 

I  have  never  seen  any  dealer  who  could  not  read  hall-  best  years.  It  coil  us  only  $600.  and  Willy  Lou  said  we  recrimination  between  Willy  Lou  and  myself  that  we  re¬ 
marks.  It  is  the  best  thing  be  does.  He  may  call  “ojry-  could  easily  save  that  much  by  not  buying  an  early  solved  to  get  something  else.  We  went  to  another  store, 
dirr"  “object  dee  artt."  but  he  can  read  those  curly  marks  Georgian  silver-fox  fur.  or  by  doing  without  a  washerwoman  where  we  saw  displayed  in  the  window  six  salt  shakers 
till  fare  ye  well.  He  is  especially  good  at  finding  1763  in  a  couple  of  week*.  with  corrugated  surface*,  which  made  part  of  a  general 

all  these  ideographs.  I  think  that  1763  was  one  of  George’s  When  we  showed  our  cake  basket  to  Prof  Robert  window  display  placarded  “Early  English  Silver."  We 
Wet  year".  You  know  there  are  good  years  in  everything.  Hazel  ton  he  rather  chilled  us  by  remarking  that  cake  did  not  know  this  dealer  so  well,  so  were  very  cautious 
wch  as  wine  in  the  old  timre  before  the  war.  also  in  car  baskets  were  not  bring  done  in  these  times,  and  pointed  until  be  showed  us  the  hall-mark  on  the  bottom  of  one  of 
engine*,  and  in  years  when  artists  painted  and  all  that  sort  out  that  in  our  antique  silver  book  there  was  no  picture  of  the  salt  shakers,  which  he  assured  us  was  1763. 
of  thing.  It  became  my  ambition  to  get  a  good  many  a  cake  basket  owned  by  either  Mr.  Morgan  or  Mr.  Ken-  “I  sold  the  other  six  of  three  elegant  salt  shaken  yreter- 
thinga  which  were  made  by  George  In  1763.  after  I  had  sington.  He  completed  our  discomfiture  by  turning  the  day."  aaid  he,  “to  the  wife  of  a  bricklayer  at  forty-five 
learned  that  that  was  one  of  hb  good  years.  cake  basket  over  and  pointing  in  silent  scorn  to  the  in-  dollar*  each.  She  happened 

In  order  to  encourage  me  in  my  examination  of  hall-  scription  on  the  bottom.  I  had  noticed  that  the  marks  here  «  lo  have  only  a  little  loose 

mark*.  Willy  1-ou  bought  me  a  magnifying  glass  like  that  were  different  from  the  ocher*  I  had  am.  and  now  ob-  change  with  her  at  the 

with  which  Prof.  Robert  Hazelton  examined  the  served  the  figures  925.  ^  time,  but  said  she  would  be 

tooth  marks  on  our  early  Georgian  spe-a.  1  am  1  asked  Profre>or  Hairhor,  ar.it  was  wrong  a  t h  t*  ■  i— 9  in  today  for  the  remainder 

not  able  to  aaaert  that  it  ever  did  very  much  good. for  figures  925.  but  he  was  so  convulsed  with  sofas  that  he  *4^**’)  °*  lhaMt>  lr  y°u'd  10 

1  never  yet  have  been  able  to  guess  whether  -  could  not  rrp tar.  We  K  jl  K  /«  have  these  at  fifty  dollars 

first  little  mark  is  the  head  of  a  leopard  or  the  picture  therefore  took  the  ?\  II  // j  rach  I’m  willing  to  disap- 

of  a  shamrock.  Of  cake  lo.-k.-t  to  Mr.  fllo  \V  |  If  ]  point  my  earlier  customer 

course  everyone  ;  •  Carolus  Marat  he  neat  III  V  1  //  j|  ‘n  <"der  to  please  a  new 

know*  that  the  sham¬ 
rock  is  the  emblem  of 
Ireland  as  well  as  the 
token  or  totem  of  good 
luck;  and  yet  if  you 
lutentoMr.de  Valera 
and  other  orators  you 
would  think  that  Ire¬ 
land  has  been  huving 
harder  luck  than  any- 
body.  This  la  simply 
ono  of  the  complica¬ 
tions  of  the  game. 

Early  Georgian  really 
has  bridge  whUt  beat 
by  a  mile  for  Intellec¬ 
tual  intenalty. 

We  entered  upon 
our  campaign  with  an 
education  practically 
•elf-mad*,  to  naturally  we 
felt  a  little  cautious,  bo- 
cause  « 16,762.80  dore  not 
go  very  far  In  anything 
I  hose  days.  Oneday  while 
wo  were  standing  undo- 
cided  about  a  cake  basket 
which  one  of  the  swellmt 
of  swell  dealers  on  the 
» venue  assured  us  was 
made  In  1763  by  King 
Grorgehlmwlf,  WillyLou 

thing.  She  would  l  ^  went  to  our 

know.”  >  ■!  -  ..  A  first  dealer,  be- 

"In  time  days,  my  dear,  -I  I  /  II  ‘k  I  ■  cause  w*  saw  in 

that  b  perfsctly  simple."  J _  -  K1  /  .  -V  the  window  a  little 

I  Wd  /v  J I  It Ml - -i  I  Wllli|r(..«wt 

hoard  you  might  aak  Aunt  j^— _ *  f  looked  like  a  baby 

Lucretla.und  probably  she  --T  \  ^  •  M*  7o/v%.  rake  basket,  and 

•<"*ld  give  you  a  fond  t'P  “  r  ,  «fad  oat  know  what  It  oaa  Mr 

“1  have  a  ouija  board  here,"  said  the  dealer,  a  '-a  6  Marx  told  ta  that  It  was  a  baw- 

gentleman  by  name  of  Carahl*  Marx.  "Quite  haw  dish -that  is  the  way  he 

often  I  consult  It  of  evening*  when  anxious  to  11  1 - '  pronounced  it.  He  assured  us  that  this  ws*  s  fine 

learn  the  future  price  of  laundn-*«*.  If  you  care  0l,  cu>  Cul  tl  0mlp  (t(4  mmd  WtllF  lam  1  /  V  old  English  piece,  probably  of  the  time  of  the 

to  use  It  you  are  quite  welcome,  and  if  you  care  Jml4  iaM  T.-f  »,  Bmr.  -  -nd  George,  and  was  a  very  considerable  pos¬ 
ter  assistance  1  must  say  that  I  have  gained  a  mm  *•'«.  niw./u  —  •>  »mm  seasion  lor  the  price  named.  $87.50. 

certain  facility  of  my  own  in  my  frequent  ex-  woo...  .  w..s .»»■■■.  ■  ,r  wM».  - -  We  enjoyed  this  piere  very  much  for  a  time. 

perienccs.  though  we  discovered  that  the  handle  was  loose  on 

“You  pluceyour  hands  alongside  mine.  Just  the  tips  of  the  morning  and  asked  him  what  those  figure*  really  meant,  one  side,  so  that  we  carelessly  hid  to  pick  up  the  whole  bus!- 
finger*  resting  lightly  upon  the  surface  of  the  upper  plane.”  He  was  very  gen  tie  and  kind,  as  be  aJ«a>xk*  wit  ha  customer,  ncasby  one  edge  while  passing  the  bawhaws  to  a  guest  after 
We  did  as  requested,  and  almost  at  once  the  moving  “That,  my  dear  madam,”  said  be  to  Willy  Lou.  who  dinner.  Only  one  thing  ever  led  us  todoubttheauthentidty 
finger  began  to  write.  really  is  fine-looking  in  a  way  when  she  has  on  her  new  of  this  piece.  Some  burglars  got  into  our  house  and  stole  all 

"Look  at  it  go!"  exclaimed  Willy  Lou.  “Ask  It  some-  spring  hat.  which  cost  $240.  “1  am  surprised  that  you  my  1763  bourbon  and  six  Aunt  Lucretia  spoons,  but  left  the 
thing  quick f  I’ll  tell  you— ask  it  if  Aunt  Lucretia  recora-  should  ask  me.  Of  courae  that  indicate*  the  year  in  which  bawbaw  dish  standing  on  the  sideboard  in  plain  sight.  I 
mends  us  to  buy  early  Georgian  I"  the  piece  was  made.”  told  my  friend  Hazelton  about  this,  and  said  I  thought  we 

"I*  that  so?"  said  Willy  Lou.  “Nine-two-five  from  had  been  lucky.  He  looked  at  the  article  for  a  moment 
The  EarlUil  of  Early  Georgian  one-seven-six-three  is  eight-three-eight,  isn’t  H?  Accord-  and  said  he  was  not  so  sure  about  that,  adding  that  expert 

inf  to  that,  this  ought  to  be  before  1763.  oughtn’t  it?”  burglars  took  only  solid  silver  and  left  plated  things. 

AT  THIS  question  I  distinctly  fdt  a  motion  beneath  my  “ Certainly."  said  Mr.  Marx.  We  asked  Mr.  Marx  about  it,  and  he  told  us  Sheffield 

linger  tl|n.  I  was  pcaitive  that  the  control  or  the  spirits  “  Would  you  mind  Idling  me.”  I  ventured  here,  “whether  plat*  articles  of  the  time  of  the  second  George,  with  silver 
or  Mr*.  Ouija  herself  was  acting  directly  upon  the  instru-  the  925  means  *.  D.  or  B.  c.?”  mounts  soldered  on.  were  worth  as  much  as  the  solidailver 

ment.  After  a  time  it  stopped.  Mr.  Carolus  Marx  turned  Mr.  Marx  did  not  bat  an  eye.  but  replied  at  once  that  and  sometimes  even  more. 

the  sheet  of  paper  toward  us.  There,  as  plainly  as  you  without  doubt  or  question  a  cake  basket  with  a  patina  “Of  course  you  understand.”  he  added,  "that  Sheffield 
could  ask,  was  written  in  large  and  slightly  sprawling  showing  such  an  age  as  this  one  now  must  have  been  made  was  rarely  if  ever  marked.  You  are  obliged  to  knoa-  by  the 
letters  the  single  word  "Ybi!"  925  B.C.  patina,  and  from  the  general  look  of  the  piece,  whether  it 

"It’s  quite  extraordinary,”  said  Mr.  Carolus  Marx  as  “Without  doubt  or  question,"  be  added,  “this  pool-  was  of  the  period  of  the  second  George  or  the  first  George.” 
he  put  the  ouija  board  back  into  tbeshow  case,  “what  that  lively  a  the  oldest  cake  basket  we  ever  had  in  our  house.  “About  how  many  of  three  Georges  were  there  in  all?” 
strange  little  instrument  will  do.  I  have  known  it  to  The  date  prove*  it  absolutely.  You  may  tell  all  your  asked  Willy  Lou,  a-ho  baa  what  seems  to  me  to  be  an 
answer  many  perplexing  questions  and  to  certify  many  friends  that  you  positively  have  one  of  the  earliest  of  the  impertinent  sort  of  skepticism  at  times, 
who  theretofore  had  been  of  a  hesitant  frame  of  mind.  early  Georgian  pieces."  fCeatimetf  mm  Page  lUt 


therefore  took  the 
cake  katsket  to  Mr. 
Carolus  Marx  the  next 


rpiIIS  looked  reasonable 
1  enough  to  us,  so  wo  took 
Hie  salt  shakers,  reasoning 
that  we  could  easily  save 
th<-  price  of  them  by  doing 
without  breakfast  hncon  for 
a  in- nth.  and  using  creo¬ 
sote.  or  whatever  it  is,  a*  a 
•uli.titule  for  butler  when 
evoking  thing*. 

A.  to  the  Robert  Hazel- 
•<"'  | arson,  we  have  paid 
no  further  attention  to  him 
since  his  rudo 
laughter  at  our 
salt  shaker*.  He 

stated  that  the 
figures  which  we 
saw  were  1863, 
and  that  if  any 
George  made 
them  it  must  have 
been  George  Car* 
pen  tier.  We  are 
I  disposed  to  think 
Mr.  Haxclton  a 
very  coarse  per- 


16 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Juno  76.  1970 


TEE  LITTLE  GIRL  EVE 


By  MMce  MacGowan  and  Grace  MacGowsm  Cooke 


THE  door  was  opened  lo  ua  by  a  alight  childish-looking 
girl  in  a  gingham  apron,  her  thin  face  set  like  a  deli- 

cate  new  moon  in  u  mam  of  dusky  hair,  not  curly,  but  A  ffijA 

with  a  cloudy  trick  of  blowing  its  curved  ends  against  brow 

and  cheek  A  work  roughened  little  hand  p  ■‘•'1  '  —  %’  '5,4'ljPu^l 

back  absently  as  she  stood  nailing  to  abut  the  4»*r  U»  -  I 
ua.  I  got  but  one  glimpse  of  her  eyes;  after  tha*  she  looked 
on  the  floor. 

"  Er— uh  -Evio"—  Homer  Dodds  shoved  past  and 
started  for  the  stair— "Mr*.  Dodds  not  here  yet!" 

“No,  sir.  She  hasn't  got  back  from  the  meeting.”  A 

Part  way  up  the  steps  he  wheeled  with:  “On  forgot 
something,  didn’t  IT  John,  this  is  our  little  Evi*  MU 

Eve  Denning.  Evie,  Mr.  John  Lambom.  One  of  our  old-  ,  T  tjfl 

timers  here.”  She  had  already  fluttered  too  fa;  along  the 

hull,  kitchenward,  for  there  to  be  any  question  of  hand-  ^B  •  Ifl 

slinking.  I  was  looking  over  the  banwter  toward  her  as 
Horner  finished :  "  He’s  come  on  here  from  California  unex¬ 
pectedly;  just  to  see  Bruce,  he  says.” 

"To  see  Bruce!”  The  face  she  raised  tons  lit  up  with  r  *  * 

the  words  into  almost  startling  loveliness.  “Oh.  I  know  4'  .1 

who  you  are  now.  I  I’m  glad  you’ve  come.’'  So  far  on 
Impulse  evidently.  Now  she  caught  herself  back  with  a 

scared  glance  at  Homer,  and  added  in  a  diminUh.il  voice  ,  ^ 

as  she  run  on:  ”  Dinner'll  be  ready  in  ten  minutes.”  }  : 

The  comfortable  modern  gusat  room  was  at  the  farther 
end  of  the  upsUim  hall;  Homer  leading  the  way  to  it  J  Ctl. 

rmumrd  the  steady  ballyhoo  he  had  BMlBttined  all  the  '  s 

way  up  from  the  depot  in  his  smart  roadster:  II  i*  own  high  A,  aglflflUx 

standing  in  Elkington— this  little  Iowa  town  where  I  was 

liorn  - his  wife’s  influential  position.  1  hadn’t asan  Boner’s  r  ^  1 

wife  since  she  wu  Beulah  Spence,  a  holier-than-thou  (  Tl* 

young  woman  on  u  jay  teachers’  excursion  out  to  the  Coast  a 

nearly  twenty  years  ago.  If  I’d  thought  of  her  iFjjTtMXjJ 

since  It  was  to  pity  her  and  Homer  because,  a  ms- 

lure  pair,  they  4  marred  «.e  or  >.s  »*wr»  1-.  %  4vB 

were.  supposed,  trying  to  keep  up  a  at 

..  but  t -  . 

Hiirrotihilings  certuinly  looked  prosperous.  ' 

"Who  was  that  o|)ened  the  d.Kir  to  us!”  -/'>  -fTr  *  if  MW 

I  nsktMl  abruptly.  -gl  -  j  *'  |  " 

"I've  l>ccn  telling  you  that  Beulah  got  to 

lie  principal  of  the  Seventh  Street  Cram-  ^  TB 

rnur.”  Homer  look  the  answer  smoothly  in  r* *  -4~~  •  lYVj 

his  conversational  stride.  "This  was  a  girl’t  .  /  M  » 

went  to  school  to  her  there  from  the  orphans’  -  3“  ‘  - 

home.  When  we  were  married  we  had  her  /t41  «'-*  !W/ 

bound  to  us.  Evie  was  a  youngster  of  thlr-  Af  ■  '  •  M.  JR 

trim  then-  hardly  worth  her  keep.  Now 

Beulah’s  trained  her  till  she  does  every  lick  fit  :  1"  ' 

of  work  on  the  three  fl.iors.”  '  -  J  /  AL  * 

"So  that  put*  the  kiboah  on  the  servant  .»  J  .  1  ** 

prohh-m  for  you,  heh?"  I  commented  dryly.  **  ' '  :  -  ’  J  ■**-,”  T\ 

"You  said  HI”  How  good  Hamer’s  own 
voice  did  sound  to  him!  "Wsgra  is  a  ques¬ 
tion  that’s  never  come  up  between  Erie  and 

us.  She’s  had  her  home  and -everything,  for  V  — 

five  years  now.  Anybody  in  Elkington'll  tell  .J  7  _  "** 

you  what  kind  of  a  home  it  is.”  ^  V  fm-  ...  T 

The  eyes  of  that  girl  downstairs.  Surely  nod.®  with  the  f  vs.,  rs*.  m. 

houmls  in  full  cry  “Her  it  ever  carried  a  more  hunted  look  ?•  csim  ;»■».< 

than  lay  in  their  depths  as  she  raised  them  fleet i ugly  to  •*•  mumdoO 

middle-aged  Homer  Dodds.  After  seeing  it  I  could  hardly 
stand  hi*  rant. 

I  cut  him  short  with:  ”  Beulah  send*  me  leaflet*.  I  know  stairhead,  one  we  had  passed  going  to  my  room.  He 
you  folks  are  moral  upliftera  in  your  home  town.  Look  out  sounded  on  it  that  insulting  bump  which  sometimes,  within 
the  shoemaker’s  children  don’t  go  unshod  -  that’s  the  way  the  membership  of  families,  doe*  duty  foe  a  civil  rap.  "  Is 
it  usually  works  with  reformers.”  Bruce  at  borne’  Hike  that!”  He  was  still  chuckling  as  he 

"  Hunh?  Ifunh?”  He  swung  round  for  me  to  enter  the  threw  it  open, 
room  before  him.  ”  Whaddy*  mean  by  that.  John?"  fol-  At  first,  coming  from  the  broad  light,  I  could  hardly 
lowing  in.  make  out  anything  in  the  long  room:  then  I  saw.  down  at 

“Well,  whut  does  the  saying  mean— that  they  reform  the  farther  end.  a  figure  salting  before  a  small  beating 
every  tiling  but  their  own  affairs?  "  stove,  not  reading;  near  a  window,  but  not  looking  out  of 

His  shallow  brown  eyes  wavered:  his  jaw  fell  a  little.  it— just  sitting  there,  motionless. 

"You’re  not  hitting  at  me  about  the  store,  are  you?  Homer  hailed  from  the  threshold:  "Bruce.  I’D  bet  you 
Why,  Johnny,  what  you  call  moral  uplift  and  reform  is  per-  can’t  guess  who  I’ve  brought  to  see  you." 
fectly  good  businra*.  Maybe  you  don’t  know  it,  but  that  My  eyse  aw  getting  used  to  the  dimnwe.  The  figure 
sort  of  thing  helps  a  man’s  credit  in  bank.  I  could  walk  turned  it*  head.  Silence  for  a  moment,  then  an  odd  hushed 
Into  the  First  National  to-day -any  day -and  get  what-  voice  asked:  “Well -who  is  it?" 

ever  I  needed.  On  my  personal  note.”  I  can’t  expreat  the  dreariness,  the  lack  of  expectation  in 

“All  right,"  I  said,  looking  him  straight  in  the  eyes  as  I  the  query.  Where  I  stood  the  light  from  the  hall  was  on 
threw  hat  and  coat  on  the  bed.  “That’s  fine.  Things  my  face;  but  he  didn’t  recognixe me.  I  felt  chilled.  Though 
break  about  right  for  you.  don’t  they?  Where’s  Bruce?"  it  was  eight  year*  since  I  waved  good-by  to  him.  a  tail  lad 

"  But  hold  on.  Johnny - "  of  fourteen  on  the  rear  platform  of  an  S.  P.  train  in  San 

”  Well  -can  I  *ee  him  now?  Is  he  at  home? ”  Francisco,  we’d  kept  up  an  exchange  of  photographs,  and 

”  Is  he  at  home?  ”  For  some  reason  my  question  seemed  I  thought  I  should  have  known  him  anywhere.  But  he 
to  astonish  Homer.  “Of  course  he  s>!  Right  down  this  just  sat  there  facing  toward  us.  inert,  indifferent,  till 
way.”  And  he  led  along  the  hall  to  a  door  near  the  Homer  bawled  my  name  with  factitious  heartiness.  Then 


be  was  on  his  feet  instantly,  both  hands  out.  And  still  he 
didn't  move  from  his  tracks. 

"What  is  it?”  I  whispered.  "Can’t  he  walk?” 

“Blind.  Stone-blind."  Homer  pushed  me  forward. 
"Thought  you  knew  of  course.  Wondered  whut  you 
meant  by  asking  if  he  was  at  home.  Yee,  stone-blind. 
Can't  tell  day  from  night." 

The  fact  that  Bruce  showed  no  consciousness  of  offense 
in  Homer's  speech  or  manner  made  me  angrily  aware  that 
he  was  used  to  it.  I  went  over  and  took  both  those  out¬ 
stretched  hands.  Twenty-two  years  old;  six  feet  tall;  his 
muscular,  perfectly  balanced  body  held  and  groomed  as 
the  Army  teaches  them— he  was  a  magnificent-looking 
fellow;  everything  here  to  gore  the  male  vanity  of  a  middle- 
aged.  small-town  Adonis  like  Homer,  with  his  saved -ovrr 
good  looks  and  prayerfully  selected  haberdashery;  to  keep 
him  harping  on  the  boy'a  one  disability  with  ■  savagery 
of  which  he  himself  was  largely  unconscious. 

“And  this  is  J.  L."  Bruce  freed  one  clasp,  felt  up  that 
arm  and  patted  the  shoulder.  ”  Find  a  chair  for  yourself, 
old  man.  How’s  the  fire?  I'm  afraid  I  let  it  run  down.  Is 
It  cold  outside?” 

"Not  very.”  I  steadied  my  voice.  "A  fine  sunny  day. 
They’v#  got  you  dark  as  a  pocket  In  here— mukea  it 

“No  difference  to  him,  you  know,  John." 

But  at  the  look  I  gave  him  Homer  scuttled  across  to  the 
window  and  ran  it*  shade  up-crooked.  No  sun  came  in; 
the  room  was  a  north  one.  When  Bruce  and  I  were  alone 
at  last  he  didn’t  wait  for  me  to  ask  any  quwtlona,  but 
began  at  once  quietly: 

"The  optic  nerve.  Sight's  gone  for  good.  Got  to  make 
adjustment*  to  a  blind  man's  way  of  life.  Lord,  but  I’m 
glad  you’re  here.  J.  L.!  Homer  got  me  bundled  into  this 
room,  determined  1  should  live  with  them,  before  I  realiied 
how  staying  here  even  temporarily  waa  going  to  crump 
my  hand” 

“Meaning?” 

"The  business!”  It  burst  from  him  like  a  cry.  He 
leaned  forward  and  groped  to  touch  me.  I  caught  his 
hand  and  held  it  aa  he  repeated:  "The  business-  every 
thing  I’ve  got  on  earth.  Ought  to  lie  decent  let  you  get 
the  cinders  out  of  your  throat  but  I  can’t  think  of  at>.\- 
thing  else.  Sit  here  all  day  long  in  the  dark  and  figure  the 
thing  out  in  my  head.  Couldn't  see  any  way- any  sort 
of  way— till  Homer  o|>enod  the  door  there  and  walked 
you  in.  Don’t  think  I’m  just  a  morbid  fool  it  I  tell 
you  It  was  like  an  answer  lo  prayer." 

“Weren't  you  going  to  send  for  me?”  I  demanded,  and 
my  voice  was  husky. 

"Thought  you  were  in  the  Islands  still,  on  that  govern¬ 
ment  work.” 

"So  1  was."  I  admitted,  "till  about  a  week  ago.  Well, 
I’m  here  now.  Want  to  put  me  wise  to  live  situation? 
What's  the  state  of  affairs  between  you  and  our  respected 
partner?" 

There  was  a  Up  at  the  door. 

" That’s  Evie."  Bruce’s  troubled  young  face  cleared 
suddenly.  "Little  Eve  Denning.  She  oh,  you  met  her 
downstairs?  Don’t  say  anything  of  -  this— before  her. 
Ill  tell  you  why  later.  We’ll  find  some  quiet  place  to 
Ulk  it  over.” 

The  girl  Eve  came  ahyly  in.  scarcely  to  be  recorn i ted  a* 
the  name  who  had  answered  Homer'*  ring;  not  even  much 
like  the  wistful  little  thing  who  finally  smiled  up  at  his 
announcement  of  me  as  a  friend  who  had  come  to  visit 
Brute.  What  wonderful  violet  fire*  the  child’s  big  long- 
lashed  eyes  held  I  What  a  look  of  race  and  spirit  ahe 
showed  I 

“I  just  ran  up  to  sec  if  Bruce  needed  anything.  Mrs. 
Dodds  has  got  home.  Dinner’s  about  ready.  You'll  be 
coming  down  with  him." 

“Yes,  Evie.  he’ll  look  after  me,”  Bruce  told  her. 

Halfway  to  the  door  again  she  checked,  exclaiming: 
‘‘I  didn’t  know  I  left  the  shade  all  crooked  like  this! 
You  ought”  pulling  it  out  a  little  and  deftly  recoiling 
it— “you  ought  to  have  the  south  chamber,  anyhow.  Bruca. 
Why  don’t  you  say  so  to  them?"  She  turned  with  that 
smile.  "The  south  room's  so  pleasant;  it’s  done  in  pink 
chinU:  and  that  set’s  a  lot  better  than  this  one.  Then  it’s 
got  an  open  grate-  and  the  loveliest  view  from  the 
windows!" 

It  was  beautiful  to  me  to  hoc  these  two  young  creature* 
together.  Back  of  to-day  were  the  years  of  association 
stretching  off  into  a  common  childhood,  a  past  which  they 
shared.  And  nothing  of  the  high  romance  was  lest  by 
long-time  intimacy.  The  girl  was  a  rare  spirit;  I  have 
never  seen  anything  more  exquisite  and  touching  than  the 
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piation  of  protective  tenderness  that  this  poor  child,  in 
her  miserable  situation,  showed  toward  the  blinded  boy. 
What  God -given  instinct  made  her  talk  to  him,  and  to 
mp,  of  the  colors  of  the  room  he  should  have,  the  view  from 
its  window?  With  all  she  said  and  did.  giving  him  eyes, 
putting  him  back  in  his  place  in  life,  while  Homer's  every 
word  took  his  sight  from  him,  shut  him  out! 

As  tho  door  closed  after  her.  "There  goes  everything 
that  makes  a  home  of  this  house."  Bruce  reached  for  his 
cane.  "The  reason  I  told  you  not  to  say  anything  before 
her  about  the  businem  is  that  she's  worried  herself  almcnt 
lick  over  my  affairs  already.”  Following  Evie's 
•clous  tip  I  allowed  him  to  find  his  own  way  to  the 
bowl.  "Guess  it  was  a  darned  shame  for  me  to  load  her 
up  with  my  troubles,  the  way  she's  fi»ed  here." 

Sturt  led,  I  stared  at  his  bending  black  as  he  soused  and 
•plashed,  but  when  he  came  up  and  turned  to  me,  toweling, 
there  was  no  more  than  a  baffled  aadncua  in  his  face. 

"J.  L.,  I  was  pretty  well  up  against  it  when  I  got  hack 
and  found  I  was  liable  to  have  to  live  on  my  insurance— 
not  even  certain  I'd  have  a  home  of  my  own.  Don’t  know 
what  I’d  have  done  if  it  hadn't  been  for  that  child— 
nmeone  to  let  out  to  a  little.” 

Again  by  the  aid  of  his  stick  he  crossed  to  the  bureau  and. 
with  the  brushes  that  lay  ready  there,  opened  a  systematic 
attack  on  the  sculptural  outlines  of  his  thick,  stubborn 
brown  hair,  lifting  his  fare  from  habit  to  the  unseen  mirror 
before  him.  Over  his  shoulder  I  watched  his  eipreanon, 
intent,  frowning,  as  he  went  on. 

"With  all  Beulah  puts  on  her  here.  Eve's  kept  up  her 
high-school  work-at  night.  Can  you  beat  it?  Right 
abreast  of  her  class  that  was  graduated  last  year.  She's 
hud  no  chance  to  take  special  training  and  lit  herself  for  an 
olios  position  or  anything  like  that;  but  I  thought,  of 
roure*.  she'd  walk  out  of  (his  door  the  minute  she  was  of 
ago.  When  her  birthday  came,  about  a  week  after  I  got 
homo,  and  sho  hadn't  a  word  to  say  about  leaving  them, 
you  don't  know  how  I  felt.” 

He  brushed  away  vigorously  for  a  minute,  then: 

“  You  see,  ahe  used  to  be  live  greatest  hand  foe  planning  - 
•punky  little  thing- und  l’vo  always  sort  of  *«  pec  ted  I’d 
•end  her  through  aomo  good  college;  she  has  the  brains 
and  abilitim  to  make  it  worth  while.  Now  I've  got 
nothing  to  mind  her  with.  If  it  wasn't  for  my  insurance 
I'd  have  the  prospect  of  being  a  churge  on  my  friends. 
I've  thought  aometimra  that's  the  reason  she  never  talks 
to  me  any  more  about  tho  future.  If  I  could  see.  one 
look  at  her  eyea  would  tell  me  more  than  I  ran  get  her  to 


to  you?  Would  you  say  her  disparagement. 


er  hat  on.  (or 
to  attend  the  i 
*t  hint  that  I  was  shaking 


say.  How  did 
spirit  was  really  broken?* 

With  the  impulse  of  lifelong  habit  he  turned  toward  me 
as  though  to  scan  my  face.  I  knew  that  I  winced.  If 
Bruce  had  seen  what  I  saw  in  the  eyea  of  the  little  girt  Eve 
he  wouldn't  be  walking  quietly  downstairs  to  ait  at  i 
with  Homer  Dodds. 

"Am  I  all  right?”  He  stood  at  attention,  erect. : 
ulate.  a  powerful  young  figure,  formidable  in  spite  of  his 
handicap. 

Below  there  had  sounded  the  rippling  run  of 
little 
ore. 

"All  right -and  them 
phrase,  took 

There  in  t 

I  could  have  i 
for 

after  dims 
-■•re  my  I 

with  Beulah. 

We  followed  into  the  dining  room.  Homer  was  there 
ahead  of  us.  prowling  about,  fumbling  things  on  the  side¬ 
board  and.  I  thought,  sliding  a  glance  toward  the  kitchen 
door.  But  he  came  instantly  to  Uw.  I 
to  draw  out  Beulah's  chair  for  her;  it  was  i 
to  see  the  deference  with  which  he  eyed  the  leader  of  pro¬ 
gressive  thought  in  Elkington.  taking  pride  in  her  along 
with  hk  pretentious  home,  hk  snooty  roadster,  hk  high 
credit  in  the  First  National  Bank.  No  more  glances  went 
kitchen  ward.  Beulah  settled  herself  in  her  chair  with  a 
critical  frown.  The  report  which  she  proceeded  to  give  her 
husband  of  the  morning  armion  at  the  dWc  renter . 
out  with  “So  many  were  disappointed  that  you 
on  the  program.”  and  dosed  with  Mr..  Ilulse  told  me 
>  have  you 
k  so  impressive  to  i 
Homer  ate  up  thk  tort  of  thing;  hk 

fare  was  the  countenance  of  a  cal  at  a 

'“I  realised  now  that  I  had  hoped  something,  so  far  as  the 
little  girl  Ere  was  conrerned.  from  Homer's  wife.  Of 
i't  she  a  woman,  and  what  k  technically 
rood  woman?  But  as  the  meal -a  perfectly 
in  several  course- went  on.  Evie  rirdlng  the 
table  tirelessly,  changing  plates,  serving  us  with  a  practiced 
hand.  Beulah  very  much  at  her  rase,  taking  everything 
for  grantrd.  with  only  an  occasional  automatic  word  of 


saw  that  in  her  relation"  with 
Denning  there  was  only  sterile  formula,  the  dehumanized 
attitude  of  the  schoolmistress  toward  the  recitations  of 
a  pupil. 

And  steadily  Homer  seconded  any  suggestion  of  dis¬ 
approval  his  wife  made.  Camouflage!  Under  the  ready 
fault-finding  I  divined  an  unflagging  cruel  pursuit,  recog- 
it  more  surely  by  her  swift  instinctive  evasion  of  hk 
neighborhood  than  by  a  sudden  glance  of  those  clear  eyes 
that  momentarily  expressed  hatred,  even  dread. 

The  talk  became  general,  turned  on  the  inexhaustible 
table  subject,  the  high  cost  of  living.  There  was  no  sign 
that  any  economic*  wrre  necessary  in  the  Dodds  manage; 
apparently  Beulah  and  Homer  had  solved  thk  burning 
question  as  satisfactorily  as  they  seemed  to  have  ciphered 
the  servant  problem.  Yet  that  didn't  keep  them  from 
lamenting  loudly.  Bruce  and  I  scarcely  exchanged  a  free, 
natural  word;  it  was  anything  but  an  enjoyable  meal,  for 
all  its  excellence. 

That  afternoon  with  Beulah  gone  back  to  her  meeting 
and  Homer  at  the  store.  Evie  buried  under  a  mountain  of 
here  in  the  back  regions,  Bruce  and  1  strolled 
the  square  to  the  old  McClellan  place. 

"If  I'd  brought  my  keys  we  could  go  in.”  Bruce  said 
softly.  We  were  walking  along  the  drive  that  led  hack  to 
the  little  box  of  a  garage.  "Thu  thing's  got  a  combination 
lock  on  it.  My  old  flivver's  still  standing  here.  Homer 
thought  for  one  spell  he'd  have  a  delivery  body  put  on  her 
and  use  her  for  the  store.  Notion  was  to  make  me  go— if 
I  went  at  all  in  that  cm  of  his.  with  him  or  Beulah  to 
drive  me.  I  still  held  back,  though,  thinking  Evie  could 
take  me  out  sometimes  in  the  Lixxle;  but  she's  never  boen 
able  to  get  sway  for  It  yet." 

"Could  she  drive  you?” 

“Sure.  Sho’r  a  crackajack.  I  taught  her  myself.  Evie's 
one  of  the  few  driven  I  never  fell  like  grabbing  the  wheel 
away  from.  Pretty  good  mechanic  too.  When  tho  war 
took  all  the  boys  she  could  have  got  a  chance  to  drivo  a 
farm  tractor -if  she  hadn’t  allowed  Beulah  to  block  her." 

“What  say  I  go  In  now,  look  the  flivver  over,  oil  up.  feed 
and  water  her.  and  I'll  take  you  out  In  her  when  wo  see  tho 
time  for  it." 

"Great!”  Bruce  agreed. 

He  gave  me  the  combination  of  tho  lock,  and  It  was  with 
him  sitting  on  the  running  board  or  perched  on  a  tool 
bench  while  I  tinkered  the  good  little  old  tin  Lluio.  that  wo 
talked  over  what  was  to  be  done  about  his  attain.  I  knew 
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in  the  existence  of  the  Austro-Hungarian  Monarchy. 
Its  continued  existence  ms  a  political  entity  was  no 
less  desirable  in  the  interest  of  the  family  of  Euro¬ 
pean  states,  and  it  was  this  weighty  consideration 
which  caused  that  truly  great 
French  statesman,  Talleyrand, 
to  say  that:  "If  there  had  not 


Ambassador  From  Russia  to  tho  Unltod  Statos 
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because  they  had 
command  of  tho 
most  powerful  in¬ 
fluence  of  modern 
timra,  by  the  printed 
word  in  book,  peri¬ 
odical  and  daily 
prxaa,  an  influence 
moat  beneficent 
when  used  in  the 
cause  of  reason  and 
justice,  and  most 
dangerous  when  mis¬ 
used  for  the  creation 
and  promotion  of 
national  or  race  ha¬ 
treds  and  animosi¬ 
ties. 

Such  movements 
as  Pan-Germanism 
and  Pan-Slavism— 
whose  baleful  in¬ 
fluence  finally 
brought  on  the  out¬ 
break  of  the  World 
War  and  the  ruin 
and  destruction  of 
the  rmpirrs  of  Rus¬ 
sia  and  of  Germany, 
lire  lute  riots  of  which 
the  deluded  follow¬ 
ers  of  these  move¬ 
ments  imagined  they 
were  serving— origi¬ 
nated  In  and  were 

filtered  by  the  mlddl^cla-  Intelligentsia  in  both 
trie*.  They  were  exploited  us  powerful  political 
by  ambitious  politicians  and  militant  general  staffs.  But 
the  |>opular  maw.  had  no  part  In  thaw  movements,  nor 
in  the  acutely  hostile  feelings  they  generated.  Similarity 
of  conditions  and  of  outlook  on  life  would  tend  to  create 
between  the  toiling  musse*  of  all  nations  a  bond  of  sym¬ 
pathy,  just  as  in  the  highest  cir¬ 
cle*  of  Kuro|>ean  society  similarity 
of  tastes  and  pursuits,  the  com¬ 
mand  and  habitual  use  of  English 
or  French  as  a  common  languuge, 
constant  Intercourse  in  such  ren¬ 
ters  of  intomatlonsl  high  life  as 
l.ondon,  Parla,  Romo  or  tho 
Riviera,  not  to  mention  frequent 
Intermarriage*,  had  created  a  sort 
of  freemasonry  excluding  the  in¬ 
dulgence  in  national  or  race 
hatreds,  which  would  bo  apt  to  bo 
looked  upon  not  merely  as  Irra¬ 
tional  but  simply  as  bad  form. 

To  the  passive  resistance  of  the** 
two  elements  situated  at  the  ex¬ 
tremities  of  tho  social  scale  will 
have  to  I*  added  a  very  potent  ac¬ 
tive  element  tending  to  neutralize 
the  influence  of  militant  psychol¬ 
ogy  favoring  international  strife 
and  animosity,  and  that  is  the  in¬ 
fluence  of  international  trade  and 
finance.  Their  network  nowadays 
cmbraroi  the  whole  globe  and  their 
prosperity  la  dependent  on  the  so¬ 
lidity  of  the  vaststructureof  credit, 
whcoe  delicate  fabric  in  its  turn  is 
closely  linked  up  with  the  main¬ 
tenance  of  tho  world’s  peace. 

Nothing  therefore  could  be 
more  unfounded  and  incongruous 
than  the  accusation  persistently 
hurled  at  international  capital  and 
finance  by  the  socialistic  partire  of 
being  mainly  rraponsible  for  the 
origin  and  outbreak  of  what  they 
are  pleased  to  describe  as  the  cap¬ 
italists'  war. 

Neither  can  the  growth  of  gi¬ 
gantic  armament*  works  be 
justly  held  to  have  tended  to  bring 
about  the  World  War.  It  is  not 
lho  supply  that  creates  the  de¬ 
mand,  but  the  demand  that  bring* 
forth  the  supply.  And  the  demand 
was  not  created  by  the  greed  of 
capitalists  or  of  expectant  prof¬ 
iteers,  whore  fantastic  enrichment 
ha*  been  rendered  possible  mainly 
as  a  consequence  of  the  reckless 
finance  practiced  by  all  belligerent 
governments  during  the  war. 

The  demand  was  created  by  that 
same  international  psychology  for 


of  conquest,  of  re¬ 
venge,  at  theexpenre 
of  the  deluded  mil¬ 
lions  who  are  ex¬ 
pected  to  lay  down 
their  livets  for  their 
rulers'  triumph  and 
glory,  in  which  they 
can  have  no  share 
whatever. 

But  the  ruling 
classes  of  the  leading 
Powers  of  Europe 
were  apparently 
blind  to  the  multi¬ 
plying  symptoms  of 
the  ominous  growth 
in  the  dark  of  a  sin¬ 
ister  movement,  led 
by  renegades  from 
their  own  ranks, 
from  the  ranks  of 
the  Intelligentzia, 
whose  slogan, "Pro¬ 
letarians  of  all  coun¬ 
tries.  unite!"  meant 
the  menace  of  a 
coming  war  of  the 
proletariat  against 
the  propertied 
classes— a  mcnscsi  to 
the  very  existence  of 
the  civilization  of  the 
modern  world, 
wheno  fundamental 

of  which  the  responsibility  principles  were  being  aasaiied  with  the  blind  fury  of  do¬ 
bs  laid  in  all  countries  to  the  charge  of  the  Intelli-  meslrd  fanaticism.  Instead  of  making  ready  to  opixise 
gmlxis.  the  writers,  profresors,  preachers  and  other  in-  a  united  front  to  the  common  enemy  of  them  all,  three 
teilectuab  of  the  educated  middle  rlaasaa,  the  rooldera  ruling  rlaaara  were  absorbed  in  preparations  for  cutting 
of  public  opinion  the  support  of  which  enables  the  each  other's  throats  in  a  titanic  contest  that  could  only, 
ruling  politicians  and  strategists  to  pursue  in  the  dark  whichever  side  won,  I  rave  Europe  a  blending  victim  as 

Roraain  Rolland,  one  of  Prence’a  noblret  minds,  predicted. 

And  yet  there  is  at  live  bottom 
of  this  international  of  hale  and 
of  revolt  the  same  idea  of  the  re¬ 
sent  ial  brotherhood  of  man  which 
governs  what  may  bo  culled  the 
international  of  thought,  repre¬ 
sented  by  the  highest  and  no¬ 
blret  minds  In  the  leading  nations 
of  the  world:  the  same  idea  also 
which  unconsciously  sways  tho 
minds  of  the  multitudre  in  all 
countries  who  clamor  for  a  league 
of  nations,  and  desperately  cling 
to  the  hybrid  product  under  that 
name  upon  which  they  are  in¬ 
vited  to  pin  their  faith  as  tho 
only  hope  for  the  future  of  man¬ 
kind. 

In  the  meantime  events  in  the 
Balkan  Peninsula  had  taken  a 
turn  little  expected  by  the  diplo¬ 
macy  of  the  Great  Power*. 

The  collapse  of  Turkey,  which 
had  been  weakened  by  the  Young 
Turk  Revolution  and  by  the  war 
with  Italy,  had  been  unexpect¬ 
edly  rapid  and  complete;  and 
the  victory  of  tl*e  four  allied  Bal¬ 
kan  Power*- Serbia,  Bulguria, 
Greece  and  Montenegro- had 
given  each  of  them  more  than  they 
had  dared  to  hope  for;  a  result 
which  was  not  at  all  to  the  liking 
of  the  Great  Powers,  whose  sol¬ 
emn  warning  about  the  mainte¬ 
nance  of  the  a UtluK  quo  had  been 
thrown  to  the  winds  by  the  ex¬ 
ultant  victors.  Besides,  the  di¬ 
vision  of  the  apoib  threatened  to 
become  a  problem  far  from  easy  to 
solve. 

The  probabilities  were,  indeed, 
that  a  peaceful  solution  of  the 
probtem  might  have  been  found 
if  the  four  victorious  Balkan 
Powers  had  been  left  to  settle  it 
among  themselves  without  any 
outside  interference.  But,  of 
course,  such  a  disinterestedness  on 
the  part  of  Russia  and  Austria- 
Hungary  was  not  to  he  hoped  for, 
though  it  was  manifestly  the  only 
really  sensible  policy  they  could 
have  adopted.  In  both  countries 
light-headed  incompetence  and 
(Contlnutd  on  Pagr  IIJ) 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Jun •  26. 1920 


MILD  wrre  —  but  I  wo*!  .ay  another  word.  Tell  «ho 

^  ^  ms  MUtw  I-U  be  round  for  my  chock  to-night." 
MAKJHJtLL  r*AHT*  “  Juit  ■  minute."  Aunt  Eliza  detained  him  haatily. 

“Wo'rc  dining  with  Peter  Conolly  thla  evening  to 
lire  th*t  one.”  Mid  ahe.  celebrate  my  birthday."  She  paused  aghast,  and  grow 

A  knowing  smirk  spread  over  tho  other**  wrinkled  viaage.  very  pink  at  having  inadvertently  admitted  Michael  Mu- 
"  Whichever  of  them  young  lad-a,"  he  asked.  -  the  dark  gonaghy  to  such  intimacy. 

•  or  the  blonde,  ia  going  to  captivate  the  Mister's  "The  aainU  preaerve  you!"  he  exclaimed  with  an  elabo¬ 
rate  bow  and  an  inflection  which  might  have  meant  either 
'May  the  saint*  preaerve  you !'  or '  It  la  miraculous  how  tho 

ghy."  the  began,  "really - “  Mint*  have  preserved  you  I'  Hut  he  was  not  the  man  to  bo 

with  which  to  eiprwa  her  indig-  embarrassed  by  a  mere  ambiguity.  With  great  hoartinuw 

be  continued:  ”  I  hope  you  will  last  without  cracking  up  for 
your  new  tub  will  last,  and  that’ll  be  about  three 
at  all."  be  declared  with  an  air  of  hundred  years  1” 

ling  her  men t men t.  "I  ran  "Thank  you."  Mid  Aunt  Eliza.  her  cheek*  suffused  with 
ice- well,  since  they  both  were  color.  "That  leaves  me  at  lea*t  ten  years  to  live." 
a  grown  dark  like  her  mother.  The  plumber  chuckled  and  would  have  protested,  but 
but  Viola  is  .till  tafly-haired  like  she  used  to  be  when  their  Aunt  Eliza  had  bad  enough  of  hi.  gallantries  for  one  day. 
nurse  led  them  off  to  school  past  my  shop.  Mind.  I'm  not  “I  was  about  to  My."  she  remarked  hastily,  "that  we 

ju»t  to  catch  a  hus-  shall  be  here  until  siz-thirty  at  least,  and-the  Mister 
will  probably  come  home  for  tea.  You  might  see  him 
Really!”  Aunt  Eliza  protested  once  more.  then." 

Not  at  all!"  he  continued  angrily.  "And  I'd  punch  the  Tbc  plumber  nodded. 


TT00*00.  Mlaa  Udeaut"  the  plumber  called.  iGiVT  . 

H  "Yea.  Mr.  Magonaghy.  I'm  just  coming  up." 

"The  Job  ia  finished."  /tztrJT- 

Michael  M  agonaghy  was  strapping  up  his  soldering  irons.  “My 

"Tho  Mister  can  take  hia  cold  tub  in  the  morning."  he 
Mid.  "though  God  knowa  how  a  banker  gets  dirty  enough 
to  be  ao  heartfelt  after  water." 

Aunt  Eliza  Udeau  paused  foe  breath  at  the  head  of  the  heart? 
stairs  and  atudied  Magonaghy  gently  through  her  spec-  Aun 
tacle*.  “Re 

"Mr.  Magonaghy,"  ahe  said  presently,  "you’ve  been  She  ro 
working  in  thb  bathroom  for  a  week,  and  never  once  have  nation 

you  called  Mr.  Jameson  by  hi*  proper  name.  Would  you  Me  elevated  hi*  eyebrows  and  hi*  nee#  in  her  direction 
mind  telling  me  why  you  always  refer  to  him  as  ’the  "No 
Mister'?" 

Magonaghy  hastily  set  hia  blow  torch  on  the  floo 
pulled  a  choking  brier  pipe  from  hia  teeth. 

"And  why  wouldn't  I  call  him  'the  Miater’? 

Inquired  cruahingly. 

*'  Me  has  rented  our  top  floor."  Aunt  Eliza  admitted,  hinting  that  you've 
somewhat  taken  aback,  “but  the  building  belong,  to  my  *  '* 

niece*  and  to  me.  Am  I  not  mistress  in  my  own  house?  ” 

The  plumber  shook  his  head  with  masterful  Intolerance. 

"Gwan  with  you.  you’re  only  a  woman!"  he  retorted,  head  of  any  man  that  Mid  the  like  of  that.  But  ju»t  “Him  and  his  tea,"  he  muttered.  "The  Mister  b  that 
and  stuck  out  an  argumentative  jaw.  "  Himself  is  the  only  between  ourselves,  wouldn't  you  like  to  bear  small  English  you  wouldn't  believe  he  was  Canadian  at  all.” 
man  in  it.  ain’t  he?  He's  the  man  of  the  how.  ain't  be?  child  her  yelling  round  this  old  house?"  “  He  was  born  in  England,"  Aunt  Elisa  explained,  won- 

Well  then,  he's  the  Mister!"  "My  dear  Mr.  Magonaghy.”  aaid  Aunt  Eliza  patiently,  dering  why  ahe  should  sound  apologetic. 

Aunt  Eliza  patted  her  gray  curb  to  hide  a  smile.  "have  you  been  plumbing  in  Greenwich  Village  for  thirty  Magonaghy  waggled  his  shaggy  head  sagely. 

" In  our  home."  she  confessed,  “we’ve  had  no  Mbter  for  year,  without  realizing  bow  far  into  disfavor  marriage  “ He's  just  like  America."  he  philosophized.  “Half  hb 

several  years.  Evidently  we’ve  fallen  behind  the  fashion  ha*  fallen?"  life  he's  been  as  English  as  marmalade,  and  the  other  half 

in  titlw.”  "You're  not  referring  to  the  fine  old  Village  families,  as  American  as— stud  poker.  Anyway,  don't  forget  to  drop 

"  It’s  a  grand  fashion  of  gentleman  you  have  now."  said  You’re  talking  about  them  .trange  artist  women  from  the  a  careless  word  about  the  calabash."  he  cautioned  her  as  he 
the  plumber,  "and  one  that  b  open-fated  with  a  smoking  devil's  barnyard  and  beyood.  Would  you  like  to  know  stagrered  down  the  stair*  under  hb  load  of  tools,  "that's 
tobacco  that  would  curl  the  beard  of  Saint  Patrick.  If  I  what  I  think  of  them?  Sure  it's  the  crafty  cats  they  are.  all  I  aak." 
might  tuke  the  liberty  I  would  say  I  never  saw  a  nobler  and  the  meet  shameless  husband  hunters  in  the  world. 

company  of  weed  burners !"  With  their  cigarettes  and  their  bobbed  hair  and  their  wild  Tea  proved  a  gala  affair,  all  the  friends  of  the  Ladeaus 

He  jerked  an  envious  thumb  toward  the  crowded  pipe  conversation  they  aggravate  some  innocent  mouse  of  a  man  having  turned  out  to  celebrate  Aunt  Eliza's  anniversary- 

rack  attached  to  the  sitting-room  mantelpiece.  into  ruining  them  and  then - "  all.  that  b,  except  Peter  Conolly,  who  was  detained  by  a 

"I’ll  tell  the-  Mister"  Aunt  Eliza  smiled— "that  you  “Mr.  Magonaghy.  please !"  directors’  meeting, and  telephoned  distressfully  hiacxcuw*. 

approve  of  his  smoking  apparatus.”  Magonaghy  looked  offended  but  be  continued  deter-  Aunt  Eliza,  fresh  from  her  encounter  with  Magonaghy. 

“Whatever  that  may  be.”  Magonaghy  mumbled.  “TeU  minedly.  reviewed  what  portions  of  her  conversation  would  bear 

him  my  liver  b  dogged  by  admiration  for  the  fat  calabash  "I  was  only  going  to  say— then  he's  forced  to  marry  repeating  into  a  telephone. 

on  the  end."  them.  After  that  they  move  to  the  suburbs  where  no-  “As  our  lawyer  and  the  mainstay  of  our  family."  she 

Aunt  Eliza  was  surprised  at  such  evidence  of  taste  on  body  know*  them,  and  become  respectable.  I  know  said,  "and  as  suitor-in-ehief  to  Viola  and  Dorothy.  I  think 
the  part  of  a  mere  plumber.  women.  They're  just  as  crazy  for  marriage  as  ever  they  you  should  know  that  the  plumber  believes  I  have  rented 
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a  portion  of  our  huge  house  to  patch  a  husband  foe  one  of 
the  girls." 

“Silly  as!"  said  Bertrand  Jameson,  who  was  sitting  loo 
near  to  pretend  not  to  hear. 

“  Moreover,”  Aunt  Eliza  continued.  "  Magonaghy  insist* 
that  the  only  man  in  the  house  is  entitled  to  bo  called  'the 
Mister ’-yes.  ’the  Mister’- and  has  browbeaten  me  into 
adopting  that  name  for  him." 

“That's  rather  nice.”  said  Dorothy.  “I  had  been  won¬ 
dering  what  we  were  going  to  cull  Mr.  Jameson.  Will  the 
Mister  have  two  lumps?  And  lemon?” 

"  Bertrand-Bertie-Bert."  Viola  mused.  "I  think  'the 
Mister’  is  an  excellent  substitute  for  ‘ Bertie.’ " 

“Give  our  love  to  Peter.”  said  Dorothy  as  her  aunt 
hung  up. 

"Too  late."  said  Aunt  F.llza.  "Never  mind,”  she  added 
for  the  Mister’s  benefit;  "you’ve  both  done  that  so  thor¬ 
oughly  and  often  that  once  more  wouldn’t  matter.” 

Dorothy  laughed. 

"Auntie  dooui't  want  the  Mister  to  think  Magonaghy 
was  right  about  the  husband  catching."  site  olaervrd. 

"Auntie  dear.”  Viola  cooed.  "I’m  glad  you’ve  allayed 
the  Mister’s  suspicions.  He'll  be  easier  to  capture  if  he 
isn’t  on  his  guurd  against  us." 

"You  dreadful  darlings,"  Aunt  Eliza  sighed.  "I  blush 
for  you.” 

When  Michael  Magonaghy  relumed  for  hk  check 
shortly  after  six  o’clock  he  found  Bertrand  Jameaon 
perched  before  his  mirror,  shaving.  After  the  briefest 
exchange  of  greetings  the  plumber  sat  down  on  the  edge  of 
the  new  bathtub  and  waited  as  patiently  as  one  of  the 
cast-iron  dogs  which  guarded  the  Ladraua’  front  door. 
Presently  the  Mister  turned  to  him. 

"You’ro  a  plumber  of  parts.  Michael  Magonaghy.” 
Jumoeon  remarked  with  a  rogukh  imitation  of  the  other’s 
brogue. 

”  I  like  your  sense  in  not  tulking  to  a  man  who’s  shav¬ 
ing,  and  I've  wrapped  your  check  in  the  package  on  the 
mantelpiece." 


Magonaghy  walked  through  the  open  door  and  ensued 
the  sitting  room  to  the  fireplace,  hk  face  falling  as  he  noted 
the  absence  of  the  brown  calabash  from  its  accustomed 
place.  He  took  down  the  package  and  fingered  it  gingerly, 

"What  would  be  in  thk?”  he  asked. 

“Your  cheek.” 

“And  what  eke?” 

“Three  glasaee  of  jam  from  the  three  Mbaes  Ladeau  foe 
your  wife." 

“Jam.  k  it!”  Magonaghy  exclaimed  joyfully.  “And  no 
sweeter  than  themsrlvea.  God  keep  theta  young  and  frkky 
on  their  fret.  They  are  three  uncommonly  eminent  ladies." 
He  shook  a  grave  finger  at  the  Mister,  then  as  he  clasped 
the  package  he  added  in  a  startled  tone:  “There  k  some¬ 
thing  eke  here  beaidM  jam." 

"Open  it.  man!"  the  Miner  laughed. 

“It’s  never  that  beautiful  pot-bellied  pipe!"  Magonaghy 
gasped,  fumbling  at  the  string. 

“It  k  then.”  said  the  Mkter.  “and  a  two- pound  tin  of 
my  own  blend  to  reward  you  for  the  title  you've  batoned 
on  me  in  thk  house." 

Magonaghy  drew  a  deep  breath  and  became  oratorical. 

"Sir,”  he  cried  in  a  loud  tremulous  voice  as  though  tbe 
Mkter  were  a  street  mating,  "if  the  English  were  Uke  you 
Canadian  bankers,  tbere’d  be  no  trouble  with  Ireland!" 

The  Muter  placed  hk  hand  oa  hk  hart  and  bowed. 

"Thank  you  for  that  saying.  Michael  Magonaghy.  The 
Dominion  banks  and  particularly  their  New  York  oAca 
unite  in  thanking  you." 

The  plumber  looked  cautiously  round  and  spoke  behind 
one  grimy  hand. 

“Whichever  of  the  two  young  Indian  grabs  you”— he 
winked  and  nudged  the  Mkter- “wiU  be  a  lucky  w  oman  !" 

Bertrand  Jamoon’s  face  expressed  hk  feelings. 

“  Magonaghy.”  he  called  after  the  departing  plumber. 
’’  I  never  knew  a  man  to  get  sunstroke  in  November  before. 
You’ve  gone  clean  daft!” 

“You’ll  never  orape  them  “  the  other  declared  imper¬ 
turbably.  “How  could  you?  What  chance  would  a  figure 


of  a  man  like  yourself,  a  man  was  a  hero  in  the  big  war, 
have  in  the  same  house  with  them  two  adorable  creatures?” 

Tbe  Mister  dropped  his  imitation  brogue  in  hla  annoy¬ 
ance. 

"You  grinning  idiot,"  he  said.  "I  happen  to  know  the 
man  they  are  both  in  love  with.” 

Magonaghy  became  impressively  gaticulatory. 

“One  of  them  will  marry  youreelf,  mark  my  words. 
For  you’re  rich - ” 

“I’m  nothing  of  the  sort." 

“ - and.  saving  your  presence,  you’ve  looks,  and  what 

k  more - " 

“You  confounded  matchmaker,  you're  alarming  me!" 

“Such  sweetheart*!”  Magonaghy  threw  a  kiss  at  the 
ceiling.  “It’s  the  son  of  good  fortune  you  are.” 

The  Mkter  was  filling  a  bath  sponge  with  water. 

“You  get  out  of  here!”  he  observed  menacingly. 

“I’m  gone!”  Magonaghy  chuckled  and  hastened  down 
the  stairs. 

Bertrand  Jameson  stared  after  him. 

“You  ad dle-pa ted  old  serpent.”  he  called  down  the 
stairs. " Saint  Patrick  overlooked  you  when  he  drowned  the 
Irish  snakca,  but  I'll  get  even  with  him  by  wearing  no 
shamrock  on  the  next  seventeenth  of  March.” 

“You’ve  the  last  word,"  Magonaghy  shouted  back, 
“but  watch  out  for  youmelf." 

An  hour  later  Bertrand  Jameson  and  the  three  uncom¬ 
monly  eminent  ladUa  walked  over  In  the  early  twilight 
through  Washington  Square  to  the  Hotel  Lufayette. 
Dorothy  went  to  the  dak  and  gravely  announced  them  to 
the  girl  at  the  switchboard  as  "The  Misses  Udeau  and- 
the  Muter- calling  on  Peter  Stuyvesant  Conolly,”  and 
they  all  laughed  gayly  at  her  dumfounded  expression. 

They  trooped  nokily  Into  Peter  Conolly’s  tall  massively 
furnished  rooms,  where  tho  table  had  been  set  for  Aunt 
Eliza’s  birthday  dinner.  Peter  had  bought  her  a  softly 
gleaming  aalakin  and  allveMox  coat,  which  Viola  Joyously 
tCMMaxerf  *«■«•  M4> 
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IF  YOU  muat  have  ■  key  to  what  you  rail  th#  mystery  o f 
the  aU'unirr  Lady  Nall,"  Samuel  Garfinkle  told  m*. 
"you  muHt  go  back  into  th*  hiatory  of  th«  man  who 
built  bar  and  ran  her  and  smashed  up  old  Henry  Ranaoma 
Ju»t  whan  Hrnry  thought  ha  had  the  shipping  world  at  hk 
fact.  Actually  there  la  no  auch  thin*  aa  mystery  In  the 
world,  even  If  you  come  to  what  my  employer*,  th*  under¬ 
writer*.  term  an  act  of  God.  Lock  rule*." 

*'  Nothing  could  be  more  illogical  than  tha  way  Aurelia 
Ilouac  acted."  I  protaatad. 

"Everybody  aald.  ’How  like  a  woman !’"  Garfinkle ad¬ 
mitted.  "Which  mcun*  that  people  confraoed  the  logic  of 
It  ull,  though  they  wouldn't  acknowledge  that  Rolf  Harold- 
aon  enjoyed  anything  but  outrageous  good  luck.  The 
truth  of  the  matter  in.  Ilaroldaon  believed  in  what  w*  call 
claaa." 

"Slang,  and  cheap  at  that,”  I  remarked. 

"  Perfectly  Intelligible,  though."  my  companion  urged. 
"And  there  is  no  other  exprmsion  that  Au  Haroldson's 
creed.  He  believed  in  showing  class,  aa  we  say.  11a 
started  off  with  tha  idea  that  ho  was  Hnit-claaa  himself; 
that  nothing  was  worth  while  except  what  showed  itaelf 
lind-class.  and  he  stuck  to  that  all  through.  I’ll  freely  coo- 
fa*  that  I  spent  a  lot  of  time  investigating  him.  and  there 
is  no  doubt  that  most  men  in  the  shipping  business  thor¬ 
oughly  distrusted  him." 

"They  openly  accused  him  of  secretly  spending  the 
funds  of  hk  company  on  hk  personal  extravagances." 
I  aald. 

"That  was  six  years  ngo,  when  I  had  to  make  that  rush 
trip  to  Hong-Kong  over  the  repair  bilk  on  the  Hyacinth." 
Garfinkle  remarked.  "I  reported  back  that  the  Hyacinth 
job  was  square,  which  it  was.  Th*  next  year  they  tried  to 
■mash  him  by  auditing  the  books  of  the  old  Pacific  Banks 
(Tanneries.  Then  for  a  year  or  two  I  was  kept  busy 
shadowing  Ilaroldaon  to  find  out  where  he  put  hk  private 
funds.  He  was,  everybody  said,  a  mysterious  fellow.  He 
wasn’t.  Ho  was  logical." 

"  You  can’t  explain  the  ludy  Nell— or  Aurelia  Rouse." 
I  retorted. 

Garfinkle's  calm  face  flushed  slightly.  "I  can,”  he 
answered.  "Listen!  And  don’t  forget  for  a  minute  that 
Rolf  Haroldson  never  did  anything  which  didn’t  mark  up 
to  his  idea  of  class." 

You  remember  possibly  the  formation  many  yean  ago 
of  the  Pacific  Banka  Canneries  by  a  small  group  of  un¬ 
known  men.  They  came  mostly  from  the  Eastern  States, 
and  their  capital  was  insignificant,  and  the  boys  simply 
grinned  at  the  notion  of  a  lot  of  ignorant  chap*  starting  in 
to  can  salmon  in  Alaskan  waters  with  two  old  squarv- 
riggers,  a  few  tons  of  tin  platr,  fifty  nets  and  a  crew  of 
nondescript*.  Nobody  laughs  now.  and  Pacific  Banks 
pays  its  twenty  per  cent  regularly  to  the  widows  and 
children  of  the  nondescripts. 

Ilaroldaon  came  West  with  the  outfit  and  stopped  in  San 
Francisco  to  act  as  their  port  representative.  Naturally 


I  met  him.  II*  was  a  youngster  with  the 
figure  of  an  athlete,  th*  manner,  of  a  shy  schoolboy  and 
the  face  of  a  girl.  Of  course  he  didn’t  belong.  No  on*  paid 
him  any  attention.  II#  went  about  hk  little  duties  like  a 
bashful  kid.  kept  to  hinwelf  in  spite  of  a  few  good-natured 
invitation*,  and  only  achieved  notoriety  when  the  can¬ 
nery  man.  H.  T.  Swope,  romped  into  port  aixtrwn  day. 
•head  of  all  th*  rest  of  the  northern  firet  and  cleaned  up 
S3A.OOO  above  th*  market  price  for  her  catch. 

Then  it  developed  that  the  H  T.  Swope  had  been  par¬ 
tially  dismasted  in  a  gale  off  Swiftaur*  Bank,  had  almost 
foundered  and  had  been  boarded  by  young  Ilaroldaon  In 
a  thirty-foot  launch.  He  sailed  her  down  th#  coast  and 
won  th#  market.  It  waa  a  smart  bit  of  seamanship  and  a 
smarter  bit  of  businem.  It  put  Pacific  Banka  Cannerim  on 
their  feet,  and  next  year  they  had  five  ahipa  and  began  to 
pay  dividend*  Uke  a  trust  company. 

The  third  year  Rolf  Haroldson  quit  'em.  and  nobody 
thought  n  thing  about  U.  He  simply  vanished  (ram  the 
fish  busineas.  But  I  found  him  in  three  months.  He  was 
skipper  of  a  little  green  tojal  schooner,  owned  a  »xth 
of  her  and  waa  trading  south.  He  and  I  had  some  talk 
over  a  wreck  which  he  had  run  acroaa  in  the  Friend  lie*, 
and  I  got  interested.  He  was  the  same  schoolboy  kind  of 
chap- nice  and  sociable  and  shy  and  with  the  sort  of  face 
that  seems  out  of  place  on  the  poop  of  a  dirty  twoeticker. 
Looking  back  on  him.  1  ranfms  that  he  had  that  indefin¬ 
able  something  we  know  now  ns  class. 

Very  slowly  he  got  a  name  foe  himself  along  the  water 
front,  and  seven  yearn  ago  be  came  ashore  and  went  into 
mself  with  the  old  twoeticker  and  a  second 
r.  which  he  bought  cheap  off  old  Henry  Kansome. 
chuckled  over  the  sale  be  had  the  soul  of  a 


and  a  fourth,  and  San 


to  Haroldson's 
n.  But  Rolf  added 
Francisco  woke  up 
of  the  Perfection 


&  predicted  a  speedy 

venture 
a  third 
one  day  to 

Packet  Lin*.  Haroldson  n.  its 
and  it  advertised  seven  vnnli  sailing  to  any  and  nil  porta. 
I  laughed  myself  when  I  compared  the  advertisements 
with  the  reality.  Haroldson  told  the  world  that  be  would 
accept  and  deliver  cargo  from  any  port  to  any  port  more 
expeditiously  and  at  lea  cost  than  anyone  eke.  You 
would  nippcee  that  he  had  a  line  of  10.000- ton  twelve 
knotted  and  loaded  a  vessel  a  day.  In  fact  he  had  seven 
old  tula,  which  the  underwriters  surveyed  with  scorn. 

But  he  made  money.  You  know,  there  is  always  a 
certain  amount  of  bosino*  which  will  be  done  in  out-of- 
the-way  placet  if  there  k  an  opportunity  to  ship  goods.  All 
big  concerns  have  a  floating  surplus  which  they  will  risk 
on  snap  desk.  Haroldson  got  thk  at  good  rates.  He  went 
about  and  listed  odds  and  ends  that  manufacturers  were 
disposed  to  gamble  with.  He  took,  for  example,  a  whole 
it  of  cheap  looking-glatee*  made  as  an  adver- 
for  some  concewdcm  at  a  big  fair  and  never  ac¬ 
cepted.  and  sold  ’em  on  the  beach  in  Tonga  to  a  trader  at 
an  advance  that  paid  the  freight  and  first  cost  and  a  few 


hundred  per  cent  additional.  He  bought  six  cargo.*  of 
calamander  wood  one  time  and  dkpiwed  of  it  to  furniture 
men  at  a  profit  of  >50,000.  Finally  Ransom*  sent  for  me. 
The  old  man  was  cross  t>  two  sticks. 

"Thk  angel-faced  Rolf  Haroldson  Is  getting  too  up¬ 
pish.”  he  told  me.  "Thk  k  a  man's  game  and  no  piker* 
need  apply.” 

"That  k  none  of  my  affair,"  I  reminded  him. 

"He's  coming  in  on  a  ahor  ■tring  and  betting  us  off  the 
board,”  Ranaomc  went  on.  "The  only  thing  that  save* 
him  k  that  lie  wins.  One  low  and  he'll  not  lie  able  to 
settle  up." 

1  wailed.  Kansome  chewed  his  cigar  and  scowled  at  the 
ceiling.  Presently  he  said  alyly.  "Has  he  tried  to  get 
insurance  for  the  Hyacinth?" 

’’  My  people  are  always  glad  to  hear  something  to  tlicir 
advantage."  I  told  him,  and  my  tone  muat  have  hinted 
that  I  didn’t  fancy  hk  manner.  Nothing  flustered  Ran¬ 
som*.  though,  when  he  was  acheinlng  to  down  a  rival.  I le 
gave  me  the  particulars  of  the  deal  he  had  on.  The  long  and 
the  short  of  it  was,  Haroldson  was  the  kind  of  upaturt- 
hk  word-who  refused  nothing  in  the  way  of  busine**,  no 
matter  what  the  risk  of  loos,  so  long  as  there  was  n  good 
profit  to  be  hoped  for.  Ranaome  was  banking  on  this,  and 
had  arranged  to  induce  Haroldson  to  bid  for  a  voyage  to 
Shanghai  with  a  cargo  of  cutlery. 

”1  wanted  that  busineas  myaelf,"  the  old  fellow  said. 
"I  could  make  delivery  and  make  a  good  profit.  Hut  I 
insure,  keep  my  vessels  well  found  and  all  that.  HaroltUon 
is  carrying  his  own  insurance,  cuts  rates  and— what  If  the 
Hyacinth  never  arrive*?  Can  he  pay?" 

Now  cutlery  k  poor  stuff  to  handle  if  you  can’t  afford  to 
take  risks.  I  went  away  from  Kansome'a  office  with  a 
feeling  that  Rolf  was  gambling— and  sooner  or  later  he’d 
lose  and  the  devil  would  demand  hia  due.  But  as  Rolf 
didn’t  ask  for  insurance,  and  dispatched  thp  Hyacinth  in 
due  course.  I  discharged  my  mind  of  what  Kansome  had 
said.  I  merely  figured  up  wliat  the  Perfection  Packet  Line 
would  have  to  settle  if  the  schooner  didn’t  arrive.  The 
was  more  than  Haroldson  could  raise,  I  thought.  He 
no  busineas  carrying  his  own  insurance,  and  wo 
ildn’t  Uke  the  risk.  You  see?  He  had  gone  on  his 
and  bet  that  the  Hyacinth  would  arrive. 

She  didn’t— meeting  a  gale— and  there  was  a  terrific 
ruckus  stirred  up  by  Ransome.  Ranaome,  it  turned  out, 
had  bought  the  Hyacinth’s  cargo.  He  had  bet  that  the 
schooner  wouldn't  arrive.  Haroldson  had  bet  his  whole 
capiUl  that  she  would.  The  old  man  proceeded  to  collect. 
He  sent  me  to  Hong-Kong  to  see  to  the  deuils.  Before  1 
went  he  called  me  in  for  a  last  talk. 

"It  will  Uke  all  Haroldson  can  beg.  borrow  and  steal  to 
settle."  he  told  me.  “But  first  I  want  to  know  the  ins  and 
outs  of  the  loss  of  the  Hyacinth.  She's  been  floated  and 
Uken  to  dry  dock  to  repair.  I  want  you  to  find  out 
whether  the  schooner  was  fit  to  receive  cargo  when  llurold- 
son  berthed  her  here  and  sUrted  to  loud.  Find  out 
whether  she  was  well  found  and  all  that.” 
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You  are,  this  made  it  plain  that  Ransome  was  going  after  reared  round  San  Francisco  that  I  was  ■  four-flusher  and  I  made  no  response.  But  Rouse  had  that  dim  notion  in 
the  Perfection  Line  tooth  and  nail.  He  was  not  only  going  a  sfcc*-rtring  gambler.  Well,  I  settled  up.  Nobody  lost  his  head,  put  there  by  Raniome'*  loud  vociferations.  It 
to  smash  Rolf  financially  but  blast  his  reputation  in  the  a  cent."  stuck.  And  there  you  have  a  fresh  light  on  the  next  years, 

bargain.  Men  don’t  send  unseaworthy  vessels  on  long  "You  lost!"  I  insisted.  With  all  his  success,  Tom  Rouse  had  a  profound  fear  that 

voyages  with  valuable  cargoes,  and  carry  their  own  insur-  He  looked  at  me  with  a  shy,  deprecatory  grin.  his  right-hand  man  was  dishonest, 

anco,  and  not  suffer  the  full  penalty  if  they  are  caught.  "I  don’t  think  so,"  he  said,  making  a  kind  of  placating  And  of  course  Rolf  never  showed  any  signs  of  not  being 

But  right  here  Haroldson  showed  of  what  mettle  he  was.  gesture.  “  I  know  you  mean  it  kindly.  But  I  have  my  own  a  faithful,  loyal  servant.  He  rose  in  the  Rouse  Line 

He  promptly  offered  Ransomc  a  full  settlement.  The  old  way  of  doing  businos.  you  see.  I  always  have.  Some  day  steadily  and  brilliantly.  He  made  the  business  over  step 
man  held  off  for  my  report  and  openly  stated  that  he  you’ll  understand.”  He  flushed  like  a  girt.  ”1  have  to  by  step.  He  made  old  Tom  preen  himself  like  a  peacock 
thought  the  Perfection  Packet  Line  was  bluffing.  He  play  the  game  right.”  over  the  success  of  his  company.  The  Rouse  ships  got  a 

spread  it  right  and  left  that  Rolf  didn’t  have  the  money  "You  won’t  play  it  again  in  San  Francisco,”  I  told  him  name  above  all  others.  The  Rouse  employees  were  loyal 

and  couldn’t  raise  it.  Then  I  came  back  and  reported  that  with  more  feeling  than  I  cared  to  show.  “You’re  counted  against  all  blandishments.  But  down  in  Tom’s  heart  was 
the  Hyacinth  was  a  just  loo*;  that  the  schooner  had  been  out.  You’re  a  failure.  Haroldson.”  that  black  thought  which  tortured  him  at  night— maybe 

well  found,  carefully  sailed  and  no  blame  attached  to  the  “Oh.  but  I'm  not !"  he  said,  almost  plucking  me  by  the  Rolf  Haroldson  is  a  crook. 

Perfection  Packet  Line.  Ranaome  was  eraser  than  ever,  sleeve.  “I  met  with  bad  luck.  Garfinkfe — that  was  all.  So  Rouse  forbade  his  daughter  Aurelia  to  have  anything 

“All  right,"  he  said,  when  he  couldn't  get  any  more  out  And  I  paid  up  and  everybody  fa  satisfied.”  to  do  with  Haroldson,  even  when  Rolf  became  general 

of  me,  "I'll  collect  my  insurance.”  "Ranaome  fa  satisfied.”  I  remarked.  manager  of  the  line. 

Haroldson  not  only  paid  hut  overpaid.  It  was  a  kind  Then  he  said  a  queer  thing.  One  thing  I  want  to  impress  on  you:  Rolf  never  knew 

of  royal  gesture  he  made  before  all  San  Francisco.  Ran-  "  He  isn’t.  He  know*  he’s  not  in  the  same  darn  with  me.  that  his  employe*  suspected  his  good  faith.  The  boy  re- 
some  bit  his  lip,  took  the  money  and  went  off  in  a  sullen  fit  He  never  will  be.  And  some  day  Ill  make  him  ranfoa  it."  mained  a  boy  in  spile  of  increasing  years  and  responsi- 
to  scheme  again.  He  didn’t  know  that  Haroldson  was  Rolf  went  hfa  way  and  1  went  mine.  But  that  stuck  in  bdity.  I  fancy  he  knew  as  much  about  the  ordinary 
broke;  that  settling  that  bill  had  wiped  hfa  capital  dean  my  head,  what  that  boyish  figure  aid  that  morning— "He  chicanery  of  business  as  any  man.  It  was  under  hfa  nose 
away.  But  I  soon  found  it  out.  With  as  quiet  a  manner  knowt  he’s  not  in  the  a  me  risen  with  me.  He  never  will  all  the  time.  Yet  he  never  practiced  it.  He  was  always 
us  if  he  were  simply  clearing  up  a  few  odds  and  ends,  Rolf  be."  And  that  was  the  truth,  the  great  big  fact  that  dfa-  open  snd  aboveboard.  One  knew  just  where  bo  stood.  Ho 
ilooed  the  affairs  of  the  Perfection  Packet  Lin*,  paid  pels  the  mystery  folks  insist  hovers  over  Rolf  HaroMson.  did  thing*  with  a  gesture.  He  flamed  up  occasionally  and 
every  clulin,  gave  the  few  stockholders  hack  their  money  In  six  months  the  lad  was  in  bt^nos  again.  This  time  asserted  the  inalienable  right  of  every  general  manager  to 
and  walked  out  of  the  office  without  a  cent.  Tom  Rouse  took  him  on  hfa  staff.  Tom  told  me  himself  he  do  busman  for  his  firm  as  an  honorable  gentleman  would 

*'  Ranaome  will  find  this  out  pretty  soon,”  he  aid  when  liked  the  boy.  He  didn’t  know  why.  He  suspected  Rolf  do  it  for  himself.  He  had  more  than  one  rumpus  with 
I  condoled  with  him.  ’’  Hut  nobody  has  lost  a  penny.”  of  all  kinds  of  queer  notions,  lie  even  went  so  far  as  to  Rouse,  and  invariably  won.  But  the  old  man  always  went 
“  Ranaome  has  made  a  hundred  thousand  by  thr  deal.”  whisper  in  my  or:  “The  lad  may  be  - may  be  crooked  at  home  and  lay  awake  in  his  big  lied  and  cursed  the  day  ho 

I  replied.  "He  cheated  you-und  got  rid  of  a  rival  line,  heart.  Garfinkle.”  had  taken  into  hfa  confidence  a  man  he  couldn’t  trust. 
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FLOJH  TING  ISLAND 


IT  IS  a  curious  and  intcrenting  fact 
that  in  ancient  times  milk  used  to 
come  from  the  cow.  True,  at  times 
cows  were  balky  about  this,  especially 
when  the  hired  man  was  a  green  hand 
from  the  city  or  the  county  jail  or  some 
equally  sophisticated  location.  But  in 
the  end  she  usually  gave  up;  actually 
furnished  a  lacteal  fluid  known  as  milk 
which  possessed  a  market  value  of  some¬ 
thing  like  four  cents  a  quart  if  you  went 
after  it  just  before  supper;  or  six  cents 
if  one  of  the  kids  carried  it  over  to  you  in 
the  morning  after  mi  had  taken  the  cream 
which  the  night  accumulates  off  the  top. 

Of  course  this  was  a  long  time  ago. 
Not  quito  such  ancient  history  as  that 
remote  biological  period  when  pearls 
came  from  oysters,  because,  of  course, 
pearls  have  been  coming  from  big  depart¬ 
ment  stores  for  over  thirty  years  now. 
Ilut  it’s  a  long  time,  none  the  Ima.  and 
few  indu'd  are  those  who  take  the  trouble 
to  recall  the  days  before  milk  came  from 
u  wagon.  And  why  should  they?  Isn’t 
it  a  whole  lot  easier  and  simpler  just  to 
uccept  the  fact  of  having  twenty-three- 
ceiit  milk  brought  to  your  door  in  a  mys¬ 
terious,  impcrsonal-mannerlike  manner 
thun  to  return  to  that  ancient  vulgar 
contact  with  the  uctuul  physical  cow? 

Perhaps  one  reason  for  the  new  method 
is  that  the  cows  have  unionized.  PaauMy 
they  have  struck  or  would,  if  you  went 
near  enough  to  the  front  part  of  them. 
At  any  ruts,  why  bother  about  caumT 
Unions,  indeed,  it  so  huppena  that  you 
are  fond  of  llouling  Island. 


By  Nina  Wilcox  Putimeamra 


perchance  you  have  just  finished  such  a 
typical  up-to-date  commercial  meal,  or 
are  about  to  face  one,  I  may  indeed 
succeed. 

I  wish  at  this  moment  that  I  were  a 
manufacturer  of  Hosier,  Christmas  and 
birthday  cards  so  that  I  might  have  the 
right  medium  through  which  to  visualize 
for  you  a  properly  made  floating  island. 
Its  beauty  has  angels,  Ulita  and  Christ¬ 
mas  snow  best  a  mile.  Think,  oh  think, 
with  your  palate  if  possible,  dear  reader, 
think  upon  the  rusturd,  rich  and  smooth, 
egg-golden,  vanilla-flavored,  which  once 
glowed  through  the  depths  of  the  pressed  - 
glass  dmaert  bowl  I  Think  likewise  upon 
the  islands  themselves  which  floated 
upon  this  succulent  sea-  those  firm  yet 
foamy  islets  with  their  crimson  cases  of 
currant  jelly  lying  like  a  ruby  in  the  heart 
of  each:  think  of  how  unobtrusively  you 
counted  ’em  to  make  aura  there  was  one 
for  each  person,  before  tho  commanding 
tablrepoon  in  mother’s  hand  mado  iu 
flret  fatal  dip!  My  idea  of  sheer  beauty 
is  one  of  three  saucers  full  of  flouting 
island  in  three  colors  upon  a  picture  pos¬ 
tal,  with  an  appropriate  motto,  such  us 
"Happy  Days."  beneath  it.  And  until 
the  II.  C.  of  L.  sinks  sufficiently  to  per¬ 
mit  ua  the  makings  for  such  nourishing 
and  legitimate  dishre— to  allow  ua  our 
just  dreaerts,  if  I  may  be  permitted  to  cull 
them  so  a  picture  [>ost  card  is  as  near  us 
I  am  likely  to  come  to  any  such  drlighu. 


A  Modem  Substitute 


AUK  you  willing  to  admit  you  are  old 
ax  enough  to  remember  the  (lays  when 
thut  delectable  dresert  was  something 
more  than  u  printed  form  in  mother’s 
n  there  were  actual  egg- 


cookbook?  W 
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most  p*o|i|ein  the  neighborhood  of  thirty, 

I  love  to  talk  ubout  the  past.  I  ran  still  o, <•»..( 

get  away  with  it.  And  when  I  think  of 

l lie  possible  revival  of  floating  island  os  a  not  too  con-  the  investigation  drep.tr  thrir  well-known  rongrereional  have  i 
Crete  but  yet  perfectly  tangible  actuality,  I  will  cmfes  habit  of  cud  chewing.  No  offense  to  any  row  intended.  No  »< 
anything,  whether  I  know  it  or  not.  including  my  age.  If  Let  me  are  if  I  ran  irritate  you  Into  a  like  alertnen.  If  save  c 
the  prospects  for  this  revival  are  at  all  good  I  am  even  you  have  juit  finished  a  meal  in  an  average  hotel  or  re*-  As  f 
prepared  to  take  some  constructive  action  a  thing  mighty  taurant  where  you  have  paid  for  the  funeral  of  a  piece  of  recipe 
rare  in  Americans  nowadays  when  it  comre  to  criticism,  beef  which  In  its  un honored  old  age  has  t 
I  should  !«•  glad  and  willing,  for  example,  to  apeak  per-  an  egg  which  haa  sat  down  thereon  fre 
aonally  with  several  cows  and  see  if  perchance  a  little  pliai  something  which  started  out  in  lif. 
court terpropugunda  might  Ire  spread  among  them -say  having  failed  ia  making  a  feeble  effort 
in  the  direction  of  withholding  their  milk  until  the  price  plus  coffee  in  which  the  last  syllable  I 
cornc.i  clown.  And  poreibly  some  results  might  come  of  flavor,  plus  more  than  he  deserved  ti 
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who  ha*  the  only  bone 
in  sight  in  the  center 
of  a  hungry  ring;  or. 
better  yet,  the  kid 
from  the  primary 
grade  with  a  handful 
of  lollypop*  and  no 
older  brother  in  the 
group  of  observant 
grammar-school  boys 
round  him— unless 
you  except  Uncle  Sam. 
But  Cuba  is  none  the 
\tm  in  a  very  similar 
position  to  that  of  her 
many  small  cousins  all 
over  Europe,  where 
each  little  country  has 
an  uncle  or,  at  any 
rate,  u  would-be  uncle 
of  ita  own.  Almost 
every  small  nation  is 
a  titbit  of  some  kind, 
whether  it*  flavor  b« 
military  or  commer- 
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other  lovely  thinp  In  that  Belgium,  Ireland. 

Cuba  which  call  to  m  c i»»  #e  r«M  the  Balkans,  Cxecho- 

one  with  u  liquid — I  alovakia  and  other 

mean  flguratlvely-llquid  voice.  It  occur*  to  me  that  tome  place.  You  told  the  family  about  it.  and  the  Local  W.  K.  WlUonlan  protfgfa  all  have  an  extra  lollypop  up 
I  have  left  many  of  throe  unmentioned  in  my  fust  Ginning*  column  ran  a  piece  with  your  front  but  un-  their  aieevea  which  aomc  big  boy  would  like  to  have.  It 
article  on  the  subject  of  the  bland.  I  have  begun  to  familiar  name  and  secret  middle  initial  right  out  in  print,  must  be  ao.  or  where  would  all  this  talk  about  the  righta 
mllxe  it  is  highly  probable  that  I  ohaerved  many  things  to  the  effect  that  you  were  again  in  our  midat  after  a  abort  of  small  nations  coma  from?  Wouldn’t  aaid  righta  In  sort 
down  there  which  escape  tha  average  tourist.  You  know  trip;  and  then,  unsatisfied  still,  with  all  thb  notice,  you  of  taken  for  granted  unit**  It  seemed  highly  probable  that 
how  it  is  yourself.  I’ll  Just  bet  that  when  you  were  down  cornered  each  fraah  victim  who  hove  into  sight  and  held  somebody  wanted  to  take  them  away?  You  couldn’t  soil 
them  you  saw  heaps  of  things  that  no  tourist  ordinarily  him  firmly  by  the  lapel  until  he  had  heard  all  about  stand-  much  burglary  insurance  If  there  weren’t  any  thlovm 
*cee.  If  you  didn’t  It’s  because  you  haven't  been  them  log  under  the  Bridal  Veil,  the  canned  vegetables  at  the  round.  And  aU  this  talk  haa  sort  of  called  tha  attention 
yet.  in  which  case  I  have  the  drop  on  you.  In  the  other  hotel  and  tha  beautba  of  Nature  generally.  You  were  of  the  world  to  the  existence  of  aaid  email  nations,  which  b 
event,  you  can  check  up  on  me  and  write  to  the  editor  undaunted  by  hb  haunted  look  or  tha  twitching  of  hb  rather  good  for  the  poor  thing*.  So  long  as  nobody  was 
shout  how  wrong  I  am.  However,  in  that  caae  I  will  impatience  to  be  off.  You  were  ruthW  I  am  ditto.  But  paying  much  attention  to  them  they  were  in  a  fair  way  to 
merely  say  that  you  didn’t  have  the  opportunities  which  while  your  bayonet  practice  was  individual  ray  slaughter  be  swallowed  quietly  and  comfortably  by  the  meat  logical 
I  thoroughly  enjoyed -and  leave  you  to  prove  me  guilty,  will  be  whobaala  to  tha  extent  of  THE  SATVtuur'Ev  r-MNC  rich  relation  at  hand.  Nowadays  It  can’t  bo  done  without 
just  u*  if  you  were  a  Federal  investigation  committee.  Post's  circulation.  For  I  have  thought  several  new  thinks  a  whole  lot  of  noise  and  interference  by  tha  feiloni  who 

about  Cuba  and  the  Cubans,  and  these  gems  of  my  in-  didn’t  get  any  lollypop.  And  thb  la  annoying  because  it 
Sever,  Thinking  About  Cuba  teUect  must  have  the  air.  Gee.  just  think  of  talking  about  delay*  an  inevitable  end  and  fortm  open  covetousness 

your  travels  and  being  paid  for  it.  to  aay  nothing  of  letting  openly  displayed.  And  the  little  nations,  seeing  this,  are 

WELL,  anyway,  the  aforementioned  short  stop  having  off  all  that  steam  without  I  wing  any  of  your  durable  demanding  a  fair  deal. 

I**”*  pulled  In  the  organ  of  my  consciousness  I  sup-  acquaintance*!  It's  perfectly  easy  to  lay  a  magazine  down.  AU  of  which  is,  I  am  aware,  politically  feminine  and 
p<ne  it  la  un  organ,  isn’t  it?  -  I  am  determined  to  shoot  a  but  goah-awful  hard  to  escape  a  lapel  hold.  prrhipa  sophomoric.  But  having  the  floor  I  intend  to 

second  Cuba  story,  and  prefer  to  do  it  on  paper  to  risking  As  I  have  hinted,  for  a  mere  wife  and  mother  1  have  keep  it,  because  1  mean  to  tell  you  thb;  I  believe  that, 

the  Iw*  of  my  friend*  through  personal  individual  recitab  done  several  pretty  severe  piecea  of  thinking  about  that  despite  the  development*  of  the  recent  and  In  a  way  atill 

of  my  experience*.  there  Cuba  bland,  and  the  lending  theme  of  my  thoughts  current  war.  the  small  nations  all  over  the  world  are  In  a 

You  may  have  bucked  the  same  situation  yourself,  the  ran  like  thb;  Cuba  b  a  small  nation,  and  like  the  rest  of  sense  doomed.  It  is  absolutely  contrary  to  the  hbtory  of 

Amt  time  you  came  home  after  vbiting  Niagara  Kalb  or  her  kind  holds  something  of  the  same  position  as  the  dog  rceefia.e*  ••  Pmge  IB) 
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IX 


NT  A  listened  to  Calvert's  report  precisely  as  though 

it  were  she  who  had  been  given  .-harp-  of  the  inquiry  V  A'; 

and  Calvert  a  subordinate  whom  she  had  instruct.^ 
to  make  a  certain  line  of  investigation  They  were  lunching  •  *S» 

at  Armenonville.  and  Calvert  had  just  rinUhed  his  descrip¬ 
tion  of  the  man  Howard  Townley,  to  all  of  which  Nita  had  V  N 

listened  with  such  a  lambent  glow  in  her  tawny  eyes  as  <>n*  >X 

might  have  seen  in  thaw  of  a  cheetah,  a  hunting  leopard, 
held  on  its  leash  by  the  shikari  while  the  antelope 
with  twitching  nostrils  and  pricked  ears  alert 
moved  slowly  acrcaa  a  distant  meadow. 

"That’s  our  man.  Calvert.  I  know  the  type.  I 
should  say  that  I  did  know  the  type '  I  have  be-  n 
visiting  some  rich  Australians  at  u  big  place  in 
Kent,  and  there  were  two  or  three  like  that  hang¬ 
ing  about— gentlemen  gone  rank.  One  or  two  f 

thee*  expressions  you  have  just  quoti-d  as  having  j  J  f  L^. 

heard  him  use  gives  his  number.  l(e‘.  a  wallaby.  'll  f 
Once  a  wallaby  always  a  wallaby,  and  an  a  ivrn-  ^ L 

turer,  and  well— almost  anything  that’a  nccru-iry  .  1  1  |UrM 
to  get  him  what  he  wanta.” 

"It  strikes  me,  Nlta,  you’re  making  an  aw-  |  H/kjU 

ful  jump  at  conclusions,’’  Calvert  protested.  j  I  V 

"That's  what  the  complete  police-  ||  |  g  \  \ 

man  has  to  do,  buddy;  guess  two  _  l  I  Mf, ■ 

thirds,  find  out  the  rest,  then  prove  the  I.  Mil  I A  u 

whole.  All  great  discoveries  have  be.-:  J  g. e.  j 

foreseen  by  hypothmm.  I  tell  you.  my  B  pS  .  ;  I  ml  I  T\  \ 

little  hoy.  we  are  on  the  right  track  I  I  J  11  1 

It’s  going  to  be  rough  sledding  to  f.. 

low  It,  but  the  main  thing  is  lie  I  ■  l  I  it 

throw-, .IT -the  levee  lo  strike  t  v  1  WH  , 

pi*lr.  Then  when  we  get  the  view  hul  j  J  |  \r 

loo  all  we  have  got  to  do  is  to  stick  out  “  1  ; 

our  tonguas  and  run.  I1  I  .  IkIB  ,  H 

"And  lot  mo  tell  you  there  is  no  dnBV  ~ 

time  to  lose.  Jerry  is  In  a 'beastly  IM||  r 

stale.  He  frightens  me.  His  very  at-  |  M*?  4 

titude  has  got  all  the  suggsstion  -f  I  II  iL  'Ml 

surly,  vinous,  hangdog  guilt,  whi  '  1 1  S 

only  ii n  innocent  man  would  ever 
fool  enough  lo  wear  His  Iwst  fr.r  | 

would  be  forced  lo  admit  that  be  w  B 

a.  •  *•  ’  .  I*!"  ,  JIM  ’ 

i.liy  very  b.-.t  fronds  but  h»  III  <  M  .<  . 

darling  l-oy. 

I  4  <  >•>»,•  l-g  ».«  s-C  •  a  P'  £ 

kiss  that  would  Make  you  .T\  !■ 

giddy ”  her  lawny  r>«  glow.d  f  /  4«J]0r.l  /^M 

lit  him  thirstily  ’and  H’aonly  a  "  /  Mt 

qumtion  of  time  before  I  do.”  *'  ^ 

"Well,"  aaid  Calvert.  "I’ll  he  ^  /^B 

somewhere  round.  W  hat  are  you  V 

going  to  do  now  T” 

’’ I’m  going  to  hotfoot  it  over  / 

to  the  Villa  des  Lilas  and  pipe  // 

Ihw  Ages*  r’>  I  «*  •■»»*  hwt  if  ■ 

I  can’t  altogether  share  your  and  /  ff  \9 

Mr.  Harker’s  and  Jerry’s  chival-  '  f  ij  31 

rous  conviction  of  her  stainless  f  '  Vn 

innocence.  fcVrr  nous.  I’ve  got  s  if  I  ■7T' 

low.  base,  sneaking  suspicion  that  Jr  Tj/Jf 

Jerry  was  out  with  her  that  night  f  /, 

and  is  shielding  her  maidenly  rep-  ' 

illation.  I  know  these  polyan- 
drous  little  fly-by-nighta.  With 

girls  like  that  it’s  not  a  man— It's  ju-t  men.  men.  and  and  now  more 
then  more  men.  They  are  the  outbreak  of  general:'  -■«  of  than  ever  exer- 

smotheml  passions.  Well.  I’d  belter  be  off.”  cised bymosdaisr 

“Where  and  when  shall  I  meet  you?”  Calvert  asked.  Paris iennes.  So 

"  You  go  back  to  your  hotel  and  atick  round  until  I  make  he  went  out  and 
a  noise.  Something  tells  me  wo  are  going  to  get  action  jumped  in  a  taxi 
pretty  soon.”  and  drove  to  tb 

Calvert  frowned.  lectern  door  he  . 

"I’m  getting  fed  up  on  this  thing  of  sticking  round  a_  candle  devout 
waiting  to  lu-ar  something  from  somebody  ” 

“  But  my  dear  chap,”  Nita  protested,  "we  can’t  all  be  to  follow  her  out. 
doing  it  all,  all  the  time.  A  good  agent  is  precisely  what  "Are  you  plan 
the  term  signifi 


doughnuts  and  .  heered  the  boys  up  no  end,  but  with  all 
ihe«e  other  attractions  she  is  what  I  would  call  some 
chicken.  I  let  her  think  that  I  had  called  to  get  some 
information  a’ -nit  Lady  Audrey’s  hospice.  She  was 
explaining  to  im  in  her  demure  Puritan  way  what  a  worthy 
charity  it  was  when  the  telephone  rung  somewhere  in  the 
n-ar  the  pantry,  I  think.  Agues  excused  herself,  and 
went  out  dewing  the  door  behind  her  moet  discreetly. 
I  opened  it  a  crack  and  heard  her  say,  ’Yea,  Howard.  She’ll 
r.ot  be  back  until  Monday,  so  the  ooast  is  clear.  My  Col¬ 
umbine  costume  has  come  and  it’s  simply  dear. 
I’ll  mi.  t  you  outside  at  eleven.’  Then  she  began 
to  say  good-by.  so  I  closed  the  door  and  slipped 
v  buck  to  the  salon.  I  remembered  then  having 

.\  seen  in  this  morning's  Herald  that  there  was  a  6af 
— d, *  jort-epi  to  be  given  under  the  auspices  of  the 
>  jockeys  and  trainers  of  the  big  racing  stable..'’ 
•  X  "  Yes,"  aaid  Calvert,  "I  htard  them  speaking 
Av  about  it  at  Bagatelle.  It's  to  bo  a  carouse  to  celo- 
S  \u  brute  the  reopening  of  turf  activities,  and  I  imag¬ 
ine  it  will  be  a  rral  party.  That  hunch  is  about 
1  ’.V  the  toughest  In  the  world.  Where  k.  It?" 
i .  \i  “At  the  Grand  Rink  de  Montmartre." 

\\  V  "A  rtrhirehf  neighborhood,  I  don’t  think. 

IW  I-  How  about  tlckeU?” 

WakJ.  'Oh.  we  can  manage  to  bluff  our  way  in  by 

If/  .  the  window  or  skylight  or  something.  That's 

m  '  t '  least  of  our  cares.  If  I  can  get  the  sort  of 

cultural  that  I  want  they’ll  never  have  the 
VI  nerva  to  keep  me  out." 

■J  ’’  Any  sane  judge,  especially  a  hYanch 

rAf  v  one,  would  pay  you  to  come  In." 

'  I  ~  They  came  presently  to  the  cos- 

turner’s,  where  Nita  explained  her 
tPf  N  needs  in  a  brief  and  succinct  manner 

y  to  an  intelligent  young  man  with  two 

\  .  war  medals  and  an  artificial  leg. 

/  "We’ll  atop  now  at  Qulnaud’a  and 
jTJ  get  some  make-up  stuff,  then  take 
j  i  thme  things  and  lease  them  and  go 

jt I  '  i  '  eomrehere  for  dinner." 

4  "Leave  them  where?" 

R  i\lr  "At  Jerry's  apartment.  That's 

Wr  where  we’U  have  to  drees.”  Her  laugh 

Wf  rippled  out  afresh.  ”1  told  you  that 

V  you’d  bo  shocked  before  morning.  But 

it  can't  be  helped.  I  imagine  that 
Jcrry'a  concierge  will  not  lose  sny  sleep 
about  us— and  you  would  be  positively 
frightened  if  you  knew  how  little  I  care 
Mb  for  what  Jerry’s  concierge  may  think. 

HP&Ba  Listen,  my  desr,  you  mustn’t  be  misled 

by  my  ill-timed  levity.  We  are  going 
to  play  a  game  of  lifo  and  death  to¬ 
night." 

"Very  well.”  said  Calvert.  "Go  just  sa  far  as 
you  like.  But  I  wish  I  could  dope  out  where 
Agnes  eita  In." 

"She  wouldn’t  know  herself,”  said  Nita.  "but 
it  .«  p,  -fectiy  plain  to  as  finished  a  movie  fan  as 

*"  I’ve  liecome.” 

r.m  They  stopped  at  the  parfumrrit,  where  Nit* 

bought  costly  cusmetlai  with  a  disregard  of  price 
tmr.  which  dismayed  Calvert  a  little.  He  commented 
on  this  as  they  got  into  the  Uxi. 

“  Ixmk  here,  NiU,”  said  he.  "you’d  better  let 
me  finance  our  investigation." 

and  drove  to  the  ehurrh.  where  on  entering  the  little  "Nonsense!"  said  she.  "Jerry’s  going  to  pay  the  shot, 
lectern  door  he  came  upon  NiU  in  the  act  of  placing  seeing  that  it'a  all  to  clear  him  and  that  he’s  a  potential 
a  candle  devoutly  enough  before  the  shrine  of  Saint  millionaire.” 

Christoph*.  She  finished  her  votive  act  and  motioned  him  "  Well,  but  so  am  I.” 

NiU  shot  him  a  mischievous  look. 

voyage?"  Calvert  asked,  “I’ve  not  lost  sight  of  that  fact  either,”  said  she.  "Under 

an  individual  whcne  function  is  to  bring  "Saint  Christopher  is  the  patron  saint  of  travelers  in  a  the  circumstances  I  think  I  can  afford  to  dig  into  my  caj»- 
pcoplr  and  things  together.  This  lone-worker  stuff  is  all  general  way,  buddy  dear,”  said  NiU.  “But  he  looks  after  ital  a  little.  Money  is  at  this  moment  the  least  of  my  con- 
right  in  novels  and  movies,  but  doesn’t  happen  in  real  life,  divers  casualties;  runs  what  you  might  call  the  central  sideration*.  1  suppcee  you  are  wondering  if  I  am  in  the 
You've  got  to  have  packs  of  them,  like  beagles.  A  good  accident-insurance  agency  of  the  calendar— witnrus  all  thr  habit  of  dashing  about  in  this  mad  way.  Y ou  may  put  your 
agent  might  go  halfway  round  the  world  to  ask  or*  man  little  medallions  perched  on  the  front  of  motor  cars -and  mind  at  rot.  I  mm!" 
one  question  and  cable  the  answer  in  cod*,  when  somebody  I  have  a  strong  premonition  there  may  be  a  casualty  ahead  ”  With  whom? ’’ 

else  brings  home  the  bacon.  Be  good  now  and  go  back  to  for  some  of  us.  Now  we  must  hurry  over  to  Landolfl’s  in  “With  almcet  anybody  who  has  the  dash— and  appears 

the  Cecilia  and  wait.  If  I  don’t  turn  up  anything  we'll  the  Chausare  d’Antin  and  see  if  we  can’t  rent  a  couple  of  able  to  sUnd  the  daylight  text  of  gentlemen.  You  see. 
make  another  night  of  it."  costumes  for  a  big  lef  mosgar  that  we  are  going  to  to-night."  Calvert,  Jerry  and  I  have  both  done  pretty  well  what  we 

Calvert  grumblingly  agreed  and  they  parted.  He  was  "  Why  a  6ci  swraya/  ? "  pleased  since  we  came  to  years  ofindiscretion.  Some  of  my 

engaged  in  writing  a  letter  to  his  mother  when  summoned  “Because  the  scent  leads  in  that  direction,  my  little  boy.  experiences  might  surprise  you  a  little,  but  so  far  I  have 

to  the  telephone,  and  to  his  astonishment  Nila’s  voice—  It’s  getting  warmer  every  minute.  I  went  up  to  the  Villa  managed  not  to  break  anything.  However"— she  shot  him 
almost  laughingly,  he  thought— requested  that  h*  meet  her  dee  Lilas  and  found  Agnes  alone.  She  may  have  been  a  another  look  —"one  can  never  trfl  whin  this  may  happen, 
immediately  inside  the  Madeleine  by  the  entrance  opposite  very  nervy  and  devoted  war  worker,  and  fried  delicious  I  hope  you  are  not  answerable  to  anybody  yourself." 


Hid  lard's  fruit  shop 
Calvert  as  a  singula 
dezvous  for  Nila  to 
reflected  that  she 


"It  wouldn’t  make  much  difference,  would  it?”  Calvert  “When  do  they  jet  back  to  town?"  Then  they  go  to  the  other  extreme,  get  rockiest.  and  then 

aaked.  "  Moat  of  them  are  coming  back  Monday  from  Romo-  good  night !  She's  probably  had  a  stupid  girlhood  in  non* 

”  Not  the  slightest.  When  a  young  man  and  girl  become  rantin  with  Lady  Audrey."  Calvert  answered.  “  Mr.  and  little  Down  East  village  and  always  longed  in  her  heart  for 
associated  for  the  lofty  purpose  of  detecting  crime  or  Mrs.  Otitic  have  not  left  Paris."  adventure.  This  nearly  swamped  her;  then  the  Salvation 

enemy  espionage,  or  even  when  thrown  togvther  closely  “I  see!"  Nita  flashed  him  a  mrasage-mad-and-under-  Army  fished  her  out,  and  at  that  moment  the  war  cum® 
and  violently  by  fortuitous  circumstance,  the  intimacy  of  stood  look.  “You  are  a  bit  like  Agaes.  aren't  you?  A  along  and  gave  her  a  chance  to  make  good.  She  did  so 

their  association  is  perfectly  right  and  proper  so  long  as  hit  of  an  opportunist.  I  suppose  that  after  Monday  morn-  from  all  accounts  like  lots  of  others;  and  like  these  lots  of 

their  deeper  motives  are  pure.  You  can  prove  this  by  any  ing  I  can  scarcely  count  on  having  you  entirely  at  my  own  others,  sudden  peace— or  what  they  call  peace— set  her 
modern  novel,  magazine  story  or  flve-roeler,  and  thee*  are  service.”  spinning  again  in  the  other  direction.” 

written  by  clever  authors  in  need  of  money;  so.  of  course.  Calvert  frowned.  "I  rather  understood  that  you  hatf  Calvert  nodded. 

they  must  be  right.  The  only  moral  principle  involved  is  placed  yourself  at  mine,”  said  he.  "1  suppose  Agnes  knows  as  much  about  life  and  people 

not  to  let  anybody  find  it  out."  Nita  gave  him  a  malicious  look.  and  things  in  general  as  a  South  Sea  Islander." 

“If  I  happened  to  be  your  ftanc£."  said  Calvert.  “I  “Suppose  we  agree  to  run  our  separate  trails  without  "Rather  less,  I  fancy— just  os  I  feel  like  an  Eskimo  in 

should  be  rather  worried  about  you."  interference  from  each  other,  but  comparing  notes  from  the  midst  of  three  bare  arms  and  legs  and  throats  and 

"  Well,  I  don’t  happen  to  be  your  fiancee,  and  such  self-  time  to  time.”  she  suggested.  "We  might  work  like  a  brace  things.  If  I  had  known  it  was  the  fashion  to  go  naked  over 

nominated  candidates  for  that  office  as  exist  are  quite  of  pointers  in  the  field.  When  one  strike*  a  hot  scent  and  here  I  might  have  saved  myself  a  lot  of  luggage.  My  roe- 

aware  of  its  perils.  For  this  adventure  to  work  out  right  comm  to  a  point  the  other  backs  him  up  without  asking  tumr  for  to-night  ought  to  be  quite  dr  rigurur.  Hope  you 

the  true  criminal  must  be  discovered  snd  take  poison,  and  any  questions."  won't  be  too  shocked  to  keep  your  eye  on  the  ball." 

Jerry  shall  stand  before  the  world  vindicated  and  very  "That's  perfectly  fair."  Calvert  mid.  "I'm  getting  broken  in  by  degrom." 

rich,  and  you  discover  a  secret  passion  for  Agues,  and  They  drew  up  at  Hmung's  apartment,  where  Calvert  “Well,  you'll  do  with  a  bit  of  breaking.  But  don’t  get 

I  fade  out  rapidly,  disappearing  in  the  jungle  or  walking  left  the  bundles.  me  wrong,  Calvert.  I  am  baring  my  maidenly  charms  with 

over  an  Alp  or  swimming  out  to  aeu  or  something.  I  am  "Now  let's  go  somewhere  for  dinner."  said  he.  “and  a  purpose  which  is  neither  vanity  nor  license.  I’ve  made  a 
a  sort  of  fairy  summoned  from  the  realms  of  light  to  relieve  take  our  time  and  make  a  good  job  of  it.  as  we've  got  a  clear  mind  picture  of  the  sort  of  scoundrel  Agnw  a  mixed 

the  distress  of  worthy  hearts."  long  night's  work  ahead.  1  imagine  this  ball  is  going  to  be  up  with.  I  want  to  take  him  off  his  guard— make  him 

“I  think,"  said  Calvert,  “that  you  could  do  almost  any-  a  scrumptious  affair.  It’s  lucky  we  were  able  to  get  such  think  that  I'm  a  wild  woman.  He's  got  to  want  me  to  show 

thing  brilliantly  but  fade."  good  coat u men.  as  we  shak  have  to  count  cm  them  and  my  fare,  and  the  price  of  that  will  be  to  show  me  his  hand. 

”1  don’t  know.  I  never  tried.  There  might  be  a  renun-  your  physical  charms  and  probably  a  few  hundred  francs  Once  I've  got  him  well  vamped,  the  rest  will  be  easy." 
ciatory  embrace  followed  by  a  dissolving  view  of  me  wend-  to  get  us  in.  The  tickets  are  no  doubt  limited  and  all  sul»  “What  do  you  think  he  is?  A  common  blackleg ?" 
ing  toward  the  Seine.  I  say,  there’s  something  you  haven’t  scribed  for."  “  No.  I've  got  a  sort  of  hunch  that  he’s  the  very  worn!  of 

told  me.  What  was  your  own  alibi?”  "There  will  probably  be  a  doom  Columbine.."  smd  all  bad  lols-a  thorough  wrong  'un-a  well-bred  English- 

“  I  happened  to  bo  at  the  Op*ra  Comlque.”  N iu. "  but  It’a  your  job  to  pick  her  out.  Shell  probably  be  man  gone  absolutely  to  tho  devil.  A  racing  man  perhai*.” 

"With  friends?"  a  little  timid  or  hesitating.  You  may  hate  to  make  your-  “That  sounds  reasonable.  The  cold-hloodednm  of  tho 

"  No.  but  there  were  some  people  in  tho  next  box  who  self  known  to  get  her  to  danre  with  you.  when  it  will  be  my  crime  would  need  an  absolute  moral  paralytic— a  sort  of 
remembered  having  seen  mo— tho  Grenfell  Orm«  "  detail  to  mix  thing,  with  tho  man.  Of  course  if  It  cm  bo  devil.” 

"Oh.  I’ve  met  thorn!  Has  Little  Blue  Eyes  grown  up?"  managed  without  your  givisg  yourself  awmy.  so  much  tho  "Yes.  You  sc*.  Calvert,  Latin  criminal  nature  Is  apt  to 
This  time  her  slanting  look  was  shot  with  quick  suspicion,  belter.  I  imagine  it  will  be  pretty  wild."  be  hot-blooded  or  deliberately  stealthy,  but  this  crime  was 

"Quite  a  lot.  I  herd  their  names,  and  went  to  their  "To  judge  from  the  general  spirit  of  Paris  at  just  this  swift  and  deadly  and  diabolic  in  its  ruthkesmes.  Fancy 
apartment  next  day  with  Major  White."  moment,  that  is  putting  it  mildly.”  said  Calvert.  "It'a  subbing  a  boy  in  a  drunken  sleep.  Bcwidm  a  Frenchman 

"So  you  mado  sn  Impression.  Well,  that's  not  surpris-  renlly  meat  indiscreet,  NiU."  would  not  have  fell  so  sure  of  Agnes'  consenting  to  marry 

ing.  And  if  she  has  fulfilled  the  promise  of  her  childhood  “ I’U  UU  you  about  discretion,  Calvert.  It'e  got  to  be  him.  I  hale  tossy  it.  but  the  crime  slrikrw  me  os  distinctly 
I  fancy  you  registered  shout  one  hundred  feet  of  sdmirs-  complete,  or  else  it  just  gets  in  the  way.  Agnes  is  sn  Anglo-Saxon.  This  man  was  first  attracted  to  Agnes  by 
lion.  Has  she  asked  you  to  call?"  example  of  that,  inetrod  of  being  dnertet  she's  secretive,  that  pretty  piquant  face  of  hers,  which  b  rather  English. 

"  Her  mother  did.”  American  girls  of  her  type  are  apt  to  be  that  w*y.  Because  A  Frenchman  would  scarcely  have  thought  of  marriage. 

"  Have  you  rolled?”  their  intentions  are  not  bad  they  take  a  chance  on  fooling  but  been  looking  solely  for  a  love  affair.  He  approaches 

"Not  yet."  .  people,  and  sooner  or  later  they  are  bound  to  be  caught.  rsr; 
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Slow  Poison 


Propaganda,  uuo  camouflage.  h«»  i>**n  »o  over¬ 
worked  that  il  hu  become  ■  half-ertt  among  words. 
To  many  people  any  opinion  thal  «loaa  not  square  with 
their  own  view,  ka  poisonous  propaganda;  to  moat  peepW 
anything  that  Urey  cun  get  over  locating  th*ir  own  par¬ 
ticular  gam.  u  beneficent  propaganda. 

Neither  la  pro|>aganda  In  th*  original  or  Carman  amaa 
of  the  word.  The  blatherskite  and  th.  demagogue.  tha 
prow  agent  and  the  publicity  man  wo  have  alwaya  had 
with  ua,  appealing  to  blind  prejudtev  and  atirring  up  strife; 
popularizing  and  putting  ovor  everything  from  tho  made- 
up  charm.*  of  chonai  girla  to  tho  auporman  bunk  about 
captain*  of  Industry- largely  made  up.  too.  Tho  true 
propagandist  la  at  one.  a  producer  of  war  and  a  war 
product.  Ilia  work  la  tucceaaful  in  proportion  to  th*  extent 
that  It  la  not  rocogniz*d  and  labeled  for  what  it  is.  In  th. 
present  state  of  the  world  mind  it  k  extraordinarily  sue- 
ceaaful,  for  hyateria  boUovoo  everything  except  tho  truth, 
welcome,  anything  that  offer*  an  excuae  for  throwing 
a  new  fit. 

Propaganda  is  alow  poison.  baaed  on  international  envy, 
malice,  ignorance  and  hate.  It  has  boon  an  affair  of  gov¬ 
ernment,  directed  by  ruler*  and  diplomats,  iterated  and 
reiterated  by  preee  and  platform,  and  finally  parroted  by 
every  fathead  and  bullhead  until  the  national  psychology 
is  saturated  with  it.  It*  aims  may  be  disguised  as  concern 
for  the  safety  of  the  nation  or  cloaked  under  a  desire  to 
save  an  erring  sister  country,  but  the  purpose  of  propa¬ 
ganda  Is  always  to  futter  hate  and  its  end  is  war. 

The  Continental  press  has  been  controlled  and  directed 
by  government  In  a  way  that  ours  never  has  been.  It 
takm  orders  and  changes  its  opinions  to  further  the  pur* 
pan*  and  to  reflect  the  views  of  those  in  power.  Though 
there  has  been  much  talk  in  radical  American  newspaper* 
and  periodicals  about  “the  kept  prras,"  the  nearest  ap¬ 
proach  to  a  kept  prtw  that  we  have  in  this  country  o 
those  iui me  radical  newspapers  and  periodica!*.  They  are 
owned,  financed  and  their  deficit*  are  met  by  small  class 
and  racial  groups  with  economic  plan.*  that  are  either  con¬ 
fiscatory  or  that  seek  special  privilege  at  the  expense  of 
the  larger  public -in  short,  a  group  of  new  “interest*." 
Their  new*  is  colored  and  their  editorial*  are  dictated  by 
leaders  whine  sole  aim  it  »  to  put  over  their  disorganiz¬ 
ing  scheme,  on  the  country. 

It  is  a  favorite  dust-throwing  fiction  of  these  papers 
that  th**  prew  of  the  country- »  owned  by  "the  interests,” 


though  they  all  know  that  to  comply  with  a  Federal 
statute  every  newspaper  and  periodical  must  print  a  tut 
of  its  real  owners  twice  a  year.  It  is  no  doubt  true  that 
some  newspapers  are  owned  either  directly  or  indirectly 
by  "the  interest* ’’or  socaeooe  interested  in  ”tbe  interests’’; 
it  is  posable  that  some  are  controlled  through  advertising, 
but  they  are  not  the  great  influential  journals  of  the 

Laymen  have  very  vague  idea*  about  advertising,  and 
few  of  them  understand  that  it  a  a  commodity,  sold  on  il* 
merits,  like  steel,  with  jo*  as  coo  Crete  and  definite  a  value, 

<  a  careful  censorship 
t  of  doubtful  quality. 

Many  of  them  could  print  twice  aa  much  adv 
they  do  if  their 
The  buxine* 

understand  perfectly  that  there  is  nothing  for  sale  i 
except  their  advertising  column*,  and  thoae  only 
restrictions.  They  no  more  expect  that  the  view*  <d 
a  publication  on  the  trust*  or  anything  else  will  be  thrown 
in  for  good  measure  with  an  order  for  space  than  they  ex¬ 
pect  to  buy  the  vies*  of  a  manufacturer  on  tbe  i 
of  th*  day  with  an  order  for  a  carload  of  I 
The  public  should  understand  that  there  are  in  this 
country  Uvday  new  and  quite  as  influential  intermix  as 
the  old  one.  that  sought  special  privilege  and  .pedal  legis¬ 
lation  from  city,  slate  and  national  governments.  Throe 
group*  tightly  organized  Jon*  rUs.  Lr.ro.  some  of  them 
with  an  abeolutely  controlled  prero.  seek  selfish  advantage 
for  themselves  at  th*  expense  of  the  general  public  We 
cannot  see  how  the  country  will  be  any  better  off  if  one  of 
I  ■  hundred  thousand  i 
i  In  its  favor,  than  if  a. 
th*  paseage  of  a  law  that  directly 
thousand  stockholders  Special  privibg*  for 
any  clam  at  th*  expense  of  the  public  is  vicious  in  principle. 
Yet  we  And  thee*  new  interests  lined  up  to  do  something 
that  b  the  same  in  kind  aa  the  thing  for  which  they  have 


of  national 


hatred 

owned 

bate 


grabbing  are  largely 
w*  have  frro 


to 

international 


stirrer*  up  of  racial  and  International  strife, 
and  preparer,  for  th*  next  war.  Parroting  them,  th*  I 
heads  and  th#  fathead,  are  already  beginning  to  talk  of 
the  "ineviUbbrom-  of  war;  of  th#  neemsity  for  us  to 
prepare  and  arm  for  -the  next  war." 

Now  no  matter  whether  the  rubn  and  the  prime  min¬ 
isters  and  th#  diplomats  meant  M  when  they  told  the 
fighter*  that  th#  great  struggle  was  a  war  to  end  war,  the 
soldier*  meant  just  that,  and  they  still  mean  it.  The  grmt 
mase  of  people  and  their  tml  leader*  in  the  pro-  and  on 
the  pisiform  must  start  a  campaign  to  pound  into  the 
beads  of  ruler*  and  minister*  and  diplomat*  and  writer* 
and  talker*  who  are  preaching  hate,  keeping  alive  strife 
and  trying  to  by  the  foundations  of  an  even  more  moti- 
tfcat  the  world  will  have  nooe  of  it  or  t*  them, 
they  be  Americans.  Briton, 

Leader*  who  will  work  for 

nd  understanding  are  the 
whom  the  nations  can  afford  to  trust  with 

A  man  who  baa  done  some  foolish  things  since  the  war 
said  a  very  wbe  one  in  Italy  shortly  after  tbe  armistice  aaa 
signed  when  We  declared  that  tbe  world  needs  a  new  pjy- 
choiogy.  Tbe  pros,  more  than  any  other  single  factor,  can 
help  give  il  thal  psychology  by  standing  for  a  policy  of 
national  and  international  tolerance,  by  fostering  good  wdl 
between  nations.  It  can  pul  the 
the  blatherskites,  the  demagogues  and 
the  war  maker*  out  of  business  by  refusing  to  print  their 
rotten  stuff. 

The  new  psychology  that  the  world  nreds  b  simply  tbe 
of  common  arose.  It  needs  to  go  off  in  a  car¬ 
ies  head  in  its  hands  while  it  thinks  thing* 
•  and  sanely.  It  rweds  to  get  together  in  some 
bind  of  cooperative  body,  if  only  long  enough  to  lick  the 
eternal  stuffing  out  of  any  nation  that  is  talking  war  and 
preparing  for  war.  It  needs  to  analyze  all  thee  taxes,  as  not 


one  man  in  a  thousand  who  b  paying  them  has  analyzed 
them,  to  find  out  just  how  much  of  them  is  chargeable  to 
old  wars.  to  tbe  last  war  and  to  preparation  for  future 
war*— to  look  down  the  vista  of  the  year*  at  the  procession 
of  new  taxes  forming  to  pay  for  more  bonus**,  more  pensions 
and  more  armament*.  Any  man  who  spends  an  hour  on  these 
figure*  will  get  up  with  a  headache  and  a  chill.  Finally,  if 
the  world  has  a  spark  of  humanity,  a  bit  of  imagination 
left,  let  St  call  bark  the  bloody  and  mangled  million*  whom 
it  has  half  forgotten  and  axk  whether  what  the  bungler* 
and  the  parrot*  and  tbe  bullheads  nay  is  true-that  this 
thing  b  necessary  and  inevitable.  If  it  is.  there  is  just  ono 
redaeming  feature  to  the  whole  business— the  new  war  will 
be  an  affair  of  strangling  death  on  land  and  of  swift 
destruction  from  th#  sky.  No  one,  not  even  the  ruler  in  his 
pa  la  it.  the  diplomat  in  hb  snug  embassy  or  the  general 
back  of  the  lino*,  will  be  safe  from  being  strangled  by 
creeping  gas  or  Moan  to  bits  by  bomba  along  with  hb  can¬ 
non  fodder.  For  the  first  time  in  history  the  safety-first 
boys  who  start  things  will  have  to  take  a  fairly  even 
chance  with  the  boys  who  do  the  dirty  work  and  finish 
things.  And  the  new  war  will  be  the  last  —at  least  the  last 
that  this  civilization  nerd  worry  about,  for  it  will  send 
mankind  back  to  the  cares  and  the  jungle  for  a  fresh  atari. 

The  world  needs  new  leader*,  men  who  will  plan  aa 
patiently  and  directly  for  peace  aa  It*  old  onm  planned 
patiently  and  Indirectly  for  war.  The  soldier,  of  the  Allies 
and  Americ*  fought  with  the  ho|*  and  the  promise  of 
permanent  peace.  Surely  the  world’s  leader*  will  not  have 
the  effrontery  to  tell  them,  or  even  to  intimate  by  their 
actions,  that  they  were  ’’only  fooling." 

To  he  unprepared  for  defense  against  wanton  and  unpro¬ 
voked  aggreeslon  la  fatuous;  but  to  accept  war  aa  Inevitable 
and  to  do  our  share  toward  making  it  Inevitable  and  |*esrv 
iraposrible  by  thinking  war  and  preaching  war  and  living 
war  are  damnable.  Only  by  peace  can  th#  world  Ire  saved 
morally  and  economically.  The  first  step  toward  it  la  a 
stoppage  of  tbe  propaganda  that  engenders  hate  and  leads 
to  talk  of  war.  The  American  and  Allied  press  can  do  more 
to  promote  the  cause  of  world  peace  or  world  war  than  all 
the  other  agenriro  that  are  devoted  to  either. 

The  world  needs  a  new  psychology,  and  even  more  a  new 
morality-  a  morality  that  will  brand  the  man  who  fomenU 
hat*  between  nations,  whether  he  be  king,  statesman, 
journalist  or  demagoguo,  as  a  dangerous  criminal. 


Frozen  Loans 

EUROPE  has  *o  many  influential  spokesmen  to  preeent 
her  claims  for  financial  assistance  from  America  that 
it  behoove*  us  to  keep  clewrly  before  our  minds  those  more 
immediate  and  more  definite  obligations  that  we  owe  to 
our  own  Government,  to  our  own  financial  fabric  and  to 
the  bank*  with  which  we  personally  do  business.  Our 
obligations  to  Europe  are  atill  obscure.  No  man  or  set 
of  men  hat  brought  them  to  a  sharp  focus.  In  time  the 
fog  will  lift  and  we  shall  be  able  to  see  the  European  sit¬ 
uation  clewrly  and  understanding^,  and  we  shall  no  doubt 
do  whatever  may  be  fairly  expected  of  us.  In  the  mean¬ 
time  Lf  we  concentrate  every  energy  upon  setting  our  own 
house  in  order  we  shall  the  sooner  be  in  a  position  to  under¬ 
take  betterments  beyond  our  own  border*. 

Our  mast  immediate  and  most  obvious  duty  Is  to  com¬ 
plete  payment  on  the  Liberty  Bonds  we  bought  so  freo- 
handcdly  before  the  war  was  won .  A  large  portion  of  these 
issues,  to  quote  tbe  governor  of  one  of  the  Federal  Rrocrve 
banka,  was  ’’bedly  placed."  By  that  he  meant  they  were 
bought  with  borrowed  money.  These  bond*  were  from  the 
first,  and  still  are.  held  a*  collateral  security  for  their  pur¬ 
chase  price.  They  will  not  have  been  well  placed  until  they 
have  been  paid  for  in  full,  redeemed,  taken  out  of  pawn  and 
permanently  put  away  in  the  strong  boxes  of  tbo  buyer*. 

In  the  meantime  the  sum*  advanced  upon  them  are  what 
the  banking  fraternity  with  melancholy  humor  dub  ’’frozen 
loans  ’’  This  burden  of  debt  lie*  a*  distressingly  upon  the 
banking  system  of  the  country  as  a  gutta-percha  Welsh 
rabbit  upon  the  unewsy  stomach  of  a  midnight  reveler. 
Every  banker  know*  that  great  mutes  of  Liberty  Bond 
subscriber*  — men  whose  incomes  were  never  before  so  large 
as  they  are  to-day— have  made  no  real  effort  to  pay  off 
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their  Ion  ns,  but  have  cheerfully  assumed  that  the  bank*  little  bn  than  sixteen  and  a  half  bfllions  have  been  bought  vote-getting.  The  majority  of  taxpayers  would  far  rather 
would  carry*  them  for  an  indefinite  period.  Inasmuch  as  and  paid  for  and  are  now  held  by  the  public.  are  Congress  set  its  own  house  in  order  and  find  remedies 

there  purchases  of  liberty  Bonds  were  largely  made  from  Out  of  the  three  and  a  half  billions  which  are  either  for  our  domestic  ills  than  to  waste  iU  time  and  lower  its 
patriotic  motives,  local  bankers  have  been  unwilling  to  owned  by  banka  or  held  by  them  aa  collateral  for  loans,  reputation  by  taking  days  off  to  play  bull-in-the-china- 
put  on  the  screws  and  run  the  risk  of  vexing  or  embarrass-  about  one  billion  has  bean  ^discounted  with  Federal  shop  with  nations  across  the  water.  When  our  lower  House 
ing  their  customers.  Reserve  Banka.  There  are,  therefore,  about  three  and  a  has  rehabilitated  itself  in  the  esteem  of  thoughtful 

If  your  banker  has  been  hinting  in  rather  plain  terms  half  billions  of  bonds  ••undigested."  of  which  one  billion  Americans  there  will  be  plenty  of  time  in  which  to  confer 
that  he  would  like  you  to  clean  up  your  loans  on  liberty  b  being  carried  by  the  Federal  Reserve  Banka,  and  two  upon  transatlantic  nations  the  undeaired  benefits  of  iU 
Bonds,  his  request  was  neither  unfair  nor  unreasonable,  and  a  half  billions  by  national  and  state  banks  and  trust  overflow  of  wisdom. 

The  frozen  loans  must  be  melted  down  before  money  con-  companies.  These  figures  are  exclusive  of  Treasury  Cer- 

ditions  can  return  to  normal.  We  are  too  apt  to  think  of  till  cates  of  Indeblrdnw.  jn  q  Line  OT  TlVO 

the  Federal  Reserve  System  merely  as  an  ingenious  device  If  we  will  all  save  up.  pay  up  and  thaw  out  our  frozen 

for  giving  elasticity  to  our  national  credit.  This  is,  indeed,  loans  as  rapidly  as  poaribla  the  credit  stream  will  swell  A  conservative  is  one  who  would  try  another  dose  of 
one  of  its  functions:  but  a  no  le«  important  duty  in-  and  tlow  more  freely  aad  the  neceaaary  business  of  the  medicine  before  giving  up  hope  and  knocking  the  patient 
trusted  to  it  is  that  of  putting  on  the  brake*  when  country  can  be  kept  safely  afloat.  Once  we  take  our 
credit  b  running  wild.  Ita  decisions  are  not  apt  to  be  Liberty  Bonds  out  of  pawn  we  shall  be  free  to  latest  our 
arbitrary  or  Ul-considered.  Great  as  ita  powers  are,  it  b  new  savings  where  we  will, 
still  amenable  to  the  law*  that  created  it.  Limits  are  put 

upon  Its  activities.  Its  power  to  rediscount  b  automati-  Jj  Good  Example 

rally  Indicated  by  Its  gold  reserve.  If  a  considerable  por¬ 
tion  of  it*  resources  is  tied  up  In  order  to  enable  member  rpHESpeakaroftheHouseofCommonsiatelyinlervmed 
banka  to  carry  slow-paying  and  non-paying  Liberty  Bond  A  to  check  a  debate  that  threatened  to  involve  an  attack 

subscribers.  Ita  capacity  for  financing  trade  and  industry  upon  the  policies  of  foreign  nations.  Muter  Speaker’s 
is  I  evened  by  that  precise  amount.  sensible  example  might  well  he 

According  to  the  latent  compilations  ropbd  in  Washington.  Congress 

made  by  the  Federal  Reserve  Board.  ha*  mom  than  once  indulged  in  inju- 

there  are  now  outstanding,  in  round  d*oou#  debate  upon  internal  affairs 

numbers,  twenty  billions  of  Liberty  ^  of otbsv  count riv  and.  regard  lo»  of 

Bonds  and  Victory  Note*,  of  which  S the  menu  of  ihs  question,  dis- 

two  billions  are  owned  by  banks  and  L  A  /  rumsd.  has  tbrrwby  brought  lurif 

eighteen  billion,  by  the  public.  Out  V  -  into  dumpute  with  Ihcwe  who  are 

of  tho  eighteen  billions  the  K  iHt  not  silling  to  w  the  country  made 

public,  one  Slid  half  billions  are  W  t.chnlc.lly  r-pocUM.  for  su<h 

borrowed  on  at  the  bunk.,  ...  that  a  B  I  ■  breach”,  of  mtrmaiional  decency 


It  might  be  cheaper  to  die,  but  who  wanU  to  be  a  cheap 
skate! 

Considering  what  whiskers  hava  done  to  Rusaia,  one 
can  understand  why  it  is  called  the  safety  razor. 

Much  of  Mr.  Hoover's  popularity  is  due  to  the  fact 
that  he  doesn't  recommend  himself  too  highly. 

The  reason  the  countryman  wishes  to  live  in  the  city  Is 
because  he  doesn't  know  that  the  dty  man  longa  to  live  in 
the  country. 

The  communist's  theory  that  one  has  the  right  to  take 
what  be  has  not  earned  has  put  many  a  poor  burglar  in  jail. 

Europe  ia  informed  that  our  willingness  to  pul  more 
money'  Into  the  busines.  depends  on  whether  tho  new 
capital  b  to  be  used  for  production  or  salaries. 

Each  year  mom  and  more  women  learn  to  smoke  and 
forget  how  to  wash  dishes. 

As  a  rule,  the  man  who  most  bitterly  resents  having  a 


If  the  bride  and  groom  are  orphans  one  may  safely 
•ume  that  It  will  be  a  happy  marriage. 


weep  while  telling  hb  troubles. 


T A*  Old  Rich 


Rich 
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J3  PERSONAL  REPORT 


By  EDWARD  G.  LOWRY 


[WISH  you  would 
lake  what  la  writ¬ 
ten  here  as  a 
personal  report  ad¬ 
dressed  directly  lo 
you  from  me  about 
your  business.  Don't 
think  of  it  or  read  it 
as  an  article  about 
politics  or  remote 
public  affairs  at 
Washington.  It  is 
not  that  at  nil.  It  is 
what  I  oak  you  to 
think  it,  a  personal 
business  report  to 
you  relating  to  your 
individual  concern*, 
yourpocketbookund 

your  welfare.  You 
ure  the  boas.  I  have 
no  other  interest 
than  to  tell  you  the 
exact  truth. 

Assume  that  you 
have  sent  me  to 
Washington  to  find 
out  for  you  what 
your  agents  are  do¬ 
ing,  how  they  are 
managing  your  af¬ 
fairs  and  spending 
your  money.  I  call 
them  your  agents, 
for  that  is  all  they 
are-  the  President, 
the  members  of  the 
cabinet,  the  senators 
and  all  the  memliers 
of  the  Mouse  of  Rep¬ 
resentatives,  You 
hire  them,  you  pay 
them  and  you  can 
fire  them.  You  may 
think  of  them  In  def¬ 
erence  and  awe  as 
u  group  of  eminent 
statesmen,  or  you 

may  call  them  In  flippancy  and  too  hasty  contempt  a  lot  Government's  expense?  To  what  end  aiw  are  moving  in  srorld-wide  shortage  of  both.  And  above  all  we  must 

of  cheap  politicians.  But  whatever  you  call  them,  they  our  shipping  policy?  work  and  nave.  We  must  produce  more;  but  more  Iro- 

nre  your  hired  men.  You  made  them  what  they  are  today.  Your  general  manager.  President  Wilson,  has  been  very  portant  still,  we  must  consume  Ims." 

1  hope  you're  not  antiaftod.  Thay  attend  to  your  collective  ride,  and  is  not  recovered  entirely  yeC  He  is  still  more  or  You  see  you  are  not  entirely  blameleaa  for  the  low  estate 

business,  which  is  called  the  public  business.  less  isolated  in  the  White  Howe.  into  which  your  public  business  has  fallen.  Your  agents 

Query:  Are  they  doing  it  efficiently  and  with  a  sing!*  Your  managing  directors,  the  members  of  Congress,  take  their  cue  from  you.  If  you  spend  money  with  both 
minded  devotion  to  your  interests?  Answer:  No.  Spec-  instead  of  devoting  themselves  wholly  to  your  buxines*,  hands  and  give  no  attention  to  how  they  manage  your 
ifleationa  follow:  '  are  wondering  whether  you  are  going  to  firs  them  in  public  affairs  they  too  will  throw  your  money  tbout.  I 

Why  is  the  excess-profits  tax  still  in  effect  when  experienc*  November  or  keep  them  on  their  Jobs.  They  are  concerned  reveal  no  secret  when  I  declare  that  your  hired  men  nro 
bus  shown  that  it  discourages  initiative  and  enterprise,  with  what  is  loosely  and  inaccurately  known  aa  politics,  just  average  human  beings  in  no  way  unlike  you  and  me. 

rewards  overcapitalisation  and  discourage*  conservatism  What  this  mans  in  its  blrakmt  terms  is  the  diwire  of  You  have  provided  money  in  great  sums  for  them  to 
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MADE  BY  THE  MAKERS  OF  CAMPBELLS  SOUPS 


Order  by  the 


summer 


Then  you  have  them  ready  at  an  instant’s 
notice  to  give  you  a  delicious  dish,  hot  or  cold, 
made  doubly  tempting  by  Campbell’s  famous 
tomato  sauce.  For  the  picnic,  for  the  outing,  the 
motor  or  boating  trip  or  for  regular  use  on  the  home 
table,  the  quality  and  convenience  of  Campbell’s 
Beans  make  them  an  ideal  summer  food. 
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tConUnuod  from  Pagu  30) 

ond  economic  conduct  of  your  bu«nc*s.  There  is  no  such 
thing  as  government  money.  The  Government  never 
earned  a  cent. 

You  own  the  Government  and  you  support  it.  and  it  ia 
merely  administered  by  men  of  your  selection.  I  have 
always  been  puzzled  about  why  you  do  not  take  an  active 
and  eager  intercut  in  what  become*  of  your  money  that 
you  pay  in  taxes.  You  think  of  government  finances  as 
something  so  complex  and  large  and  mysterious  that 
you  can't  ever  hope  to  understand  it,  as  something  beyond 
your  powers  of  comprehension.  That  is  a  great  mistake. 
The  essentials  are  really  very  simple.  Any  man  these 
days  who  can  support  and  clothe  and  educate  a  family  of 
four  on  12000  a  year  or  ten  must  have  a  skill  in  finance 
that  make*  as  easy  as  A  B  C  the  meet  involved  operation 
in  government  finance. 

But  let’s  go  on,  and  get  down  to  rases.  I  have  some 
detail*  to  recite  under  three  general  specifications  that 
immediately  concern  you. 

Whoever  become*  President  on  March  4.  1921.  will  find 
himself  very  much  in  the  position  and  situation  of  a  man 
who  taken  up  an  abandoned  farm.  At  least  that  is  true  so 
far  a*  Washington  is  concerned.  It  was  James  A.  Garfield 
who  decluml  on  one  of  the  blackest  days  in  the  history  of 
this  republic,  "God  reigns  and  the  Government  at  Wash¬ 
ington  still  lives." 

Encouraging  and  inspiring  words,  and  still  true,  of 
course,  but  the  Government  at  Washington  need*  the  pul- 
motor, orashot  In  thearm.oraomething.  Its  blood  pressure 
is  low.  Or.  if  I  may  put  it  unothcr  way,  the  machinery  of 
the  national  Government  is  rusted  and  in  a  poor  state  of 
repair.  The  national  estate  hue  been  allowed  to  run  down. 
Something  ought  to  he  done  about  it.  Something  will 
have  to  be  done  about  it.  Nothing  can  be  done  until  the 
learn'  of  the  present  tenants  expire*  next  March.  The 
whole  plant  must  be  gone  over  then  and  put  in  order.  It 
ought  to  be  talked  about  now  and  the  present  condition 
and  situation  of  the  governmental  machine  made  thor¬ 
oughly  known. 

Our  General  Manager's  Long  /f/ness 

T  HESITATE  to  say  there  ia  a  crisis  at  Washington,  be- 
1  cause  that  doean’t  mean  anything.  There  is  always  a 
crisis  at  Washington  of  one  sort  or  another.  The  whole 
proccaeof  affairs  at  the  capital  is  marked  by  swift  pasMgre 
from  one  crisis  to  another. 

But  I  do  aay  that  Washington  has  fallen  upon  evil  days. 
It  la  In  a  slough.  The  country  can  look  for  no  help  from 
the  seat  of  government  for  the  problems  that  beset  us  for 
another  year  at  least.  That  ought  to  be  known.  From 
now  until  next  summer  the  people  in  this  country  will  havw 
to  solve  their  own  problems.  They  need  expect  no  assist¬ 
ance.  no  leadership,  no  light  from  Washington.  On  the 
constructive  side 
the  Federal  ma¬ 
chine  is  a*  Impo¬ 
tent  as  if  it  did  not 
exist.  It’s  a  pity, 
for  there  is  so 
much  that  needs 
to  be  done. 

It  is  not  an  en¬ 
tirely  novel  situa¬ 
tion.  Washington 
has  fallen  into 
three  sloughs  and 
muskeg*  hefore. 

Take.forexample, 
the  testimony  of 
Henry  Ada  ms, one 
of  the  keenest 
mind*  of  that  il¬ 
lustrious  family  of 
public  men  and 
political  ob- 


"At  Washing¬ 
ton  in  1BG9-70 
every  intelligent 
man  about  the 
Government  pro- 
pared  to  go.  The 
people  would  have 
liked  to  go,  too. 
for  they  stood 
helpless  before  the 
chaos.  Some 
laughed  and  some 
raved:  all  wore  dis¬ 
gusted.  But  they 
had  to  content 
themselves  by 
turning  their 
backs  and  going 
to  work  harder 
than  ever  on  their 


sign  that  his  will,  always  of  an  extraordinary  inflexibility, 
has  been  impaired.  Beyond  that  we  know  nothing  much 
about  him.  He  haa  never  been  accessible  to  any  great 
number  of  advisers,  influence®  and  such  aids  in  counsel  as 
have  been  supposed  as  a  matter  of  course  to  be  indispen¬ 
sable  in  the  conduct  of  such  weighty  affairs  and  in  the 
exercise  of  such  great  power  as  are  the  constant  portion  of 
a  President  of  the  United  State*. 

The  presidency  has  come  to  be  such  a  tremendous  bur¬ 
den.  such  an  onerous  responsibility,  so  freighted  with 
dutire  and  powere,  that  the  ablest  mind,  guided  and  sup¬ 
ported  and  assisted  by  the  meat  expert  counselors,  can  do 
than  barely  meet  its  obligations.  A  sick  man  or 
of  impaired  vitality  or  judgment  can’t  properly 
attend  to  the  dutka  of  the  office.  Mr.  Wilson's  break¬ 
down  and  consequent  decrease  in  efficiency  has  been  felt 
and  reflected  all  the  way  down  to  and  through  the  execu¬ 
tive  departments  of  the  Government.  It  ia  seen  and  felt 
in  a  hundred  way*.  It  ia  openly  commented  upon  in  the 
departments  daily  by  cabinet  officersmnd  theirsubordlnatre. 


W" 


Nothing  to  be  Dono  About  It 

HEN  Mr.  Garfield,  the  fuel  administrator,  resigned  he 
i  called  before  a  Senate  committee  to  tell  why.  He 
declined  to  give  the  committee  a  copy  of  hia  letter  of  resigna¬ 
tion.  but  did  say.  ”1  believe  I  repreaent  the  real  opinion  of 
the  President  in  the  matter— if  I  were  able  to  see  him  and 
talk  it  over— because  I  know  hia  mind."  There  Mr.  Gar¬ 
field  touched  the  heart  and  core  of  the  present  situation. 

In  the  diatribution  of  governmental  powers  so  many 
aprings  of  action  proceed  so  directly  from  the  man  in  the 
White  House  that  when  ho  la  not  functioning  perfectly 
and  at  the  peek  of  his  capadlire  the  whole  public  buslnere 
is  slowed  down  and  fall*  into  confusion.  He  b  the  central 
power  elation,  the  mainspring  of  all  important  action. 
When  he  shuts  down,  or  partially  shuts  down,  all  the 
lights  along  the  transmission  line*  go  out  or  hccomo  dim 
and  Ineffective. 

That  b  the  condition  now.  There  b  nothing  to  be  done 
about  it.  In  carrying  on  the  Government  in  thb  halting 
fashion  and  to  the  beat  of  hb  ability  In  hi*  present  physical 
condition  Mr.  Wilson  b  violating  no  law.  There  is  no 
remedy  to  be  pcopoaed.  At  the  best  thb  condition  and 
situation  will  continue  until  next  March.  But  In  ordering 
our  own  affaire  we  can  and  should  bear  thb  situation  in 
and  take  into  account  the  possibilities  which  It  dia- 
s.  We  have  got  to  bear  with  it  and  do  the  beet  we  can. 

Mr.  Wibon  as  our  general  manager  was  employed  for  a 
stated  term  of  years.  Thai  term  doe*  not  expire  until  next 
March.  That  he  haa  been  partially  disabled  Is  Juat  our 
hard  luck.  If  he  chooaee  to  stick  on— a*  he  dore— without 
cwlling  in  help,  that  b  hb  privilege,  and  wo  must  make  our 
pbna  to  At  that  aot  of  facta.  But  we  mustn't  expect  any¬ 
thing  In  the  nature  of  constructive  leadership  this  year  In 

solving  our  prais¬ 
ing  national  prob¬ 
lems. 

In  his  final 
report  to  the  Pres¬ 
ident.  upon  com¬ 
pleting  hb  work  as 
Secretary  of  the 
Interior,  Franklin 
K.  Une  sketched 
with  a  sure  hand 
out  of  the  abun¬ 
dance  ofhlsexperl- 
ence  the  prreent 
Washington  con¬ 
dition: 

"The call  b  for 
thinking,  plan¬ 
ning,  engineering, 
statesmanship. 
For  we  are  quickly 
passing  out  of  the 
rough-and-ready 
period  of  our  na¬ 
tional  life,  in 
which  we  have 
dealt  wholesale 
with  men  and 
things,  into  a 
period  of  more  in¬ 
tensive  develop¬ 
ment,  In  which  we 
must  seek  to  find 
the  special  quali¬ 
ties  of  the  in¬ 
dividual  unit, 
whether  that  unit 
be  an  acre  of  des¬ 
ert,  a  barrel  of 
oil,  a  mountain 
carton,  the  flow  of 
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10c 


straight 
Box  of  50:  $4.75 


Nothing  proves  merit  like  success! 

Through  sheer  quality  White  Owl  has  won,  we  believe, 
the  largest  sales  of  any  cigar  in  the  country.  American  smokers 
know  value  and  they  have  found  that  nowhere  else  can  10c 
secure  a  full-size  Invincible  cigar  which  carries  such  a  fine 
selection  of  leaf,  wrapped  in  imported  Sumatra.  Made  and 
guaranteed  by  the  General  Cigar  Co.,  Inc.  Try  White  Owl. 

DEPENDABLE  CIGARS 
119  West  40th  Street,  New  York  City 
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EVERYBODY'S  BUSINESS 


MosZ'd°cuer7fdies  By  FLOYD  W.  PARSONS  JSrLrrxrsLrt 

ana  Inures  jr  wooden  flumes.  The  cost  of  twenty-four- 

SOME  of  our  economist  place  Ihe  _  _  inch  pipe  was  $2.02  a  foot,  while  thirty- 

value  of  a  human  life  at  from  three  -  »  a,  .  I  inch  pipe  cost  g3.96  o  foot, 

to  five  thousand  dollars,  according;  .  Oiling  as  an  antimraquito  measure 

to  the  age  of  the  individual.  Other  in*  JR  ,  ‘  \  r  .  '  ;  ^  •  should  be  supplementary  to  drainage, 

vestigatore  say  that  this  estimate  is  too  HuJ1)  »  *Vclu|^K'  y  .  •  When  the  funds  available  for  drainage 

low,  and  ratablish  a  figure  several  times  leBr  uhaUV*  ■  -  *  are  limited,  oiling  provides  a  good  aub- 

grcutcr.  If  a  person  were  to  base  his  de-  7  fi^J  ‘  ."'fit*  '*•  A  stitute  remedy.  In  thia  method  the  aur- 

termlnatlon  of  the  value  of  a  life  on  the  w  .  '*  O*  •  '  .  .  face  of  the  water  must  be  completely  and 

care  that  is  exercised  by  some  communi-  •  '«*  •'  *  I  continuously  covered  with  a  film  of  oil. 

txwlfi  the  conamation  <4  the  health  and  .  J  H,  M <*ju to  lar»»  are  unable  to  penetrate 

life  of  its  dtitens,  the  foregoing  rati-  *»  *•  v  ”  **•  ^  -  'i,,  !  I  this  oil  film  with  their  breathing  tubes, 

mates  would  appear  to  be  a  hundred  or  ,  «  *’  ®  _  and  ao  drown  and  die.  Oiling  was  largely 

more  times  too  high.  In  fact  the  indifler-  L*  A  jS  ”  _  -  .  *L  and  aatisfartorily  used  to  protect  the 

ence  exercised  in  many  localities  with  &  ~  Jf  V  ^  builders  of  the  I'anama  Canal  from  the 

reaped  to  the  physical  well  bang  etf  the  mL*  ^  ^  .  % ,  ravages  of  tnalana 

population  leads  one  to  believe  that  the  ^ mmm The  ’“rvur  of  ""■tuitora  do  not  occur 

value  of  a  human  life  as  fixed  by  a  Vir-  I*  *  in  hodim  of  water  of  considerable  depths, 

ginia  judge  was  about  correct.  -  >  **  They  are  found  only  near  the  banka  of 

This  particular  jurist  was  presiding  in  BBKBiMMBBl^^  w/'  '  such  water.  It  is  unnecessary  and  ex¬ 
it  case  where  a  darky  named  Zeke  was  TLMii  fjtf  '  -n  pensive  to  oil  ponds  or  pools  that  may 

being  tried  on  a  charge  of  petty  larceny.  'B|r  :  ’  ■  *■*  VwS/f  ‘  » .  J  be  mow  economically  treated  by  filling 

The  prosecuting  attorney  had  been  de-  'W-..  T"  -Pv*  j  or  drainage.  An  ordinary'  watering  pot  is 

voting  many  minutes  to  the  delivery  of  — i.-,.  flV-4 ”  useful  for  oiling  limited  arena.  Ditchra 

some  severely  allusive  language  concern*  l^af  ^  and  small  streams  containing  moving 

ing  tho  defendant.  Finally,  when  Zeke  H  3.  '  jBBR^  ^  «  water  may  lie  satisfactorily  treated  by 

couldn’t  stand  the  attack  any  longer,  he  *“*  ^  *  X*;  »» w  using  an  oU  drip.  This  permits  a  suffl- 

■aid:  “Jcdge,  if  dia  heah  man  don’  atop  cient  number  of  drop*  of  oil  to  fall  on 

talkin'  dat  way  ’bout  me,  I’ll)*'  natully  '  the  moving  water  surface  to  form  a  con- 

hnf  to  kill  him  "  "Now,  Zeke,"  warned  »  ” '  ~~~T  fvV  tinuous  thin  film,  Lakm  and  lugoons  or 

the  judge, "  I  want  you  to  lie  careful  about  *  _/  the  edgra  of  stagnant  river*  can  lie  taken 

•  K.I  elflv  I-  J  •-  n.  W^\e 

lawyer  I'll  have  to  Hue  you  a  dollar  and  \  _  pump  muunled  on  a  small  flat-lioUom 

give  you  two  days  In  Jail."  ‘  *  .£W,  yr  *>0*t' 

In  a  Itumlwr  of  communities  through-  .  '•  Ilecent  in vcsligationaliave  proved  that 

out  the  Iluitrd  .States  the  expense  in  -*W  -  fiahra  are  effective  eradicators  of  the 

curred  in  undertaking  work  that  would  >_•<■  t .  moaquito  in  lU  aijuatic  atagoa.  The  little 

rrajl  .B  aavtag  sww  of  kraa  soshl  A  P*  .  '  f-h  heown  u  ta.  l-p  is  SB  eft. 

«o  orJ>  a  f»«  »•'  <*  V  Bn,  .  ’»  ,,  *  ^  wT^Wllr  BmhOS,wdw*e*,l.n.  Tfiis 

per  year,  and  yet  such  preventive  mess-  .*  A  minnow  ws-ks  lU  f«sl  at  the  water's  sur- 

.v.iv>~sPM)ir'M  t>.  .w -  Kb«L  ■>  .YfP m*7*y*J  .A,- 

..*B  .  ..  Li«i  in*  IHBf*  r>%  i  ..."  M.-r...o»  ,  .,,.p..B  oir*»  A.». 

i».  W.e»aw.u.  ^  s.ia  fifr  v  ■  w ^tcT/PsT,  »•  K-e--*-  .. 4  » —  .«  .1 M 

It  '  U  *--l  ts  r.  I  ^  «  .  V  -I  re**'.'  *•*•»  -tMo.i  .ta.eo,-*! 

.  •«.#  ^  ’  »»  yat  1)  (JP/m  1  —  ”  *1-  '.  •  * 

—n«sU.f|-w.'v^'.'  -  •  •  t. a*  W*  1  ‘  V  '  *  .*  r  -<  .*f  Tn» 

.  bb^^  -  ^  rr a^sV^**"  s 

s'c  'e-.— ...  SB4  rerta^Biy  n>-  tl.se  L  *  '  ‘  »B*hALj^Tt  •>  '/•  I*.  <C4 

lire  view  the  low  re-  U'  #  •  • '•,'4%  order  Co  secure  satisfactory  xnult* 

.*—««  oat*.  r  i— «  J||  \  >-l*£r. T.7*  — •  V/  '  •  f.  -- 

. . -  —  •  VTM.V4Lr  J  .  I^BBj' '%  J  B.  j  ‘  —  •  t..« 

t  c #  v  /  ^ 

peraon  I-  <-r  /  V'J^A  '4  ,  J 

In  addition,  this  Insect  is  a  conveyor  of  predacious  fish  but  from  fishermen  who 

yellow  fever,  lllariasls  and  dengue  fever,  .  -------  w.r.«r#..  re.,  wm  wouW  like  Ul  “**  ,he  *m“11  '"l"""*"  “» 

Malaria,  however,  is  the  disratse  met  y  *  UiU  In  some  rase  it  has  been  jMxstible 

commonly  transmitted  by  moaquitosa  to  connect  la rvie-inf rated  ditchra  and 

and  is  a  far  more  serious  ailment  In  thia  country  and  The  Anopheira  is  far  less  annoying  than  other  moequi-  swamps  with  ponds  tluit  have  been  well  supplied  with  top 
throughout  the  world  than  la  generally  auppraed.  The  tow.  for  it  seldom  bites  in  the  daytime  and  does  not  often  minnows.  Whenever  this  was  done  lurge  number*  of  the 
development  of  some  of  the  richest  agricultural  landa  in  attack  a  person  who  la  moving  about.  The  bite  is  also  Iras  minnows  entered  these  waters  and  destroyed  the  larva  in 
America  has  been  retarded  by  the  extraordinary  prevalence  painful,  and  the  hum  of  the  Insect  is  not  so  loud  as  that  of  a  surprisingly  short  time. 

of  malarial  mosquito**,  and  even  now.  in  coo  grated  sec-  other  varieties.  A  recent  Federal  investigation  showed  that  The  star-hesdcd  minnow  has  also  been  found  useful  In 

tion*  of  the  East,  many  communities  have  failed  to  realise  Anopheles  moaquitora  can  subsist  on  food  composed  <4  antimalsrisl  work,  as  also  have  roach  minnows.  Two  of 
their  possibilities  because  of  the  mosquito  pest.  either  living  organisms  or  their  dead  remains,  and.  con-  the  latter  kept  a  well  ten  feet  long,  five  feet  wide  and  two 

Malaria  is  not  a  difficult  disease  to  fight,  though  even  trary  to  popular  belief."  it  appears  that  the  purer  and  more  feet  deep  wholly  free  from  mosquito  larva  for  several 
to-day  It  Is  responsible  for  one-fifth  of  all  the  sicknera  that  sterile  the  waters  may  be.  so  long  as  they  contain  sufficient  months.  later  this  well  was  accidentally  sprayed  with 
occur*  in  the  tropics.  People  suffering  from  malaria  may  food,  the  more  suitable  they  are  for  Anopheira  breeding."  oil.  which  killed  the  roach  minnows,  and  when  the  oil  had 
lie  able  to  withstand  the  fever*  of  thia  troublesome  and  This  would  seem  to  account  for  the  fact  that  rain-water  evaporated  mosquito  larvra  appeared  in  large  number*, 
persistent  disease,  but  if  attacked  by  pneumonia,  dysen-  puddles  and  seepage  pools  frequently  permit  much  more  No  matter  how  much  work  ia  done  during  the  next  few 
tery,  or  some  other  common  ailment,  they  are  likely  to  prolific  breeding  than  near-by  stagnant  water*.  It  also  years,  we  shall  likely  have  some  of  the  mosquito  peats  with 
succumb  to  the  new  disease  because  of  their  already  wrak-  aervra  to  rmphasixr  the  danger  of  doing  mare  harm  than  us,  so  it  is  not  out  of  plare  to  mention  u  few  remedia*  that 
ened  condition.  If  the  malariat  patient  docs  survive,  the  good  by  cleaning  the  refuse  from  such  plan*  as  sloughs  may  be  used  to  protect  one  from  thaw  dangerous  insects, 
pa  nasi  tea  will  eventually  die  out  of  thimsdvca.  and  stagnant  puddle,  unfera  adequate  provMon  is  made  Oil  of  pennyroyal  or  spirits  of  camphor  rubbed  upon  the 

Year*  ago  it  was  believed  that  the  air  and  exhalations  for  subsequent  drainage,  otfing  or  fish  control.  face  and  hands  or  dropped  upon  the  pillow  at  night  will 

from  marshes  produced  mularia.  as  the  diaeare  was  most  The  way  to  rid  a  community  of  the  mosquito  peet  is  to  keep  mosquitoes  away  for  a  time.  Oil  of  ritronella  is 
common  in  such  regions.  It  has  since  been  proved  that  attack  the  nuisance  at  iUaourve.  Proper  drainage  cd  pools,  another  good  substance  to  uie.  but  the  odor  la  objcction- 
tha  panisito*  of  malaria  do  not  exist  in  the  soil,  decaying  ditches,  streams  and  ponds  is  an  raarntial  remedial  measure,  able  to  some  people.  Oil  of  peppermint  and  oil  of  tar  arc 
vegetation  or  the  air  and  water  of  marshes.  The  infection  It  b  more  effective  as  a  permanent  proposition,  and  in  the  abo  used  by  many  people  in  regions  where  mosquitoes  are 
can  be  introduced  into  the  blood  of  a  healthy  person  only  long  run  b  less  costly,  than  the  temporary  and  continuous  plentiful.  One  of  the  must  highly  recommended  preven- 
through  the  beak  of  one  of  the  insects  that  has  bitten  some  method  of  oiling.  In  Essex  County.  New  Jersey,  the  tives  b  made  by  mixing  one  ounce  of  oil  of  ritronolln  with 
person  already  suffering  from  malaria.  mosquito  commission  found  that  satisfactory  results  were  one  ounce  of  spirits  of  camphor  and  one-half  of  oil  of  cedar. 

Of  all  the  different  species  of  moaquitora  only  the  female  obtained  from  cutting  the  grasses  and  high  seeds  that  Several  drops  of  this  solution  placed  on  a  towel  and  hung 
Anopheira  transmits  malaria,  as  the  male  of  this  type  does  grow  on  both  sidra  of  the  ditches.  Thb  rutting  a  com-  over  the  head  of  the  bed  will  probably  keep  moequitora 
not  bite.  The  Anopheira  variety  can  be  distinguished  from  meneed  at  the  end  of  the  growing  season,  so  that  one  away.  If  this  i.  no*  effective  a  few  drops  of  the  liquid  may 
other  moaquitora  by  its  peculiar  habit  of  reeling  with  its  cutting  b  sufficient.  Its  object  b  to  prevent  the  vegetable  be  rubbed  on  the  face  and  hands. 

head  down.  In  other  words,  it  appear*  almost  to  stand  growth  from  falling  into  and  obstructing  the  circulation  Practically  all  these  solutions  poraas*  the  same  disad- 
on  it*  head,  whereas  other  mosquito**  when  rating  or  of  the  water.  Thb  btc  season  cutting  b  Iras  costly  than  vantage,  which  b  that  they  lose  their  efficacy  before  the 
biting  appear  humpbacked.  Therefore  if  the  insect  you  spring  and  summer  cutting  or  the  pulling  out  of  the  dead  night  b  over.  Certain  varieties  of  mosquitoes  do  their 
happen  to  notice  b  sort  of  standing  on  its  head,  hit  him  growth.  The  ccst  of  thb  cutting  has  amounted  to  about  very  best  biting  in  the  early  morning  hours,  and  as  this  L» 

twice  ns  hard,  fair  he  may  be  a  carrier  of  malaria.  one-fifth  of  a  cent  a  foot.  rc«aNa«*e  *n  Page  se> 
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<Cemtim*ed  from  Page  34 1  eradicating  live  pat.  Over  in  southern  Italy  2.000.000  At  the  present  time  the  most  prevalent  kind  of  electricity 

the  time  we  are  usually  sleeping  meet  soundly  our  supply  hectare*  of  valuable  land  remain  uncultivated  on  account  is  the  110-volt,  sixty-cycle  alternating  current.  Why 
of  preventives  generally  fails  to  protect  us,  unless  we  are  c4  malaria.  The  Italian  Government  reports  more  than  wouldn't  this  answer  for  every  household  purpose?  Such 
fortunate  enough  to  wake  up  before  dawn  and  give  our-  1,800,000  cases  of  malaria  annually,  with  16,000  deaths,  standardization  would  not  interfere  with  the  supply  of 
selves  another  application  of  the  remedy.  This  means  a  Iw  of  millions  in  money  to  the  people  of  that  direct  or  alternating  current  of  special  voltages  or  f re¬ 

in  some  homes  powders  and  fumigant*  are  used  to  rid  country,  aside  from  the  high  mortality.  Here  in  the  querciw  for  commercial  and  industrial  establishments 
them  of  mosquitoes.  The  burning  of  pyrethrura  powder—  United  States  properties  in  many  rommunitw*  would  be  where  skilled  mechanics  are  on  hand  to  handle  safely 
Dalmatian  insect  powder— in  a  room  at  night  will  free  the  worth  more  if  there  were  no  mosquitoes,  and  thousands  these  complicated  current*. 

place  of  the  insects.  This  powder  gives  off  a  pungent  smoke  of  acre*  in  the  rich  lowlands  of  our  Mmwppi  Valley  In  many  cities  to-day  one  section  of  the  town  will  lie 
which  stupefies  the  mosquitoes  and  causes  them  to  fall  to  would  be  utilised  if  theie  insects  were  eliminated.  supplied  with  direct-current  service  while  another  district 

the  floor.  If  the  windows  are  open,  however,  this  preven-  Down  in  Texas  about  three  years  ago  one  large  city  will  have  alternating-current  electricity.  In  such  a  case, 
live  does  not  work  so  well,  and  if  they  are  dosed  the  undertook  to  control  the  mosquito  prat.  All  known  when  the  householder  move*  from  the  first  section  of  the 
person  must  sit  In  a  cloud  of  smoke,  which  may  be  effec  methods  of  attack  were  employed,  and  an  educational  care-  town  to  the  alternating-current  district  he  will  find  that 
live  but  not  pleasant.  Sulphur  dioxide  and  several  other  paign  was  conducted  to  mold  public  opinion  and  secure  his  electric  washing  machine,  farm  and  other  motor-driven 
compounds,  when  burned,  are  efficient  mosquito  preven-  cooperation.  The  annual  coat  has  been  Ires  than  three  appliance*  are  useless.  Again,  if  the  same  citizen  moves 
fives,  and  one  investigator  states  that  in  Japan  the  burning  cents  a  person,  and  the  yearly  death  rate  has  been  reduced  his  family  from  a  city  supplied  with  twenty-five-cycle 
of  dried  orange  peel  U  recommended.  from  1».3  per  100.000  to  6.4  per  100,000,  or  a  reduction  of  service  to  a  community  that  um*  sixty-cycle  current  his 

Probably  the  simplest  and  mint  satisfactory  remedy  for  seventy-two  per  cent.  Such  rraultt  furnish  evidence  that  electrical  appliances  will  probably  fail  to  operate  antis- 
mosquito  bltre  is  an  application  of  moist  toilet  soap.  When  It  pays  to  use  all  the  knowledge  and  weapons  we  can  com-  factorily  and  may  be  put  out  of  use  altogether  by  burning 
this  is  rubbed  on  the  puncture  the  irritation  soon  pastes  mand  in  clearing  our  land  of  the  mosquito  peat.  out.  Similar  troubles  frequently  occur  even  when  the 

away.  Other  suggested  remedies  include  alcohol,  glycerin.  householder  only  moves  within  the  limits  of  the  same 

ammonia  and  camphor.  When  a  person  has  been  infaettd  Standardized  Electricity  electric  company's  system,  if  ho  gore  from  a  precinct 

and  malaria  develops  the  United  Sutra  public  Health  where  one  voltage  is  used  to  a  district  where  current  of  a 

Service  suggests  treatment  as  follows:  TOURING  the  war  w*  heard  a  lot  of  talk  concerning  tbs  different  voltage  is  supplied. 

_  ,  ,  .  .  .  .  .  benefit*  of  standard italion.  Efforts  along  this  line  m  For  many  years  the  public  has  suffered  great  lumen  and 

mouth  Hi  i^timra'a'dav  f J  7'  -  *  ^  many  Industrie  brought  splendid  rreults.  and  in  businres  endured  much  annoyance  from  this  lack  of  electrical 

SUXbTSja |> -*■  b  .l~ tm. tta. .h. -toutal  M. 

retiring  for  a  period  of  eight  week*.  For  infected  persons  eliminating  waste  and  mereasmg  efficiency  would  be  suffers  in  the  matter  through  having  to  carry  large  supplies 
not  having  acute  symptoms  at  the  time,  only  the  eight-  remembered  and  that  is  future  times  staple  article*  would  of  duplicate  stocks  for  the  various  voltage*  and  the  dif- 
wieks'  treatment  is  required.  The  propoctionaU  doare  for  be  in  lera  variety  and  would  be  more  interchangeable.  ferrnt  currents.  Manufacturers  of  electrical  appliances 
children  are:  Under  one  year,  one-half  grain;  one  year.  The  practice  of  initiative  and  originality  in  the  United  are  also  penalised  by  having  to  provide  a  large  enaortment 
one  grain;  two  years,  two  grains;  three  and  four  years.  Sutra  baa  developed  a  common  mind  that  Ukw  special  of  equipment  for  a  variety  of  types  of  electric  service.  The 
three  grains;  five,  six  and  seven  yeera  four  grains;  eight,  lB  crra,1^(  something  different.  This  condition  rraponsibility  for  all  this  waste  appears  to  lie  entirely  on 

fZt™  vrare  ' fifteen '  veals' and1  'older  *,»  h“  '««•"•*  ind.vufuality  to  such  an  extent  that  moat  the  shoulder,  of  the  electrical  industry  as  a  whole, 
fimrtcen  yearn,  eight  grains,  fifteen  year,  and  older,  ten  Am-riwM  <*,|y  happy  when  they  ran  Mate  as  a  fart  I  asked  0.  II.  Caldwell,  electrical  engineer  and  authority 

*  that  their  particular  product  la  not  only  the  brat  ever  but  on  electrical  merchandising,  to  give  me  the  point  of  view 

Various  mosquito-trapping  devices  are  In  ura  in  different  is  unlike  anything  produced  eisesrhere.  of  the  forward-looking  men  in  his  industry  on  this  subject, 

localities.  One  plan,  which  take*  advanuge  of  the  Insect's  This  aggreraivenea  in  creating  a  great  variety  of  articles  Said  he:  "No  ono  will  expect  eloctrlo-utility  companion  to 
habit  of  seeking  a  dark  place  in  which  to  sleep  during  the  has  its  wasteful  feature*  and  ia  not  so  much  of  a  national  throw  out  existing  large  invratmenti  in  seldom-usod  olec- 
day,  consisU  in  placing  a  wooden  box,  whose  three  dimen-  virtue  aa  was  once  supposed.  Notwit hsUnding  the  fart  triral  apparatus.  Hut  as  changra  snd  additions  are  made 
sions  are  each  about  ono  foot,  on  a  high  ahelf  or  near  that  wa  are  a  nation  made  up  of  people  from  all  countries  in  their  systems  from  time  to  time  these  can  all  be  in  the 
the  ceiling  In  a  shady  comer  of  the  room,  and  permitting  the  and  p  ora  rased  of  different  temperament*,  we  must  learn  direction  of  that  kind  of  current  that  ia  agreed  upon  as 
mosquitoes  to  enter  the  box  when  they  seek  shelter  on  the  to  think  In  tbe  same  unit*.  There  ia  no  good  reason,  for  standard.  A  majority  of  our  citira  use  11 0-volt  alternating 
arrival  of  daylight.  The  box,  or  trap,  which  is  lined  with  Instance,  why  there  should  be  two  kinds  of  too.  A  man  current,  but  a  few  communities  have  solorted  120-volt, 
a  dark-green  napped  woolen  fabric  or  baixe.  has  a  hinged  In  one  state  will  produce  2240  pounds  of  a  certain  raw  ma-  sixty-cycle  service  as  their  new  standard,  believing  that 
door  in  one  side  and  this  is  left  open  until  the  moequitora  terial  and  wiU  be  paid  for  a  ton.  A  little  later  2000  pounds  the  extra  ten  volt*  provide  worth-while  economies.  Aa  to 
have  entered.  Those  that  do  not  go  into  the  box  by  choice  of  this  same  product  it  sold  ia  another  locality  and  the  just  what  the  standard  electricity  will  be  for  household  use 
can  lie  encouraged  to  do  so  by  being  stirred  from  other  purchaerr  ia  auppoaed  to  have  received  a  ton  of  the  throughout  the  country,  this  is  a  subject  for  the  electrical 
rotting  place*  by  using  a  duster  or  broom.  Later  the  door  material.  industry  to  discuss  and  decide  upon, 

of  the  trap  is  closed,  snd  then,  through  a  small  hoi*  that  It  ia  likaly  that  in  no  other  business  is  there  such  great  "In  timre  prat  the  decolon  as  to  the  kind  of  electricity 
may  be  uncovered  In  the  top  of  the  box.  a  traspoonful  of  want  for  standard  nation  aa  is  the  riertriml  Industry,  that  should  be  used  has  been  left  to  the  designing  engineer, 
benzine  ia  introduced,  and  all  the  mosquitoes  inside  are  The  big  need  of  tho  prwent  day  ia  for  one  kind  of  elec-  whoa#  verdict  has  been  shaped  chiefly  by  local  engineering 
killed.  The  box  Is  then  aired  and  replaced.  tricity,  on*  frequency  and  on#  voltage.  There  ia  absolutely  consideration".  Too  often  three  engineers  have  considered 

Partial*  the  eimplret  plan  for  catching  moaquitora  with-  no  reason  why  we  should  sot  have  the  same  standardized  only  efficiencies  in  the  generating  end  and  have  failed  to 
out  crushing  them  on  the  wall  or  ceiling  is  to  fasten  a  small  electric  service  in  all  our  horara  throughout  the  land,  devote  sufficient  attention  to  the  rare  of  the  electrical 
metal  funnel  on  to  service  in  the  con- 

-  l  l^  ^ ^  _ _ ^ _ ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  _ _ _ _ _ 
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IF  the  Hupmobile  were  a 
living  creature,  the  word 
devotion  would  exactly  de¬ 
scribe  the  qualities  which 
actually  endear  it  to  the 
average  family. 

It  so  seldom  sulks;  it  is  so 
ready  and  willing;  it  performs 
so  faithfully,  that  it  repays, 
over  and  over,  the  confidence 
people  place  in  it. 

Without  question,  these  are 
the  underlying  reasons  for 
the  great  good  will  in  which 
the  Hupmobile  is  held  every¬ 


where. 
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(Caxtia.td  fram  Pag*  36) 

amortmcnt  of  different  kind*  of  attachment  plugs  and 
receptacle).  It  la  only  necessary  to  visit  any  large  electric 
■hop  in  order  to  find  that  the  household  appliances  there 
on  sale  are  equipped  with  eight  or  ten  different  typo  of 
attachment  plugs.  Some  are  square,  others  round,  while 
many  have  prongs  that  are  tandem  or  parallel.  It  is  like¬ 
wise  true  that  in  the  baseboards  of  American  homes  that 
are  equipped  for  electricity  there  is  an  array  of  receptacles 
equally  varied. 

There  are  thirty-seven  different  kinda  of  attachment 
plugs  in  electrical  use  to-day.  There  should  be  but  one. 
Public  convenience  and  the  public  purse  demand  a  stand¬ 
ardization  of  electricity  and  electrical  appliance*.  Also 
while  we  are  cleaning  house  along  thia  line  let  ua  not  over¬ 
look  the  matter  of  a  proper  location  for  electric  and  other 
meter*  in  the  home.  If  these  were  located  on  the  porch 
or  in  the  cellar  io  that,  In  the  latter  ca*e,  the  dial  could  be 
read  through  the  cellar  window,  as  might  easily  be  dooe 
with  a  little  planning,  the  housewife  would  be  saved  im¬ 
measurable  annoyance  from  the  trackings  of  the  muddy 
fret  of  electric,  gas  and  water  meter  readers.  Furthermore, 
if  this  plan  were  followed  the  utility  companies  would  have 
their  meter-reading  expense  and  troublo  cut  in  two,  re¬ 
sulting  In  corrreponding  economic*  to  the  public.  It  la  a 
simple  matter  to  have  the  meter*  properly  located  when 
house*  ore  being  designed  and  built. 


containing  but  a 
food 


Saving  Our  Teeth 


the  bulk  of  the 
by  the  average  American  citizen  at  the 
it  time.  Meat  contain*  Iran  than  one  grain  of  lime 
to  the  pound.  A  pound  of  wheat  contains  four  grains;  a 
pound  of  fine  flour,  one  grain:  a  pint  of  milk,  fourteen 
grains;  a  pint  of  cream,  eleven  grains;  a  pound  of  peas  or 
braes,  fifteen  grains;  a  pound  of  butter 


■mall  fraction  of  mm 
tains  no  lime  at  all. 


grain,  while  a 


of  sugar  con-  horee-power 


TUB  early  decay  of  the  teeth  of  civilised  people  is  due 
largely  to  an  Improper  diet.  There  b  some  foundation 
In  truth  for  the  statement  that  in  (be  matter  of  education 
we  have  progressed  far  more  rapidly  along  intellectual  and 
moral  lino*  than  along  phyairal.  We  have  learned  how 
to  take  care  of  intricate  mechanical  drvicoa  and  rather 
neglected  that  aupreme  machine,  the  human  body. 

In  age*  past  man  needed  no  dentifrice*  for  hb  mouth, 
and  uwth  were  cleaned  and  disinfected  several  time*  daily 
by  the  abundance  of  adds  In  the  Juices  of  fruits  that  were 
eaten.  The  teeth  of  the  early  race*  were  aUo  strengthened 
and  polbhed  by  the  exercise  they  got  in  cracking  nuts  and 
chowing  fibrous  root*.  In  truth  all  evidence*  point  to  the 
fact  that  tho  further  we  have  got  away  from  a  natural  diet 
and  a  primitive  environment  the  more  troubb  we  have 
experienced  from  mouth  infection  and  denUl  decay. 

One  investigator  recently  produced  proof*  that  appeared 
to  show  that  the  removal  of  celluloee  from  our  foods 
through  refining  procvusc*  b  tending  to  reduce  the  six#  and 
number  of  human  teeth  In  each  mouth.  In  fact,  the  mouth 
ha*  become  more  of  an  opening  merely  through  which  we 
■wallow  than  an  efficient  machine  for  masticating 
The  skulb  of  ancient  people  that  have  been  dug  up  i 
heller  teeth  than  thoee  in  our  head#  to-day. 

Careful  studire  have  brought  to  light  the  fact  that  i 
is  a  direct  relationship  between  tooth  decay  and  an  in¬ 
fected  condition  of  the  stomach.  The  teeth,  like  other 
"tnicture*  in  the  human  body,  remain  sound  until  the 
general  vitul  resistance  of  the  person  is  lowered.  One 
modem  school  of  medical  men  now  maintains  that  infec¬ 
tion  of  the  mouth  b  more  often  the  result  of  inteatlnal 
trouble  than  It  is  the  cau»  of  such  disease.  If  this  b  true, 
then  it  follow*  that  constipation  and  an  *x«*s  of  protein  in 
the  diet,  both  of  which  are  largely  responsible  for  intcwtinal 
toxwmia,  are  important  factor*  in  the  development  of 
drntal  decay.  A  well-known  medical  writer  recently  ex¬ 
pressed  the  opinion  that  It  b  just  as  Important  for  the  coo- 
rervulion  of  the  teeth  to  keep  the  colon  healthy  and  clean 
and  free  from  psrticlre  of  putrefying  food  remnants  as  to 
hrunh  the  teeth. 

It  is  generally  agreed  that  dental  decay  is  promoted  by 
u  diet  made  up  of  foods  that  contain  very  little  calcium  or 
lime.  The  teeth  are  more  dependent  upon  an  adequate 
supply  of  lime  than  any  other  parts  of  the  body  structure. 
An  average  individual  use*  up  from  fifteen  to  twenty-three 
grain*  of  lime  in  the  activities  of  each  day.  The  entire  body 
contains  only  4.2  pounds  of  this  eraential  element.  If  the 
lime  that  b  lost  from  the  body  every  twenty-four  hours  b 
not  made  up  by  the  absorption  of  a  new  supply  from  the 
food  that  b  eaten  serious  consequence*  will  rreult. 

It  b  easy  to  determine  the  amount  of  lime  that  ihould 
lie-  taken  Into  the  body  in  the  form  of  food  each  day  by 
■Imply  remembering  that  approximately  sixty  per  cent  of 
the  lime  of  the  food  that  b  eaten  b  absorbed.  If  a  body 
requires  twenty  grain*  daily,  then  it  b  plain  that  the  food 
in  the  day’s  diet  should  contain  not  lt*a  than  thirty-three 
grain*  of  lime.  If  Iras  of  thb  bone-making  element  b  taken 
into  the  system  than  puatea  out  the  result  b  that  the  team** 
demand  and  take  lime  from  the  blood,  and  thb  latter  fluid, 
in  order  to  protect  and  replenish  its  store  of  lime,  secures 
the  element  by  robbing  the  bones  and  teeth,  thus  causing 
these  parts  to  become  softened  and  le*  resistant  to  dis¬ 
ease  and  the  forces  of  disintegration. 

It  is  estimated  that  the  consumption  of  meat  in  the 
United  State*  amounts  to  about  250  pounds  a  person 
a  year.  In  normal  time*  the  consumption  of  sugar  is 
approximately  four  ounce*  per  capita  each  day.  These 
two  items,  with  butter  and  several  other  common  foods 


•Hb  for  a  person  to  i 
a  day’a  diet  so  that  it  wul  contain  an  adequate  supply  of 
caloric*  and  yet  give  the  body  only  one-fiftfa  or  even  one- 
tenth  the  amount  of  lime  needed  to  make  up  the  day’s  lam 
from  natural  activities.  If  the  diet  of  a  person  b  such  that 

year's  time  will  total 

I.  or  a  law*  of  more  than  twelve  per  rent  of  the  entire 
lime  content  of  the  body. 

Thorough  mastication  of  food  also  tends  to  benefit  the 
teeth.  The  vigorous  chewing  of  what  we  eat  not  only 
cause*  an  abundant  flow  of  saliva.  which  acta  to  cleanse 
the  teeth,  but  the  teeth  are  scoured  by  contact  with  the 
food,  and  the  action  of  the  Jaw  muscle*  brings  a  larger  sup¬ 
ply  of  blood  to  the  teeth.  The  flow  of  saliva  b  greater  frith 
dry  food  than  with  food  that  b  liquid  or  mobt.  K« tensive 
experiments  have  shown  that  saliva  b  a  natural  and  effi¬ 
cient  mouth  wash,  for  in  a  healthy  Individual  thb  product 
b  well  supplied  with  element*  that  are  unfavorable  to  the 
development  of  harmful  bacteria.  Food#  that  contain  a 
Urge  percentage  of  cell  ulcer  (cod  to  give  the  teeth  a  good 


a*  an  effective 
quantity  of 


to  the  mouth. 


Uncooked  foodstuffs  are  beoefldal  to  the  teeth  and  act 
to  prevent  scurvy.  Certain  fruits,  especially  the  apple. 


supplying  a 
Many  good 


seriowly  damaged  by  being  cooked  at  too  high 
.lure  or  by  being  heated  for  too  long  a  time.  Whew 


b  subjected  to  a  long  cooking  the  small 


a  temperature  or  I 
oatmeal,  for  I 
lime  salts  are  i 

All  of  thb.  however,  doe.  not  mean  that  the  toothbrush 
and  a  good  dentifrice  have  no  place  In  the  preerrvation  of 
the  teeth  of  modern  man.  On  the  other  hand,  th* 
that  b  carefully  brushed  several  times  daily  b  a 
cleaner  and  healthier  cavity  than  the  mouth  which  b 


I  have  talked  reread y  with  two  recognised  authorities. 
From  them  I  learned  that  all  tooth  paste*  and  powdrrs 
used  In  the  hygiene  of  the  mouth  should  have  that  texture 
which  will  enable  a  pereoo  easily  to  remove,  with  the  aid 
of  a  toothbrush,  such  substances  os  lightly  adhere  to  the 
*  of  the  teeth.  AU  other  subetanev*  should  le  re- 
J  by  th#  dentbta  or  dental  hygienist*  No  tooth 
or  powders  should  contain  materials  which  will  cut. 
■cratch,  chafe  or  abrade  the  enamel  of  the  teeth  or  the 
adjacent  to  them,  or  remove  by 
any  aul-tancre  .ticking  to  the  teeth  or 


very  largely  on 
in  the  body  by 
day  we  are 
more  a 


up.  it  appears  that  the  way  to  build  and  keep 
good  teeth  in  the  human  head  b  to  eat  a  sufficient  quantity 
of  three  foods  that  contain  an  abundance  of  calcium  or 
lime.  It  b  also  rerential  that  we  avoid  constipation,  keep 
our  mouths  alkaline,  eat  plenty  of  fruit  and  raw  foods  that 
contain  high  peremtagre  of  celluloee  and  require  vigorous 
mastication,  and  cleanse  our  teeth  with  a  brush  and  a  ante 
dentifrice  carefully  and  frequently  each  and  every  day.  I 
would  hardly  agree  with  those  who  declare  that  dental 
decay  threatens  th*  race  with  extinction,  but  it  b  easy  to 
believe  that  the  preservation  of  the  nation's  teeth  b  a  work 
worth  while. 

The  Chemistry  of  the  Body 

IMMUNITY  to  disease  in  people  i 
henlthy  red  biood.  which  b  only 
a  sufficiency  of  nutritious  food.  But 
getting  farther  away  from  Nature  and 
race  th*t  b sustained  by  eating  artificial 
by  chembta  in  laboratory*. 

Never  before  was  the  world  so  badly  in  need  of 
healthy  children  and  vigorous  manhood.  The  nations  of 
Europe  since  1913  have  shown  a  twenty-five  per  cent 
decrease  in  birth*.  Here  in  the  United  State*  approxi¬ 
mately  600.000  children  die  annually.  Thb  b  caused  less 
by  a  lack  of  food  quantity  than  by  a  deficiency  in  food 
nourishment.  In  thb  connection,  and  while  we  are  pon¬ 
dering  on  the  question  of  where  the  workers  of  to-morrow 
are  to  come  from,  let  us  remember  that  the  quality  of  the 
brain  of  a  child  b  determined  largely  by  conditions  during 
the  prenatal  period,  and  the  whole  physical  future  of  every 
individual  b  chiefly  decided  and  shaped  before  he  b  four 
years  old. 

Some  human  foods  that  are  now  being  sold  with  im¬ 
punity  wfll  kill  animals  that  are  fed  on  them  for  a  short 
period  of  time.  Three  same  foods  would  be  as  fatal  to 
children  if  used  as  an  exclusive  diet.  In  fact,  they  are 
fatal,  but  th#  evil  result*  develop  slowly  and  consequently 
are  not  so  definite. 


It  b  food  that  furnishes  the  Human  body  with  energy  to 
and  work,  just  a*  gasoline  furnishes  power  to  the 
automobile.  One  hundred  bushels  of  corn  contain  suffi¬ 
cient  energy,  if  it  were  all  converted  into  heat,  to  raise  the 
temperature  of  twenty  tons  of  water  from  the  freezing  to 
the  boiling  point.  In  other  words,  thb  quantity  of  com, 
as  a  human  fuel,  has  the  power  to  develop  about  3000 
hours  of  work.  In  addition  to  the  mineral 
substances  which  are  required  for  the  bom*,  and  in  a  lem 
degree  for  all  the  organa,  and  the  proteins,  out  of  which 
the  muscle  are  built,  practically  all  food  contains  a  small 
amount  of  certain  substances  called  vitamines,  which, 
though  furnishing  no  material  quantity  of  fuel  or  building 
material,  are  nevertheless  absolutely  essential  to  the 
proper  working  of  the  body  machinery.  Roughly  speak¬ 
ing.  the  vitaminre  serve  the  human  system  very  much  as 
oil  nerve*  the  automobile.  They  do  not  give  fuel  or  repair 
material,  and  yet  are  essential  to  the  smooth  operution  of 
the  working  parts  of  every  individual. 

We  may  take  a  quart  of  milk,  a  handful  of  fertile  earth, 
a  dozen  tggs  or  a  pound  of  wheat,  and  if  we  analyze  any 
one  of  three  substances  the  result*  will  show  that  to  a 
greater  or  Ires  extent  sixteen  dements  are  always  present. 
The  human  body  contains  all  of  these  element*,  and  must 
be  constantly  supplied  with  them  through  the  medium  of 
food.  Unfortunately  aome  of  the  foods  we  eat  are  put 
through  a  process  of  refinement  that  removre  six  or  seven 
of  three  elements  entirely  and  greatly  reduce*  the  per¬ 
centage  content  of  sev  eral  of  the  elements  that  remain. 

A  great  many  people  do  not  realize  that  so  far  as  ele¬ 
ments  are  concerned  the  composition  of  an  ordinary  hen’s 
egg  b  precisely  the  same  as  the  composition  of  a  human 
being.  If  we  were  to  take  a  healthy  man  of  average  weight 
and  reduce  him  to  hb  constituent  parts  we  would  get 
approximately  3600  cubic  fret  of  illuminating  gas.  worth 
about  13.16.  We  would  also  get  enough  carbon  to  mako 
4000  lend  penrib;  sufficient  fat  to  manufacture  thirty 
good-sized  candles;  a  aupply  of  Iron  that  would  make  a 
•pike;  and  an  ample  quantity  of  phosphorus  to 
produce  750,000  match#*.  In  addition  to  the  element* 
tioned.  the  human  body  contains  sixty  lump*  of  sugar. 
•  than  four  pounds  of  lime,  eighteen  spoonfuls  of  salt 
proportions  of  magnreium.  sulphur,  hydro¬ 
chloric  acid,  chloride  of  potash  and  starch.  Tho  fifty 
ounces  of  phosphorus  in  the  bone*  and  brain  of  the  average 
man  would  provide  enough  poison  to  kill  200  people. 

Not  ao  long  ago  a  great  srienllat  took  up  the  work  of 
ting  Just  what  an  important  part  the  mineral 
play  In  plant  life.  Thb  investigator  placed  a  cereal 
grain  in  a  aolution  of  water,  iron  oxide,  calcium  nitrate, 
magneoium  aulphate,  potasaium  nitrate,  potassium  acid 
phosphate  and  potasaium  chloride.  In  this  solution  the 
cereal  attained  to  normal,  healthy  growth,  but  In  Other 
solutions  from  each  of  which  one  or  more  of  the  mineral 
oalta  had  been  omitted  the  plant  was  seriously  affected. 
When  a  grain  of  the  cereal  was  placed  in  a  solution  that 
waa  deficient  in  Iron  the  plant  later  was  lacking  in  the 
development  of  chlorophyll,  which  sulmtanco  given  the 
till  ita  green  color  and  correspond*  with  the  hremoglnhln, 
red  coloring  matter  of  the  human  blood.  Just  us  there 
can  be  no  satisfactory  vegetable  life  without  chlorophyll, 
there  can  be  no  animal  life  without  ha-moglobin.  Both 
depend  on  iron  for  their  existence. 

Other  experiment*  with  plant  life  have  shown  that  when 
potaaiuro  b  not  present  In  plentiful  aupply  the  growth  of 
the  leave*  b  favored,  but  the  fruit*,  stems  and  flower*  fail 
to  develop  in  normal  fashion.  Potassium  has  been  proved 
to  be  active  in  the  formation  of  sugars  and  starches.  In 
similar  fashion  research  has  indicated  that  magnreium. 
calcium,  silicon,  and  even  numganra*  exert  a  powerful 
influence  in  the  growth  and  development  of  the  different 
kind*  of  plants.  The  time  will  come  when  scientific  thought 
will  give  far  greater  consideration  to  the  idea  that  the 
differences  in  the  phyairal  and  mental  characteristics  of 
the  various  pooptre  of  the  earth  are-  largely  caused  by  tho 
differences  in  the  foods  there  race*  consume. 

One  of  the  mysteries  of  life  is  how  Nuture  b  able  to  take 
certain  mineral  compound*  that  are  deadly  poison*  and  so 
change  the  substance*  that  when  aloorlred  into  the  human 
system  their  action  is  not  only  wilhuut  harmful  effects,  but 
is  actually  beneficial.  Iodine,  for  instance,  would  not  be  a 
healthy  solution  to  swallow,  but  when  the  thyroid  gland  in 
deprived  of  it  tire  health  of  the  whole  body  b  sure  to  suffer. 

Thb  lack  of  understanding  of  the  chemical  practices  of 
Nature  has  led  us  into  many  error*.  When  the  chemist 
analyze*  a  quantity  of  human  blood  he  report*  that  the 
iron  of  the-  red  corpuadea  i*  iron  oxide.  However,  it  in  a 
fact  that  the  iron  in  the  blood  dote  not  exist  in  such  form. 
The  failure  of  the  public  to  understand  that  a  deficiency 
of  certain  minerals  in  the  body  cannot  be  remedied  simply 
by  going  to  a  drug  store  and  purchasing  supplies  of  mineral 
salts  to  take  internally  ha*  worked  much  harm  to  humans 
generally  and  ha*  built  large  fortune*  for  the  manufac¬ 
turers  of  patent  medicines.  The  various  mineral  salt*  that 
are  contained  in  the  blood  and  organs  of  the  human  system 
arc  present  in  complicated  forms  that  cannot  be  easily 
duplicated  in  the  laboratory  practice*  of  man. 

(Coneludad  on  Page  I6S) 
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OK  THE  LATEST 
PARAMOUNT  PICTURES 


////  wan  pleasure 
or/d  sails  in  view 


JOHN  BARRYMORE  in 
HR.  JRKYLL  AND  MR  IIYDK 
I>i«uJ  S  RobcM*,n 


rHE  world  of  romance  is 
yours  tonight  —  any  night. 
There’s  a  party  this  eve¬ 
ning  at  a  lit ty-thouNund -dollar 
apartment  on  Fifth  Avenue. 
Attend  it,  with  Paramount. 
Great  doings! 

There’s  a  lordly  yacht  sail¬ 
ing  the  southern  seas  with 
Wealth,  Beauty  (and  maybe 
a  Beast)  aboard.  Play  stow¬ 
away  with  Paramount,  and 
watch  the  skein  of  events 
unwind ! 

There’s  a  shot  in  the  dark 
and  a  clatter  of  hoofs  on  the 
windswept  western  plains. 


There's  a  bunt  of  laughter 

. a  mist  oC  tears . 

hopes . loves,  and  the 

deep,  bell  note  of  tragedy  I 
With  eyes  to  see,  the  gates 
of  romance  arc  open  to  you 
right  now. 

“The  whole  world  tails  in 
view”  at  the  theatre  that  shows 
Paramount  Pictures.  “The 
dusk  is  a-thrill  with  pleasure,” 
at  the  theatre  that  proclaims 

"It's  a  Paramount  Picture" 
— in  lobby,  advertisement  and 


“THE  COPPERHEAD” 

Wil.  Lionel  ttanyinote 
Duetted  by  Outlet  Maigne 


CEC  IL  U.  DeMILLL  S 
Pi»d  urt  ion 

WHY  CHANGE  YOUR  WIFEf 


-EVERY  WOMAN" 
Directed  by  G*<irp  H.  Melfotd 
W*h  All  Sur  Cm 


GEORGE  FITZMAURICE'S 
Production 

•ON  WITH  THE  DANCE!” 


WILLIAM  S.  HART  in 
-THE  TOLL  GATE” 

A  Wiliam  S.  lUn  Production 


(paramount 


GEORGE  H.  MELFoRDS 
Production 

-THE  SEA  WOLF” 


WILLIAM  D.  TAYLOR  S 
Production 

-HUCKLEBERRY  FINN” 


if  l 

W/. 

"  "  I'm  ' 

■  ■  ■■  -  ? 
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Sterling  &  Plate 


FROM  TEE  GREMT  LJ13KE8 
TO  TEE  MTLJSNTSC 

By  CharEso  Pe  Craig 


yHHiii  logical  development  of  what  hiu  portation  shortage;  shippers  are  nervoui 
gone  before.  over  dtJIvcrit*  ddlnaumt  because  of  trans- 

The  improvement  under  consideration  i*  portation  shortage;  Bankers  are  apprehcn- 
the  opening  of  the  Great  Lake*  to  ocean-  rive  over  postponed  settlements  retarded 
going  traffic  through  the  St  Lawrence,  by  transportation  shortage .  Everyone  frets 
Under  the  treaty  of  18&4  the  United  State*  over  it. 

has  right*  of  navigation  in  the  St.  Lawrence  "  Existing  facilities,"  said  the  Chamber 
from  tt*  source  to  iu  mouth.  Our  shir*  of  Commerce  of  the  United  State*,  "are  in¬ 
here  the  same  right  to  go  and  rorar  through  adequate  to  meet  the  increasing  needs  of 
the  river  and  on  the  same  term*  as  s  British  the  nation."  That  la  a  conservative  atate- 
TMuri.  ment.  It  was  imuod  lust  about  a  year  ago. 

Under  the  treaty  of  1*09  the  Interna-  It  is  truer  with  every  day  of  increasing 
tinea!  Joint  Caomieka  was  created,  having  need. 

jurisdktioe  over  the  boundary  waters.  In  This  is  no  sudden  discovery.  Our  rail  road 

*ome  matters  the  commission  exercises  final  system  has  been  creaking  and  straining 
authority,  in  others  it  is  the  proper  body  under  iu  load  for  yearn.  Jamm  J.  Hill 
through  which  action  should  be  initiated,  pointed  out  ten  years  ago  that  it  wua  Iro- 
So  when  the  Western  State,  and  the  North-  p.«lhle  to  gel  freight  delivered  if  it  had  to 
western  Province,  sought  a  new  outlet  to  bo  transferred  at  any  tormina!  point.  “The 
the  tN  It  wu  to  the  International  Joint  crisis  has  already  arrived,"  ho  said.  Since 
Comm— too  that  the  inquiry  »a*  referred—  then,  by  private  administration  or  public 
whether  It  ought  to  he  opened  and  what  administration,  the  railroads  have  been 
was  the  best  way  of  going  about  it  engaged  In  a  dmperale  effort  to  stavo  off 

For  the  last  ten  years  the  commiwdon  ha*  the  crisis.  To  moot  It  and  master  It  by  any 
bten  accustomed  to  hold  It*  m— ions  on  means  within  their  reach  wsa  out  of  U» 
either  side  of  the  boundary.  Now  for  the  question. 

first  time  it  has  been  authorised  to  go  up  In  January,  1918.  the  railroads  broke 
and  down  the  land  in  both  count  rim.  whrr-  down  completely.  An  embargo  was  ordered 
ever  the  facta  as  to  this  improvement  are  lCMiu.nl  m  *.»  in 


iarv  o 


"JUNE  24th -I  really  ought  to  go  over 
that  24th  with  reJ  ink— this  being  a  red 
letter  day.  For  today  we  bought  a  silver 
Tea  Set  (-with  the  money  Inclc  Parry 
gave  us. 

"I’ve  been  a  whole  week  buying  it.  Thing*  that 
arc  to  last  a  lifetime  shouldn't  be  bought  m  a  hurry, 
mother  *»y*.  So  I've  faked  around  and  priced 
Tea  Set*  and  asked  questions. 

"Every  night  I've  come  home  and  thought  ami 
considered  sml  debuted  with  myself.  My  thoughts 
always  kept  turning  back  to  s at  it!  I'd  wen  early  in 
the  week.  This  morninr  I  knew  I'd  never  be 
happy  another  minute  until  1*41  set  w«*  mine)  So 
at  noon  Bob  met  me  ami  we  went  down  to  Gilford's 
and  bought  ill  It's  rhe  Dorchester  pattern  in 
Wallace  Silver  Plate  and  it's  a  beauty.  Simple  ami 
plain  -  and  le  distinctive. 

"  Bob  is  just  e»a*»  about  it.  too.  Ami  old  Mr. 
Practicality  that  lie  u,  hr  wanted  to  know  right  away 
if  wc  could  get  our  other  ulver  ro  march  knives 
and  forks  and  spoons  ami  things.  And  Mr.  Gifford 
•aid  we  could,  and  he  showed  u*  the  Hudson  pattern. 
It’*  just  the  kind  of  a  pattern  I’ve  always  liked  — 
and  so  reasonable,  too.  So  miw  our  silver  problem 
is  settled,  and  -Ottl  I’m  to  Aappy’” 

Tk,  Wallmtr  H;l,„  U~t 

A  beautiful  book  of  3b  page*,  written  by 
Winnifmi  S.  Fair*,  a  recognized  authority  on  wxiol 
matters,  that  tell*  in  text  and  pictures  jus:  what 


Profusely  illu.trated  with  cavnvl  table 
postpaid  for  50c.  Address  Publics' 
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THE'  TRUTH 

THAT  -  E  MBODIE  S  -  ALL  -  TRUTH 


People  are  still  going  about  with  their 
eyes  eagerly  alight,  hunting  for  the 
honest  man  ami  the  honest  product. 

When  that  search  is  rewarded,  noth¬ 
ing  but  betrayal  can  break  or  lessen 
their  allegiance. 

It  has  been  pathetically  true  from  the 
beginning  of  time,  that  men  admire 
honor  in  others  even  when  they  have 
smirched  it  in  themselves. 

Humanity  may  lie  a  million  years  old 
in  point  of  time,  but  it  is  as  young  as 
this  morning’s  sun  in  its  pursuit  of 
the  ideal. 

After  two  thousand  years  of  disap¬ 
pointment  and  disillusion,  the  eternal 
verities  and  the  eternal  values  still 
prevail. 

The  elemental  truths  are  still  true; 
the  man  whose  word  is  g«x*d  is  still 
the  secret  hero  of  our  inmost  hearts. 

We  smile.  Perhaps,  at  the  spectacular 
triumph  of  the  trickster;  but  while 
we  smile,  we  hate  the  trick  by  which 
he  filched  that  sham  success. 

Even  in  an  era  of  unbridled  extrav¬ 
agance,  when,  on  the  surface,  men 
appear  to  have  lost  all  sense  of  pro¬ 
portion,  that  which  is  sound,  and 
good,  and  true,  is  more  admired,  and 
more  desired,  than  ever. 

In  such  feverish  times,  the  mediocre 
and  the  meretricious  only  seem  to  lie 
admitted  to  equality  with  that  which 
is  worthy  because  they  fall  heir  to 
the  overflow  which  excellence  is  un¬ 
able  to  supply. 

The  process  of  discrimination  be¬ 
tween  the  sham  and  the  solid,  the 
superficial  and  the  substantial,  goes 


on,  just  as  before,  without  inter¬ 
ruption. 

That  which  is  unworthy  carries  its 
ow  n  punishment,  and  its  own  penalty 
— its  true  character  is  inevitably  dis¬ 
closed  in  due  time,  even  though  a 
temporary  prosperity  comes  to  it 
from  the  caprice  of  the  unthinking. 

When  "the  tumult  and  the  shouting" 
diet  down,  the  strong  man,  the  strong 
institution,  the  true  artist,  and  the 
true  workman,  in  any  and  every  vo¬ 
cation,  is  more  solidly  entrenched 
than  ever. 

Even  though  it  be  surrounded  and 
seemingly  ohscured  by  sham  and  pre¬ 
tense,  nothing  in  this  world  is  dis¬ 
covered  so  surely  as  solid  merit. 

Nothing  stands  out  so  strikingly,  by 
way  of  contrast,  as  genuineness  and 
genius. 

No  special  and  painstaking  effort  of 
hand  or  heart,  or  brain  or  brawn, 
that  goes  to  the  building  of  some¬ 
thing  superior,  is  ever  wasted. 

Cheapness  and  compromise,  substitu¬ 
tion  and  surrender— these,  in  the  long 
run,  arc  the  real  sources  of  waste. 

The  unceasing  search  of  the  mass  of 
mankind  for  that  which  is  go«nl  and 
enduring— this  is  the  only  law  of  sup¬ 
ply  and  demand  with  which  the  supe¬ 
rior  craftsman  need  concern  himself. 

Let  him  dedicate  his  life  to  the  satis¬ 
faction  of  this  restless  hunger  of  the 
human  heart,  and  he  can,  if  he  will, 
remove  himself  beyond  the  reach  of 
rivalry. 

This  is  the  truth  that  embodies  all 
truth;  this  is  the  truth  that  makes 
men  free. 

Car  Ioomt 
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II  ns  as  though  a  great  machine  had  be¬ 
come  hopelessly  dogged  and  could  not  be 
started  again  until  the  obstructions  mere 
picked  out  of  the  grant  and  from  between 
the  rollers.  That  was  in  the  height  of  war 
activity  and  during  the  fiercest  winter  that 
has  hewn  experienced  in  a  generation.  But 
in  1919,  after  the  armistice  and  during  an 
extraordinarily  mild  winter,  the  railroads 
broke  down  again.  Again  an  embargo  was 
ordered.  The  machine  had  to  stop  till  the 
gears  could  be  cleared. 

In  the  winter  of  1920  the  railroads  got 
by  without  any  extensive  embargoes  and 
for  once  the  lines  were  kept  open  at  the 

possible  because  beginning  last  July  the 
Railroad  Administration  and  the  Grain  Ad¬ 
ministration,  working  together,  permitted 
no  wheat  to  move  until  there  was  a  place  to 
put  it.  The  terminals  were  kept  open,  hut 
the  wheat,  instead  of  being  caught  in  a  Jam 
in  the  derue-traffic  area,  was  dammed  back 
on  the  farms  and  in  the  country  elevators. 
The  transportation  system  was  saved  from 
coUapee  by  holding  back  the  load  that  it 
was  requited  to  carry. 

Every  year  the  wheat  from  the  West 
begins  to  move  about  the  first  of  Septem¬ 
ber.  Every  year  for  the  last  ten  years, 
right  after  the  first  of  September,  the 
railroads  hate  begun  to  slap  on  embi.rgnm  — 
at  Buffalo,  at  Pittsburgh,  sometimes  st 
Cleveland,  sometimes  at  Detroit,  and  then 
anywhere  or  everywhere  as  the  gears 
began  to  grind  and  bind.  The  burden  of 
moving  the  crops  has  given  the  railroads 
their  pesk  load  which  they  have  been  unable 
to  handle.  Julius  H.  Barnes  points  out 
that  as  soon  as  the  grain  begins  to  move  the 
Eastern  road,  begin  accumulating  cars  to 
handle  U.  They  sre  oldiged  to  do  that 
because  it  b  an  unbalanced  load.  In  large 
part,  the  wheat  movement  flows  down  the 
Ultra  and  romra  ashore  at  Buffalo,  lodging 
in  the  dense-t raffle  area.  In  order  to  handle 
it  at  all  the  Eastern  lines  increase  their  car 
supply  to  about  120  per  cant  of  their  owned 
equipment.  Thst  can  he  done  only  by 
robbing  the  Western  linen  of  about  twenty 
per  cent  of  their  car  supply.  One  report 
showed  for  the  Great  Northern  system  a 
deficit  of  forty  per  cent.  The  cars  on  iU 
lines  were  but  sixty  per  cent,  not  of  the 
number  needed,  hut  of  the  number  actually 
owned.  Weaker  roads  ara  even  worse 

Those  can  rmorht  in  the  traffic  jam  are 
not  only  lost  to  the  Western  roads  but.  as 
revenue  producers,  they  are  lost  to  the 
Eastern  roads.  They  put  in  their  time  on 
sidings  waiting  to  get  to  the  terminab.  The 
blockade  thi.  year  was  Iras  scute  than  in 
the  preceding  years,  for  the  reasons  above 
stated.  Yet  in  January.  1920,  when  the 
car  shortage  was  scute,  only  one-third  of 
the  freight  cars  in  the  United  States  took 
oa  a  load  during  the  month.  If  a  one-way 

Eoexw  a  month  b  fair  performance  for  a 
ht  car— though  in  fart  it  b  not— the 
car  equipment  of  the  railroad*  thst  month 
did  just  one-third  th.  work  that  it  ought 
to  he  performing.  Clearly  the  remedy  for 
transportation  difficulties  is  not  to  he  found 
in  the  simple  deriro  of  buying  more  cars. 


Varnishes — St 


Purposely  Made  for 
All  Building  Construction 


the  total  freight  movement  was  277.000.- 
000,000  tons.  In  1918,  with  approximately 
the  same  equipment,  it  was  403.000.000.000 
tons.  Whatever  the  Railroad  Administra¬ 
tion  did  or  did  not  do,  it  moved  more 
freight  with  the  same  number  of  cars  and 
locomotives  than  ever  before.  The  trans¬ 
portation  shortage,  that  is,  is  not  to  be 
ascribed  to  the  agency  controlling  railroad 
operation.  Not  that,  not  the  misbehavior  of 
management  before  the  days  of  enlighten¬ 
ment.  not  even  the  confusion  of  forty-nine 
jurisdictions  accounts  for  the  breakdown. 
Analysis  must  go  further. 

To  return  to  the  experience  of  1919-20. 
While  the  bulk  of  the  equipment  was  tied 
up  Down  East  waiting  for  a  chance  to  move, 
what  was  happening  in  the  Wrat! 

Colorado  is  one  of  three  states  moat 
remote  from  terminal  troubles.  Its  outlets 
arc  to  the  Pacific  and  to  the  Gulf  a«  well  as 
to  the  East.  Prom  Colorado  last  fall  came 
loud  complaints  of  transportation  shortage. 
“Our  fruit  lira  rotting  on  the  ground;  our 
wheat  is  heaped  in  the  field,  with  only 
tarpaulins  to  protect  it.  We  have  raised 


crops,  but  we  cannot  move  them;  weean. 
not  realize  on  our  products  because  of  the 
transportation  shortage.”  There  wa>  no 
part  of  the  United  States  that  complained 
more  or  suffered  greater  lost.  Yet  there 
w  as  no  blockade  between  Colorado  and  it* 
favorite  outlets  on  the  Gulf.  There  •»« 
nothing  to  hinder  freight-car  movement. 
But  the  cars  were  not  there.  They  had 
been  surkpd  into  the  freight  jam  in  the 
dense-traffic  area  and  there  they  were 
lodged. 

During  the  winter  there  was  const**! 
pulling  and  hauling  as  one  locality  or  an¬ 
other,  one  trade  or  another,  tried  to  Uy 
hands  on  the  car  supply  that  was  not 
enough  to  go  round.  That,  too,  is  not  mw. 
Ask  a  freight  agent  what  he  was  doing  any¬ 
time  in  the  last  ten  years  and  he  will  prob¬ 
ably  tell  you:  "Spearing  box  cars."  Hut 
this  time,  because  there  was  a  government 
administration,  the  chaw-  of  tne  hox  far 
took  on  a  new  form.  Members  of  Conn** 
came  clamoring  and  demanding  the  right, 
or  the  favor,  of  a  handful  of  cam  to  serve 
their  constituents. 

In  March  the  clamor  in  the  Northwest 
became  particularly  insistent.  Tho  Fei- 
eral  Reserve  Bank  in  Minneapolis  reportal 
that  400  country  elevators  in  Minnesota 
and  North  and  South  Dakota  were  clowd 
to  farmers  because  of  inability  to  move 
accumulated  stocks.  The  largest  bank  In 
Minnrwpolis  reported  that  mills  were  run¬ 
ning  at  from  thirty  to  thirty-five  per  cm t 
of  capacity,  though  "if  proper  tran*|»»- 
talion  were  forthcoming,  the  mills,  for  s 
time  at  least,  would  be  running  at  full  ra¬ 
pacity."  The  same  bank  commented  «n 
the  volume  of  still-unsettled  debts  and  th. 
unusual  amount  of  commoditlea  unmar¬ 
keted."  Referring  to  a  phrase  in  general 
use.  "  frown  credit.,"  the  real  difficulty 
was  given  aa  "  frozen  transportation 1 
"  When  the  car  situation  thaws  out  we  will 
also  see  a  liquidation  of  debts.  This  liqui¬ 
dation  is  long  past  due,  November  heeg 
the  norma!  time  of  aMsonal  accounting, 

Frowon  Tramportatlon 

Do  you  get  the  picture?  Trunaporlatlw 
ahortage  in  Colorado  In  the  full,  1600  nuW 
away  from  the  acene  of  traffic  congralira 
Frozen  ervdita  in  Minnmota,  four  month 
after  the  time  of  normal  liquidation,  berai** 
of  transportation  shortage. 

Well,  the  Northwest  set  up  its  damn- 
and  the  Northwest  got  some  cars.  TV; 
were  pried  loose  somehow  from  the  drnw- 
t raffle  area  to  help  out  theW'rat.  What  hip- 
prned?  A  tremendous  uproar  rose  fror 
the  East.  "We  must  have  cars.  We  wit 
have  to  shut  down  unlma  we  can  get  t 
supply  of  fuel."  "We  are  running  fror. 
hand  to  mouth.  Unless  we  can  get  ran  to 
maintain  our  stocks  we  may  as  well  quil 

e action."  "Give  us  cam  quick  or  our 
ing  operations  will  come  to  a  stand¬ 
still. 1 

Other  delegations  of  congressmen  lie- 
sieged  the  Railroad  Administration.  Em¬ 
bassies  from  chambers  of  commerce  h*at 
on  the  door  of  Secretary  Alexander's  office 
“Get  us  some  cant  or  we  sre  done  for." 
they  entreated  him.  The  alarm  was  genu¬ 
ine— the  pressure  was  terrific.  Fortunately 
the  worst  of  the  troubles  ironed  thenuelv* 
out  and  a  breathing  spell  Is  given  until 
with  t.he  harvest  next  fall,  another  crop 
movement  tagins. 

Nobody  knows  what  this  transportation 
shortage  has  cost.  There  is  no  way  <f 
reckoning  the  losses  from  spoilage  aid 
deterioration,  from  interruption  of  industry 
and  stoppage  of  work.  There  is  no  telling 
how  many  crews  have  been  laid  oil  for 
want  of  material*  due  to  car  shortage,  still 
less  how  much  work  has  been  done  in  1 
back-handed  way  for  the  same  reas'O- 
One  industry  that  suffers  especially  froa 
irregular  car  supply  present*  an  appalLtn 
situation.  The  coal  miners,  extravagantly 
overpaid  in  rates,  are  woefully  underpaid 
in  earning*,  because  of  car  shortage.  Mar¬ 
keting  looses  are  perhaps  even  greater  than 
production  looses.  Herbert  Hoover  hai 
pointed  out  how  swiftly,  when  transports- 
tion  is  short,  the  spread  widens  bet»i« 
producer  and  consumer.  A  study  of  one  in¬ 
stance  by  the  Food  Administration  ahovtd 
that  the  spread  in  potatoes  was  doubled. 
The  farmer  sells  in  a  glutted  market  whik 
the  housewife  pay*  famine  prices.  And  trill 
the  middleman  does  not  gain  substantially 
by  it:  he  prospers  better  on  a  narrower  and 
stabler  margin. 

The  whole  country  seeks  a  way  out  fro~ 
this  dilemma.  The  railroads  need  mwo 

/Cant Inmad  •”  Paga  44)  J 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


43 


nincj  your  summer  i\errecu 

Oh!  the  joy  of  life  in  the  open.  Ur  away  from  ihe  usual  haunts  of  man!  In  the  great 
woods,  or  bracing  mountain  air.  or  by  the  boundlcaa  aea  the  thrill  is  keen  indeed  at  nightfall 
with  a  co/y  aback  or  bungalow  to  dispel  the  chill  and  gloom.  In  the  comfort  and  convenience 
and  attractiveness  of  such  a  summer  resting-place  Blabon  Art  Hoors  of  Linoleum  can  be 
made  to  render  conspicuous  service. 

Beauty  is  theirs  without  question.  The  wood  pattern  No.  4598  shown  above  harmonirej 
with  camp  surroundings  and  speaks  for  itself.  So  do  other  appropriate  printed  patterns, 
such  as  Nos.  4658.  5)6).  5468.  and  Noa.  324.  334.  505.  574  inlaid  designs,  where  the  colors 
go  clear  through  to  the  burlap  back. 

Easy  to  the  tread  and  quiet.  Blabon  Art  Linoleums  are  also  sanitary  and  economical. 
But  of  supreme  consideration  is  the  ease  with  which  they  may  be  kept  bright  and  clean.  The 
tracking  of  dust  or  mud.  not  unusual  in  vacation  places,  may  be  instantly  removed  by  a  light 
going  over  with  a  damp  cloth  or  mop.  The  care  of  floors  is  reduced  to  a  minimum,  thus 
affording  a  maximum  of  time  for  relaxation.  Ask  your  dealer  for  Blabon  Art  Linoleums  or 
write  us  for  illustrated  booklet. 

The  Georte  W.  Blabon  Company,  Philadelphia  E*MiM  69  i«a» 

•  -  i  »-»— I  N--.  -n«  Oocl.dMc  •=«.)  m.fl.  apt*.  ■  l.ll  e.|— 


credit,  the  equipment,  which  would  lie  idle 
me»t  of  the  year.  would  have  to  be  paid  for 
by  placing  higher  rata  on  the  whole  vol¬ 
ume  of  triflic.  Rata  high  enough  to  pay 
foe  equipment  that  i»  not  working  would 
have  to  be  higher  than  will  be  commonly 
recognixed  as  reasonably  fair.  That  is  the 
dilemma. 

The  West  offers  at  least  a  partial  solu¬ 
tion.  Balance  the  load  factor.  Relieve 
congestion  in  the  dense-traffic  area  by 

round  it.  Release  the  equipment  by  letting 
it  ply  back  and  forth  on  short  line*  to 

facUitiee  by  citing  more  employment  to 
ships,  of  which  there  may  be  a  surplus, 
and  requiring  less  of  the  car*,  of  which 
there  is  manifestly  a  deficiency.  The  way 
to  accomplish  this,  as  it  appears  to  fifteen 
Western  States,  is  to  extend  to  the  ocean 
the  natural  highway  of  the  Great  Lake*. 


mere*  exceeding  SJ.ow.wu  tons  a  year. 
There  b  no  other  inland  way  in  the  world 
like  that.  It  b  unique  in  it*  physical  char¬ 
acteristic*.  There  b  no  other  inland  water¬ 
way  in  the  world  so  bold  and  sheer  to  the 
very  source.  The  largest  vessels  have  an 
unimpeded  course  to  Chicago  and  Duluth 
at  the  tip  of  lake  navigation.  The  lake* 
in  their  full  depth  reach  to  the  rim  of 
the  Great  Lake*  basin  at  Chicago,  at 
Duluth  and  at  Lake  Erie.  It  b  lc*»  than 
twenty-five  mile*  from  Lake  Superior  to 
water*  that  flow  to  Hudson  Bay  from 

Emd  Portage:  leas  than  fifty  mile*  from 
head  of  Lake  Superior  to  streams  flow- 

t&zsSBs&tix 

Lake  Michigan  and  the  MMaiasippi  water¬ 
shed:  only  eight  mile*  from  Lake  Erie 
to  Uke  Chautauqua,  which  belongs  to  the 
Ohio  River  system.  The  Great  Lake*  are 


The  Soul  of  the  Artist 

again  find*  expression  when  the  reeixd  u 
Stair  played.  The  Starr  searches  out  each 
shade,  each  refinement,  each  warm  glow 
of  inflection  and  tone  color  entrusted  to 
the  record.  Through  the  Stairs  singing 
throat  of  silver  grain  ?prucc.  the  tones, 
pure  and  untinged  by  obtrusive  mechan¬ 
ical  sounds,  come  to  the  music  lover’s  car. 

To  realize  new  records  delight,  hear  your 
favorite  record  Surr-played.  Any  Starr 
dealer  will  gladly  give  you  this  opportu¬ 
nity.  Alsoask  to  hcorthe  ultimate  tn  record 
perfection  — The  New  Gcnnctt  Record*. 

THE  STARR  PIANO  COMPANY 
inoiana 


A  Unique  Inland  Watenvay 

The  highway  of  the  Great  Lakm 
unique.  It  has  built  up  an  inland  roi 


deepened  to  a  minimum  of  from  twenty 
to  twenty-one  feet.  Up  to  1855  the  port¬ 
age  between  Lake  Superior  and  St.  Mary’s 
River,  which  flows  into  Lake  Huron,  whs 
overcome  by  the  efforts  of  one  gray  horse 
and  a  dragway  over  which  the  smaller 
craft  could  be  hauled.  Since  ’66  the  locks 
have  been  opened  to  accommodate  the  fall 
of  twenty  feet  at  the  Soo,  advancing  from 
the  absurd  little  canal  which  b  now  main¬ 
tained  as  a  curiosity  to  successive  depth* 
of  eighteen  and  twenty  and  now  twenty- 
four  and  a  half  feet. 

A  Simple  Engineering  Problem 

The  improvements  by  the  United  States 
and  Canada  at  the  Soo  have  come,  all  told, 
to  approximately  $32,000,000.  Dredginr 
the  shallow*  above  and  below  Detroit  and 
at  the  head  of  Lake  Erie  haa  coat  approti- 
mately  $16,000,000.  Aa  compensation 
there  u  the  traffic  passing  the  Soo  amount¬ 
ing  to  90.000.000  tons  a  year.  If  it  save* 
ten  cents  a  hundred  a*  compared  with  the 
railroad  haul  for  nearly  a  thousand  mill*, 
the  improvements  at  the  Soo  are  worth 
$1  HO ,000,000  a  year.  That  b.  the  Soo 
Canal  pay*  for  lt*e)f  over  and  over  uguin 
each  year. 

But  the  gain  is  more  than  the  saving, 
w  hat  the  country  has  gained  ia  the  open- 
ingofthemlnwof  Michigan  and  Minnesota, 
the  making  of  the  Red  River  Valley, 
tlie  accvaubitily  of  Montana.  It  waa  not 
till  the  Soo  Canal  was  find  ojiened  that 
Minnesota  became  a  noaibillty.  It  **, 
not  till  the  Northern  Pacific  reached  from 
the  prairie  to  ita  Lake  Superior  outlet  that 
Dakota  was  anything  but  the  home  of  tin 
buffalo. 

And  now  that  the  country  haa  outgrown 
iU  transportation  aystem,  the  W«*t  natu¬ 
rally  turns  to  the  Great  Ukr*  for  Ita  outlet 
to  the  sea  and  to  the  world's  market*.  As 
an  engineering  proposition  the  problem  Is 
simple.  From  the  foot  of  Lake  Eric, 
where  navigation  ends,  across  the  Niagars 
barrier  to  Lake  Ontario  b  a  drop  of  32* 
feet.  Thb  difficulty  b  already  potentially 
overcome.  Canada  haa  undertaken  thf 
conatruction  of  the  New  Welland  Canal 
dredged  to  a  depth  of  twenty-five  feet, 
with  thirty  feet  In  the  locks,  ample  for 
carrying  the  larged  vranel*  of  the  promt 
lake  fleet,  with  a  liberal  margin  for  future 
development.  Embarking  on  thin  enter¬ 
prise  single-handed.  Canada  would  hav* 
lC.-ll--.rf  .-  Page  49) 
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rc.->ia..rf  /r.—  Page  421  the  entire  chain  to  navigation.  From  Chi- 

equipment,  to  the  extent.  Howard  Elliott  rago  through  Lake  Michigan  and  lake 
say*,  of  $2,000,000,000.  They  need  also  Huron  there  was  no  impediment.  From 
greatly  enlarged  terminal  facilities.  They  Duluth-Superior  to  the  head  of  the  De¬ 
need  further,  according  to  the  bat  calculi-  troit  River  there  waa  only  the  barrier  at 
tioos.  about  500,000  freight  cars.  They  have  th*  Soo  to  be  overcome.  Between  lake 
not  the  money  or  the  credit  to  fill  these  Huron  and  Lake  Erie  the  natural  depths 
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Straight 

Bones 

That  Crew 
Straight  in 
Educator 
Shoes 


Change  Your 
Shoe-Inheritance 


II  your  inheritance,  like  that  of  thousands  of  men 
and  women  you  see  everyday,  is  one  of  corns,  bun¬ 
ions,  callouses,  ingrowing  nails,  fallen  arches,  etc. — 
inherited  from  pointed,  bone- bending  shoes,  change 

your  heritage! 

Change  to  Educator  Shoes!  Get  your  tired,  abused 
feet  into  these /oot-shafx^  shoes  that  "let  the  feet  grow 
as  they  should’’! 

In  an  atmosphere  of  solid  foot-comfort.  Nature  will 
gradually  build  you  a  new  heritage  of  freedom  —  freedom 
from  corns,  bunions,  and  all  other  foot  tortures. 

Don’t  let  the  rest  of  your  family  wear  narrow,  pointed- 
toed. torturing  shoes  any  longer.eithcr.  Put  them  <r//into 
I  ducators.  But  remember — all  broad-toed  shoes  are  not 
1  ducators.  Be  sure  to  look  for  the  trade-mark  Educator 
on  the  sole.  It's  your  guarantee  of  a  genuine  Educator. 

RICE  8c  HUTCHINS,  Inc.,  14  High  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


V m  RICE  Sc  HUTCHINS 

Educator 


Shoe 


FOR  MEN,  WO  MEN  AND  CHILDREN 

Write  for  " Bent  Bonn  Make  Frantic  Feet  ” 

A  Iree  book,  that  tells  some  surprising  things  about  shoes 
a  hxt  which  you  never  heard  before.  Send  for  it  now. 
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NoFtSEME 


You, 

with  Ion*  use— t 
by  name —  the  how  with 
k*a  fit  and  mu*nm.  but  with  no  i 
They  wear  longer.  brrauar  twrth  toe 
□instantly  chafe,  are  bu.lt  up  with  a  four -ply  reserve  »tren*th.  At 
the  top  a  "ravel  barrier.'' to  insure  a*ainst  runs.  Fast  dyed.  Don't 
foe*r1  the  name  of  the  makers  — Notaseme. 

NOTASKMK  HOSIERY  COMPANY.  PHILADELPHIA.  PA 


Old  WaUr  Routet  Wes! 

Will  the  rflect  uf  the  power  develnp- 
«t  will  bn  on  the  future  of  Northern 
New  York;  on  the  industries  within  the 
usually  rated  at  2  SO 
railroad*,  which  spend 
nearly  one-tenth  of  their  energy  in  hauling 
their  own  fuel  up  and  down  the  line;  upon 
splendid  project  for  pooling  all  the 
re*  between  Boston  and  the 
a  superpower  system—  thrwe 
matters  lie  outside  thb  discus*! on.  which 
deal*  with  the  transportation  shortage. 
What  the  West  seeks  is  a  way  to  the  sea  to 
relieve  its  dwtresa. 

The  St.  Lawrence  is  the  historic  way  to 
the  heart  of  the  continent.  The  voyageurs 
penetrated  to  the  head  of  Lake  Superior  by 


the  St!  Lawrence  route  as  far  back  aa  IMS 
It  wa»  the  track  uf  the  fur  trailer*  for  si- 
mind  a  century  before  the  tide  of  acttlrmrrl 
began  flowlne  over  the  Alb-ghunlow.  Durinj 
the  Revolutionary  iwriod  the 
wagon  and  the  Ohio  lUver  llut boat  . 
w.l*»J  the  canoe  and  the  bateau  a*  a  timr* 
Jc  of  t ran. porta t Ion.  an  that 
(lowed  the  Ohio  Valley.  Is 
the  beginning  of  the  nineteenth  century, 
ami  for  a  lung  time  thereafter,  Clnrinnali 
was  the  principal  market  center  of  th< 
Wrwt.  In  IK'.’i  the  Erie  Canal,  by  the 
genius  and  energy  „(  |»r  Witt  Cllnbm. 
provided  a  way  to  the  Weal  more  economi¬ 
cal  and  eillrlent  than  the  wagon  road  and 
tlie  river  boat,  Ohioand  Indiana, Noli  hen 
1  Illtii.ii  and  Southern  Michigan  were  mi¬ 
lled  under  the  Influence  of  the  lake  and 
canal  mute.  Cleveland  outatrlnpad  Cin¬ 
cinnati  and  Chicago  flnt  rivaled  and  thn 
pa-  <-d  St.  the  prlnrlpul  seat  o( 

navigation  on  the  Mtad-lppl. 

A  New  Medllmrranman 

Railroad  development  began.  Kettle 
m*nt  pushed  acroaa  Illinois  and  Into  lowi 
and  to  the  Karma*  border.  Railroad  46 
ricncv  gradually  Improved  until  It  njualid 


the  Erie  Canal  aa  • 
i  c  IhWI  canal  and  river  Irafflr 
I  and  tbp  railroad  baa  liecuiw 
note  the  agent  of  Anwrima 


Now  in  Its  turn  railroad  UansporUtlo* 
luu  proved  Inadequate  to  the  need*  nf 
the  country.  Not  merely  amendment  but 
revirion  «l  the  transportation  nystem  k> 
needed  The  country  will  lie  I  mat  served 
when  the  railroads,  follow  lug,  of  course,  th* 
line*  of  least  resistance  for  Interior  traffic 
take  the  ebortml  track  to  the  univerul 
highway  with  their  outgoing  cargoes  Tin 
new  i«  ni'cciauirily  on  t  It#  «*»* 

board  and  on  the  way  uf  the  Great  Lem- 
eitended  to  meet  the  ocean— aa  though  ■ 
new  Mediterranean  were  to  be  madr  in  th» 
heart  of  America. 

Of  the  wvrral  »«>i  to  the  sea  from  thr 
present  foot  of  lake  navigation,  the  St. 
Lawrence  offers  the  only  feasible  mule  for 
lake  vcwli  or  ocean-going  ships.  It  wnukl 
be  physically  possible  to  construct  a  ship 
canal  on  the  lines  of  the  New  York  State 
Barge  Canal  from  Lake  Ontario  to  the 
Hudson  and  then  to  deepen  the  Hudson 
But  the  advocates  of  the  barge  ennui  <vn- 
sidered  that  and  rejected  the  plan:  not  on 
account  of  engineering  difficulties  alto¬ 
gether.  nor  on  account  nf  the  coat  Tie 
principal  objection  they  found  to  such  i 
shin  canal  wa«  that  ships  would  not  um  it 
A  vrsacl  whiwe  time  is  worth  12000  a  d*V 
and  which  makes  ten  or  twelve  mile*  »' 
hour  in  open  water  cannot  afford  to  throttle 
down  ita  siteed  to  seven  mile*  an  hour,  as  it 
must  in  confined  channels,  or  to  four  mile1 
an  hour,  which  in  the  limit  of  speed  under 
canal  conditions. 

iCmnrlmded  on  Png.  4»l 
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Men  Around  the  Table 

Automobile  History  in  the  Making 


Henry  M.  Inland.  Wilfred  C.  Inland  and  some  of  their  .Associates 
in  the  Lincoln  Motor  Company 


AROl'ND  a  tabic  in  a  modest  office  some 
.  eighteen  years  ago,  five  serious-minded  men 
sat  in  consultation.  They  hail  sat  in  consulta¬ 
tion  many  times  before.  For  a  number  of  years 
these  same  men  had  worked  and  thought  and 
studied  and  planned  together,  always  with  the 
same  objective- to  do  things  better  and  to  make 


was  awarded  the  Dewar  Trophy.  This  time  it 
was  the  result  of  the  eminently  successful  test 
of  the  then  new  electrical  system  of  automatic 
cranking-  lighting— ignition. 

Ixland-built  cars  were  the  only  American 
product  ever  to  receive  that  much  coveted  trib¬ 
ute,  and  the  only  make  of  car  thus  honored  twice. 

In  1914,  twelve  years  after  the  conference  first 
here  pictured,  there  was  am  ah.  r  -«  rii  s  ol Hnisultn- 
These  men  were  now  dovcl' -ping,  modifying 
and  refili  ng  the  V-typc  eight  cylindcrcd  engine 
with  winch  die  Lcttnds  “<re  once  more  about 
to  revolutionize  the  trend  of  fine  car  making. 

January  7.  1920,  five  men  wen  again  in  ron- 
Irrenn-.  I  h<  *  were  the  identical  five  men  who 
wet  arixind  a  table  eighteen  years  before. 
The*  had  been  in  continual  relation  for  more 


things  Utter  than  the* 
iniwlc  l»e lore  in  fine  m; 
internal  combustion  rngi 
"Yes,  Ikivh,  that's  goC« 
enough."  It  was  the  tl 
s|M>ke.  "Thin  piston  fit', 
ncular  cylinder,"  he  s.o, 
every  pi  stem  mi  exact, 
exact,  that  every  pistor 
lin.ler.  Then,  i 


every  cv 

either,  it  can  lie  replaced  by  another;  and  tin  car 
owner  will  not  lie  obliged  to  buy  oth  cylinder 
and  piston  if  only  one  should  U  iniun.l. 

“And  this  wrist  pill,"  U-  continued,  "n 
made  accurate  to  the  half- thousandth  of  an  in.  b. 
Its  bearing  must  Ik  made  with  the  same  preci¬ 
sion.  Then  there  will  be  a  perfect  fit,  and  prac¬ 
tically  no  wear-out  to  it.  Otherwise,  the  slightest 
‘play’  means  early  wear,  and  destruction." 

Ami  otf,  and  on,  and  on,  the  conference  con¬ 
tinued  for  hours,  and  was  resumed  day  after  day - 
until  the  last  liolt  and  nut  had  passed  scrutiny. 

bill r nest  and  thoughtful,  tho  these  men  were, 
little  did  they  dream  of  the  far  reaching  influence 
of  that  council  upon  what  was  to  become  one 
of  the  world’s  greatest  industries,  an  industry 
which  has  now  become  one  of  the  great  factors 
in  civilization. 

The  leaders  of  that  history-making  conference  in 
1 902  were  Henry  M.  Lcland  and  Wilfred  C.  Lcland. 

They  were  discussing  and  passing  judgment 
upon  an  automobile  design,  upon  specifications 
u  ml  materials;  and  determining  upon  the  accu¬ 
racy  to  be  followed  in  making  the  various  parts— 
accuracy  expressed  in  thousandths  of  an  inch, 
anil  even  in  fractions  of  a  thousandth. 

Three  cars  were  completed,  and  subjected  to 
most  rigorous  treatment.  Materials  were  ordered 
to  build  three  thousand  of  them.  These  were 


7>r  «fww  five  men  tn 

IV JO.  in  a  conference 

•»*/i i<h  presaged  new  and 

better  thin**  in  motorcars 


These  cars  were  entirely 

disassembled,  down  to  the  very  last  piece.  The 
parts  were  then  mixed  promiscuously,  hightv- 
nine  parts  were  withdrawn  and  replaced  by  like 
parts  from  service  stock. 

Mechanics  then  assembled  three  “new”  tars 
with  parts  taken  at  random,  there  being  nothing 
to  identify  their  <iriginal  assembly.  Not  so  much 
as  file  or  emery  cloth  was  used,  or  needed;  yet 
every  part  fitted  as  perfectly  as  in  the  car  from 
which  it  was  taken. 

In  many  instances,  inaccurjKy  of  the  thou¬ 
sandth  part  of  an  inch— even  inaccuracy  so  fine 
as  a  third  of  the  thickness  of  a  hair  from  your 
head  — would  have  meant  failure.  But  the  test 
was  an  unqualified  success. 

The  profound  impression  made  upon  the  manu¬ 
facturing  world  bv  that  remarkable  achievement, 
thousands  will  still  recall. 

It  immediately  compelled  recognition  of  the 
Ixlands  as  foremost  exponents  of  precise  work¬ 
manship  and  true  standardization  —  a  reo^ni- 
tion  more  complete  today  than  then. 

A  few  years  later,  another  Ldand-built  car 


than  twenty  years,  always  with  the  same  objec¬ 
tive — to  do  ami  to  make  things  better— to  build 
motor  cars  better  than  they  had  been  built 
before  cars  of  greater  comfort,  greater  con¬ 
venience  and  greater  utility. 

They  are  men  who  have  inaugurated  many 
epoch-making  periods  in  the  more  important 
motor  car  developments. 

In  the  conference  of  January  last,  the  same  five 
men,  with  scores  of  earnest,  loyal  associates,  were 
preparing  to  inaugurate  another  epoch-making 
period;  this  time  the  new  Leland-built  car— a  car 
such  as  thinking  men  and  men  who  know  the 
lxlands  would  naturally  expect. 

It  is  a  car  not  only  the  outgrowth  of  eighteen 
years’ experience  and  devotion  to  fine  car  mak¬ 
ing,  but  a  car  expressing,  more  truly  than  ever 
before,  Ixland  foresight,  Ixland  courage,  Lcland 
initiative,  and  Ixland  determination  to  achieve 
—and  to  surpass. 

Lincoln  Motor  Company  Detroit,  Micii. 


il,  but  it  i<n  t  quite 
lilist  of  the  group 
i  perfectly  into  ihi* 
d,  "but  wc  must 

'  1 1  4  1  K 

and  every  cylin.1. 
i  will  fit  perfectly 

.  r  5 
intc 

if  anything  happci 
by  another;  am!  th 
:tl  to  buy  both  cvl 

is  r 

■  i"  .1 

w  W  *B 

houlil  Ik  injured. 

he  continued,  "mu 

it*  .  &  m 

St  Ik 
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- i  blocked,  thou¬ 
sands  of  scree  — 
nobody  can  guoa 

— — — ^  _ ,,  m  ,  .y,  .  how  many  — are 

•  Tl“  kept,  out  of  pro- 

•"Reeso*. ;  durtion,  hundred* 

g:  m  "‘Jy  of  opportunities 

£:  g:  !f{  are  dosed. 

TiLwaia.  Turning  toward 

the  old  Middle 

o  V/  West,  Ohio  and  II- 

ai  JtSGiXmSl  linoii  and  Michi- 

yY  gun  have  come  to 

Zt  u  new  sUge  in  their 

™*  Rear  or  the  Joal 

)  ^U^*n*'Jr2S*  production 

and  from  primitive 
T :m3  manufactures  like 

T. 1  ■-  ->  flour  land  lumber, 

I— it-4'  nH'  by  which  their  ns- 

ZL  u.\.  cor  c«  llve  n*  fnaterlala 

c— c—  *ax.ca>  are  reduced  to  a 

»■■*» » *'••■'  I  -«•  more  convenient 

I.,—.— :  anamv*  form  for  shipment, 

”  they  have  come  to 

_  the  manufacture 

of  merchandise 
from  raw  materials 

ve.  The  com-  or  semi-finished  products  to  supply  the  do- 
and  put  in  a  mand  of  the  rich  producing  aection  lying  be¬ 
ll  rate,  below  hind  them.  For  this  development  they  need 
».  to  let  their  ready  arena  to  the  world’s  markets  and 
that  just  such  opportunity  to  draw  upon  auppliea  of  raw 
node  in  that  material  everywhere  at  the  lowest  coat. 


(C.cfurf.d  fr,m  , - 

Pa*.  4t!  , - 1 - 

The  canal  a*  a  : 

way  for  ships  is 

feasible  only  when  }•%  _ 

it  constitutes  "a  :•  c  I 

short  link  in  a  long  :  \V* 

natural  water  /  z'/'*  /  j 

route."  The  virtue  X  /  _  • 

of  the  St.  Law-  OULUTh£/^‘'^-/  - 2, 

rence  is  that  there  soeimbaO 

is  slack  water  navi-  J 

gat  ion  and  abun-  T 

dant  sea  room  / ,  • 

through  the  entire  /  /)  /A] 

course  of  the  lak«  t-i*ayom»id  /f  f* 

Pfissa  M*aw*  //  / 

the  river,  with  re-  CoaiMcna*  Wnm  v  /  I 

stricted  passage.  ca— i.a  .  11  1— 

only  In  short  -  1  \ 

reaches,  totaling  the  work  in  hand 

considerably  Iras  **  mji*a.so<4 

than  100  miles  in  / 

the  entire  chain  of  ftMSTfc.  <«c-ao  <\  J 

Inkes  and  river.  \^S 

Theconflnedchan-  _ 

nels  aro  no  more 
than  vesaela  en¬ 
counter  in  the  River  Elite  to  rraeh  the  port  In  the  Big  Horn  country,  on  the  northern 

of  Hamburg,  no  longer  altogether  than  the  edge  of  Wyoming,  a  potato  district  has 
Sue*  Canal.  been  developed.  The  lower  gradea  are 

made  into  potato  dour  and  the  fancy 
Incroailng  Production  stock— the  local  demand  la  quickly  filled— 

goes  east  aa  far  aa  Chicago  at  a  freight  rate 

The  Wsat  seeka  this  route  because  its  of  about  seventy-five  cents.  Now  because 
production  is  hampered  and  its  way  to  Lake  Superior  thrusts  itself  nearly  400 
market  Is  blocked.  It  needs  this  way  no  milea  farther  inland  than  Lake  Michigan, 
les*  for  its  future  development.  Thaw  who  the  rate  to  Duluth-Superior  from  this 
manufacture  automobile*  in  Detroit,  and  district  la  about  fifty  cents.  The  potato 
harvester  machinery  at  Chicago,  and  steel  growers  of  this  district  figure  that  if  the 
I  tennis  at  Cleveland  or  in  the  Mahoning  other  twenty-flve  cents  could  be  applied 
Valley  want  Ihia  way  to  the  world's  mar-  aa  a  water  rate  it  would  take  them  nearly 
keta  and  to  the  Atlantic  seaboard.  The  down  to  New  York.  It  would  open  the 
flour  milter*  at  Minneapolis,  the  packers  seaboard  market  to  them  aa  often  aa  they 
at  Omaha,  the  smelters  in  Montana  see  had  a  surplus  in  the  spring  when  the  East- 
enlarged  opportunity  in  the  open  road  to  era  markets  are  bare.  "  We  can  multiply 
the  sea.  The  state*  of  the  Far  Wait,  where  our  production  by  seven,"  they  say,  "when 
l«m  than  a  quarter  of  the  tillable  land  has  w.  can  ship  by  water  all  the  way  from  the 


facilities  to  meet  the  inrrmslng  needs  of 
the  nation  no  that  it  may  continue  to  grow 
and  to  develop  its  natural  nwourros  now 

•  •  as  >  .  1  a  a  . 


Mow  the  horiton  of 
limit  that  the  gifts  of 
y  of  man  will  permit. 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


40 


How  the  made-to-order  principle 
insures  ample  battery  charging 


Tht  U'a/mr  Ctnrmlar  (i 

built  to  ion/«*m  to  tbr 

Atofc*  ./■  tb. 


-to».ah 


In  designing  and  building  a  Wagner  starter,  no!  only  is 
I  he  cranking  motor  designed  to  meet  the  cranking  re¬ 
quirement*  of  the  engine,  but  the  generator  it  designed 
to  meet  the  driving  requirement*  of  the  owner.  Driving 
•peed*  have  been  analyzed,  and  the  generating  character¬ 
istic*  of  the  Wagner  Generator  have  been  made  to  con¬ 
form. 

The  Wagner  Generator  charge*  the  battery  at  the  maxi¬ 
mum  when  the  car  is  driven  at  a  speed  of  from  18  to  22 
miles  per  hour.  Above  22  miles,  the  chanting  decrease* 
a*  the  speed  inerrase*. 

As  much  driving  is  done  at  18  to  22  miles  an  hour,  driver* 
of  Wagner  equipped  car*  are  assured  ample  energy'  for 
cranking  In  any  weather  They  are  also  relieved  of  the 
danger  of  overcharging  the  battery  while  driving  at  long 
sustained,  high  speed. 

If  the  car  you  contemplate  buying  is  equipped  with  a 
Wagner  made-to-order  electrical  system,  you  are  assured 
satisfactory  cranking,  generating  and  ignition  at  all 
time*,  and  under  all  weather  conditions. 

Wagner  Electric  Manufacturing  Company 
Sl  Louis,  Mo. 
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TOWARD  the  end  of  hb  Ion*  life  Sen»tor  Evarts > 
once  asked  by  a  reporter  to  state  by  what  rule  or 
rules,  habit*  or  condition*  he  accounted  for  hi*  lon¬ 
gevity.  His  reply  has  been  much  quoted  by  those  who  write 
upon  the  subject  of  exercise,  but  probably  It  was  intended 
to  he  witty  rather  than  a  statement  of  the  literal  truth. 
It  »a*  to  the  effect  that  he  had  always  avoided  every 
avoidable  physical  exertion. 

Still,  it  was  approximately  true.  There  are  many  people 
like  the  senator,  whose  bodies  are  spars,  and  who  live  long 
because  they  have  maintained  a  balance  between  demand 
and  supply.  They  eat  sparingly;  hence  they  do  not  have 
to  hum  up  the  excew;  and  because  their  physical  activi¬ 
ties  arc  slight  they  require  no  surplus  nourishment. 

However,  man  is  naturally  an  active  animal  and  needs 
physical  activities  to  keep  in  perfect  health.  Before  he 
became  involved  in  the  artificial  condition*  Incident  to 
modern  civilization  man  was  the  hewer  of  wood  and  drawer 
of  water,  the  provider  and  defender.  "Man"  is  used  hare 
In  the  generic  sense.  The  fact  b  that  women  did  meat  of 
the  work,  men  being  engaged  in  hunting  and  fighting. 
Which  was  a  good  thing  for  women.  Like  men.  women 
are  better  off  for  a  little  work.  Those  of  either  sex  who 
live  in  physical  Idleness  become  soft  and  flahhy.  lea*  effb 
rient  mentally  and  physically. 

Fewer  people  of  each  succeeding  generation  have  activi¬ 
ties  which  require  muscular  effort,  because  of  machinery, 
automobile*  and  telephones;  and  to  more  and  more  people 
work  means  effort  from  the  collar  button  up.  In  conse¬ 
quence.  physical  exercise,  which  used  to  mean  work,  now 
has  a  different  significance.  And  it  ha*  a  vanety  of  mean¬ 
ings  also,  depending  upon  age.  *ex  and  muscular  develop¬ 
ment.  To  tho  child  it  mean*  play;  to  young  woman, 
dancing,  tennis,  rulbthenics;  to  young  men.  athletic*;  to 
those  of  middle  age,  a  walk  or  golf.  In  an  endeavor  to  keep 
lit  some  are  compelled  to  resort  to  artificial  methoda.  exw- 
cises  which  can  be  taken  In  ten  or  fifteen  minute#  dally, 
before  or  after  hour*  of  work. 

Hut  whatever  It*  significance  to  each  individual.  It  b  a 
fact  that  the  vast  majority  of  people  get  too  little  exer¬ 
cise.  There  b  not  time  in  these  days  of  huatle  and  worry, 
and  even  when  moment*  of  leisure  come  meat  people  are 
too  tired  to  take  advantage  of  them.  Mental  weight  lifting 
and  long-distance  running  sap  the  vitality  more  thoroughly 
than  hard  physical  labor,  and  ao  a  book  and  an  ea*y  chair 
lure  them  away  from  the  great  outdoor*,  about  which  they 
like  better  to  read  than  to  see  for  themselvee.  They  are 
content  to  romp  through  the  pages  of  a  swashbuckling 
romance  or  ride  with  the  movie  cow-puncher  thousand*  of 
mile*  on  the  screen.  Their  thirst  for  adventure  b  satisfied 
by  reading  about  the  peril*  of  the  deep.  And  many  of  the 
male  -ex  obtain  quit#  sufficient  exercise  in  watching  a 
wrestling  match  or  even  a  game  of  billiards! 

7Ae  Blotting  of  a  Delicate  Stomach 

THOSE  who  constitute  this  msjortty,  the  greet  unexer¬ 
cised,  for  the  most  part  belong  to  two  group*.  There  *re 
the  thin  one*,  the  sallow  dyapeptl*.  who  eat  little  and  fuss 
much.  They  are  thin  because  nervous  energy  consume* 
tissue  quite  as  fast  as  physical  effort,  and  because  those  of 
nervous  temperament  are  often  dyspeptic.  They  view  with 
disgust  and  alarm  the  exuberance  and  the  gastronomic 
feata  of  other*.  They  live  long,  many  of  them,  because 
they  take  good  care  of  themselves.  A  delicate  stomach  b 
often  a  blessing,  and  a  robust  appetite  quite  the  opposite. 

The  other  group  cf  the  unexercbed  is  the  fat  one*. 
A  good  appetite,  an  easy-going  temperament,  a  certain 
amount  of  prosperity  have  brought  about  a  greater  pro¬ 
duction  than  consumption.  They  eat  more  than  time  and 
opportunity  permit  them  to  burn  up. 

Fatness  and  self-indulgence  are  reciprocal  in  effect,  each 
liegetting  and  fostering  the  other.  Thb  statement,  if 
unqualified,  may  call  forth  indignant  protret*.  So  it  must 
l>e  said  at  once  that  there  are  exceptions.  Some  people  are 
just  naturally  fat;  no  matter  how  little  they  eat  they  get 
fatter  and  fatter.  They  are  the  jolly,  good-natured  kind 
whom  nothing  worries,  not  even  the  sedentary  life  they 
lead.  Nevertheless,  there  is  no  gainsaying  that  if  these 
people  worried  more  about  their  diet  and  about  the  lack  of 
exercise,  their  tendency  to  corpulency  would  decrease. 

Fat  is  cheaper  tissue  than  mtxtcle.  It  b  less  complex 
in  structure  and  b  more  easily  manufactured.  Also  it 
requires  less  blood  supply  and  b  readily  stored  in 
where  the  adjacent  muscles  are  less  used.  Henc*  it  i 
mulate*  in  masse*  in  and  about  the  abdomen  of  sedentary 
person*. 

The  body  b  a  factory  which  takes  in  raw  material,  food, 
making  it  into  tissue,  a  port  of  which  it  consumes  in  the 
production  of  energy.  To  get  the  best  result*  there  should 
be  a  continuous  turnover.  The  product  should  be  disposed 
of  with  reasonable  celerity  and  the  plant  kept  running  at 


A*  with  any  factory,  it  is  possible  to 
but  it  b  not  a  method  which 


The  chief  end  to  be  attained  by  exercise  should  he  not 
to  make  athletes  but  to  increase  the  efficiency  of  the  body 
and  mind.  The  immediate  result  of  physical  exercise  b  a 
quickening  of  the  blood  current  A  brisk  walk  or  a  game  of 
tennb  or  golf  win  send  an  increased  blood  supply  through 
every  organ  »nd  tissue  of  the  body.  Waste  matter  b  taken 
up  and  thrown  off  rapidly;  there  b  a  general  house  clean¬ 
ing  which  cannot  be  accomplished  so  thoroughly  in  any 
other  way.  A  Turkish  bath  b  a  poor  substitute,  though  it 
does  dilate  the  capillaries  and  increase  the  activity  of  the 

But  the  blood  stream  not  only  comas  off  d*hri»;  it 
supplies  nourishment  to  the  tisue*.  and  the  result  b 
growth.  The  one  exception  to  thb  b  that  fat  b  not 
increased  by  exercise.  Fat  b  merely  fuel  to  be  drawn  upon 
in  the  production  of  energy;  consequently  it  accumulate* 
during  periods  of  idler—  and  «.  k-e oed  by  physirol 
activity. 

Each  time  a  muscle  contract*  some  of  iu  rolls  are  con¬ 
sumed.  but  during  the  rest  period  the  loo.  b  more  than 
supplied  by  the  at 
He  ceNs  *  re  formed.  In  thb  i 
both  the  Use  end  the  number  of  the  fibre*.  Repeated  exer- 
rise  also  improves  muscle  tone  and  quality,  thickens  the 
sheave*  which  bind  the  bundtm  of  fibre*  compactly 
together,  and  strengthens  the  tendons  by  which  they  are 
attached  to  the  bony  framework. 

Hot,  Exerd.e  Relieve!  Fatigue 

result*  not  only  to  voluntary  musclm 
over  which  the  will  has  no  direct  control, 
such  as  the  heart.  Just  a*  the  armor  W*  musrlreof  thsalh- 
lete  grow  with  use.  ao  will  hb  hrort.  The  heart  of  the  Mara- 
thon  runner  b  larger  and  streoger  than  that  of  the  Inactive 
person;  in  fact  it  b  hb  heart  which  determine#  hb  i 
in  the  race.  The  rapacity  of  the  heart  b 
as  the  thickr.es*  of  iu  walls,  and  it  b  able  to  take  in  and 
pump  out  a  greater  volume  of  blood  with  each  cycJ#  of 
expansion  and  contraction.  The  lung*  also  expand.  The 
volume  of  air  which  they  are  able  to  take  in  b  greater. 
Exrecbe  develop*  the  air  roll*,  mabling  them  to  take  in  a 
greater  volume  of  air  and  to  throw  cgf  with  greater  facility 
the  garea  of  combustion  which  the  blood  bring!  to  them 
for  that  purpose. 

Brain  tbaue  b  destroyed  in  the  production  of  thought* 
in  the  same  manner  that  muscle  tissue  b  used  to  produce 
it*  form  of  energy,  and  the  blood  not  only  srashs*  away 
accumulated  waste  but  replaces  the  lore  by  budding  up 
new  brain  rolls.  Muscle*  contract  in  response  to  the  will. 
No  movement  of  the  body  b  so  simple  that  it  requires  the 
use  of  one  rmawt*  only;  there  must  he  cohrdinstian  of 

complex  the  movement*  the  more  intelligent  must  be  the 
mental  concentration  upon  them.  Tennb.  golf,  dancing, 
calisthenics  involve  mental  a*  well  a*  physic*!  training. 
Consequently  continued  practice  brings  to  pare  a  greater 
mental  efficiency. 

Why  b  an  athlete  able  to  perform  a  feat  of  strength  or  of 

cally  trained?  The  athlete  has  better  rousdre.  of  course,  but 
that  b  not  the  only  reason.  The  more  muscle  on*  ha*  the 
less  waste  of  tissue  will  result  during  performance  of  an  act 
of  strength.  But  the  principal  difference  lire  in  the  fact 
that  training  has  brought  about  a  better  coordination  of 
muscles,  which  permit*  the  athlete  easily  to  perform  a  feat 
that  otherwise  would  he  impaarible. 

The  better  developed  one  b  musrularly.  the  longer  he 
b  able  to  continue  any  form  of  physical  exercise  before 
becoming  tired.  But  exhaustion  sooner  or  later  will  come 
to  the  athlete  a*  well  as  to  one  who  b  untrained.  Fatigue 
b  s  manifestation  of  poisoning,  due  to  saturation  of  the 
with  the  product*  of  combustion.  As  long  os 
equals  production  fatigue  b  postponed,  but  as 
the  pcasons  accumulate  in  greater  and  greater  quantity  one 
becomes  first  tired,  then  exhausted. 

Any  occupation  will  cause  fatigue  which  require*  long- 
continued  action,  however  mild  in  character,  without 
occasional  intervals  of  rest.  The  saleswoman  standing  all 


day  in  the  store  becomes  utterly  exhausted.  And  yet  on 
her  way  hcxne  a  brisk  walk  *10  restore  her  energy  to  such  a 
degree  that  she  may  be  able  to  dance  ail  evening.  Thb 
paradoxical  result  b  not  purely  mental.  It  has*  real  physio- 
logical  bass. 

Feat*  of  endurance  are  more  profound  in  their  effects 
than  these  which  entail  intermittent  efforts  of  strength. 
Standing  b  more  tiring  than  walking,  and  a  slow  walk  than 
a  brisk  one.  To  balance  in  an  erect  posture  one  must 
continuous  contraction.  If 


large  trunk  and  leg  muscles  were  to  become  paralyzed  for  a 
single  instant  one  would  fail  to  the  ground  in  a  heap. 

Why,  then,  dow  a  brisk  walk  after  standing  all  day 
relieve  fatigue?  Partly  because  there  is  increased  heart 
action,  and  the  pobon*  of  fatigue  are  more  quickly  elimi¬ 
nated.  But  something  else  also  help*  tho  circulation. 
When  the  largo  muscle*  of  the  limbs  contract  and  relax 
they  intermittently  prose  upon  the  large  veins  which  return 
the  poisoned  blood  to  the  heart,  whence  it  ie  pumped  to 
the  lunp  to  be  cleansed.  It  is  self-maaaage  which  restore* 
strength  and  vigor  even  during  physical  exertion. 

In  the  same  manner  the  poisons  produced  by  Intense 
mental  concentration  are  washed  away.  The  tired  brain 
worker  takes  an  afternoon  off  for  golf  or  tennis,  and  comes 
home  revived,  invigorated  in  mind  as  well  a*  in  body. 

An  instance  of  extreme  physical  exertion  b  the  three- 
mile  rare,  because  It  requires  the  utmost  of  effort  and 
endurance  combined.  Let  us  see  what  occurs  to  the  runner 
to  cause  exhaustion.  At  the  beginning  of  the  race  there  h 
little  change.  If  the  runner  is  in  good  condition  hb  pub* 
will  be  slightly  increased,  hb  heart  contractions  will  I* 
stronger  than  when  at  rest,  and  the  rate  more  rapid.  Hb 
respirations  will  be  fuller  and  deeper,  but  not  much  more 
frequent.  Muscle  contraction,  however,  causes  Increased 
combustion.  The  ashra  and  gasew  are  thrown  into  the 
blood  In  greater  quantity  than  can  lie  taken  care  ol 
under  ordinary  conditions.  Combustion  produce*  carbon 
dioxide,  and  this  gas,  acting  upon  the  nerve  center*  of  the 
heart  and  lungs,  reuse*  the  heart  to  beat  faster  and  the 
respirations  to  Increase  In  frequency.  The  blood  flows  in 
greater  volume  and  with  greater  rapidity.  The  lungr, 
expand  in  volume  and  more  pobon  is  thrown  off  in  the 
breath.  The  capillari**  of  the  akin  dilate,  the  sweat  glandi 
are  stimulated,  and  sweat  also  contains  waste  matter. 

And  so  for  a  time  the  equilibrium  Is  kept  up,  tho  poisons 
being  eliminated  as  fast  as  they  are  manufactured.  Thu* 
the  runner  has  been  abb  to  continue  without  distrust.  A 
little  later  perhaps  during  the  second  mile  if  the  pace  ha* 
been  rapid  the  runner  must  alow  down  or  the  poisons  will 
accumulate  In  the  blood  and  the  tissue*.  He  will  show 
signs  of  d.itreas,  hb  breathing  will  be  labored  and  difficult, 
and  It  will  seem  Impossible  for  him  to  continue  much  longer 
Then,  about  the  end  of  the  second  mils,  or  two-thirds  of  the 
distance,  thsre  will  com#  a  change.  The  signs  of  distress 
will  disappear  and  he  will  go  on.  make  a  final  tremendous 
spurt  of  energy,  and  cross  the  line. 

Where  "Second  Wind"  Comet  From 

TO  EVERY  trained  athlete  comm  thb  phenomenon  of 
second  wind.  Athlete*  hold  themselves  back  until  they 
get  it;  if  they  did  not  they  could  not  flnbh.  Two  things 
occur  to  produce  it  expansion  of  tho  lungs  and  dilatation 
of  the  heart.  The  air  cells  increase  in  slxe,  allowing  more 
air  to  enter  with  each  Inspiration,  and  the  dilatation  of  the 
heart  incream*  iu  capacity  for  work.  In  all  contest*  calling 
for  endurance  at  maximum  effort  the  heart  dilate*.  Thb 
increase*  the  volume  of  blood  which  can  be  taken  in  and 
expelled,  and.  singularly  enough,  stretching  add*  to  the 
strength  of  the  m  us  eke.  Increasing  the  heart's  nsdllonry. 
If  thb  dilatation  b  not  exceesive  a  few  hours'  rest  will 
restore  the  heart  to  ita  former  size.  Heart  murmur*  result¬ 
ing  from  dilatation  are  quita  commonly  found  in  athlete*, 
hut  they  rapidly  disappear.  The  normal  heart  may  resume 
IU  former  site  and  tone  after  extreme  dilatation,  which  b 
evidenced  by  a  weak,  thready  pulse,  blood  spitting  and  all 
the  aymptoms  of  colbpw*.  There  is  danger,  however,  that 
permanent  injury  may  result  in  the  very  young  or  in  thorn 
beyond  athletic  age. 

The  runner  who  continues  beyond  hb  endurance  shows 
exhaustion  by  hb  rapid  and  shallow  breathing,  quick, 
fluttering  pulse,  a  feeling  of  constriction  in  the  chest  snd 
dininma  and  throbbing  in  the  head.  Hb  distrews  b  mani- 
fret  in  every  attitude  and  feature.  The  muscle*  of  his  face 
and  neck  are  tense,  hb  countenance  is  pale  and  distorted, 
the  mouth  b  wide  open,  the  veins  of  the  head  and  neck  are 
swollen.  All  three  symptoms  gradually  disappear  after  a 
brief  rest  as  the  poisons  are  eliminated. 

But  the  effect*  of  loo  arduous  exertion  may  last  many 
months.  In  such  a  case  there  b  chronic  poboning.  which 
affect*  the  central  nervous  system  also.  An  athlete  who  hat 
trained  too  violently  or  too  long  becomre  stale.  He  b  chron¬ 
ically  tired,  unable  to  endure  ordinary  exertion,  hb  tongue 
b  coated,  hb  digestion  poor.  He  b  cross  and  Irritable.  Hb 
body  being  saturated  with  pobon  hb  natural  defenses  are 
weakened,  and  be  b  more  susceptible  to  infectious  disease. 
Even  wounds  heal  leas  readily. 

Man's  natural  predilection  for  physical  activity  l. 
manifret  at  the  earliest  age.  An  infant  a  day  or  two  old  b 
able  to  hang  suspended  by  its  hands.  Thb  greater  strength 
of  the  arm  muscles  as  compared  with  those  of  the  legs  may 
(CeeMs-rrf  •<  Page  331 
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IS  IT  because  the  red,  ripe-berry  color  makes  you  eager 
for  your  first  sip? 

Or,  does  that  slightly  tart,  wild-wood  flavor  of  the  logan¬ 
berries  make  Phez  Punch  refreshing  as  nothing  else  is? 

The  Phe*  Punch  illustrated  above  was  made  by  taking  two  parts  water  to  every 
one  of  Phei  and  adding  slices  of  orange,  cubes  of  pineapple  and  a  dash  of  lemon— 
sweetened  to  taste.  Serve  it— your  guests  will  try  and  try  to  "place"  the  flavor. 
But  Phe*  is  always  delicious— delicious  with  just  the  addition  of  two  parts  water. 
And  economical!  One  12  ounce  bottle  serves  sis  glasses. 

Phe*  will  enable  the  hostess  to  serve  many  novel  summer  dainties.  "Ways  to 
Serve  Phcx."  by  Alice  Bradley,  principal  Miss  Farmer's  School  of  Cookery, 
Boston,  sent  on  request.  Learn  how  to  make  Phe*  loganberry  ices,  punches, 
parfaits,  sundaes  and  other  new  desserts. 

You'll  find  Phe*  on  the  menus  of  the  best  hotels,  dining  rooms,  cates,  summer 
gardens  and  fountains  wherever  you  go. 

Phe*  may  be  ordered  from  your  grocer— by  the  bottle  or  the  case. 


THE  PHEZ  COMPANY.  SALEM.  OREGON 

Bnuichn:  6  Harraun  Scrrrt.  Nrw  York 
North  Pier  Terminal.  Chica«o.  Section  P  24  California  Street.  Sr 
Temple  Court  Bid*..  Minneapofia  Broken'  Bid*.  Karan  City 


Pure  Juice 
of  the  Loganberry 


25^  PRODUCTS 

Phe*.  Pore  Juice  of  the  Loganberry 
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stans  to  'Wilt 


The  growing,  wiring  and 

mark* ring  of  coffee  it  o nr  of 
the  world's  greatest  Indus¬ 
trie!.  From  Brazil  a  lent 
we  import  nearly  three- 
quarters  of  a  billion  pounds 
a  year. 


C»5>T«?tt  IWfet  l\ 

J»—  T.-i. 

sd  the  Iv.r-t  U.*lr+ 


COFFEE 


When  the  thermometer  gets  to  hitting 
the  nineties — 

When  the  asphalt  burns  your  feet  and 
you  pray  for  a  breeze — 

When  your  friends  torment  you  with 
“Isn’t  it  hot?”— 

Drink  Iced  COFFEE — the  best  of  all 
summer  drinks. 

COFFEE  ice  cold  is  cooling — it  is  also 
substantial,  sustaining  and  satisfying. 

Served  at  Hotels,  Restaurants,  and  Soda 
Fountains — or  easily  made  at  home. 

the  univeml  drink 
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(Cmmiimurd  from  Pago  SO)  and  broken  by  frequent  period*  at  net 

may  not  be  proof  of  our  ascent  from  a  In  nearly  all  schools  and  rymr.«j:urta  earh 
ang  line  of  ignoble  forrat  aura  try.  depend-  boy  b  givsn  a  physical  examination  before 
isg  upon  one  a  attitude  toward  the  theory  of  beginning  training,  and  at  stated  period* 
evolution,  but  it  dot*  indicate  that  a  child,  during  ita  proem*, 
aright  for  weight,  is  as  strong  as  the  aver-  These  examinations  should  be  made  by  a 
ige  adult.  physician  who  ha*  a  knowledge  of  athletics. 

Evan  a  very  young  infant  cannot  keep  Distance  running  and  wrestling  should  not 
-till,  and  it*  activities  should  be  encouraged,  be  permitted  until  after  a  boy  has  piwwd 
Muscle  coordination  Is  developed  by  use.  his  eighteenth  year,  because  of  the  dangers 
The  child  instinctively  kicks  and  puDs.  It  of  overstrain  and  exhaustion.  Though  the 
•hnuld  have  something  to  kick  against,  heart  normally  dilates  during  a  long  race, 
something  to  grasp.  There  should  be  the  immature  heart  is  liable  to  extreme 
wveral  hours  daily  of  freedom  from  the  re-  dilatation,  from  which  recovery  is  slow  and 
Unction  of  clothes,  on  bed  or  floor.  often  never  complete.  In  the  latter  case 

The  fat  placid  baby  may  be  not  a  bit  there  result*  a  permanent  organic  eoedi- 
hialthier,  better  able  to  withstand  (he  con-  tlon  which  will  impair  the  boyT*  usefulness 
ditions  Incident  to  infancy,  than  the  in  after  life  and  always  remain  a  menace, 
thinner,  more  alert  and  active  child.  The  exhaustion  caused  by  loo^continurd 
Mothers  are  Inclined  to  judge  children  by  effort  may  last  a  long  time.  During  this 
weight  alone,  not  realizing  that  an  excess  period  a  boy’s  vitality  is  reduced,  mental 
cl  fat  may  bo  as  harmful  to  them  a*  to  efficiency  lowered  and  defenses  against 
their  elders.  disease  broken  down. 

The  natural  instinct  for  exercise  should  After  eighteen  there  Is  Iasi  danger  from 
he  encouraged.  Babies  should  be  played  violent  exertion.  The  more  mature  heart 
with.  In  spite  of  the  indignant  protest*  of  adapt*  it»elf  to  unusual  strain,  and  the 
professional  child  nursm  who  prefer  slug-  ligament*  about  the  joint*  are  stronger. 
p«h  hnhim.  They  should  be  rolled  over,  limiting  the  range  of  movement  and  lessen- 

Kicked  up.  allowed  to  grasp  grown-up  ing  the  danger  of  joint  injury.  Another 
niters;  they  should  have  something  to  important  factor  is  that  the  older  boy  has 
kick  against  and  something  to  pull.  In  better  judgment  and  will  curb  hia  ambh 
(liU  manner  their  physical  training  is  begun  Uon  within  the  limits  of  hi*  vitality, 
al  the  earliest  possible  age.  Properly  done. 

a  little  playtime  each  day,  there  need  be  To  Koop  Young 

no  fear  of  teaching  them  bad  habit*.  Slug- 

gwhneaa  and  apathy  are  habit*  which  may  The  needs  of  young  people  of  both  arses 
tie  acquired  very  early,  and  are  difficult  to  are  in  the  direction  of  physical  develop- 
overcome.  ment.  and  for  this  reason  a  part  of  each 

The  child  love*  to  climb  and  this  should  day  should  be  spent  in  tbe  gy  mnasium, 
be  encouraged.  It  will  pull  itaelf  up  by  The  ordinary  garnm  are  too  wasteful  of 
holding  to  the  ham  of  the  crib,  and  laugh  time  for  the  small  amount  of  exertion  rw- 
with  delight  as  It  tumbles.  Later  will  come  quired.  Dr.  R.  Tait  McKenxie.  profrwor 
more  complex  movements,  picking  up  snd  of  physical  education  at  the  University  of 
throwing  objects,  standing  and  walking.  Pennsylvania,  has  estimated  that  during 
Then  there  should  be  bloclc*  for  building.  >  nine-inning  game  of  ba»ball  an  outlWder 
the  sand  pile  for  digging,  and  simple  toys,  spend*  one-half  of  hb  time  standing  with 
ill  to  accomplish  not  so  much  strength  as  Ms  hands  on  his  hips,  thm-eighth*  sitting 
muscle  coordination,  without  which  strength  on  a  bench,  and  tbe  remaining  one-eighth 
would  be  uselen.  at  bat,  running  bases  and  throwing  the 

At  about  the  age  of  aeven  a  child  of  ball.  For  an  expenditure  of  two  bourn  or 
either  sex  begin*  to  manifest  more  dlveml-  more  he  geU  nothing  hut  fresh  air  and  a 
lied  activities,  as  indicated  by  tbe  change  little  exercise  for  his  right  arm  and  shoulder, 
in  games.  No  longer  content  with  blocks  Football  Is  generally  thought  to  be  a 
and  sand  pllea,  with  digging  and  cutting—  rather  bobnt  form  of  sport.  And  yet. 
lag.  prbonrr’a  base,  hoop  rolling,  marbles,  say*  Doctor  McKmsie,  ^in  owe  hour  of 
lacks  and  one-old-cat  succeed  the  play*  of  football.  the  time  occupied  In  actual  play 
infancy.  ■  about  ten  minutee.  the  met  of  the  time 

Just  at  this  time  school  breaks  in  upon  being  spent  In  discussion,  disentangling 
their  freedom,  to  keep  them  Indoors.  Inac-  the  team  after  a  play,  and  In  preparing  for 
live  for  several  hour*  a  day.  Usually  they  the  next  play,  the  exhaustion  following  a 
make  up  for  throe  quiescent  periods  after  gam*  being  largely  nervoua." 
school  and  on  Saturdays.  Modern  school  To  meet  people  wboee  dally  duties  do 
authorities  recognize  the  need  of  children  not  require  much  physical  activity,  socne- 
fnr  exercise,  snd  sessions  are  broken  by  where  between  thirty-tire  and  Mty  there 
short  periods  of  drill  and  play.  comes  the  realization  that  youth  b  vanish- 

To  the  age  of  twelve  there  m  little  differ-  ing.  The  heralds  of  middle  age  are  many, 
rnce  In  the  plays  of  boys  and  girl*,  except  There  may  be  a  lessened  appetite,  inrrass- 
thut  girls  early  develop  the  mother  instinct,  ing  girth,  sleeplessness.  shortness  of  breath 
as  expressed  by  their  love  of  dolls.  From  with  fatigue  on  moderate  exertion,  and  a 
twelvo  years  on.  however,  there  la  a  wide  gradually  diminishing  power  of  coo  centra- 
divergence.  Girls  are  hampered  by  the  tlon.  In  one  form  or  another,  perhaps  In 
restrictions  of  clothes,  and  besides  they  several,  thene  harbingers  of  age  gradually 
cannot  enter  into  competition  with  hoys,  force  conviction. 

hiving  no  Inherited  aptitude  for  throwing  Some  are  content  to  watch  the  approach 
or  striking.  And  they  have  no  gang  in-  of  the  autumnal  season  with  tbe  placidity 
•tinct.  born  either  of  laxinees  or  of  a  fatal atic 

Thb  b  tfie  savage  age  with  boys.  They  philosophy.  Winter  b  coming  anyhow, 
amoebte  In  gangs  which  have  a  leader  or  think  these  latter;  what  matter  a  few  yearn 
chicft*in.  Now  alno  come  the  more  active  more  or  taw?  But  not  so  with  the  majority. 


HEINZ 


Every  drop  awakens  flavor 

If  the  success  of  a  salad  depends  on  the  dressing' — and  it  certainly 
doe* — then  it  follows  that  the  success  of  the  dressing  depends  on 
the  vinegar  used. 

The  name  Heinz  on  a  bottle  of  Malt,  Cider  or  White  Vinegar 
stands  for  aomething  special.  Back  of  that  name  stands  a  repu¬ 
tation  based  on  years  of  experience,  the  choicest  of  materials, 
skill  in  making  and  long  aging  in  wood.  The  flavor  is  a  thing 
to  be  remembered — to  be  remembered  by  the  name  Heinz. 

Sold  in  pint,  quart  and  half-gallon  bottles  filled  and  sealed  in  the  Hein/. establishment. 


HEINZ 

Imported 

Olive  Oil 


Pressed  at  the  Heinz  plant  in  Seville, 
Spain,  from  selected  olives.  Absolutely 
pure  and  full  flavored.  The  same  rig- 
m  ccJk'a  orous  methodsof  cleanliness  prevail  there 
ft— 5®n  that  c^arac,erizc  the  Home  of  the  57. 

In  bottles  or  tins. 

Some  of  the 

Spaghetti 

S  Baked  Beans 

jwLI  a  U  M  Apple  Butter 

*  Tomato  Ketchup 

All  Heinz  goods  sold  in  Canada  are  packed  in  Canada 
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When  ■  man  suddenly  awakens  to  ■  one  has  a  good  appetite  and  good  digestion, 
realisation  that  something  must  be  done  At  best,  even  when  followed  with  deter- 
if  he  b  to  be  kept  out  of  the  class  of  the  mination,  dieting  alone  is  a  precarious 
obese  he  will  follow  one  of  several  methods  method  because  it  may  be  carried  too  far. 
with  that  purnow  in  view.  If  ho  ha*  been  Many  a  woman  has  starvod  both  her  body 
an  athlete  and  there  ha*  not  been  too  long  and  mind  by  insufficient  nourishment,  and 
an  interval  since  his  athletic  days  he  may  has  made  herself  receptive  to  the  on* 
begin  a  course  of  systematic  training.  If  slaughtt  of  disease, 
so  he  should  radix*  that  a  man  over  forty  The  best  way  to  cure  obesity  is  to  avoid  it 
cannot  safely  do  the  stunt*  of  former  years.  The  wise  mother  will  keep  ; 

Distance  running,  weight  lifting,  any  form  her  children.  She  can  walk,  p 
of  violent  exertion  may  cause  permanent  games,  dance,  swim 

dilatation  of  the  heart  or  the  rupture  of  a  However,  the  same  precaution  applies  to 
Mood  vessel,  most  likely  in  the  brain.  He  her  as  to  men,  that  all  exercise 
would  better  begin  with  the  mildest  form  begun  with  moderation,  very 
of  activity,  increasing  the  time  and  effort  increasing  os  the  education  of  t 
involved  gradually  as  his  strength  returns,  prog  rev**-. 

If  his  spare  time  is  limited  he  may  take 
up  a  emuwe  of  calisthenics,  at  home,  using  TAe  ExmrcUo.and-Dlot  Curm 
the  knowledge  acquired  in  his  youth  or 

following  instructions  obtained  from  a  cor-  There  are  two  criteria  by  which  the  kind 
rtapondenre  school  or  an  instructor.  and  amount  of  exertion  should  be  regulated 

Thu  tabloid  form  of  exercise  is  all  right  One  is  fatigue.  The  tired  feeling  which  re- 
provided  he  observes  two  precautions,  suits  from  muscular  effort  should  never  bo 
The  first  one  concerns  limbering  up.  Rt~  painful.  Rather  it  should  lie  pleasant,  a 
calling  the  feat*  of  hi*  youth  he  may  at-  languor  easily  relieved  by  rent  and  (ol- 
trmpt  to  make  himwlf  as  supple  at  forty  lowed  by  a  sense  of  new  strength  and  vigor, 
or  more  as  he  was  at  twenty.  It  cannot  After  long-continued  effort  tho  muschu 
be  done  without  danger  of  injury  to  the  ache,  interfering  with  rest,  and  the  lassi- 
joint*.  Ligament#  which  bind  the  bones  tude  may  endure  for  days.  The  other 
together  at  the  jointa  grow  tenser  and  Iras  criterion  «  shnrtntws  of  breath.  The  hesri 
elastic  with  advancing  years,  and  are  liable  must  be  strengthened  by  patient  training, 
to  rupture  when  overstrained.  It  is  a  because  muscle  grows  only  by  repeated, 
common  occurrence  for  adults,  both  men  gradually  increasing  efforts, 
and  women,  to  tewr  one  or  more  ligaments  The  most  successful  cure  for  obesity  i«  a 
at  the  juncture  of  the  spine  with  the  pelvis,  combination  of  exerciae  and  diet.  If  one 
by  bending  too  far  forward  while  in  a  is  getting  fat  mentally  as  well  as  physically 
sitting  pasture.  he  would  better  get  busy  with  outdoor 

The  other  precaution  ha*  to  do  with  exercise  and  rcwtrict  hi*  diet.  The  eaaied 
rn.pirat.on  during  exrrciar.  The  breathing  method  of  dieting  is  to  omit  one  meal  a  day. 
•  h< mid  be  easy,  deep  and  regular.  The  If  a  reduction  In  the  total  amount  of 
practice  of  bolding  the  breath  in  full  in-  food  does  not  accomplish  results  certain 
spiration  while  j>erf arming  a  vigorous  move-  fat-forming  articles  of  diet  should  be  re 
mrnt  a  given  number  of  time,  i*  extremely  stricted.  These  are  the  fats  and  the  rarlio* 
dangerous  for  those  of  middle  age.  hydraUw.  Avoid  or  take  sparingly  ol 

rtr  blood  pressure  of  the  person  beyond  bread,  milk,  butter.  1st  meats,  sugar, 
forty  is  normally  higher  than  in  those  who  potatoes,  rich  puddings,  pastry.  One 
are  younger.  Increased  force  of  the  heart  should  especially  eat  Ires  of  anything  of 
contractions  during  eiercisr  raiaiw  this  which  one  has  l»oon  particularly  fond  nn<l 
normal  pressure,  and  violent  exertion  may  in  the  habit  of  eating  to  excess, 
rata*  R  beyond  tha  safety  point.  If  there  The  total  amount  of  liquids  taken  In  n 
is  a  weakened  vise  el  wall,  which  more  day  should  not  exceed  three  pints,  unless 
frequently  occurs  in  the  brain  than  else-  there  is  free  perspiration.  But  the  quart* 
where.  It  may  rupture,  and  a  hemorrhage  tlty  should  not  be  reduced  much  below 
ensue-  Such  a  condition  is  called  apoplexy,  this  maximum  limit  or  the  kidneys  will 

not  be  able  to  perform  their  work  prop* 
Why  Worn *s  Cef  Stout  «!>’  by  excreting  the  solid  waste  matter 

In  solution. 

But  If  the  man  who  decidm  to  get  Urk  In  general,  one  should  eat  lees  than  the 
is  wise  ha  will  take  up  golf,  swimming,  appetite  seems  to  demand.  It  is  a  well- 
rowing:  perhaps  tennis,  if  he  la  not  too  known  axiom  that  the  vast  majority  of 
soft.  He  will  take  longer  and  longer  walk*  people  eat  much  more  than  they  re-quire, 
ia  the  country,  and  if  he  has  opportunity  One  who  want*  to  reduce  must  do  one  of 
he  will  work  in  the  garden,  two  things,  either  take  In  less  fuel  or  burr. 

The  open  air  is  the  proper  place  to  get  It  up  more  rapidly  by  increasing  his  physi* 
rid  of  poison*  in  the  tfcsum:  a  ten-minute  cal  activity.  The  nurewt  mean*  !»  a  combi* 
exercise  at  home  once  a  day  ia  much  better  nation  of  the  two. 

than  no  exerrW  at  all,  but  it  is  a  poor  »ub-  Though  much  space  In  thi*  article  ha< 
stitute  for  work  or  play  outdoors.  been  devoted  to  the  effect  of  exercise  upon 

Two-thirels  of  the  stout  persons  of  ms-  fst,  perhaps  to  the  neglect  of  it*  more 
tare  years  are  women.  They  are  more  apt  Important  and  farther  reaching  benefit-, 
than  men  to  grow  fat.  for  several  reasons,  three  latter  must  not  bo  forgotten.  After 
-*nr  of  which  have  to  do  with  environment  all,  health,  bodily  vigor,  mental  resiliency, 
and  some  are  incident  to  sex.  After  mar-  buoyancy  of  spirit*— these  are  the  great 
riage  many  women  drop  all  active  pursuit*  rreult*  to  he  sought.  Constant,  unre* 
except  three  within  the  home.  Those  who  milting  work  of  any  kind  gradually  dissi- 
do  their  own  housework  and  attend  to  their  pates  them,  and  they  can  be  restored  only 
children  have  about  as  much  exercise  as  by  a  change  of  occupation, 
they  require.  But  to  the  woman  with  Whether  one  work*  with  hi*  brain  or 
servants  household  duties  are  exasperating  with  hb  hands,  at  a  desk  or  in  the  home, 
and  harassing  rather  than  arduous.  there  is  need  of  relaxation;  not  rest,  but 

Nature  has  given  to  woman  a  better  di-  exercise.  And  it  should  come  at  frequent 

eive  apparatus  than  to  man,  to  enable  regular  intervals  to  be  of  the  beat  service. 

to  nourish  both  hereeif  and  her  child,  to  keep  the  machinery  up  to  the  highest 
In  consequence  the  average  woman  ob-  state  of  efficiency. 

tains  more  nourishment  from  an  equal  But  do  workmen  need  it?  Watch  a 
amount  of  food.  group  of  mill  men  during  the  noon  hour 

One  day  the  woman  who  is  growing  playing  ball  or  other  game's.  They  are* 
stouter  observes  in  the  gloss  or  in  the  tight-  reeling  the  groups  of  muscles  which  are 
nees  of  her  band*  the  startling  fact.  At  used  when  at  work,  and  employing  tho«c 
once  she  thinks  of  dipt,  but  it  is  only  a  which  during  work  hours  are  at  rest.  Their 
passing  thought  to  be  translated  into  brains  also  are  stimulated  by  the  exhilara- 
action  at  some  future  time.  tion  of  the  sport.  And  when  the  whistle 

A*  the  layers  of  fat  pile  up.  pride  dictate*  Mow*  they  go  back  to  their  task*  refreshed 
that  they  shall  be  concealed  a*  long  as  Very  little  has  been  set  forth  here  with 
possible.  And  so  strings  are  pulled  tighter  which  the  reader  will  disagree.  Every  o'11* 
and  tighter  in  tho  desperate  attempt,  believes  in  exercise,  but  the  difficulty  is  to 
Constriction  impedes  the  freedom  of  the  put  the  belief  into  practice.  Perhaps  the 
lungs  by  preaung  the  abdominal  contents  reader's  attitude  may  be  something  like 
up  against  them;  consequently  there  is  this: 

shortnea  of  Meath.  Breathlessness  in  “Yes,  that's  all  true  enough.  I  wish  I 
turn  lessens  physical  activity  still  further,  had  the  time,  but  I’m  too  busy.  Ho,  hum ! 
because  it  is  so  difficult  to  get  about.  The  I  ate  too  much  dinner  to  go  for  a  walk, 
mull  is  more  fat.  Next  summer  I  think  I'll  go  to  the  seashore 

Comparatively  few  women  ever  think  for  two  weeks  and  lie  round  in  the  sun." 
seriously  of  exercise  as  an  antidote.  If  And  the  next  morning  ho  or  she  will 
they  are  sufficiently  worried  about  them-  spend  two  hours  trying  to  get  started  for 
•rives  they  try  dieting.  The  trials  are  the  day. 

usually  intermittent,  however,  because  it  The  truth  b  that  the  more  one  hate* 
i*  so  hard  to  Kick  to  a  limited  diet  when  exercise  the  more  one  needs  it. 
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Long  life  and  ample  power  have  given  "Exl&e"  batteries  their 
reputation  and  made  our  business  the  largest  of  its  kind  in 
the  world. 

"ExlOe”  Service  meets  every  need  of  every"  make  of  starting 
battery". 

The  Electric  storage  MitekyCol 
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Chart  of  Recommendations 

/or  AUTOMOBILES 


IIow  to  stop  maintenance  dollars  from  blowing 

through  the  exhaust 


Mobiloils 


MOTORISTS  are  looking  for  scientific  ways  to  reduce 
upkeep.  Old  mistakes — always  costly — today  posi¬ 
tively  extravagant — must  go. 

Here  are  five  common  lubrication  errors.  They  arc 
responsible  for  many  of  the  operating  troubles  that 
motorists  experience. 


A  f**i*  few  o**k  tyf  of  Mkr 

How  lo  Rend  the  Out 

TR»  Uatar  ««o>iir  <u  Indkalca  I 

Gariuylr  UoU-ll.  that i.h«M  he  wL  1 
A  Cam-la  MobUol  "A"'.  Aw.  » 
M™St4  Arrtlr.  ttt. 

Ttvaa.  >11  mo. 


MISTAKE  No.  2 

“I  use  heavier  oil 
because  my  engine's 
badly  worn.  ” 


MISTAKE  No.  J 


" 0/7  is  a  good  thing 
—you  can't  have  loo 
much  of  it. " 


“Old  oil  never  does  “When  refilling  I 

any  harm  in  the  always  clean  out  my 
crank-case.''  engine  crank -case 

.  .  a.  .. m  with  kerosene. » 

dreu.<h.<4deal(ruaithe  n-  r-aad-r.  —ad. 
aa*h<aaa>  «l  ikn  «*-  k-w*l  k*.  (wm 


“  My  oil  seems  to 
work  all  right.  ” 


S-inc  —iluri.l.  Wait 
•hot  if  Ifcr  ml  rrearwni  m 

Sllnl  afcntr  ihi  mdiiaiail 

h  (h  barrar  labrke- 
turn  -ill  lie  provided. 
They  »r»  mhteken.  Oil 
iNoold  Ik  hr  pi  •«  ih« 
j  ••>!•»*  level— no  higher. 
livrr-ftllii|i  imin  riw 
nr»  (arlMin,  gummed 
«*!*»  nimi  anil  tnnif 
if  irk  plug*. 


Many  —ilium.  haba.e 

•  hoi  a  t  henge  lo  heavier 

oil  M  aj....bla  >■  a  own 
««gi«e.  Thw  ■  aot  M. 
"ofn  eaginn  m*I  Mm 

Aoa/iof .  Heavier 

mbtiimir  lot  nn  pun 
The  tu  hf  Waiioa  lyvitm  of 


trihaif  a  heavier  oil  than 
ipnillrd  i«  our  Chart  of 
Rkiit  mandarin  t 


Who.  man,  oil.  map 

“*•*•  ••  work  al  right,'' 

-J.-Uihmaok-,., 


The  Chart  at  the  right  specifies  the  grade 
of  Gargoyle  Mobiloils  which  is  scientifically 
correct  foryowrear. 

The  use  of  that  oil  and  the  avoidance 


of  the  common  mistakes  mentioned  here 
will  show  you  engine  results— economy  and 
power  — which  you  may  never  have  had 
before. 


Mobiloils 


A  grade  for  each  type  of  motor 


Philadelphia 

Pittsburgh 


Detroit 


VACUUM  OIL  COMPANY 


NEW  YORK.  U.  S.  A 
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YOUR 
PLUG  WIRE 


Spark  lutensifi 


facturar.  ’*thmt  we've  brought  no  prtrour* 
on  throe  Wlon.  They  rone  to  our  door 
asking  to  work  tor  us.  And  you  must  re¬ 
member.  too,  that  we  are  not  trying  any 
flimflam  game  on  them.  We're  too  oid  at 
the  businros  to  try  that.  We  lay  afl  our 
cards  on  the  table.  We  even  take  them  out 
and  show  them  the  job.  They  know  what 
our  reputation  is.  They  know  what  kind  o t 
people  we  are  to  work  for." 


Guaranty 


Spark  Intensifire 


The  Gas  Saver 


That  docs  Save  Gasoline 

Gasoline  u  jumping  skyward! 

Its  going  UP  and  UP  and  UP! 

Put  Guaranty  Spark  Inicnsifircs  on  your  spark  plugs 
They  will  save  you  money  every  time  you  take  out 
your  car.  They  are  already  cutting  the  cost  of  gasoline 
tor  thousands  of  car  owners. 

Gasoline  Saving  Guaranteed 

The  Imcmittrc  hat  been  tested  by  eipcrt  electrical  engineer* 
under  widely  varying  condition*  It  Has  shown  a  big  gasoline  aavmg 
rven  though  the  cylinder*  war  oily  anJ  carbonized  and  the  spark 
plug*  broken.  It  wifl  *ave  ga.*  for  you. 

Pat  Guaranty  Sp*rh  litfaautro*  on  *ny  mulor  i»..t  ha* 
hern  tah)Wl  lo  hard  work  and  within  two  miautaa  after 
alatliag,  |wr  caginc  will  »h«iw  too  rich  a  miitura,  and  you 
will  he  obliged  to  cut  down  your  (atolina.  The  roting  ol 


looked  pretty  good.  They  talked  ovar  aU 
the  requirement*  and  hi*  fttnroa  for  tha 
job-told  him  about  what  I't*  been  tailin' 
you.  and  all  that.  But  bo  didn't  arom  to 
warm  up  to  It.  Our  man  noticed  that  all 
tha  lima  they  talked  tha  fallow  wu  watch- 
Ing  tha  dock. 

’"What'*  tha  matter?’  ha  aakad.  'Cota 
data-or  what?' 

‘"Wall.'  ha  aaid.  'you  might  aay  yea.  In 
fact  I  prom  mad  to  go  to  work  over  at  Brown 
A  Graan’a  at  on*  o'clock  and  ought  to  b* 
there  now.  They  hired  me  thi*  mornin'— 
pay  forty  dollar*  a  weak -and  I  promised 


Locates  Ignition  Trouble 

The  Guaranty  Spark  Intenufire  locates  ignition  liouble  nntuntfy. 
eliminate*  surplus  nil  and  prevent*  carbon,  stop*  "missing."  Btarts  a 
mutur  quicker,  send*  you r  car  further  up  hill  on  high,  and  does 
away  with  much  of  the  gear  shifting  that  cat*  up  gas— make*  driv¬ 
ing  a  pleasure  instead  of  work. 

Works  equally  icell  on  truck,  pleasure  car,  tractor  or  motor  boat 


Money-Back  Coupon 

Guaranty  Motor*  Co* 


CsSAtftMV 


WHAT’S  THE  USE  OF 
WORKING? 

MM 

ing  no  that  I  won’t  ba  short  on  my  tally. 
If  you've  gut  anything  rhe  in  mind,  better 
look  round  a  little  before  I  sign  you  on." 

demanding.  They  know' he'*  depending  on 
them,  and  some  of  tham  go  out.  maybe  as 
he  augrat*.  only  to  come  back  and  lay 
theylltake  the  job.  But  they  don't  * 
up  next  day. 


By  Charlie s  Gi 


A  CERTAIN  manufacturer  once  hired 
A  twenty  men,  and  each  one  of  them 
promised  to  report  for  duty  next  morning. 
The  job  didn't  call  for  -killed  mechanic*, 
tail  it  was  dean,  not  very  hard  and  no  heavy 
I  fling  was  required;  and  to  each  man  tha 
•ark.  the  wage*  and  the  hours  were  fully  and 
ulisfactorily  explained. 

Next  morning  three  of  them  were  on 
hind.  Two  of  them  worked  a  week,  one  of 
i  hem  worked  a  day.  But  seventeen  of  them 
never  came  at  all.  The  manufacturer  won- 
.(era  why. 

The  same  manufacturer  wanted  five 
men  for  a  common-labor  job.  It  wa*  indoor 
work  in  a  big.  well-lighted  factory,  notably 
■quipped.  It  waa  a  permanent  job  too  and 
it  full  market  wage*.  Each  man  gravely 
promised  to  be  on  hand  in  the  morning. 
Hut  when  the  time  came  not  one  of  them 

M’VheUctory  wanted  to  hire  ten  girl*.  The 
■Oman  In  charge  Interviewed  forty  appli- 
r ants.  She  picked  out  seventeen  that 
.ci-mrd  to  atack  up  pretty  well  and  wanted 
in  work.  Six  of  them  reported  for  duty, 
Kk'vcn  of  them  dropped  out  of  sight  aa 
hilly  aa  if  the  earth  had  .wallowed  them. 

A  requisition  came  from  another  depart¬ 
ment  for  two  men.  They  hired  four,  hut 
mno  of  them  came.  Then  they  hired  four 
more  who  were  to  come  in  next  Monday. 
Hut  would  they? 

Jobs  That  Go  Bogging 

The  plant  i*  a  big  one  and  pridm  Itself  on 
the  care  ll  lakiw  of  it*  men.  A  job  on  It* 
|uy  roll  la  like  an  appointment  to  a  United 
State*  Judge-hip— for  life  or  good  behavior. 
The  luma*  has  a  reputation  among  working¬ 
men  of  being  eminently  fair.  Hut  "  What  a 
l lie  use  of  working?”  seems  to  be  tha  beat 
of  nil  their  promlnea  to  go  to  work. 

The  company  haa  an  unusual  man  ut  lha 
miployinent  desk,  a  man  of  aympathy  and 
tact,  who  hua  a  fin*  way  of  making  men 
leal  that  they're  dealing  with  him  aa  man 
lo  man.  That’*  because  he  mean*  jtwt  that 
■  cry  thing.  Ho  talked  to  each  on*  of  thro* 
ipplicant*  about  like  thla;  *' Now.  old  man, 
/ou  understand  I’m  counting  on  you  to 
ihow  up  on  tho  job.  You'JI  he  aura  to 
•■'port,  will  you?  I'v*  got  iust  *>  many 
.  to  be  i 


Why  Ho  Watchod  tho  Clock 

“But  their  word  kn't  worth  a  d urn -if 
you'll  excuse  my  French.  Their  _ 
aren’t  worth  listening  to.  And  I  want 
know  why. 

''  Not  long  ago  we  wanted  an  elaetririan. 
We  have  a  big  interoffice  telephone  sys¬ 
tem.  electric  lights,  push-button  signal*, 
and  all  that,  that  need*  looking  afire.  If* 
a  right  nice  job.  with  not  overmuch  to  do. 
A  man  on  a  iob  lilt*  that  standi  a  pretty 
good  chanc*  for  advancement,  for  he  gets 
to  know  everybody  about  tha  office*;  and 
I  prld*  myself  w*  r*  rather  an  unusually 
itsant  lot  O'  folk*  to  deal  with. 

'So  w*  wanted  an  electrician -at  forty 
dollar*  a  weak.  The  employment  ' 
had  an  Interview  with  a 


nan  lo  hire,  and  I'd  like  i 


sura  you  r* 
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to  be  on  hand. 
But  I  thought 


■  chip  on  hi* 
•honlder  and 
telling  the  other 


>«-U  C.M  Vi't 
*»■»  ri  .  li-  »•  . 

V  *Aff? 

t 1  .  \mB2 

ism  put  up  in 
the**  bright  red 
binding..  To  hi. 

mind  the  book,  prove  .11  hi.  contention*. 

"So  he  adopt,  a  cod*  of  honor,  and  it 
rtod.  like  thta:  ‘Plain  lying  a.  a  line  art  ia 
J (ratified  if  the  interval,  of  labor  are  .erred.’ 

“It  haa  got  to  be  a  right  serious  matter, 
and  I've  talked  with  a  lot  of  other  employ¬ 
er.  about  it  and  they  try  to  tell  me  this 
kind  of  thing  obtain,  chiefly  with  the  loaer 
gradta  and  particularly  with  labor  that  b 
unorganized.  I  believe  they’re  right.  Ifa 
what  you  might  call  the  unprotected  rlaaem 
that  throw  u.  down  ao  hard.  But  this  elec¬ 
trician  I'm  telling  you  about  held  a  union 

lie  shifted  hb  cigar  to  the  other  aide  of 
hb  mouth  and  looked  at  me  inquiringly. 
"And  the  ladbal  How  about  them? 


-Up  dear  Un.  K:  Your  letter  of  the 
fifth  received.  I  want  to  apologize  for  my 
neglect  I  sincerely  regret  that  I  did  not 
come  to  work  as  I  promised  you. 

"I  can  assure  you  the  cause  of  my  not 
coming  was  both  unexpected  and  unavoid¬ 
able.  but,  its  being  ao  sudden.  I  failed  to 
have  someone  cal)  you  up  for  me. 

“I  tnrat  you  will  pardon  me  in  your  esti¬ 
mation.  Such  an  occurrence  ha.  never  hap¬ 
pened  before,  as  any  former  place  I  worked 
would  tell  you.  I  always  consider  that  a 
place  of  business  haa  no  time  to  waste  on 
an  individual  and  make  it  my  aim  to  do 
exactly  as  I  say. 

“  Hoping  again  you  will  pardon  me.  I  am. 

“Your,  with  regret." 

"So  the  elusive  Lucile  ha.  lucidly  eluci¬ 
dated.  In  other  words,  she  asked  u*  for  a 
job.  got  it  and.  failing  to  put  in  an  appear¬ 
ance.  the  employment  department  wrote  to 
her  to  find  out  why.  Isu  t  her  explanation 
dear  and  sparkling? 

“Here's  another  instance:  She  lived 
twenty  mils  out  of  town,  and  when  she 
didn’t  come  on  the  job  they  wrote  her  to 
know  if  she  would  please  say  what  she  in¬ 
tended  to  do.  She  wrote  us  a  meat  pathetic 
letter  to  tdl  how  her  mother  had  been  taken 
iU  and  her  plans  all  upset.  She  realized  of 
course  that  die  d  failed  ira  and  .be  sup¬ 
posed— so  she  said— that  her  chance  of 


New  comfort 
Jor  weary  feet 

A  new  principle  now  widely  adopted 
prevents  foot-and-leg  fatigue 


TWO  women  were  once 
ordered  to  wear  beans 
in  their  shoes,  as  penance. 
One  woman  suffered  cruelly, 
but  the  other  woman  boiled 
her  beans  soft  before  putting 
them  into  her  shoes. 

You  do  penance  every 
step  you  take  on  hard 
roads  and  city  walks.  Jar, 
jar,  jar  —  the  effect  piles 
up  I  Your  feet  and  legs 
grow  weary.  Your  toes  and 
insteps  pain.  Your  calves 
ache  and  cramp. 

Today  thousands  of  men 
avoid  this  punishment.  To 
them  hard  walks  are  like 
the  springy  turf,  which 
yields  gently  to  toe,  ball 
and  heel  at  every  step. 
They  apply  the  rubber-heel 
principle  to  the  entire  foot 
—not  only  to  the  heel  but 
also  to  the  toe  and  ball, 
the  points  where  the 
greatest  pain  is  felt.  They 


cushion  all  of  the  foot  from 
at I  of  the  jar  with  AIR- 
PEDS. 


A1R-PEDS  are  cushions 
of  rubber  attached  to  the 
toe,  ball  and  heel  of  the 
shoe— made  with  air-spaces 
between  the  cushions. 
They  are  light  in  weight 
and  very  resilient.  The 
cushions  are  corrugated. 
They  arc  non-skid —  they 
prevent  slipping  on  wet 
pavements.  They  also  raise 
the  entire  sole  from  the 
ground  and  keep  the  feet 
dry. 

Save  Shoes 

These  foot -comforts  protect 
soles  from  wear  —  double  and 
triple  the  life  of  the  shoe— pre¬ 
serve  its  shape  and  appearance. 
Made  in  three  pieces— a  toe  and 
a  ball  cushion  and  a  rubber 
heel.  They  do  not  crack,  cannot 
rip  open,  do  not  draw  the  feet. 

Get  shod  with  AIR-PEDS  today 

If  your  dealer  or  repair  man 
cannot  supply  you.  we  will; 
send  us  his  name  together  with 
a  tracing  of  your  shoe,  stating 
color  (black  or  chocolate),  and 
$2.00. 


PIONF.FR  PRODUCTS,  Ine..  35  W«,| 
«  CnU  SlreM  Wm. 


S«..  New  York 


Peds 


TRADE  MARK 


The  rubber-heel  principle  applied  to  the  entire  shoe 


work  was  gone. 
But  if  by  any 
chance  we  were 
still  willing  to 
give  her  another 
opportunity, 
would  we  please 
telegraph  her 
and  she  would 
come  in  Friday. 

’’Did  she 
come?  She’d 
been  all  over  the 
questions  of  sal¬ 
ary  and  of  hours, 
and  all  that,  and 
we  thought 
maybe  a  he 
would. 

"But  no  I  She 
■at  down  instead 
with  her  little 
ready  letter 
writer  and  filled 
out  the  blank 
one  headed, 
’Form  for  Re¬ 
grets  When 
You’ve  Got  An¬ 
other  Job,’  and 
■aid  mamma’s 
health  had  l>y 
now  broken 
completely  down 
and  she  would 
have  to  forgo  — 
and  ao  forth,  and 
so  forth.  And 
the  long-suffer¬ 
ing  people  in  the 
employment  dc- 

finrtment  pay 
or  their  useless 
tel  eg  rum  and 
file  her  letter. 
“But  they  don’t  worry  about  dear 
mamma’s  health.  They  understand  that  tut 
a  plain  and  fancy  liar  l.uril*  is  a  star  per¬ 
former  and  that  ahe’a  been  atringln’  Vm 
until  she  finally  cinched  another  Job  she 


y  of  truth  and 
piety  through  all  the  agea,  hasn’t  she? 
Woman’s  loyally  ia  a  household  word,  don’t 
everybody  tell  you?  Lucile.  the  bridge 
leader's  fair  daughter,  ran  down  the  icy 
track*  that  wintry  night  and  flagged  the 
Inin  at  the  brink  of  the  precipice,  did  she 
not?  Yw.  she  did  not !’’ 

Lucile  Elucidates 

He  reached  across  his  desk  and  picked  up 
a  pink  bit  of  note  paper  with  gilt  edge*. 
"Just  shoot  your  eye  over  this  one,  will 
i.  and  tell  me  what  the  means?” 


after." 

Congenial  Work  for  Imogenm 

’A  mother  comes  In  to  Inquire  alxnit 
rk  tor  dsughtah.  And  she  particularly 
wants  to  know  about  the  hours  of  labor. 
Dsughtah  Is  employed  at  the  university 
now,  you  understand,  and  the  work  Is  very 
congenial  and  light,  and  all  that.  Hut  the 
houshs!  The  hounhs  are  from  nine  to  five! 

"  Merciful  heavens  I  Think  of  the  poor 
working  girl,  downtrodden  and  forlorn,  and 
mamma  looking  for  something  from  ten  to 
four  that  the  P.  W.  G.  can  get  away  with- 
’  always  that  the  work  Isn’t  too 


provided 
hard  I 


‘Another  tender-hearted  mother  whose 
one  ewe  lamb  has  passed  seventeen  hard 
summers  and  got  part  way  through  high 
school  but  has  had  no  hualnest  ex|»orienre 
turns  up  s  scornful  nose  at  eighteen  hard 
aimolcona  per.  As  she  flounces  out  she  say* 
she  told  Imogen*  It  would  be  a  waste  of 
time  to  call  on  us.  The  firm’s  grinding  tac¬ 
tic*  are  so  well  known,  you  know. 

"And  then  there’s  another  type,  whom 
mamma  doe*  not  come.  A  girl  comes  up  to 
the  employment  desk  who  looks  like  a 
winner.  She’s  well  drmsed,  sensible  looking 
and  educated.  She  wanta  a  job  as  a  stenog¬ 
rapher.  Sure!  We  hire  her  at  twenty-eeven 
per  and  Mrs.  K  hands  her  an  applica¬ 
tion  blank.  We  have  two  or  three  thou¬ 
sand  women  In  our  place  and  we  have  to 
know  who  a  girl  is  and  where  she  live*  and 
who  she  is  now  working  for  and  somebody 
to  vouch  for  her  genera)  reputation.  The 
young  woman  goes  right  up  In  the  air. 
'You  insult  me  by  asking  such  persons! 
things,’  she  says  as  she  strike*  an  attitude. 
Mrs.  K  haa  seen  all  kinds  and  she  tries  to 
explain.  But  the  duchess  marches  out. 
head  up  and  colors  flying,  and  dramatically 
tears  the  application  to  bits  in  front  of 
about  twenty  open-mouthed  dagoes  who 
are  waiting  to  get  a  job.  Studying  for  the 
movies  probably  and  exercising  her  artistic 


temperament. 
"H  looks  I 


like  a  pretty  rocky  road  for 
production  when  they  aren’t  even  honest 
about  taking  the  job  they’ve  asked  for. 

’’’What’s  the  use  of  working?’— that’s 
the  attitude  of  most  of  them.  They're 
bunting  a  place  to  rent,  not  a  job  o’  work. 

"  Do  you  know  about  the  Fourth  Com¬ 
mandment?  Don't  laugh!  You  fellows 
that  write  aren’t  supposed  to  know  which 
commandment  is  which.  Do  you  know  Ihc 


eage  SO) 


acation 


Wood,  field,  park  and  seashore— shining  resplen¬ 
dent  in  the  summer’s  sun — arc  bidding  our  little 
ones  make  merry. 

But  all  of  us  enjoy  helping  a  bit.  There  arc  many 
things  we  can  furnish  to  make  complete  our  tiny 
folks’  enjoyment  —  for  what  is  vacation  without 
vacation  toys! 

Open  counters  in  Kresge  Stores  are  filled  with 
vacation  toys  of  all  descriptions. 

Here  arc  boats,  toy  aeroplanes  and  balloons. 
Here  arc  dolls  and  garden  sets.  I  Icrc  arc  shovels, 
rakes  and  pails  to  use  on  the  sands  —  and  hundreds 
of  other  things  that  bring  delight  to  the  heart 
of  every  child. 

And  the  fun  of  buying  them  at  Kresge  Stores  is 
almost  equal  to  the  fun  the  children  have  in 
playing  with  the  toys  themselves. 

Whatever  you  buy  at  Kresge  Stores  is  of  standard 
quality.  The  values  offered  are  possible  only  be¬ 
cause  of  the  immense  buying  power  and  eco¬ 
nomical  method  of  merchandising. 

While  making  Kresge  Stores  your  shopping 
headquarters  for  vacation  toys  just  notice  how 
economically  you  can  buy  hundreds  of  other 
everyday  necessities. 


S.  S.  Kresge  Company,  G<~rai office:  Detroit 
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Fourth  Commandment  la  one  of  the  first 
great  economic  fundamental*  in  human 
life?  It  meant  the  conservation  of  energy 
all  right- right  from  the  start  of  the  world. 
They  tell  me  it  wasn’t  a  oumtion  of  re¬ 
ligion  at  all  back  in  the  beginning.  These 
old  Sumerians  or  Babylonians  or  some  such 
started  the  idea  of  a  general  r»»t-up  for 
inan  and  beast  one  day  out  of  seven  and 
they  made  it  a  wise  husbanding  of  energy 
and  skill. 

"  But  did  you  ever  notice  when  the  He¬ 
brews  incorporated  it  in  their  laws  how  the 
first  half  of  ft  reads?  The  necessity  for  good 
hard  work  is  pumped  into  that  hunch  of 
Israelites  right  from  the  hop-off.  And  old 
Moses  knew  how  to  get  the  work  out  of  'em. 
too.  If  I  read  the  story  rightly.  It  wasn't 
until  after  that  talk  about  'shall  thou 
labor’  had  eot  under  their  tough  hides  that 
he  let  ’em  down  easy  and  laid  'em  off  for  a 
day. 

"Why  work?  Well,  when  I  was  a  kid 
the  boys  had  several  reasons  for  working. 
Hut  the  on*  big  reason  waa  that  each  of  ua 
had  a  purpose.  That's  the  trouble  with 
these  folks  I  been  telling  you  about.  They 
have  no  purpose  in  life.  ’ 

The  wage  earner  has  no  particular  Job. 
care*  for  no  particular  kind  of  work.  He 
IHMHwaes  no  particular  loyalty  and  feel*  no 
particular  attachment  to  the  businiss  he'a 
engaged  In.  I  aaked  a  man  who  employs 
several  thousand  men  and  women:  ’’Who 
is  to  blame?" 

"In  my  opinion  there’*  but  little  blame 
to  he  laid  at  the  doorstep  of  any  one  indi¬ 
vidual."  was  hta  answer.  "It  seems  to  be  a 
disease  of  the  whole  general  social  fabric, 
and  while  It  lasts  it  is  a  moat  pernicious 
ailment, 

"  We  talk  of  vocational  training  and  selec¬ 
tive  analysis  and  the  traditions  of  business 
and  the  unfading  glory  of  a  good  name,  and 
all  the  while  thrwe  people  don't  care.  Per¬ 
haps  the  worst  thing  about  It  is  that  they 
are  careless  of  the  future. 

"Why.  our  American  character  ha*  all 
l»een  built  on  what  the  future  contain*  and 
the  purpose  that  was  in  ua  all.  The  Old- 
World  method,  where  a  man  worked  at  the 
sume  Job  that  hi*  father  and  grandfather 
had  followed,  wasn’t  good  enough  for  us. 
We  weren't  willing  to  sell  rat  meat  for  a 
living  Just  became  father  sold  it  or  to  deal 
in  ria  Wane  in  the  sooty  little  shop  where 
grandfather  and  grandmother  held  forth. 
We  haven't  been  anxious  to  keep  up  such 
family  traditions." 

TAs  Overall-Movement  Joke 

"And  our  children?  We  expected  them 
to  better  themselves.  What  was  a  nest  for 
but  for  the  young  birds  to  fly  from?  And 
once  they  had  hopped  off  how  proud  w* 
used  to  be.  We  told  everybody  how  little 
Kollo  was  working  hard  and  how  hi*  kind 
employer  was  patting  him  on  the  bock  and 
telling  him  to  be  industrious  so  that  some 
day  he'd  be  head  of  the  firm. 

"You  needn't  laugh  little  Rollo  just 
simply  did  that  very  thing.  After  his  little 
hall  bedroom  was  paid  for  he  had  four  dol¬ 
lar.  and  seventeen  cents  each  week  to  the 
good.  And  he  had  never  so  much  as  seen  a 
silk  shirt  or  fancy  shoes  or  a  three-dollar 
necktie. 

"He  was  the  boy  who  could  join  the 
overall  movement  without  batting  an  eye¬ 
lash.  listen  to  this"-  he  fished  round  his 
desk  until  he  found  a  newspaper  dipping— 
"this  little  Ohio  paper  ha*  that  about 
right.  It  say*.  'As  long  as  folks  demand 
fifteen-dollar  shirts  and  three-dollar  ties 
the  overall  movement  is  a  Joke.’ 

"  Little  Rollo  has  grown  up  now  and  he 
spends  his  winters  at  Palm  Hearh.  But  he 
doesn’t  want  his  boys  to  live  like  he  did. 


full 
They’re 


Neither  does  he  want  their 
notions  that  violate  common  s 
need  I  add  that  they  do  not? 
growing  up  into  mighty  fine  men 
trained  to  the  minute,  physically  fit.  men¬ 
tally  up  to  date  and  morally  a  devil  of  a 
sight  better  than  their  father  ever  waa. 

"Toramyrot.  iait?  Yss.  and  it 
to  be  tommyrot  forty 
hundred  and  forty 
ready  to  say  the  . 
going  to  the  bowwow*.  Can  you 
we  see  the  attitude  of  the  * 
i  of  to-day? 


[y  venra 
Always 


suffer  from  isn't  going  to  leave  ua  all  chpplea. 
It  isn't  nearly  so  deepaeated  as  it  asema  at 
first  glance.  Have  you  looked  round  your 
plant  to  are  what  has  become  of  all  your 
old  stand-by*  of  five  or  ten  years  ago? 

"  I  went  out  and  looked  things  over  yra- 
terday.  I  go  out  and  get  a  general  view  of 
things  pretty  near  every  day.  But  yester¬ 
day  1  went  out  to  find  where  thaw  old 
stand-by*  had  gone.  My  labor  turnover 
was  terrific.  It  looked  aa  if  all  my  old  hands 
had  left  me.  But  I  found  them  all  there. 
I've  got  men  that  have  been  here  twenty 
years,  and  they’re  producing  just  as  freely 
aa  ever— taking  just  aa  much  pride  In  tbsfr 
work  and  the  Arm's  product.  But  I  found 
the  trouble  loo.  Let  me  teH  you  a  story." 

Yesterday  and  To-Day 

“Years  ago.  when  I  started  working  In 
these  mills.  I  was  just  a  kid  and  I  worked 
for  four  dollars  a  week  and  boarded  with 
old  Mrs  Keene  over  in  what  we  called 
Happy  Hollow.  Well,  about  three  doors  up 
the  street  was  the  McGlone  family  that 
never  could  get  a  job  at  the  reiOa.  The  old 
major  sms  living  then  and  it  waa  under- 
stood  that  he  wouldn’t  allow  the  McGIoms 
on  the  premise*.  He  said  they  wasn't 


STU! 


“I  remember  right  well  the  disgrace  the 
Medan#  tribe  was  in  because  the  old  ma 


put  hit  taboo  on  'em  Neighbors 
down  on  'em.  Can  you  imagine 
lookin'  down  on  anybody  for  I 
days?  The  major  said  that  Bill,  the  oldest 
boy.  had  been  caught  sneakin'  under  a 
stairway  durtn'  woekin*  hours  and  that 


when  he  talked  to  the  old  man  Tom  laughed 
in  his  face  and  said  it  wasn't  none  o*  him 
affair  if  the  major  loat  the  time  Bill  waa 
for. 


,  work.  At 


"  I  want  you  to  get  me -that  family  waa 

they  couldn't  get  work  inside  the  walla 
o’  these  mills. 

"Yesterday  I  waa 
factory  and  I  caught  a  I 
from  hi*  machine  and  slurrin*  I 
last  he  watched  all  round  to  see  if  anybody 
waa  lookin’  and  slipped  off  to  get  him  a 
quiet  smoke  in  i 

"There  waa 
about  his  slack  jaw  and  tricky  eye  and  the 
slouch  of  hi*  shoulder*.  I  died  the  fore¬ 
man  over  to  me.  'Who  is  that  fellow?'  I 
says.  'Looks  to  me  like  somebody  I've 
known.'  '  Name's  McGlone.'  he  .ay*. 
'The  boys  say  he  come*  from  up  in  Happy 
Hollow. 

"'Working  here  long?'  I  say*. 

'"No.  come  yesterday.' 

'"McGlone?'  I  says.  'Do  you  mean  to 
tell  me  you  got  one  o'  them  people  in  this 

‘"hie  foreman  had  been  with  us  a  long 
time  and  he  knew  this  t 
Idlin'  you  of.  He  kind  o' 

"'VYhy.' he  says. 'you  don*  .. 
can  turn  any  man  away  the**  days  if  he’s 
willin'  to  work  for  us?  Not  if  he's  got  two 
legs  and  two  hands.'  he  says. 


"Don't  it  matter  about  his  heart?'  I 


'  He  looked  at  me  a  minute  aa  if  he  didn't 
understand. 

"'Oh.'  he  say*,  'the  doctor  examine* 
'em  all  and  says  if  their  hearts  is  O.  K.' 

"So  there  you  are!" 

The  manufacturer  tossed  his  cigar  butt 
•way  and  ros*  to  walk  up  and  down  the 


Wen.  an  you  blame  'em  if  the,  want  to 
keep  it  up?  And  e an  you  wonder  that  they 
wander  from  iob  to  job.  not  caring  where 
or  how. 


“So  there  you  are— 'The  doctor  says 
their  hearts  is  O.  K.' 

"And  our  old  stand-by*  keej>  on  standin' 


by.  But  we’re  crazy : 
there  aren't  enough  of  the  old  boy*  to  go 
round.  In  the  past  five  year*  we've  built 
i  to  our  plant  and  we’re  run- 
» shift.  So  we  take  a  lot  of  scum 
that  la  the  old  days  we  didn't  allow  about 


from  lazy,  shiftless  poverty  to  a  beatific 
state  of  silk  shirts  and  russet  shoes;  lifted 
not  by  their  own  honest  efforts  -they 
ain’t  got  none— but  by  this  terrible  strain 
we  have  been  under  for  more  help  to  get 
our  job  done." 

I  asked  a  master  bake*  If  nonproduction 
had  hit  him  hard.  The  night  shift  was  com¬ 
ing  on.  Men  sere  driving  up  in  their 
machine*  and  parking  near  the  door- 
prosperous.  well-fed.  rosy-cheeked  men  - 
and  the  old  baker  grew  reminiscent  as  he 
looked  at  them. 

"Nonproduction?"  he  said.  "Nonpro¬ 
duction?  That's  a  word  wc  didn't  use  when 
I  waa  younger." 

He  got  up  and  went  slowly  to  the  win- 


y*  we  I*-*  Vm  to 
work  for  us.  Were  craxy  to  get  'em.  And 
we’re  craxy  again  whan  w#  And  they're  laxy 
and  worthless  and  loafing  and  lying -the 
undependable  derelict*  of  our  aortal  fabric. 

"Wa'r#  all  doin'  it.  The  world  needs 
food  and  raiment.  Ail  of  us  -  American. 
French.  English -for  four  long  years  we 
worksd  like  a  house  afire  to  make  war  stuff. 
My  factory  waa  on  a  ninety  per  cent  war 
Everybody's  waa  something  like 
And  now  we  got  to  have  all  the  help 
ma  get  to  catch  up. 

And  we've  paid  out  unheard-of  wagea 
aake  things  go.  Don't  you  remember 
'  we  begun  to  hear  of  men  and  boy* 
«., eking  up  forty,  fifty,  sixty  n  week  who 
had  never  known  what  twenty  was  before? 


"  When  I  !>egan  as  a  journeyman  hake*  - 
it  wna  many  years  ago,”  he  said,  "and 
I  worked  in  a  cellar.  A  good  many  of  u» 
couldn't  talk  English  then.  We  worked  n( 
night  of  course,  and  the  cellar  waa  damp 
and  some  of  us  always  had  colds.  We  were 
a  pretty  paaty-looking  lot." 

Living  for  This  Week's  Pay 


just  *o  the  money  keeps 


They  realise,  just  aa  well  aa  you  or  me. 
t  this  thing  Mn't  going  to  last.  They 
just  m  well  as  we  do  that  whil*  it 
'  by  the  boa*  don't  bring  them 
_  to  astU* 
It'a  all  over.  But  not  many  of 


us  realise  that-  They’ll  keep  on  getting  as 
long  aa  the  getting's  good.  But  we're  fool¬ 
ing  ourselves  needWaaly  when  we  think  the 


when  we  think  the 
doean’t  know  the 
‘a  just  about  in  tight." 

The  Future  of  the  Floaters 


Mransfcile  wc  need  cloths*  and 
and  food  and  many  other  thinga-here  and 
in  far-away  dim**  —  and  we  re  running 
night  and  day  to  fill  the  need 

"  You  wait  till  we  get  down  to  one  eight- 
hour  shift  in  my  place  and  mo  how  quick 
the  McG loots  will  go.  Twon’t  Uke  roe  a 
minute.  Me  and  my  old  stand-bys  will  go 
ahead  then  with  a  lot  o’  new  stand-bys  that 
are  always  coming  on  and  we’ll  make  a 
line  of  production  that's  never  been  equaled 
in  an  this  world. 

"They  won't  get  to-day'a  wagea- 1 
won’t  get  to-day's  price*  for  the  goods. 
But  we  fi  all  be  happy,  for  we'll  he  hack 
working  at  the  old.  old  baais-'Six  day. 
ah  alt  thou  labor'— and  we'll  rather  make 
i  hum.  my  old  stand-bys  and  me.  We 
rwch  other  as  we  never  under- 
other  More.  We've  all  been 
a  lot  the  past  few  years.  We 
don't  quite  know  it  yet.  But  when  things 
get  down  to  a  quiet  basis  again  you’ll  find 
ua  standin*  closer  together  than  we'd  ever 
dreamed  could  he. 

other  people  will  go  back  to  the 
ation  way  of  livin'  on  the  town 
part  of  the  time,  as  they'd  been 
used  to  in  the  past,  and  steal. n'  and  pilferin' 
a  little  here  and  there. 

"One  of  the  things  that's  been  costing 
this  country  a  lot  o'  money  is  that  all  the 
McGlone  tribe  of  society  has  been  lifted 


•’  But  we  u sod  to  atay  with  the  job  better 
than  are  do  now.  That  was  because  there 
weren't  enough  Joh*  to  make  It  safe  to  do 
otherwise  and  also  because  we  had  a  habit 
of  mind  that  made  us  ding  to  a  job  aa  long 
aa  we  could." 

I  Interrupted  him. 

"Evidently  you  didn't  ding?"  I  aai.t 

”1  didn't  cling?  No-o,  It'a  true  that  I 
got  out.  Eventually  I  got  a  little  shop  of 
my  own.  But  that’s  always  true,  you 
know.  There'*  always  a  young  fellow  or 
two  that  isn't  content  and  they  atari  out 
for  themaelvea.  We've  got  ’em  yet. 

"  But  many  a  man  in  the  old  day*  spent 
hi*  whole  life  in  a  baker's  cellar  like  that, 
working  every  night  until  at  laat  he  lay 
down  and  died.  I’ve  aeen  it  done.  We 
don’t  ever  want  to  see  that  happen  again." 

He  looked  about  him  at  the  big.  clean 
building  where  bread  was  being  turned  nut 
by  the  ton. 

"Thing*  have  changed  a  good  deal  in  the 
baking  business  in  my  lifetime."  he  said. 
"  A  few  years  ago  we  had  no  such  things  as 
thb  and  pretty  nearly  all  my  organisation 
here  grew  up  in  the  old  way.  So  we're  in  a 
state  of  transition,  as  you  may  say,  ami 
a*  we  take  on  new  men  we  lone  that  per¬ 
sonal  touch  that  would  be  a  big  help. 

“  Machinery,  too,  makes  the  baker  much 
l»«a  of  a  craftsman  than  he  once  waa  and 
he  is  losing  some  of  his  craftsman's  pride 
But,  notwithstanding  that,  1  have  my  eyw 
on  a  few  hoy*  right  now,  just  as  fine  as  ever 
I  saw.  who  will  grow  up  in  the  business  a 
credit  to  themselves  ana  to  me. 

"But  the  average  workman?  Bah!  He 
doesn't  care  whether  he’a  a  baker  or  a  coal 
heaver.  He'a  living  juat  now  from  day  to 
day  iust  a  shortsighted  purpose  in  him  to 
get  this  week's  pay. 

“Not  long  ago  we  had  a  sixty-hour  week. 
Then  it  fell  to  fifty-four  and  now  it's  forty- 
eight.  I’m  not  opposed  to  short  hours. 
They're  part  of  tna  humanizing  feature 
you've  been  telling  me  about.  But  in 
actual  practice  my  disappointment  has 
been  great-  For  I’ve  worked  hard  my 
whole  life  long,  and  these  men  abuse  the 
time  that  they  gain  each  time  a  change  is 
made. 

"  Always  the  argument  is  made  that  they 
will  now  do  better  work,  but  it  has  not  been 
so.  Never  were  they  bo  shiftless.  They 
take  real  pleasure  in  injuring  their  employer 
and  his  plant— these  agitators  and  radically 
inclined.  The  interests  of  the  younger  of 
these  men  are  wholly  antagonistic  to  me. 
To  me.  who  have  worked  hard  and  long, 
honest  labor  has  become  a  passion,  and 
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BARRETT  Everlastic  Roofings  possess  all  the  elements  of 
roof  economy.  They  are  low  in  first  cost,  easy  to  lay,  thor¬ 
oughly  weather-proof  and  wonderfully  durable. 

And  back  of  them,  as  a  pledge  of  dependability,  stand-.  The 
Barrett  Company's  sixty  >  cars  of  leadership  in  the  manufacture 
ol  roofing  materials. 

For  steep-roofed  factory  buildings  and  similar  structures  the 
two  styles  of  Everlastic  Roofing,  in  roll  form, give  maximum  serv¬ 
ice  at  minimum  cost.  One  is  a  plain-surfaced  ‘‘rubber"  n*»fing— 
the  other  is  surfaced  with  genuine  red  or  green  crushed  slate. 

Everlastic  Roofings  arc  made  also  in  individual  and  strip  shin¬ 
gles,  suitable  for  the  finest  residences.  Both  styles  of  the  shingles 
arc  surfaced  with  real  crushed  slate  in  permanent,  harmonious 
shades  of  red  or  green.  All  four  styles  arc  briefly  described  below. 

RverUstic  Multi- Shingles 

(ViM  Shingtr.  in  On«)-Th#  nr-^i  ik.ng  in  •>..**.  Tough,  ci* an.!  JuratOc. 
Made of hmh.gr n4*  .4i«rpn«,ftng  m.iouh  iiv)  ».ih  erswhej  iUff  u> 

ol  ic.t  Of  gmii.  VVtnn  Uni  tho  W-*  oactlf  Ir.r  i*Ii»l«.d  Us-gW*  .r.1  ».lr  ■  *..f 
•unhv  III  i he  ho»«i  huiMingv  WMihm  *n.l  Kr*  .mil log  V.  •  h*h  >|in.  Ncr.l  no 

Everlastic  Sintlt  Shinties 

*>Amc  miUfUl  dfui  Aff-iirirth  (rvJ  or  irctni  a%  the  bet  in  iaJi> 

*Mv«4  4inglc*;  uir.  t  i  |M  '^hn.  A  nwl  ul  FrrriMftc  Strglf  h 

iwt  finer  hrmtilul  fken  am  ordi***?  r%mJ%  *».!  imii  W%%  pc t  yxv  <J  %rr%vc. 


UK  fTWHf  hciuliful  *t*i  c 
Off  »hu  Jr  •  ol  ml  crrni  Vti 


Everlastic  "Rubber  Roofing” 
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THIS  is  certain:  You  will  get 
full  value  from  a  concern  that 
strives  to  win  your  continuous  ap¬ 
proval  of  its  product.  Fisk  does  want 
your  full  approval  for  every  tire— 
for  every  transaction  associated  with 
the  name  Fisk.  As  a  result,  Fisk 
Cord  Tires  are  unsurpassed  in  beauty 
and  durability. 

Next  time -BUY  FISK 
from  your  dealer 

The  Fitk  Idem!  is:  "To  be  the 
best  concern  in  the  world  to  work  iaj 

for— and  the  tquarcit  concern  in  Buj  f  ■ 

eminence  to  do  buuneu  with."  RJ '  W 
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honest  labor  they  do  not  know.  They  will 
have  to  have  a  loon  sooner  or  later,  and 
they  themselves  are  dimly  conscious  that 
that  time  is  not  far  off.  I  know  a  eood 
many  of  my  men.  1  know  them  well.  I 
know  whereof  I  speak. 

"Greed  gets  the  beet  of  honest  pride. 
Then  they  get  afraid  they'll  work  too  hard. 
Then  they  get  suspicious  of  the  pay  and 
soon  they  wander  off  to  try  It  elsewhere. 

" Sometimes,  when  I  forget,  I  think  it 
must  have  been  different  in  the  good  old 
days.  I  was  only  sixteen  when  I  began, 
and  I  worked  fearfully  hard.  To-day  the 
health  department  wouldn't  let  you  make 
bread  In  such  a  place.  Even  then  I  could 
see  that  It  was  wrong.  I  tried  to  fix  it  up  a 
little,  but  old  Klinkrrman  was  my  bcoa 
and  he  wouldn't  have  it  so. 

"Cheap  bread?  Certainly  it  was  cheap. 
We  made  bread  in  the  cellnr  and  Klinker- 
man  lived  upstair*.  Two  of  us  were  appren¬ 
tice  hoy*,  and  we  got  our  board,  with 
promise  of  fifty  dollar*  each  and  a  suit  of 
clothca  at  the  three  year*’  end. 

"Then  we  had  an  old  fellow  who  had 
tubercular  trouhte  who  was  content  to 
work  at  nine  dollars  a  week  and  who  laid 
off  every  third  week  to  get  drunk.  Flour 
wan  about  four-fifty  a  barrel,  and  Klinker- 
man  mude  money,  bought  the  house  he 
lived  in,  put  money  In  the  bank  and  was 
probably  a  profiteer  such  a*  none  of  us 
could  now  hope  to  he  If  we  tried. 

"Hut  his  neighbor*  didn’t  worry  much 
about  that.  The  bell  over  his  little  door 
tinkled  and  hi*  daughter  lama  sold  them 
the  cake*  or  roll*  they  were  looking  for,  and 
for  a  Utile  more  than  thirty  dollars  a  month 
the  baker  ronted  a  storeroom,  a  factory  site 
and  a  residence,  hired  two  husky  apprentice 
Itoya  and  had  the  service*  of  a  pretty  young 
saleswoman.  I  can’t  do  that  well/' 

Human  Satur*  Vnchangod 

"I  pay  my  wagon  men  alxty  dollars  a 
week,  and  the  girls  In  our  salesrooms  get 
twenty  and  twenty-five.  Distribution  for 
Klinkerman  covered  about  two  city  btorlai 
In  each  direction  and  the  neighbors  carried 
tholr  own  thlnga  home.  For  mo  It  reach** 
from  five  to  ten  mile*,  with  an  intricate 
system  of  wagons,  with  railroad  shipments 
for  anything  beyond  that  point. 

"  1  And  u  general  deaire  for  cheaper  bread. 
I  join  In  that  deaire.  Hut  1  don’t  find  any¬ 
body  who  wunta  to  go  back  to  the  Klinker- 
man  basis  of  living  or  to  the  Klinkerman 
style  of  baking,  we're  far  better  off  with 
eleven-cent  bread  than  with  the  old  regime 
of  cellar  bakeries  and  underpaid  appren¬ 
tice  boys. 

"Non production?  I  hear  a  good  deal 
about  It.  My  superintendent  tells  me  hair- 
raising  tales  sbout  Issineas,  stupidity  snd 

*Mt.  We  have  s  lot  of  mschinsry  on  the 
r  hand  which  goes  fur  toward  eliminat¬ 
ing  its  effects. 

‘‘But  Klinkerman  in  the  old  day*  had 
much  the  same  trouble*.  They're  nothing 
new.  Sometimes  we  loafed  on  hi*  hands, 
and  sometime*  we  spoiled  a  whole  batch 
of  bread,  and  sometimes  we  had  the  ovena 
too  hot  and  sometimes  too  cold.  Human 
nature  hasn't  changed  much. 

”  1  don't  like  the  attitude  people  take  to¬ 
ward  their  jobs,  because  I  was  raised  other¬ 
wise.  But  I  think  I  see  signs  that  it  is 
changing  to  normal  much  faster  than  most 
people  think.” 

I  asked  a  bricklayer  where  his  particular 
trouble  li**. 

"Trouble?”  he  inquired.  “Men  don’t 
do  an  honest  day's  work.  I'm  ■  young  man 
and  just  getting  started.  I  lay  bricks  my¬ 
self  snd  I  hire  men  to  help  me,  and  I  know 


what  I'm  talking  about.  Why,  an  honest 
man  is  afraid  to  work  the  way  he  know*  he 
ought  to.  because  he  gets  in  bad  with  the 
other  fellows.  There  has  been  a  good  deal 
of  criticism  of  a  dollar  and  a  quarter  an 
hour  for  bricklayer*,  but  I  doubt  if  it  is  too 
high.  They  can  only  work  about  six 
months  a  year.  Bad  weather  and  such 
things  make  them  lose  sbout  hslf  their 
time.  It's  hard  work  too  and  a  man  wear* 
out  fast  at  it.  Meat  of  us  are  young  men. 
you  will  notice.  An  old  man  can’t  stand 
the  pace. 

"The  wage*  are  all  right,  I  think,  but  the 
production  question  is  bad.  On  straight 
work  a  man  used  to  lay  2000  bricks  a  day. 
It  entitled  him  to  big  wage*.  He  didn't 
care  particularly,  it  ia  true,  whether  he 
worked  for  you  or  for  your  competitor. 
But  there  was  a  great  pride  in  his  craft  and 
that  made  a  man  come  through  with  high- 
class  work. 

"The  craft  is  an  ancient  one.  but  it  i 
was  a  better  one  than  now.  Our, 
cities  are  full  of  examples  that 
workmen  to  b«  the  equal  of  anything  ever 
known— far  better  work  than  they  do  in 
Europe- and  this  used  to  be  done  just  as  a 
matter  of  pure  pride.  The  boas  didn't  hare 
to  tel)  ’em  about  it." 

Taking  U  Easy 


«omf  up 


“It  isn’t  so  now.  The  men  have  to  be 
watched  or  they'll  slight  the  job. 

"As  to  quantity?  No.  a  bricklayer  won’t 
put  down  as  many  bricka  as  be  once  did. 
He'll  only  put  down  half  as  many.  Five 
year,  ago  we  were  building  10,000  house* 
a  year  here  la  this  town.  To-day  we’re 
building  only  «600.  There  are  roughly, 
we'll  say.  the  same  number  of  bricklayer* 
and  plasterers  here  now  as  then,  and 
they’re  all  occupied.  You  can’t  find  one  of 
them  idl*  to  save  your  lift.  Yet  In  the  days 
when  the  10.000  houan 
there  were  always  extra  n 
waiting  for  a  job. 

What’s  the  answer?  Thei 
to  lay  2000  briclu  a  day  lay.  anywhere  from 
1000  to  1200.  snd  he  doesn’t  lay  them  aa 
well.  Result?  Not  enough  workmen  to  go 
round  and  prices  for  labor  soaring  every 
minute." 

I  asked  the  manager  of  a  resUurant 
about  food.  It  wo*  one  of  three  dairy 
lunchw  where  you  wait  on  ymireeif  and  ret 
from  the  arm  of  a  chair.  Cheap  they  ua*d 

°”’ What’s  the  use  of  working?'  I  hear  It 
•very  dayl  And  underproduction -that's 
our  middle  name."  he  wailed. 

’Tvs  been  manager  here  four  years. 
Came  here  at  thirty-two-flfty  a  week.  I  've 
had  three  nice  rate*  since.  But  that’s 
nothing  to  what  my  help  haa  had.  They 
have  had  Increases  of  #00  to  400  per  cent 
since  then,  and  they're  worse  with  every 
raise. 

"Take  a  dish  washer  now.  We  used  to 
hire  a  good,  husky  Polsck  woman  at  five  a 
week  and  her  meal*.  snd  she’d  get  out  here 
in  the  afternoons  snd  mop  up  the  floor  and 
go  downstair*  snd  clean  thing,  up  and  have 
an  hour  left  to  sit  round  and  look  happy  in. 

"Now  wo  pay  ’em  fifteen,  but  they  never 
look  happy  any  more,  and  they  won’t 
scrub  anybody's  floor,  and  the  pleasant 
hour  they  used  to  have  for  rreting  is  all 
(one.  They  drag  their  job  along  and  fill  it 
up  for  fear  we'll  catch  them  with  idle  hands. 

"  B  reakage.  too.  was  always  big.  But  it  ia 
bigger  now  than  it  ever  was.  Anybody 
knows  how  fast  breakage  counts  up  in  his 
own  pantry.  It  used  to  be  we  could  fine 
them  or  fire  them  if  it  got  too  bad.  But 
now  you  just  simply  have  to  stand  for  It 
and  grit  your  teeth,  and  it  costs  like  sin  to 


keep  breaking  nrerna  in.  See  thst  little 

He  pointed  to  a  little  counterman  who 
was  bopping  about  waiting  on 
trade,  his  brow  puckered  with  se 

"Now  that's  an  example  of  another  en¬ 
tirely  different  thing  that's  the  matter  with 
production  round  here.  That  boy  is  worth 
more  than  all  three  of  the  other*.  He  take* 
an  interest  in  his  work.  He's  quick  and 
skillful.  He’s  boro  here  a  long  while  and 
know*  the  job.  Hr  is  polite  and  the  regular 
customer*  know  him.  There’s  only  one 
thing  the  matter  with  him-he  can't  stay 
steady  on  the  work.  He  works  about  three 
weeks  and  off  he  goes.  Since  the  first  of 
July?  Yea.  it  doean't  arem  to  have  made 
much  difference  with  him.  Plays  craps,  I 
gums,  and  gets  a  little  cheap  gin.  He  al¬ 
ways  comm  back,  though.  He  won't  work 
for  anybody  but  us.  and  be  doc*  mighty 
good  work  when  be  is  here. 

-  It’s  a  queer  commentary  cm  the  present 
state  of  things  that  this  extremely  unsteady 
brother  is  the  only  one  of  all  my  men  who 
works  as  if  hb  heart  was  in  it. 

"Take  that  other  counterman  there.  He 
cornea  on  duty  at  arvea.  At  seven-thirty 
this  morning  he  had  got  into  his  white  coat 
and  waa  about  ready  to  work.  Then  he 
went  downstair*  and  stayed  fifteen  min- 
uire-aaokfcic  cigarette*.  I  cures.  He 
worked  along  until  about  ten-thirty  and 
h*  disappeared  until  eleven-fifteen.  And 
now  he'*  looking  at  the  dock.  But  I  don't 
dare  say  a  word.  See  that  sign  in  the 
window.  'Counterman  wanted'? 

"I’ve  just  got  one  thing  to  worry  about. 
When  it  come*  seven  o'clock  and  people 
begin  coming  in  here  for  their  breakfast  I 
look  round  and  I  want  to  see  'em  all  on 
hand.  Get  me?  And  then  again  at  nine. 
I  want  to  are  the  nmc-oVlock  .hilt  come 
on.  That'#  aff  the  Interest  I've  got  in  'em. 
My  only  worry  b  that  I  won't  have  enough 
of  a  crew  to  run  the  thing.  They're  just  like 
The>-  don't  want 


me'to’Se  anything  else  to  them.  I  don't 

too. 

Think  Pm  trying  to  get  something  out  of 
’em  ia  the  way  of  better  servic*  without 

ml  for  It  if  I  offer  any 

l  reprimand  them  or  they  lake 
their  coats  and  quit.  But  thb  whole  thing 
b  going  to  brook  mod  break  soon.” 

TAo  St*ward‘i  Commmnti 

I  wan  paring  my  b«l  now.  C  off  re  that 
used  to  be  five  roots  waa  ten.  Myfive-cent 
sandwich,  too.  had  doubled  in  price.  Soup* 
i  up  and  the  flve-cent  cigar*  on  the 
counter  now  were  seven.  I  waved  a  fare¬ 
well  hand  to  the  aad-fared  restaurateur. 
We  ail  recognise  that  working  in  a  rretau- 
rontb  not  a  particularly  attractive  job.  It’s 
a  nine-hour  day  and  part  time  Sunday  too. 
and  a  good  many  people  wouldn't  want  it 
for  their  lot.  But  he  had  grown  up  in  it 
himself,  and  hb  bore,  who  own*  a  chain  of 
there  dairy  lunrhe*  that  are  famous  in  the 
town  they  serve,  grew  from  a  counterman 
and  b  now  a  rrepected  citism  of  some  note. 

What  chancre  them  are  for  a  man  who 
works  I  Everywhere  you  turn  in  thb  big 
America  of  ours  what 
to  grow  into  rrepect 
incidentally  into  great 

But  the  funny  thing  about  it  b  that  it  b 
always  done  akmg  the  line*  of  the  old  copy- 
There  b  no  excellence  with- 


to  me. 


it  opportunities  for  us 
and  rreponMbility  and 


out  great  labor.1 
to  write  the  wi 
writ*  it  out  the 

and  groan. 

I  told  tbe 
at  the 


'"\r.  sSdt 

kmgret  way— a 


have 

and 


s’s  atory  to  the 


"Two  sides  to  that."  he  said.  "You  pay 
’em  enough  and  they'll  stay  with  you. 

"But,"  I  argue  with  him,  "he  say*  that 
he  goes  to  them  with  an  offer  to  make  them 
stay.  He's  like  all  the  rest  of  you— he  finds 
labor  turnover  mighty  expensive.  Each 
spring  he  gore  to  his  people.  'Now  see 
here/  he  aays.  ‘you  want  to  make  more 
money.  You  stay  with  me  six  months  and 
at  the  end  of  that  time  I'll  pay  you  fifty- 
two  dollar*  bonus.  Stay  three  months  you 
get  tsenty-six  dollar*/  But  he  tells  me 
they  won't  do  it.  Even  when  they  agree  to 
they  soon  wander  away." 

"Easy!”  *ays  the  steward.  "Three  men 
are  always  short  of  money.  The  only  thing 
that  will  keep  them  on  your  staff  b  a  raise— 
a  good,  stiff  raise  right  off  the  bat  and  not 
tho  kind  you  wait  six  month*  for.  Who 
ever  heard  of  a  waiter  that  could  wait  *ix 
months  for  part  of  his  pay?  Can’t  be  done 
that  way. 

"Why.  I  was  a  waiter  myself.  Funny 
how  1  didn't  want  anybody  to  know  what 
I  waa  doin'.  ’Waiter'  doean't  sound  very 
good.  Well,  I  worked  for  a  cousin  of  mine 
and  I  worked  hard.  One  duv  a  captain 
quit.  ‘Make  me  a  captain/  I  nays.  But 
I  was  only  a  kid  and  he  wouldn't  do  it.  I 
hung  on  and  got  acquainted  with  a  lot  of 
the  big  men  that  come  in  hero—  head  of  the 
house  committee  and  all  that.  In  leas  than 
a  year  my  cousin  died  and  I  got  hb  job. 
But  I  never  saw  the  time  when  I  could  wait 
six  months  for  part  of  my  money." 

Workort  and  Cllmbtn 

“That  boy  over  there  in  charge  of  the 
big  dining  room -he’s  been  with  me  all  the 
time.  Him  and  me  waited  on  table  to¬ 
gether  over  at  the  old  house  fourteen  year* 
ago.  Oh,  there'*  always  somebody  work¬ 
ing,  and  working  hard  enough  to  climb. 
Work?  You  bet  1  know  what  It  mean*!" 

”  Yre,"  naid  a  big  clothing  manufacturer 
when  I  repeated  thb  conversation  to  him, 
"there  are  always  some  of  them  working 
hard  enough  to  climb.  I  did  It  myatlf.  Hut 
the  large  percentage  of  workmen  are  Im¬ 
pregnated  with  an  altogether  different 

"In  our  buainra*  we  know  what  work 
mean*.  But  we  also  know  what  non- 
production  and  underproduction  and  half 
production  mean.  There’*  eo  much  of  it 
that  we  are  at  our  wlu'  end*.  Throe  people 
of  our*  are  highly  organised.  They  know 
just  what  they  want.  They  have  been 
squeezing  the  clothing  trade  for  all  the 
traffic  would  bear.  For  more  money?  Yre. 
But  mostly  for  shorter  hour*.  They  ere 
jiving  hour*,  too.  that  are  not  honest  one*. 
Tbe  two  are  seldom  far  apart." 

I  told  him  that  lie  waa  putting  it  rather 
too  strongly,  it  seemed  to  me. 

"The  two  are  never  far  apart  In  our 
trade.”  he  answered.  "I  know  It  shouldn't 
be”  heahrugged  hb  shoulder*- "but  I'm 
engaged  juat  now  in  stating  facts,  not  in 
pointing  morals. 

"I  say  to  you  that  we  are  not  getting 
bonret  days'  work  and  that  tho  result* 
reach  into  the  mint  remote  and  unexpected 
combinations.  For  Instance -when  was  it 
that  the  war  began?  Say  five  year*  agn. 
Well,  to  produce  the  same  amount  of  gar¬ 
ment*  we  produced  five  year*  ago  we  must 
have  a  plant  that’s  almost  twice  bs  large. 

"Why?  Because  it  takes  twire  the  men 
and  twice  the  machinro  it  took  then  to  do 
the  same  amount  of  work.  Sour  looks  arc 
all  we  get  for  it,  and  bad  temper*  and  loaf¬ 
ing  on  the  joh.  That’*  what  I  call  expensive 
work.  And  they’ve  played  smash  with  it 
too.  Already  thousands  of  men  and  women 
in  our  line  are  on  the  streets,  For  the 
<C*nti*d*d  *n  Pag*  98), 


A  NATIONAL  UTILITY 


broadens  their  scope  of  activities  like  no  other  form 
of  transportation. 

From  a  purely  utilitarian  standpoint  the  automobile 
is  as  necessary  and  quite  as  dependable  as  the  tele¬ 
phone.  It  is  the  standard  field  equipment  of  every 
aggressive  American  business  man  and  to  employ  it 
is  not  merely  good  judgment  but  the  soundest  form 
of  economy. 

So  by  all  means,  get  a  motor  car  —  for  yourself,  your 
family  and  your  business.  Any  car  is  better  than  a 
slow,  overcrowded  “trolley.**  but  common  sense  will 
dictate  the  wisdom  of  buying  a  good  car  while  you 
are  about  it. 

• 

Take  up  the  matter  in  the  same  careful  way  that 
you  select  mechanical  equipment  for  your  office  or 
factory.  Look  for  enduring  quality  rather  than 
mere  price.  Buy  a  manufacturer's  reputation  rather 
than  four  wheels  and  a  painted  body. 

If  you  make  your  selection  on  this  basis  we  are 
quite  content  to  abide  by  the  result.  If  you  search 
for  motor  car  quality  you  must  find  the  PAIGE. 


Efficiency  —  that  is  the  watchword  of  today.  It 
means  speed.  It  means  the  elimination  of  all  waste  in 
time  and  effort.  It  means  the  co-relation  of  brain  and 
muscle  in  making  each  minute  a  productive  minute. 

If  we  Americans  are  to  maintain  our  industrial 
supremacy  we  must  introduce  this  doctrine  into 
every  phase  of  our  daily  life.  As  a  nation  we  must 
learn  to  challenge  each  tick  of  the  clock  and  insist 
that  it  registers  action. 

In  this  connection,  please  remember  that  the  auto¬ 
mobile  is  one  of  the  most  efficient  time  and  labor 
saving  devices  that  has  ever  been  developed.  It  has 
become  the  pace-maker  of  modem  progress,  and  to 
eliminate  it  would  mean  to  turn  back  the  calendar 
a  quarter  of  a  century. 

In  every  profession  and  every  field  of  business  you 
will  find  the  motor  car  performing  its  work  with 
economy  and  dispatch. 

It  carries  thousands  of  executives  to  and  from  their 
offices  each  day.  It  permits  them  to  keep  appoint¬ 
ments  on  the  dot.  It  multiplies  their  usefulness  and 
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ha  vine  a  lot  of  (rouble  about  prices  and  I 
say.  'Sure!  Send  me  about  fifty  printed 
price  lists  and  III  give  them  to  the  men  and 
they  can  compare  them  with  the  retail 
•tom.’ 

"I  thought  I  was  makin’  quite  a  hit. 
But  it  wasn’t  any  use.  They  wanted  to 
know  why  we  were  doing  that.  So  we 
wouldn’t  have  to  pay  them  more  money? 

"We  tried  to  put  in  shower  baths  and 
give  them  fifteen  minute*  to  dean  up.  but 
they  wouldn’t  stand  for  it.  Said  such 
things  meant  they'd  be  taken  out  of  the 
workingman  the  first  chance  we  got. 

"Wc  began  to  take  an  interest  in  our 
girls  and  put  in  rest  rooms  for  them. 
Thought  we'd  help  them  morally  as  well  as 
"way.  But  they  won’t  we ’em. 


in  a  physical  way.  But  they  won't  um 
They’d  rather  loaf  on  the  sidewalk  or 
out  the  windows. 

"Do  you  see  some  of  the  reasons 
clothing  is  high? 


"Somebody  said  the  other  day  that  the 
way  to  control  costs  was  at  their  source, 
not  to  wait  until  all  the  processes  of  manu¬ 
facture  and  distribution  had  been  com¬ 
pleted  and  then  to  arrest  some  retailer  or 
middleman  for  charging  too  much.  It  was 
pretty  good  talk.  But  It  failed  to  my  who 
was  going  to  take  these  operatives  of  mine 
in  hand  and  make  them  produce  cheaply." 


Over  200,000  Cars 


now  protected  against  theft 

The  Security  Auto  Theft-Signal  is  a  bright 
red  enameled,  pointed  metal  shackle  that 
should  be  attached  to  the  right  front  wheel 
of  your  car.  This  system  is  the  proven 
way  to  protect  cars  against  theft. 
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(Concluded  from  Pago  63) 

leather  this  spring  has  been  against  the 
retail  trade  and  prices  have  soared  until 

Bple  are  not  buying  clothes -and  there 
aws  are  out  of  work! 

"I  tell  you,  it’s  been  proved  over  and 
over  again  that  you  can’t  curtail  production 
enough  to  create  a  demand.  It  has  always 
h«n  a  boomerang.  The  manufacturer  who 
tries  it  soon  seen  the  people  pass  his  door. 
The  laborer  who  tries  [t  soon  finds  the 
public  on  hi*  back,  his  job  gone  snd  the 
industry  of  which  he  is  a  part  pretty  well 
gone  to  pieces. 

"That’s  what’s  going  to  happen  in  the 
clothing  business  before  we  get  through. 
Materials,  you  say.  are  also  high?  Well.  I 
think  if  you’ll  stop  to  think  you’ll  see  that 
a  man’s  suit  of  clothes  is  almost  wholly 
labor  -a  very  highly  manufactured  form  of 
product  with  comparatively  little  raw  ma¬ 
terial  in  It.  I  believe  it’s  estimated  that  the 
wool  grower  gets  about  four  dollars  for  the 
wool, 

’’  But  the  production  at  labor’s  hands  haa 
fallen  off  all  along  the  line.  The  cotton 

Cin  a  man’s  suit  that  used  to  cost 
i  cents  a  yard  now  costa  sixty-five. 
Woolens  that  before  the  war  could  be  had 
for  a  dollar  and  a  quarter  now  cost  lour- 
t  wen  tv-five.  Mohair  that  sold  direct  from 
the  mill  in  1916  at  twenty-five  cents  a  yard 
•»  now  pay  fifty-four  for.  Satin  linings 
that  were  a  dollar  twenty-five  are  nowr 
three-sixty-five.  Sewing  silk  that  was  ten- 
sixty-Mvrn  for  sixteen-ounce  stuff  Is  now 
Iwenty-two-sixty-scven,  and  imported  linen 
canvasm  that  in  1914  we  bought  for  thlr- 
treo  cents  a  yard  are  now  a  dollar  and  up. 

"So  at  first  glance  you  aay  that  labor  is 
only  a  small  factor  in  the  price  of  a  suit  of 
rlotlim.  But  If  you'll  stop  to  think  a 
minute  you’ll  see  that  th*ie  value*  I’v* 
!*en  giving  you  are  almost  wholly  lubor 
value*  too. 

"  What’S  the  cause  of  It  all?  My  anawer 
is  that  It’a  the  war.  That  doean’l  mean 
that  I’m  trying  to  alip  anything  over. 
IVhat  I  mean  is  that  In  our  business  all  of 
us  went  on  u  seventy,  ninety  or  hundred 
per  cent  war  basis  making  uniforms.  The 
Government  commandeered  the  wool.  Our 
shop*  were  busy  night  and  day.  On  piece¬ 
work  our  men  were  cleaning  up  fifteen  to 
twenty  dollars  daily,  and  they  woren’t  even 
good  mechanic*  at  that.  The  good  one* 
been  drafted  or  went  to  the  shipyards 
munition  factorim. 

" Some  of  them  never  cam*  back.  We've 
got  good  cuttera  and  tailor*  who  are  still 
working  In  the  shipyards. 

"So  the  men  were  demoralized.  They're 
working  on  a  forty-four-hour  ban!*  now. 
but  we  re  not  getting  forty  hour*  of  work. 
A  man  who  made  from  fifteen  to  twenty 
dollar*  for  fifty -six  hour*  of  work  in  1914. 
and  honest  hour*  at  that,  now  dean*  up 
from  aixty  to  ninety  dollar*  for  a  more  or 
Ire*  disbond  week.  If  you  don’t  like  the 
kind  of  work  he  doc*  be  puta  on  hi*  coat 
and  walks  out.” 


and 


Slacking  Tailor • 


"Here’s  a  fellow  from  Poland.  Been 
over  here  only  six  weeks.  Never  saw 
twenty-five  dollars  In  his  life.  I  suppme.  up 
to  i  hut  time.  But  we’re  paying  him  from 
thirty  to  thirty-two  a  week,  with  overtime, 
and  ne  strike*  me  to-dnv  for  a  raise.  Why? 
Because  somebody  tola  him  to. 

"Here’s  another  one— a  pocket  maker— 
always  growling  and  making  trouble  among 
t  he  men .  Five  year*  ago.  on  a  (if  ly-*ix-hour 
basis,  he  mode  twenty  to  twenty-five  dol¬ 
lar*  a  week.  Now  he  make*  from  seventy- 
live  to  a  hundred.  That’*  on  a  piecework 
basis  and  wo  have  no  complaint  to  make. 
But  working-by-the-hour  pocket  maker* 
make  only  sixty  dollar*  a  week,  and  there’* 
where  we  kick.  For  the  nuccr  nart  of  that 
is  that  at  this  comparatively  lower  wage 
the  pocket  actually  costs  us  more. 

"They  do  a  hundred  thing*  that  during 
working  hours  no  well-regulated  shop 
should  permit.  They  go  over  to  the  corner 
of  the  room  forty  times  a  day  for  a  drink  of 
water.  It  used  to  be  when  I  was  on  the 
bench  that  a  man  would  get  a  drink  and 
take  hi*  cup  hack  with  him  filled  to  save  a 
later  trip.  They  talk  among  themsclve*. 
they  atop  and  look  about,  they  do  every¬ 
thing  that  inventive  genius  can  suggest 
toward  killing  time.  Their  whole  attitude 
U  one  of  'What's  the  use  of  working?'  As 
long  as  that  obtains  you  can't  expect  any¬ 
thing  but  underproduction. 

"And  one  of  the  first  outgrowths  of  this 
attitude  of  theirs  is  the  suspicion  that  it 
breeds. 
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only  stopped  to  collect  bis  force*:  "And  1  don’t  mean  she 
*  as  a  nervous,  weak  creature.  Far  from  it.  Did  you  ever 
meet  her?” 

“I?”  I  was  surprised. 

"No?  I  thought  you  might  have.  We  went  about  a 
good  deal— met  a  good  many.  And  she  was— striking. 
People  did  not  forget  her.  I  was  fond  of  my  wife.” 

He  breathed  slowly  into  his  pipe  and  sent  up  a  spark  or 
two.  A  drum  in  the  far  distance  started  the  tentative 
rat-a-tat  of  a  drummer  who  is  not  sure  of  hk  audience,  and 
lopped  as  suddenly  as  it  began. 

"I  was  fond  of  my  wife.  We  bad  hard  times  at  first, 
and  no  man  ever  had  a  better  partner.  But  you  want 
to  go  to  bed,  sir.”  This  last  phrase,  in  the  sumo  tone 
as  the  real,  startled  me  into  a  warm  denial.  "Ah.” 
said  Bell,  "there’s  no  sleeping,  not  with  a  tornado 
coming  up." 

He  paused  and  then  began  with  the  words:  "A 
better  partner. 

"She  was  plucky.  I  used  to  say  she  was  ns  good 
as  a  man,  and  it  pleased  her.  She  liked  to  think  that 
we  were  friends  first.  She  liked  me  to  call  her  by  her 
surname— the  one  she  had— she  was  Thomson  before 
1  married  her;  and  she  liked  to  believe  1  spoke  to  her 
as  1  would  to  any  fellow." 

Bell’s  voice  was  so  little  Inflected  that  It  was  Im¬ 
possible  to  teU  his  mood.  He  spoke  evenly,  quietly, 
almost  languidly. 

"She  liked  me  to  swear  before  her,  and  slap  her  on 
the  back.  But  of  course  I  couldn’t  really  treat  her 
like  a  man." 

"No,”  I  agreed,  as  he  seemed  to  wait  for  me. 

"A  woman's  not  a  man." 


the  pavement.  But  that,  the  last  time  I  had  seen  Bell.  wo. 
a  long  lime  ago,  and  now  I  saw  him  not  at  all.  He  was 
merely  a  thicker  part  of  the  night  that  buried  u-  .ndre 
a  blarknen  which  no  stars  rauld  pierce,  and  made  ev>  r>  the 
great  river  like  velvet,  without  a  gleam. 

Thus  I  did  not  know  the  man  who  spoke  to  m*.  I  could 
not  remember  his  face,  or  even  his  stature,  his  ahai*-.  He 
had  been  a  victim,  now  he  was  a  voice,  and  a  atnnrty 
unlnforming  voice  at  that.  We  were  alone  on  the  narrow 
deck  of  a  stem- wheeler— one  of  those  rotten-bottomrt, 
cranky,  top-heavy  vcwla  which  ply  on  the 
Benue,  in  the  rains,  between  Yola  and  Chohoja, 
with  cargoes  of  hidm  and  cloth  and  tinned  atores 
und  salt  and  ivory  and  what  not,  and  sometimes 
a  forlorn  passenger  or  two,  soaking  in  the  wet 
heat  of  the  dreary  days  and  lying  awake  in  the 
long  hot  night  to  the  noiae  of  frogs,  the  distant 
drums  of  the  bush  or  tho  loud  sudden  splash  of 
a  manatee. 

The  crew  were  aleeplng  on  the  Band  hank  to 
which  we  were  moored,  and  my  servants  having 
set  up  my  bed  in  the  barge,  which  was  at  that 
time  my  official  headquarter*,  had  stowed  them-  W  1 
aelvce  away  among  tho  firewood.  It  was  my  cook  \ 
who  had  told  me  of  a  while  man  on  the  steamer.  A  A 
and  I  could  not  resist  h  chance  of  hearing  my  own  m2g 
language.  Hut  to  Bell’s  Introduction  of  himself 
I  had  no  anawer.  I  made  none.  \ 

"Perhapa  you  had  some  aharee,”  murmured 
tho  voice,  after  a  long  hesitation. 

"Ihsd  ten.” 

Again  there  was  a  long  silence  before  he  said. 

In  the  same  soft  tone.  “You  took  your  risks.” 

"Oh.  ysa.  I  don’t  blame  anyone.  I  wanted 
twenty  per  cent.” 

The  police  sentry  below  challenged—  absurdly,  fn-  who 
could  have  approached  us?  The  bank  was  an  ialan.1.  No 
doubt  he  wished  to  prove  hb  wakefulness.  Or  prrtiAjo 
some  hippopotamus  had  sighed  beyond  the  unse-  i  edge 
of  the  sand. 

"Have  you  ever  wondered  why  I  didn’t  run  away?" 
asked  Bell  unexpectedly. 

"I  thought  it  was  too  sudden -the  crash.” 

"No-o-o,"  he  breuthed.  "I  saw  it  coming  for  a  long 
time.  I  could  have  gone.  And  I  tell  you  thin.”  he  added, 
moving  so  that  hia  chair  creaked— I  instantly  guessed  him 
a  heavy,  clumsy  fellow — “  I’d  have  left  enough  to  pay  fifteen 
shillings  on  the  pound.  Fifteen  shillings.  With  the  dirt- 
dends  of  those  first  three  years  you  would  have  made  a 
profit.”  He  slowly  exhaled,  and  repeated  softly,  “A  profit 
of  about  ten  per  cent.” 

I  could  not  help  a  note  of  asperity  when  I  asked  why  he 
had  not  done  so 
years 


f”  Well,  I  tell  you  this  one  was  better  than  any 

man.”  And  hs  added  in  tho  sumo  light  tone:  "I  was 
very  fond  of  my  wife.” 

HU  voles  dropped  again  and  hU  pip*  threw  up  a 
glow  against  it*  own  smoke,  which  rose  almost  straight 
in  the  dead  air.  Hut  the  grntlc  tone  was  deep  with 
passion  and  left  an  echo  I  don't  forget  now. 

"Ws  were  partners,  good  partner*.  It  was  her 
own  wort.  She  had  to  have  a  typewriter  and  keep 
my  papers,  and  when  she  could  sign  ptr  pro.  I  be¬ 
lieve  It  was  as  near  pure  happiness  aa  a  woman  can 
get  In  thU  world.  Women  aren’t  made  to  be  happy, 
aa  a  rule,  but  to  are  her  eyea  when  we  talked  of  thia 
and  that -thaws,  and  options,  contango  and  all  that 
rigmarole— she  was  happy  then.  Though  I  couldn’t 
tel)  her  everything  she  wouldn't  have  understood. 
But  I  told  her  enough  to  make  her  lielieve  that  she 
knew  it  all,  and  that  ahe  did  understand.  One  can’t 

be - -  He  stopped,  and  then  finished:  "It's  hart 

to  be  atraight  with  a  woman.” 

“Oh  I” 

"I  mean— it  takes  too  long.  They  don’t  under¬ 
stand.  Except  the  sort  of  woman  you  pick  up  two¬ 
s' penny  in  the  street.  But  with  a  good  woman— It’s 
r prising  how  little  they  understand.  And  when  you 
think  they  do,  then  you’re  making  a  mistake.  A  hundred 
to  one  they’ve  got  It  wrong." 

I  was  getting  a  trifle  bored  and  suggested  a  drink.  Dell 
agreed.  The  boys  sere  asleep  and  did  not  answer  my 

.  _ _  ..  shouts,  but  the  sentry  on  the  barge  thumped  it*  iron  aide 

.  •  with  the  butt  of  hU  carbine,  and  waked  up  Momadu. 

Momadu  roused  up  Andu,  the  small  boy,  to  light  a  lantern, 
r  five  minute*  are  smoked  in  while  the  besd  bargeman,  suddenly’  waked  to  the  fact  that 
icr  to  hit  last  remark:  none  the  boys  were  wanted,  began  to  bawl  for  them  at  the  top 
t  have  hewn  an  impertinence,  of  hia  voice  from  the  distant  glimmer  of  his  fire  on  the 
pulled  Russia  down."  he  crown  of  the  sand.  Thia  brought  the  police  sergeant  out 
woman— but  the  had  her  of  hia  blanket,  and  In  a  minute  there  was  a  cross  fire  of 

raucous  shouts  and  explanations  screw  the  sleepy  night— 
for  a  hundred  years.  No  all  that  confused  stir  which  always  follows  a  night  alarm 
I  had  forgotten  my  toes  for  nearly  six  power  on  earth  could  have  held  her  together  much  longer,  in  Africa. 

I  had  long  ceased  to  say  whenever  I  saw  something  And  she’ll  go  oo  staggering  for  another  hundred— a  nasty  At  last  Momadu.  wrapped  in  a  homo  blanket,  came 

I  wanted  but  could  not  afford:  “Ah!  If  only  I  had  some  neighbor  for  quiet  people - ”  stumbling  up  the  plank,  and  Andu’s  lantern  threw  it*  long 

of  that  two  hundred  I  put  into  the  Pacific  Investment  “Oh- well.  I  don’t  know.”  Bell  cut  me  short  with  his  spoke*  of  shadow  aero®  the  stained  deck  to  the  edge  of  the 
Company!’’  But  now  my  regrets  stirred,  fifteen  shillings  on  vague  disinterested  tone.  “I  saw  it  in  a  book.  But  I’m  water.  We  filled  our  glasses,  and  drank.  The  shouts  died 

the  pound  would  have  been  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds,  sorry  for  th«e  girls— pretty  girls-  nice- losing  girls.”  down.  The  captain  of  the  steamer,  coming  up  from  below 

A  year's  rent,  rate*  and  taxes.  A  holiday  abroad.  A  tour's  His  voire  fell  in  a  mournful  cadence,  and  hit  pipe  glowed  with  the  conviction  that  wc  were  adrift,  was  reassured,  and 
kit  and  provisions.  Fifteen  years’  tobacco,  three  hundred  suddenly  on  a  long  sigh.  we  found  oursclvr*  alone  again  in  the  enormous  silence, 

book*  in  red  morocco.  ”  Do  you  know  why  you  didn’t  get  your  fifteen  shillings  “ I  never  met  Mr*.  Bell,  but  I’ve  seen  her  photograph  in 

”  What  broke  my  heart - ”  said  Bell  suddenly:  and  on  the  pound?"  he  asked.  the  paper*,  and  I  rather  thlnk-wasn’t  ahe  in  the  Academy 

stopped  as  suddenly  to  ask  for  a  match.  But  he  turned  his  "  The  assets  didn’t  cover  it,"  I  answered  dryly  enough,  one  year?  ’’ 

face  away  as  he  lit  his  pipe.  "No.  But  they  would  have.  Ill  tell  you.  It  was  “Yes.”  said  Bell  softly.  "A  good  picture.  It  should 

"I’ve  sleeping  sickness,"  he  remarked  in  the  same  dead  because  of  a  woman— my  wifa."  have  been.  It  cost  a  thousand.  And  she  looked  well  in 

voice.  “Extravagance!"  I  murmured.  full  drew.  You  noticed  her  diamonds?" 

"They  say  it’s  curable -at  least  the  kind  you  get  in  It  was  a  stupid  remark,  to  which  Bell  after  a  moment  I  couldn’t  say  I  had. 

Wist  Africa.”  1  tried  to  hearten  him.  “  It’*  the  Rhodesian  replied  with  a  note  of  deference,  like  one  bearing  with  a  “  Money  didn't  spoil  her.  No.  And  she  entered  into 
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FOR  every  distinctive  paint  purpose,  an  exceptionally 
efficient  Certain-teed  paint  has  been  developed. 

Stucco,  for  instance,  is  so  rough  and  porous  that  most 
paints  fail  to  protect  it  from  the  crumbling  influence 
of  moisture  and  weather. 


So  a  distinct  variety  of  Certain-teed  paints  was  created 
to  protect  every  point  and  pore  of  a  stucco  surface  with 
unusually  tough,  strong  coats. 

There  are  still  other  varieties  of  Certain-teed  for 
smoother  concrete  surfaces,  and  many  for  the  various 
needs  of  metal  and  wood. 

Some  dealers,  of  course,  cannot  carry  in  stock  all  the 
kinds  and  shades  of  Certain-teed,  but  they  can  get  any 
Certain-teed  product  for  you  at  the  same  price  for  small 
as  for  large  quantities.  ' 

The  extensive  system  of  Certain-teed  warehouses  and 
hundreds  of  Certain-teed  distributing  centers  make  it 
easy  for  them  to  procure,  in  a  very  short  time,  any 
amount  of  any  variety  or  shade. 

Certain- teed  ^ Product  u  Corporation 


CERTAINTY  OF  QUALITY  AND  GUARANTEED  SATISFACTION  -  CERTAIN  TEED 
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and  ioday 


Michelin  introduced  the 
first  pneumatic  auto¬ 
mobile  tire  in  1895.  In 
the  meantime  Michelin 
genius  has  contributed 
many  other  improve¬ 
ments  which  culminate 
today  in  the  new  Mich¬ 
elin  Universal  Cord. 
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rr.  She  would  Jiave  won- 
im.  ud  gone  01.  That'* 
•t  bide  it.  I  just  did  not 


was  at.  Naturally.  So 
I  didn't  loll  her.  I  put 
>  titer 


«...  it  1-4  «...  T.I4  *•*  !•  1 1 

I  rtMili  JW  ia.xtni1 


It  off.  Then 

"»  that  thing*  began  to 

look  bottor  and  1 
thought  I  would  be 
able  to  redeem  them. 
That  wasted  a  month-and  you  can't  tell  thing*  after  a 
month.  Not  to  a  wifa  you  eoo  inry  day." 

Hr  breathed  dreply  and  then  turned  hia  far*  toward 
me  aa  hr  wont  on. 

"  A  woman  Ukae  to  be  abla  to  help,  and  aho  knowa  quirk 
enough  when  all  hw  helping  la  make-Mlevo.  Of  courae 
a  woman  couldn't  help  me  much,  not  directly:  and  I  think 
aha  knew  that  I  used  to  pretend  aha  waa  more  of  a  help 
than  aha  could  be.  She'd  have  liked  to  give  me  the  din- 
She  might  have  loved  me  all  the  better  for  needing 
and  I  know  that  a*  well  aa  I  knew  myaelf.  Hut 
I  couldn't  tell  her." 

The  vnire  died  away.  The  last  phrase  was  barely  articu¬ 
lated.  And  then,  aa  before,  ho  ecemrd  to  find  a  new  energy 
in  some  deep  closet  of  hi.  worn-out  aplrlt.  and  ajroke  murh 

*'lt  would  have  bren  ao  much  explanation.  She’d  have 
wanted  to  know  where  the  copiea  had  come  from.  A  long 
.lory.  Yce,  it  would  have  t>ern  difficult.  One  forget, 
afterward  how  difficult  It  would  have  been  then. 
The  money  wasn't  much  good  to  me  after  all -not 
in  the  end.  and  it  waa  then  I  thought  of  going. 
And  I  wasn't  deep.  Aa  1  aay.  people  would  have 
nearly  had  their  money  back.  And  if  I  had  gone  far 
enough  away,  and  stayed  away,  they  wouldn't  have 
taken  the  trouble  to  make  It  a  criminal  case.  Bwid.*. 
I  wouldn't  have  left  much  evidence.  They  would 
only  have  found  out  that  thing*  were  not  straight, 
.  .  and  they  couldn't  have  discovered  exactly  how  it 
(J  had  be*n  done.” 

"Couldn't  you  have  brought  them  straight?  I 
I  rbould  think  surely  If  you  could  have  paid  fifteen 


“No— not  Couldn't  have  stood  investigation. 
Yea:  fifteen  shillings.  Hut  the  deficit,  even  at  that, 
was  a  couple  of  hundred  thousand."  He  stopped 

“Yes.  I  might  have.  But  I  didn't  want  to.  It 
meant  a  big  risk.  It  was  risking -I  didn't  want 
any  more  risks.  I  wanted  to  get  out  of  it  all-wlth 
her.  Take  her  out  of  it.  And  I  knew  they'd  let  me 
alone  if  I  left  enough  behind  for  a  good  dividend. 
They  might  have  kept  the  company  going  when 
it  was  not  so  badly  off  as  they  though  t- 
it  all  up-carried  on.  I  dare  say.  It's  been  done 
before.  1  wouldn't  have  taken  too  much  with  me.  Thirty 
thousand,  and  all  settled  on  Amy.” 


fConlln*rd  from  Pag,  44! 

jewelry,  and  ah.  knew  why  I  liked  her  t<>  wear  it.  I 
wouldn't  ask  her  to.  but  she  understood.  She  saw  why  we 
had  to  make  a  show,  and  she  made  a  show.  But  she  nev  er 
looked  like  a  show.  Diamonds  didn’t  make  a  fool  of  her. 
She  could  wear  a  hundred  thousand'-  worth  she  often 
did- and  not  look  cheap.  She  liked  all  that  better  than 
I  did  but  then,  she  knew  she  was  doing  something  for  m. 
thore  that  I  couldn't  do  for  my*df.  It  wav  plain  to  *«. 
And  I  think  she  was  pleased  that  she  could  understand  it. 
She  knew  where  she  was.” 

“She  must  have  been  very  handsome  — by  that  picture  " 

“Yew."  Bell  was  not  very  grateful  for  (his  sympathy. 
He  let  it  pawi,  and  went  on.  "When  I  gave  her  the*, 
things  I  always  had  copn  i  made  -  in  good  paste.  I  can't 
aay  I  did  it  of  a  set  purpose- not  at  first.  It  was  a  pre¬ 
caution.  I  nm  a  man  who  takes  precautions  by  nature 
I  suppose  I  thought  we  might  want  to  sell  thee*  diamond, 
some  day.  and  then  the  copies  would  be  wanted,  probably 
In  a  hurry.  And  it  wouldn't  do  for  It  to  h>-  known  that 
Mrs.  Bell  had  sold  her  diamonds.  No.  Even  a  thin*  like 

that  make*  a  difference  when  you're  - "  He 

apparently  to  take  breuth,  and  I  wondered  if  he  wi 
to  *uy  "swindling."  But  he  ended  with  a  quaint  turn  of 
phrase- "in  finance.  I  didn't  put  it  to  mywlf.  and  I 
didn’t  tell  her  about  the  copies." 

"It's  the  usual  thing  to  have  copies  of  valuable  jewels, 
isn't  it?"  I  naked  after  a  moment. 

Ilell  was  breathing  audibly.  I  think  he  must  have  been 
asthmatic.  Hb  voice  was  that  of  a  man  who  has  little 
breath  to  spare,  a  sick  man  whose  repoas  is  necasslty. 

“  Yes,"  he  sighed;  "  it  was  the  dealer  In  Paris  who  sug¬ 
gested  It.  and  I  Mid  very  well.  But  I  d.dn'l  tell  her." 

“You  thought  you  might  want  to  change  them  without 
her  knowing  I've  heard  of  that  being  done  too." 

"No-no!"  He  breathed  more  earnestly.  “It  waa  a 
precaution.  The  jeweler  suggested  it.  He  Mid  it  wa.. 
a  precaution,  anti  I  saw  that  No.  I  don’t  know  why 

I  did  not  tell  her.  I  never 
hud  a  secret  from  her  but 
that  one.  Plenty  of  thing*  I 
not  explain,  but  not  a 
I  wasn’t  a  man 
who  like*  telling." 

"It's  sometime*  more 

trouble  to  tell - - 

"Yes."  At  last  I 
had  *aid  something 
which  pleased  him. 
“Yea;  it  Is  a  trouble. 
It  was  a  great  trouble 
to  me.  I  had  to  screw 
myself  up  to  tell  her 
things,  quite  little 
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opened  ray  mouth,  and  look  at  me  at  if  she 
expected  It.  So  I  told  her. 

'She  Mid  I  must  take  her  diamonds." 
He  stopped  to  light  his  pipe  again.  In 
the  flame  of  the  match  I  caught  a glimpw  of 
bloodshot  eye*,  a  coarse  nose  dinted  with 

apoxee.  and  looae  rough  skin  sprinkled 
gray-ahot  hair.  He  went  on  evenly. 

“1  tried  to  show  her  it  would  be  no  good. 
But  Amy  knew  too  much.  She  knew  that 
seventy  or  eighty  thousand  of  ready  money 
could  make  a  lot  of  difference.  And  when 
I  pointed  out  that  the  absence  of  her  dia¬ 
monds  would  be  noticed,  and  might  do  me 
as  much  harm  as  twice  as  great  a  loss  — 
things  were  ticklish  even  then -she  had 
a  goed  answer  for  that.  We  would  get  copies 
made,  and  she  would  wear  the  cooks.1' 

BeU  paused,  and  added  in  a  voice  which 
was  far  from  humor:  "She  told  me  that 

ioCSdJ  thafno oSww'trfi  tht dUfmnce! 
Of  course  I  coo'd  have  taken  away  the 
things,  had  'em  polished  up  and  brought 
'emback  again.  Hut  I  didn't  want  any 
more  of  that  kind  of  thine  between  us.  and 
I  thought  I  could  dear  ofl  the  whole  of  the 
old  business  too. 

"I  had  to  go  to  Paris  anyhow.  I  often 
did.  And  1  west  and  got  the  rtal  stones 
out  of  pawn.  It  took  a  good  deal  to  raise 
the  money.  I  had  to  pledge  all  the  aeruri- 


r topper 


like  double-edged  hams.  But  you’re 
-rird  yourself,  1  dare  say?" 

No  " 

Ah.  well,  you  don't  know.  And  per- 
s  it's  not  the  same  for  all.  But  I  felt  as 
>e  was  all  a -wound,  and  I  could  see  her 
ding.  But  I  was  very  fond  of  Amy.  and 
was  fond  of  me.  She's  dead  now." 


How  the  Old  Principle  of  Stropping 
is  Applied  to  Safety  Razor  Blades 


Just  as  with  the  old  style  razor,  you 
can  get  scores  of  delightfully 
smooth  shaves  from  each  and  every 
safety  razor  blade,  by  stropping. 

The  reason  is  easy  to  see.  The 
cutting  edge  of  a  razor  is  extremely 
delicate.  It  is  made  up  of  tiny 
teeth  which  are  in  alignment  when 
the  edge  is  sharp. 

In  shaving,  these  tiny  teeth  become 
bent  and  twisted.  When  the  edge 
gets  in  this  condition  your  blade 
begins  to  pull  and  scratch.  The 
only  remedy  is  stropping. 

The  Twinplex  Stropper  gently  and 
surely  strokes  the  misaligned  teeth 
back  into  a  keen,  even  edge.  And 
by  regular  stropping  it  is  easy  to 
get  scores  of  clean,  comfortable 
shaves  from  a  single  blade. 


“Dead!”  I 
climax. 

“Yea.  Died  a  cou 


startled  by  this  abrupt 


\  his  chair,  and  knocked  mw 


Twinplex  is  sold  on  30-day  trial  and  a  10-year 
guarantee.  Price  $5.00  in  satin  lined,  nickel  or  leather 
case.  Sold  also  in  a  variety  of  combination  sets.  At  lead¬ 
ing  cutlery,  hardware,  drug  and  department  stores. 


Twinplex  Sales  Company 
1655  Locust  St.,  St.  Louis 
243  Fulton  St,  Now  York  591  St  Catherine  St, 


Duple  of  months  ago.  I 
it  in  the  paper.  I  don’t  know  what  it 


"'So  1  told  him.*  mid  Amy.  But  aho 
wasn't  easy.  I  could  tell  that. 

“ '  And  what  did  he  mv  then? '  I  asked. 

ten  minute*,  and  then  ahe  naked  if  I  was 
quite  sure  about  the  diamonds.  Perhaps 
I  had  beeo  cheated.  I  said  no.  they  were 
all  right.  She  wanted  to  know  where 
I  would  get  rid  of  them,  and  I  told  her. 
in  Paris.  'Then  II 


was.  She  was  only  thirty-four,  and  a  strong 
eirl  all  her  life.  Stronger  than  a  man,  as 
far  as  health  of  body  com.  But  never  mind 
that.” 

He  was  annoyed,  and  his  pipe  glowed. 
Then  he  began  again  in  a  dreamy  tone. 

"We  went  by  Newhaven.  She  liked  that 
way.  I  don't  know  why.  No  one  was  with 
us  but  her  msid,  and  she  carried  the  jewel 
case  heraeif.  She  never  let  me  carry  any  of 
her  small  traps,  because  she  always  said 
I  wasn’t  safe  to  ramembef  them,  and  the 
maid  was  too  sick  to  trouble  about  any 
jewel  case*.  We  put  her  in  the  cabin. 

"We  had  a  couple  of  chairs  on  deck.  It 
was  a  lovely  day.  but  I  don’t  think  either 
of  us  cared  for  that.  We  were— all  I  can 
My  is.  I  frit  as  if  1  ut  next  a  stranger.  After 
about  an  hour,  when  we  were  well  out.  ahe 
turned  to  me.  very  pale,  and  I  thought  she 
»*  feeling  the  sea.  though  indeed  site  was 
a  good  sailor.  But  she  Mid:  'I  can't  bear 
this  any  longer.  It's  breaking  my  heart. 
I  meant  to  wait  to  aee  what  lie  you  would 
tell  me  in  Paris— I  wanted  to  aee  now  many 
more  you  would  go  on  acting  to  me.  but 
I  can't  bear  It.' 

“I  asked  her  what  she  meant,  and  ahe 
rounded  on  me. 

'"What  have  I  got  in  thia  bag?  The 
paste  you  put  into  the  Mfe  when  you  stole 
the  diamonds.' 

'"It  isn't  paste,'  I  Mid.  *Cranley  was 

went  to  a  joweler  the  day  after.  Do 
you  think  he  was  wrong?  Oh.  didn't  you 
know  I'd  have  given  you  the  diamonds  and 
the  hands  too?  Didn't  you  know  I  wunted 
to  give  you  more— everything  I  could?’" 

Bell's  voice  was  quite  calm,  and  after  a 
moment  he  added  Mif  in  explanation:  "She 
hardly  knew  what  she  was  Mying." 

Then  there  was  such  a  long  pause  that 
I  ventured  to  aak:  "What  then?" 

"What  could  I  do?  I  told  her  she  had 
the  diamonds  in  the  bag.  She  sat  very  still 
for  about  a  minute,  and  then  the  began  to 
shake  all  ovi  r.  I  asked  her  if  she  would  like 
another  rug,  and  tho  got  up  all  at  once  and 
threw  the  bag  Into  the  sea.  I  triad  to  get 
hold  of  her.  but  she  simply  pulled  htraa'f 
away  from  me  and  ran  to  tho  cabin.  She 
looked  at  me  only  for  a  second,  but  she 
looked  as  if  she  hated  me.” 

He  turned  toward  me  again,  as  if  noticing 
how  low  his  voice  was. 

"Well,  I  don't  wonder ."  he  murmured  — 
"believing  what  she  believed.  And  how 
could  the  poor  girl  tell?  She  wu  as  wise 
a  woman  m  ever  I  knew.  I  told  you  I  used 
to  say  she  was  as  sensible  as  a  man.  But 
she  wm  a  woman.” 

He  let  his  head  stoop  forward  and  I  mw 
his  pipe  like  a  half-moon.  So  he  reflected 
for  a  moment,  and  then  said  again,  as  if  he 
could  get  no  nearer  to  the  explanation  in 
his  mind: 

"  But  she  wm  a  woman."  "* 

After  another  minute  he  continued  with¬ 
out  emotion:  “I  never  mw  her  after  we 
reached  Dieppe.  She  went  on.  I  came 
back.  She  wouldn't  touch  her  nfoney,  ex¬ 
cept  a  few  pounds  a  year  she  had  from  her 
mother;  and  there  it  is  still  with  the 
trustee*.  I  suppose  her  father'll  get  it  now. 
Yea.  she  left  me.  As  I  My.  she  hated  me. 

"No.  I  don’t  know  that.  But  she  wanted 
to  hate  me.  I  had  hurt  her  too  badly,  and 
ahe  was  obstinate.  Jealous." 
^Jealous-why?  Wbst  of?  Your  busi- 

“No.  Just  jealous,  like  anybody  who  can 
love  like  that."  Bell  took  I  tis  pipe  out  of 
his  mouth  and  pawed  his  hand  slowly  over 
his  head  and  face. 

“  That  smashed  me."  he  Mid  gently.  "  It 
wasn't  only  the  money— though  that  was 
enough.  It  was  no  gowl  running  then.  No 
point  in  it.  I  went  back.  But  I  didn’t  do 
anything.  Didn’t  even  clean  up  my  books 
for  the  trial,  and  the  whole  thing  burst  up 
in  a  fortnight. 

“Do  you  know  that  she  knew’  for  six 
weeks  before  she  offered  me  the  diamonds— 
knew  they  were  paste?  That’s  n  queer 
thing.  But  it  wasn't  spite.  She  wanted 
me  to  tell  her." 

He  sank  down  into  his  chair,  and  the 
silence  returned  upon  us. 
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GRANT  MOTOR  CAR  CORPORATION 

CLEVELAND 


ON  the  cross-country  spin,  with  the  long  ribbon 
of  the  road  stretching  away  for  miles  ahead, 
you  get  to  know  the  Grant  Six  as  in  no  other  way. 
The  eager  responsiveness  of  the  motor  beguiles  you 
into  bursts  of  speed  only  limited  by  prudent  caution. 
There  is  a  sense  of  security  in  the  reserve  of  power 
and  a  feeling  of  complete  confidence  on  the  hills. 

You  can  ride  for  hours  without  the  slightest 
physical  fatigue,  and  the  complete  absence  of  car 

noises  and  the  effortless  way  in  which  the  Grant  Six 
drives  are  pleasantly  relaxing. 

In  the  Grant  Six  you  forget  that  your  motor  car 
is  a  mechanism  —  it  seems  a  part  of  you  yourself.  Yet 
the  chassis  is  a  masterpiece  of  mechanical  refinement 
overlaid  with  a  brtdy  of  surpassing  beauty  of  line  and 
finish. 

01  vr  1200  drillers  sell  this  car. 

There's  one  near  you. 
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THE  KONKRIN 9  HERO 


"Galloper*  pay  d®  rent.  Wham!  'Morn¬ 
ing.  rainbow.  Wah  just  begun.  Dove  of 

ere  got  one  hot  end  like  a  hornet.  Gal- 
'r*  are  kin  yo'  uplift  de  Honey  Tone 
Jark."  , 

The  dire  raced  on  their  victorious  way. 
Twenty  minutra  later  Honey  Tone  Boone 
picked  up  the  rubra.  The  capital  in  hi* 
leather  pocketbook  had  dwindled  to  a  pair 
of  weuk-looking  dollar  bflh.  He  reached 
into  his  pocket  and  his  hand  came  forth 
clutching  a  rubber-banded  cylinder  of  cur¬ 
rency  whose  external  unit  wa*  a  yellow 
obligation  wherein  the  United  States  Gov¬ 
ernment  promi»rd  to  pay  the  bearer  fifty 
dollars  in  gold  coin  provided  the  Demo¬ 
crats  overlooked  that  much. 

Honey  Tone  voiced  his  challenge. 
"Shoots  a  hund'od  deflate.  De  big  coin 
keep*  de  piker*  out." 

The  Wildcat  batted  hi*  eyre  but  rallied 
nohly  and  covered  Hor.ey  Tone’*  bet  with 
five  twenties.  "  Roll  'em."  he  said  huskily. 

Honey  Tone.'rolling  ’em.  neglected  to  ad¬ 
vertise  the  fact  that  when  he  reached  for 
hi«  new  stake  he  had  switched  the  dice. 
"Seven.  Shoots  two  hund’ed." 

“Tnlk  to  'em.  Ilomre  Tone."  One  of  the 
uplifter's  udmirer*  offered  verbal 


•Ce«f  immad 

"I  guess  yo'  says  sense."  he  admitted. 
"Us  boys  walks." 

For  a  little  while  he  and  Hooey  Tooe 
discussed  the  detail  of  the  Impending 
parade.  "When  us  pm  de’  gransUn’. 
the  uplifter  specified.  "I  give*  de  salute. 
You  be  leadin'  de  platoon.  Wteo  yougite 
opposite  de  grar.  stan'  yo’  says.  ‘E>*es 
right.'  'At’s  all  you  does  'reptin'  to  keep 


I  sideways  at  the  cook, 
up  wid  a  boy  in  de 


’•Who's  gwine  to  be  in  de  gran'  stan'!" 

“In  de  gran  stan'?  Fust  dew'll  be  de 
'ception  committee,  den  all  religious  or¬ 
ganizations.  den  all  de  lodges  an*  grave 
Huh-,  den  alk  de  women  ar“chilleo  whut 
ain't  'filiated  wid  nothin’  but  husban’s  an' 
kitchen  stoves." 

Throughout  the  discuasion  the  Wildcat’s 
unmounted  disappointment  ached  until  it 
wss  suddenly  quieted  by  a  detail  of  the 
forthcoming  cere  monies  which  be  did  not 
impart  to  his  associate.  In  tha  Wildcat's 
brain  was  bom  a  schema  which 


/’am  Paga  91 

The  Wildcat  looked! 

"Last  night  I  meet*  up 
barber  shop  whut  knows  Honey  Tone 
pureocaL  He  says  'at  triflin'  uplifteh 
claims  to  bein’  single;  claims  he  neveh  had 
no  wife.” 

The  culinary  amazon  picked  up  a  frying 
pan  and  brought  it  down  oe  the  top  of  the 
range  with  a  resounding  bang. 

"He  claims,  does  be?  Wunst  Ah  git* 
mah  hooks  in  'at  nigger's  head  all  he  clamu 
is  funeral  benefits !' 

The  Wildcat  suggested  that  Honey  Tone 
far,  far  away  and  established 
of  another  family  circle.  The 
nobly.  He  waited  until  the 
avoirdupois  cyclone  had  cooled  off.  Some¬ 
thing  in  the  cook’s  energetic  rage  suggested 
the  activities  of  the  WlIdrat'sTormer  land¬ 
lady.  Cuspidora  Lee.  from  whom  he  had 
borrowed  tobacco  money.  He 
to  visit  his  former  boarding 


Tone. 

’  wife  be  linin' 


in  de 


"Dey  does  de  talkin'.  Shower  down, 
Wilecat.  Shoots  two  hund'ed." 

The  Wildest  hreitated. 

"Shower  down."  Honey  Tone  repeated. 
"You  crave-  action.  Git  in  de  collar. 
Don’t  stan'  theh  poisoned  on  one  foot  like 
de  iron  lady  in  de  park." 

The  Wildcat  glanced  about  him.  He 
•«»  that  several  pairs  of  heavy  Ups  were 
curling  in  the  how  of  derision.  Ho  counted 
out  s  handful  of  greenback*.  "'At'*  two 
ImndVd."  he  said  heavily.  "Roll  'em." 
Ilu.  neck  itched.  He  oensed  the  Impact  of 
the  ax.  "How  come  I  crazy?" 

The  rolling  dire  halted.  The  dam  In  ad¬ 
dition  announced  that  four  and  threa  made 
■even. 

"  I  mow*  de  letture."  Honey  Tone  picked 
tip  his  winning*.  "Shoot*  a  hund'ed." 

The  Wildcat  audited  his  capital.  "Sixty's 

"sLioU  *ixty." 

The  Wildest  took  s  deep  bresth  end  held 
onto  it  until  he  read  on  the  clicking  cubes 
the  final  mereage  of  dlanater. 

"Whufl  'At*  me.”  Honey  Tone  lookod 
at  hi*  victim,  and  in  the  glanre  of  triumph 
glowed  the  dull  fire  of  accomplished  re¬ 
venge. 

"I>#m  bones  nay*  who  is  de  konkrin' 
hero.  Dey  knows. 

The  Wildcat  picked  up  the  dice  and 
looked  them  over  earefully. 

"  Dire,  wuz  elo’re  a  nickel  Ise  neked 
an'  you  done  it.” 

Honey  Tone  reached  for  the  dice.  "How 
come?  he  objected. 

"  Dene  dice  know*  *o  much  Ah  thought 
mebbe  dey'*  educated.” 

The  uplifter  wa*  glad  enough  to  ignore 
the  remark  in  hi*  effort  to  get  the  dice  under 
cover.  He  switched  the  subject  quickly  to 
one  which  would  not  include  an  examina¬ 
tion  of  hi*  paraphernalia  of  chance. 

"  I  count*  on  you,  Wilecat,  to  be  colonel 
of  de  parade." 

"Me?"  The  Wildcat  *obered  under  the 
responsibility. 

“  You  lie  de  walkin'  colonel,  leadin’  de 
konkrin'  heroes.” 

"  Whah  at  does  you  come  in?' 

”  l*o  do  redin'  gin'ral  whut ' 

"Honey  Tone,  does  you  ride  I  does. 
You  an'  me  is  'quivalent,  on'y  Ise  mo'  in 
di*  konkrin'-hcro  business.  All  de  konkrin' 
you  evah  done  wuz  leadin'  de  sleep  squad 
o’  else  joyin'  roun'  in  Bo'deaux.  No,  sub! 
Does  yo'  ride,  I  doee.” 

"  De  ridin’  part's  de  hardest.  I  ride*  so 
you  boy*  kin  nee  me  give  signs  whah  at  to 
marrh.  Dues  you  ride  de  nex'  boy  dime 
■  rave  to.  He  say,  ‘Whah  at’s  mah  mule?' 
Fust  thing  yo'  knows  all  de  konkrin'  heroes 
would  be  on  mules.  Dey  wouldn’t  be  no 
more  mules  lef  in  de  world.  Figgeh  out 
what  ud  happen  to  de  horn  band  when  de 
mules  hpard  de  toots  an’  started  troraplin’ 
'em  down.  Figgeh  out  could  a  band  ride 
mules  an’  play  Ixife.  Figgeh  out  gome  mo’ 
wid  yo'  haid  atid  of  usin  it  to  eat  wid  so 
much  an’  yo'  might  figgeh  out  Ise  right." 

The  logic  in  Honey  Tone's  objections 
appealed  to  the  Wildcat-  His  imagination 
painted  a  contest  between  the  horn  de¬ 
partment  of  the  brunet  brass  hand  and 
three  or  four  hundred  stampeding  mule*. 


Honey  Ton.  laid  himself  open  to  the 
serious  fall  which  k  the  common  sequel  of 
dereic.  "I  ain't  got  no  wife." 

“  Thought  yo'  tol’  me  you  wux  a  married 
man  when  I  knowed  you  fuat."  The  Wild- 
cat  wa*  indulging  in  a  littk  exploration. 

“Did  I  *ay  I  wux  married  I  muat’ve  breo 
craxy  o'  lyin'." 

"You  k  both."  the  Wildcat  inwardly  re- 
fleeted.  '"At'a  'at."  he  *aid  to  Hooey 
Tone.  “On'y  wid  so  much  'flooenre  ft 
'pear*  Ilk.  you’d  furnish  yo’  owa  mule." 

"Ain’t  I  mad.  yo'  Supreem  Gran'  Ar- 
rangeh?  You  p'wdre  de  mul*.  I 
car*  o'  rentin'  d.  gran'  .tan'  at  ' 
an’  spreadln*  de  publicity.  Af 
ho*  a  gran'  rally.  Mebbe  I 
speech. 

With  the  details  of  the  program  are 


C’ 


plkhed  the  defeated  Wildcat  left  the 
konkrin'  hero  in  the  barber  shop  and  made 
hk  way  toward  Captain  Jack’*  hem.  and 
«h*  wookhwi  wherein  was  tethered  the 

m1u:f«£y  up  the  alky  which  kd  to  the 
woodahed  the  Wildcat  spoke  aloud  in  the 
dar  knees. 

"  Konkrin'  hero!  Him  tidin’  de  mule  an' 
us  boy*  ridin’  ouh  feet.  Hub!  be  de 
Supreem  Gran’  Walkin'  Arrangeh.  k  17 
Well,  to-morrow  I  starts  arrangin'  “ 

II  k  monologue  was  suddenly  interrupted 
by  an  explosive  braying  whien  bunt  from 
the  woodshed  adjoining  the  on.  in  which 
rested  Lily.  Th®  Wildcat  .urrmdered  to 


Cuspidora  Lee  turned  upon  him.  ^ 


k*  chuckled 


to  th.  exit  of  the  alky  before 
sense  reacted. 

"Sho!  Meakookrin'hero!' 

•oftly  to  himself.  “Of  mol*  whut  bTongs 
to  Cap’n  Jack's  neighbor  sho'  unkookered 

He  retraced  hk  steps  until  he  came  to  th# 
door  of  Captain  Jack's  woodshsd.  He 
opened  the  door  and  entered.  From  the 
darkness  hk  mascot  goat  greeted  him. 

"BIa-a!"  said  Lily. 

"Ain't  yo'  asleep yit?  Mebbe  dat  damn 
of  mule  woke  you  up.  Git  to  •kejri"  The 

on  a  rickety  bed  in  a  comer  of  the 
shed.  -IH  do  de  rangin'.  Honey  T. 
he  mumbled.  Hk  lower  jaw  sagged 
into  hk  open  mouth  whined  a  lone  mos¬ 
quito.  At  the  portals  of  deep  hk  night 
W3S  again  interrupted  by  the  mule  in  the 
adjoining  shed. 

'  Dat’*  de  night  -  bray  in  'est  jughead  I 
evah  seed.  Wure'n  a  midnight  roosteh 
drunk  wid  moonlight."  He  was  about  to 
launch  a  few  burning  cum*  from  a  vocabu¬ 
lary  which  the  muk  could  saggitate  when 
a  new  thought  was  bom  to  fcjn.  He  lay 
silent,  staring  above  him  into  the  darkness. 

"be  dc  Supreem  Gran'  Arrangeh !**  he 
suddenly  exclaimed.  "b'  de  double 
grand*-/  arrangeh  whut  k!”  A  faint  bleat 
sounded  from  the  darkness. 

up.  Lily!  To’  I  gits  th'oo  ar- 
yo'  an'  me  befe  rides  de  mule  does 
u*  crave  to." 

The  following  morning  the  Wildcat 
gorged  himself  on  a  ponderous  breakfast. 

"Sho’  k  r.obk  ham.  Yo'  sho'  k  de 
grandre’ cook  whut  k.  Woadefa  how 
ol'  Honey  Tone  neveh  ’sprewed  himse’f 
about  yo  " 

'"At  niggeh  r.evch  wux  home  enough  to 
git  'quainted.” 


d.  Lawd  sake,  you  scared 
Vitus  Maraden.  Prodigal. 

Where  at  k  you  been?" 

Tb.  Wildcat  was  engulfed  In  an  embrace 
which  reminded  him  of  the  time  he  Fad 
been  buried  under  sewn  tons  of  fermented 
hay.  He  cam.  to  the  surface. 

"Cuspido*.  sho'  k  glad  to  see  you.  Whah 
at'a  drm  puwonal  prom-re  you  'sen  bed 
'bout  Inyo'  ktteh?'' 

"Sit  down  till  I  fred.  yo'.  b  you  as 
as  you  always  wux  I  reckon  you 
roa  all  de  vittire  in  de  house." 

After  the  Wildcat  had  eaten  within  an 
inch  of  ik  life  he  oat  back  from  the  Uble 
and  took  a  deep  breath.  "Whufl  Stom¬ 
ach's  gittin’  so  big  mah  arm*  won'  reach 
pa*'  ft.  Doe*  it  keep  on  mebbe  Ah’s 
Wg*d  to  turn  roun'  an’  eat  backwa’da. 
Sho  k  noble  raohunt.  Noblest  rasbuna 
I  ervh  *t  wux  beah." 

He  consumed  an  hour  recounting  hk 
adventures  In  France  for  the  benefit  oTCus- 
pidorn  Lee.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  re¬ 
cital  the  Wildcat  waa  invited  to  make  hk 
abode  in  the  Lee  residence. 

"Crave*  to.  Cuspido'.  but  Ah  kaint.  01' 
Cap'n  Jack  needs  me.  Wunst  I  leaves  ol' 
cap'n  dat  boy  run  wild  an'  Ah  find*  him 
out  in  San  f”mckco.  Ah’li  be  draggin' 
'long  now.  Sea  yo'  in  de  gran’  stan’  at  dc 
ball  park  durin'  de  kreikrin’-herore’  parade 
n ex'  Thu’sday." 

"You  sea  me  befo'  dat.  Ire  givin'  a 
■  ps'ty  We’nsday  night  an'  I  bids  yo' 


“Sho'  k  gran’  to  git  boss*."  he  reflected. 
"Parades,  wage*  pa’tia-fust  thing  I 
knows  Ah II  be  claimed  by  de  church  so¬ 
ciable*.  Sho’  beats  France.  Stays  heah 
an’  works  fo*  oT  Cap'n  Jack,  eats  me  heavy, 
rakes  Lily,  'Shatm  at  dc  harbor  .hop  wij 
de  boy*.  Sho'  beats  de  A.  E.  F.  wah 


interrupted  by 


“You  has  my  sympathy  bofr  way*."  be 
the  cooL  ”  Yo*  k  married  up  wid 
t  triflin’ yellah  uplifteh.  Is  he 
wid  you  you  k  mk'able  an’  k  he  A.  W.  0. 1- 
yo'  h  twice  'at  much.  Wux  I  you.  when 
reels  up  wid  him  I'd  bleed  him  by 
But  don'  you  grieve.  Neveh  min', 
e  day  yo'  meets  up  wid  him.  Dm  yo' 
paw  him  bark." 

The  Wildcat  Wt  the  kitchen.  He  carried 
a  bouquet  of  cabbage  lava  to  Lily,  mho 
was  tethered  at  tbs  woodshed  door. 

"Eat  heavy,  Lily."  he  commanded. 
"Yo'  neveh  got  no  reliable  greens  like  dk 
when  yo'  wux  in  France." 

He  haxrd  lily  into  the  woodshed  and 
departed  on  hk  way  toviaitMk.  Cuspidora 
Lee.  He  found  the  La  pereonage  perspir¬ 
ing  darkly  in  the  cloud*  of  hat  that  \>IL 
lowvd  from  a  red  hot  cookstove. 

"Cuspido'.  I  bids  yo'  mawnin'."  he  said 


"Fo' 

ain't 

beah! 


_  —little  board 
hut  point*  out  k  you  or  ain't  you  an'  how 
com*  in  de  pas’,  present  an'  future?" 

"Sho!  How  d*  boo'd  know?" 

"Spirit*.  Man  whut  sell*  deboa'ds  runs 
demSriU." 

“U  you  tryin'  to  plague  me?” 

“You  com#  beah  We’asday  night  an'  see 
k  I." 

The  Wildcat  returned  to  Captain  Jock's 


"I'm  going  away  for  three  months," 
Captain  Jack  abruptly  announced.  "  Keep 
your  eye  on  thing*." 

"Cap'n.  yrwuh.  Coin'  way!  When 
does  ui  Btaht?’’ 

“Us  don’t  start.  For  once  in  my  life 
I  hope  to  go  some  place  and  come  back 
without  being  hounded  by  my  Wildcat 
niggeT.” 

"Cap'n,  yreauh.  Whut  beats  me  1*  how 
yo’  aim*  to  git  along  widout  me  takin'  kecr 
o'  you.  You  neveh  wux  no  single  thriveh." 

"Ill  get  along  without  you.  Go  in  and 
lock  up  the  trunk*.” 

“Mis'  Cap'n  Jack  gwine  wid  you?" 

"I'll  say  she  is.  Whither  I  goeth  there 
shall  she  also  go.  Git  those  trunks  fixed 
up." 

With  the  departure  of  the  master  of  the 
house  a  cloud  of  melancholy  settled  about 
the  Wildcat  which  was  not  dkpellod  until 
support!  me. 

On  Wednesday  night  the  Wildcat  soused 
himself  with  bay  rum  and  musk.  About 
his  neck  in  lieu  of  a  collar  he  wrapped  the 
slaves  of  a  dkrardrd  silk  shirt 
«ke  dyes  hud  barred  It  from  Cap¬ 
tain  Jack's  wardrobe.  On  hk  feet  he  wore 
a  pair  of  patent-lather  violins  whore  tight 
interior*  had  been  plentifully  muwugct 
with  axle  grease.  He  started  out  with  hi* 
mascot. 

"C’m  on  hah.  Lily— you  stahta  gittin' 
social  wid  quality  folks.  How  come  dose 
shore  nlnrhre  all  de  timo  idio*  bate  me. 
By  rights  I  wahs  twelves.  Man  whut  .old 
dree  shore  said  dey  wux  fifteens;  feels  like 
sho’  take  bofo  to  muko  'at  much.  Rut  when 
dey  sere  di*  heah  neekrrrhirf  dey  won’t 
notice  de  shore." 

Halfway  to  the  wages  party  he  removed 
the  shore  and  carried  them  in  hk  hand  to 
the  portak  of  the  la  establishment.  He 
aat  down  outside  the  door  of  the  ouija 
castle  and  put  on  hk  shore.  He  tethered 
Lily  at  the  step  and  knocked  at  the  door. 
A  moment  later  ho  wa*  living  greeted  by 
twenty  friends  and  half  a*  many  stranger*. 

"Befo'  I  turn*  down  de  light*,”  the 
hastre*  announced,  "1  want*  you  to  meet 
up  wid  Colonel  Iloone,  one  of  de  culled 
heroes  whut  mado  de  wah  safe  fo*  white 
fol ks.  Colonel  Boone,  nay  howdy  at  M  kteli 
Maraden." 

The  Wildcat  and  the  uplifter  ugain  Stood 
face  to  face.  "Honey  Time,  how  come 
Cuspido'  call* you  'Colonel'?'' 

"By  right-  'af*  mah  rank." 

"By  right,  you  k  rank."  The  Wildcat 
turned  to  hk  brunet  hoetrns.  "Ah  know* 
dk  Boone  man.  Met  up  wid  him  In  France. 
How  come  he  projectin’  roun’  heah?" 

Cuspidora  wa*  quirk  to  sen*.-  a  rift  of 
jealousy  in  the  aodal  lute,  “lle'a  aimin' 
to  claim  me  fo'  a  weddin'  mate."  She 
made  haste  to  switch  the  deal.  "  Blow  out 
dat  light.  Sk  Moeby." 

She  reached  for  a  second  coal-oil  lamp 
»d  turned  it  down  until  the  room  wa* 
hardly  light  enough  to  distinguish  the  black 
letter*  on  the  ou  ja  board  which  lay  on  the 
table.  The  uplifter  deflected  the  impending 
embarramment  which  might  develop  from 
continued  conversation  with  the  wildcat 
by  functioning  a*  ma*ter  of  ceremonies. 

"Rally  roun'.  Spirit*  i*  willin'  if  dc 
flesh  ain  t  weak.  Wilecat.  fondle  de  weegve 
board  an*  take  a  r'ar  at  seein'  whut  dc 
future  holds  ” 

"How  come?" 

“  Dk  corner  any*  '  Ye*.'  Dat  corner  nays 
'  No.'  De  little  board  slides  '  Yea '  or '  No.' 
dependin’  how  de  spirits  answers  whut  yo’ 

The  cra*>-cxamination  of  Muter  Ouija 
and  hk  talented  aggregation  of  spirit*  en¬ 
dured  for  an  hour,  during  which  time  a 
number  of  interfering  fact*  concerning  va¬ 
rious  member*  of  the  assemblage  became 
public  properly. 

The  Wildcat,  returning  from  an  enjoyed 
battle  at  the  refreshment  corner  of  Cus¬ 
pidora  Lac's  parlor,  wedged  his  way  into 
the  group  about  the  ouija  board  and  laid  a 
heavy  hand  thereon.  The  memory  of  Cus¬ 
pid  ora's  statement  concerning  her  love 
affair  with  Honey  Tone  rankled  within  him. 

"Spirit*."  he  said.  "I  axes  yo*  is  1 
married?” 

Ouija  answered,  "No.” 

“Is  Honey  Tone  Boone  married?” 

The  board  became  a  battlefield.  Pres¬ 
ently  the  tight  tendons  of  the  uplifter's 
hand  showed  gray  against  his  skin,  but  of 
no  avail,  because  the  Wildcat's  little  finger 
(Cmntlnurd  an  Paga  75) 
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BOY  Scouts  are  healthy,  vigorous,  and  always 
hungry  at  "Mess  Call."  They  appreciate  the 
convenience  and  appetizingness  of  Wilson's  Certified 
foods— such  as  Certified  Vienna  Sausage,  Certified 
Corned  Beef  and  Certified  Rolled  Ox  Tongue. 

Tender,  luscious,  builders  of  vim  and  vigor— they’re  always 
essential  to  the  properly  packed  luncheon  kit  for  hiking, 
campling  and  for  outings  alloat  or  ashore. 


"MESS  CALL”— 

ready  'with  tempting, 
nourishing  Certified  foods 

WILSON’S  Certified  canned  foods  are  selected, 
handled  and  cooked  as  carefully  and  with  the 
same  respect  you  would  insist  on  in  your  own  kitchen. 
Expert  chefs  supervise  their  preparation  to  insure 
their  delicious  flavor  and  quality. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  Wilson's  Certified  foods.  Keep  a  row  of  them 
in  the  pantry.  Their  excellence,  convenience  and  economy  will 
please  you  and  our  ”  money*  back  "  guarantee  protects  you. 


you*  guoAoniee" 
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Making  Service  Tangible 

IN  Scoit'a  BlufT.  Neb.,  a  town  of  only  1800  population,  it  a  Prr»t  O  Lite 
Service  Station  operated  by  Charlrt  J.  Schafer,  who  hat  won  marked 
success  through  clow  adherence  to  the  Prest-O-Lite  ideali  of  Service. 

"Schnfe"  has  n  modem  "drive  in"  nation,  employ*  competent  men.  and 
keep*  in  constant  touch  with  a  down  uoocu.tr  Service  Stations  by  air 
plane.  He  profits  by  the  experience  and  co-operation  of  the  mammoth 
Prest-O-Lite  orgnnuution,  and  the  advice  and  counsel  of  the  force  of 
Prest-O-Lite  Travelling  Field  Enpneers  whose  sole  duty  is  to  see  that 
ovary  Prvnt-O-Lite  Seme*  Station,  whether  in  Sew  York,  Denver  or 
Scott' a  Bluff,  measures  up  to  a  tingle  high  ttandard  of  helpfulneea. 

When  n  battery  is  left  for  repairs,  hr  cleans  the  top.  brushes  the  terminal* 
and  give*  the  box  a  fresh  coat  of  point  without  extra  charge.  More  than 
2500  Prcst  O  Lite  Service  Stations  throughout  the  United  State*  and  Canada, 
like  Schafer  of  Scott'*  Bluff,  are  making  Prest-O-Lite  Service  mean  more 
Ilian  merely  aatmfying  the  motoring  public.  Their  loyalty  and  unbounded 
enthusiasm  urc  due  to  the  positive  knowledge  of  Prest-O-Lite  battery 
superiority  in  construction,  endurance  und  performance. 

For  the  Prest-O-Lite  Storage  Battery,  of  super-strength— of  greater  energy 
and  reserve  power  is  the  tangible  evidence  of  Prest-O-Lite  efficiency  - 
the  menus  whereby  a  better  stnrting-and-lighting  service  may  be  your* 

THE  PREST-O-LITE  COMPANY,  lac..  30  E..I  47*4  Stmt.  N..  Y~k 

t^kik  ud  Simla.  S«  Immm,  C.UI 
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lay  light  agalivsl  'he  perimeter  of  the  i 
ng  planchette.  Impelled  by  the  Wildcat’s 
little  linger,  the  implacable  spirits  hazed 
aeegee  to  the  '’Yea’’  corner  of  the  board. 

lloney  Tone’s  defeated  lingers  relaxed. 
"  Dat’s  de  lyin’est  board  I  eveh  see.  How 
came  yo’  gits  u  lyin'  weegee  board.  Mis’ 

"Spirit*  never  lie*.’’  the  hostess  defended 
her  unseen  assistants. 

••Ain’t  no  lyin’  Irf  to  do  afteh  <lr*e  up- 
liftehs  git*  th'oo,*’  the  Wildcat  commented. 

A  little  later,  apart  from  the  other  guest*. 
I  lie  Wildcat  asked  Cuspidora  Lee  a  direct 
ijuestion.  ”01’  Honey  Tone  bam  rep¬ 
resentin'  he’s  single?” 

The  Wildcat’s  brunet  hoeless  hesitated. 
"ToT  me  he  neveh  seed  nobody  befo'."  she 
admitted:  *’tol‘  me  his  love  eye  neveh  seed 
nobody  ’optin'  me." 

"All 'at  boy’s  love  eye  seed  is  de  p’vL 
sinns  in  yo' kitchen.  Ah  knows  him.  Act* 


He 


ike  de  yelleh  niggeh  whut  he 
round  uppity  In  France,  come 


prannn 


uppity  in  France,  comm  back  heah 
callin'  himse’f  ‘Cun net*  ’count  he  wore  oil¬ 
cloth  leggin’s  an’  dnmk  coonyalc  whilst  us 
hoys  wuz  fightin*  de  Hattie  of  Bo’deaux." 

Cuspidora  Lee  listened  with  eager  ears. 
"I  runs  him  out  now.  the  flenbithoun'!" 
she  finally  announced. 

‘•Oa’m  yo'se’f.  Don’t  git  to  brindlin’. 
Come  out  to  de  ball  park  to-mo»r’at  de 
paradp  an’  you  seee  him  leadin'  us  culled 
heroes." 

Honey  Tone  Boone  meanwhile  had 
charmed  a  dozen  of  his  mule  and  female 
nuditoni  with  Mister  Ouija’s  spiritual  u- 
sistunra. 

At  eleven  o’clock  the  coal-oil  lump*  acre 
again  lighted  and  the  guest*  employed 
themselves  in  the  Dleasurabl#  buxine*,  of 
consuming  such  refreshment*  a*  the  Wild¬ 
cat  bud  overlooked. 

Tho  evening  ended  with  a  general  an¬ 
nouncement  from  the  uplifter.  In  which  he 
invited  tho  aawimhlsg*  to  he  present  on  the 
following  day  at  the  parade  of  the  konkrln’ 
culled  heroes. 

"A*  de  Supreem  Oran’  Orgunlzeh  Ah 
bids  yo’  welcome,"  he  concluded. 

From  the  durkn<m  outside  cam*  a  sar¬ 
donic  echo.  "Bla-al"  lily,  the  maaoot, 
had  seen  fit  to  accept  the  uplifter’*  Invita¬ 
tion. 

When  the  party  broke  up  the  uplifter 
showed  an  inclination  to  linger  after  the 
Wildcat  made  hln  departure,  but  presently 
he  realised  the  failure  of  his  ambition. 

’’Come on  hanh.  lloney  Tone."  the  Wild¬ 
cat  Invited.  ”1  walks  a  ways  wUI  yo'.’’ 

Once  along  the  dark  street  Honey  Tone 
■ought  to  review  the  nuijn  performance. 
"Wh*t  fo’  wuz  you  shovin  wregre  an’ 
makln'  de  spirit*  say  'Yra'  when  dey 
craved  to  say ’No’?" 

"How  come  shovin’?  Spirit*  doe*  de 
shovin'.  Ol’  weegee  tell*  de Iruf.  Yo’sho’ 
is  married,  ain’t  yo’?’’ 

"  I  tells  you  once  I  ain’t.  I  tells  you  now 
I  ain't.  Don’  say  no  mo’." 

"  When  you  tulks  'at  way  you  sho’  sound 
luk  u  runnel,  Honey  Tone.'  The  Wildest 
switched  the  conversation  to  the  details  of 
thejmrade.  "  Is  all  de  'rongemenU  •lone?* 

rldi 

’’  All’ll  git  de  mule.  Whah  at  does  I  meet 
you?” 

"  Parade  stahU  at  noon  f  m  Willie  Web¬ 
ster’s  barlieh  shop.  Us  marches  th'oo  town 
an'  hoi's  de  gran'  review  at  de  hall  park." 

A  little  farther  down  the  street  the  pair 
halted.  "Whah  at  does  you  live,  llor.ey 
Ton®?”  the  Wildcat  inquired. 

Honey  Tone  did  not  we  fit  to  reveal  the 
location  of  his  present  domicile.  "Down 
de  street  a  ways."  he  mid.  The  pair 
parted.  "Don’  fo'git  mah  parade-leadin' 
mule  fo’  to-morrow."  Honey  Tone  admon¬ 
ished.  ’’an’  ’blige  me  by  not  referrin'  no 
mo'  to  no  wife  whut  I  ain  t  got." 

-All’ll  ’bilge  him."  the  Wildcat  mentally 
conceded.  "Afteh  to-morrow  I  don't  need 
to  do  no  wifo-referrin’  'bout  Honey  Tone.’’ 

The  Wildcat  went  to  steep  that  night 
on  joying  the  details  of  a  plan  wherein  Honey 
Tone’s  radiant  future  was  considerably 
overcast  by  the  clouds  of  retribution. 

At  breakfast  on  the  following  morning  he 
repeated  hi*  invitation  to  Captain  Jack’s 
cook. 

"OP  cap’n  an’  de  lady  bofe  gone  away. 
No  need  you  stayin’  round  heah  all  de 
time.  Git  to  dc  gran’  stan’  early  an’  git  a 
front  seat.  Mebbe  you’ll  meet  up  wid  one 
of  my  pussonal  lady  frien’s,  Cuspidora  Lee, 
whut  1  boa’ded  wid  befo’  de  wah  claimed 
tne.  Cuspido’  sayd  she  gwine  to  wrah  a  big 
pink  hat  wid  yallrr  feathers-  ’At’a  how 


'itnngementa  done.  Veptln’  de  mule  I 


you  knows  her.  You  sees  me  an’ 
cot  when  u*  swings  pas’  de  gran'  s 
Ahll  be  fullerin'  dc  Supreem  Leader, 
be  ridin'  a  mule.” 

The  Wildcat  spent  the 
festooning  his  mascot  goat  with 
appropriate  for  the  grand  march.  Lily's 
O.  D.  service  coat  seas  brightened  with  a 
red  tissue-paper  wk  The  Wildcat  sewed 
a  turkey-wing  fan  to  the  m 
cap  and  wired  the  gaudy 
curdy  in  place  between  Lily's  I 
“Hot  dam!  I  says  you  pal 
For  himself  he  borrowed  a 
which  lay  here  and  there  in  the  trunk  I 
of  Captain  Jack’s  house.  He  stowed 
own  paraphernalia  in  a  gunny  aa 
ing  Lily,  he  made  his  way  to  the  i 
woodshed  wherein  was  stabled  the 
grown  night-braying  mule. 

"Gimme  da  heah  mule,  boy -an’  a 
saddle.”  he  said  to  the  brunet  guardian  of 
the  neighbor's  mule.  "I  needs  him  tero- 


the  bogs  of  chance  the  more  he  resented  the 
introduction  of  the  Wildcat’s  trained  dice. 
Once  in  the  run  of  hard  luck  be  showed 
signs  of  weakening,  but  the  Wildcat  was 
quick  to  rally  him  with  the  adroit  tongue  of 
flattery. 

’  One  thing  I’D  my  fo'  Honey  Tone— win 

Sho*  is  a 


vet  ran  sport. 

In  the  Wildcat's 
Tone’s  effort  to  unit 
bound  train  of 
rode  along,  hops. 


compliment  Honey 
ad  from  the  wreck- 
found  defeat.  He 
eternal  until  bis 


The  Wildcat’s 
of 


II 


n7o 


’How 

■l  craves  him  fo’ 
rude.  Some  day  I  given  you  two  bit*  dors 
you  lend  him  half  a  day.  All  he  dom  in 
heah  is  eat  you  po’  an’  wake  folk*  up.” 

"Whah  at’s  de  two  bit*?" 

The  exchange  was  effected,  and  pres¬ 
ently.  leading  the  mule  and  the  festooned 
mascot,  the  Wildcat  arrived  at  the  rendej- 
vous  in  front  of  Willie  Webster’s  establish¬ 
ment.  He  tethered  the  mule  to  a  hitching 
post  ^^edLiljr  into  the  barter 


’Shoot*  twtritydoslah*/' 
it  leaped  from 
U  lur.gv 

"Ain’t  got  but  'levm-fifty. 

Tone's  voice  was  husky. 

"Shoot*  ’lereo-fifiy."  The  came  wo* 
delayed  a  moment  while  the  Wildcat 
hunted  for  appropriate  minor  currency. 
" Hawk's  de  fifty  cent*  I  suhted  wid.  Lily, 
at  ewsrl"  The  southern  hemisphere  of  the 


Honey  Tone,  you  On-feted  uplifteh. 

reads  four  tray. 


feel  de  ax. 

•US 


B*m?°Dey' 


•How 


blage  actioned. 

"See  dem  strips*?  Lily 


f  of  the  i 


th’oo  i 

Fm  now  on. 
Bibb  says,  ’Whth  at 


also  goat.'  SUn’ 


battles  dan  you 
where  at  I  is  I*ly  is. 
de  rL  tire*  is  Ah 

This  mascot  waavainlyendeavoring  total 
the  feathers  from  the  top  of  her 
-Ca  m  yo’se’f.  Whah  at’a  d 
Parade  Leadeh?" 

Honey  Tone  Boone  stepped  out  of  the 
adjoining  room.  “’At  you.  Wildcat?  Whah 
»t  »  m*h  steed?" 

"Hitched  outdoors.  Sho’  is  rarin'  to  go. 
Parade-leodin’ml  mule  Ah  eveh  see  " 
lloney  Tone  took  a  look  through  the 
window  at  his  conspicuous  mount 


victorious  Wildcat  added  the  last  of 
to  the  bulky  roll  inside  his 

'At  winds  yo*  up,  big  boy.  De  Suprrem 
Leadin’  Mule  ridrn  easier  now.  Yu’ weigh, 
six  hund'rd  doliahs  tarn.” 

A  unit  on  the  outer  fringe  of  the  poprytd 
audience  presetd  forward  to  where  the 
Wildcat  stood.  "Same  ol’  cyclone.”  he 
said  in  greeting  ”  Wilecat.  you  remembers 
me?  I  ain't  seed  aich  a  fust-clam  cleanin’ 
since  us  fit  de  Battle  of  Bo’deau*  an’  yo’ 
win  all  de  pay  dat  us  boys  got." 

The  Wildcat  suddenly  recognised  the 
speaker.  "Backabd!  How  crew,  yo’ heah? 
Hot  dog!  I  aho'  is  glad  to  see  yo'." 

"Ah  come  home  casual,  ’count  of  alum¬ 


na  up.  How  come  de  goal?" 

’At  goat’s  mah  pussonal  luck." 

Honey  Tone  looked  aidewayw  at  the 
Wildcat.  "Dora  yo’  frai  like  harkin'  yo’ 
luck  wid  a  jingle  mebbe  I  ’bligre  yo' 
den.  Dey’s  a  race  track  in  de  bark 
does  you  crave  to  gallop  yo’  lurk 
of  heats." 

The  Wildcat  accepted  the  challenge.  The 
pair  walked  quickly  into  the  back  room. 

"Shoots  a  donah!"  He  explored  him¬ 
self  for  silver  and  revised  his  challenge. 
‘‘Shoots  fifty  cent*.  Ain’t  got  but  sixty 
an’  I  needs  a  dime  fo’  eoobre*  dom  I  lea*" 

"Boy.  roll  ’em."  Honey  Tone  i 
a  pair  of  anxious  dice,  but  the  Wi 
no  attention  to  the  offer. 

“Ah  got  mah  pussonal  weapons,"  be 
said,  lie  fished  a  pair  of  dice  from  hia  left 
shoe.  ’’  I>y  .peaks  de  language.  Galloprhs. 
right.  Wham!  Ah  to!' you!  Ah  lets  it 
.  Shoot*  s  dollab." 

lloney  Tone  faded  the  bet.  "Roil  ’em." 

The  Wildcat  touched  the  tips  of  hk 
fingers  to  lily’s  head.  "Coat.  iUn'  by 
me."  Ilk  swinging  hand  released  a  pair  of 
dice  whose  innocent,  upturned  face*  prew- 
ently  revealed  a  four  and  a  tray. 

“Seven!  Ah  let*  it  by.  Whole  hog  o’ 
de  squeal." 

“Roll  era!" 


»e  proffered 
I  Jdrat  paid 


er 


"Bam.  Six  an’  five.  Ah  done  climbed 
de  luck  tree.  Honey  Tone,  shake  me  out. 
Shoot*  fo‘  doliahs.  LBy.  stan’  by  me!" 

"Bla-a!”  remarked  Lily. 

"  Boy.  roll  ’em.”  Honey  Tone  began  to 
itch  for  pommsion  of  the  dice. 

”A*l**p  in  de  snowdrift.  When  Lily 
nays  ’Bla-a!’  Ah  let*  ’em  ride.” 

”An’ seven!  Ah  let*  it  by." 

"Shoot,  you  fool,  nobody  neveh 
five  pames." 

"Nobody  but  me" 

The  Wildcat  opened  hi.  dinky  palm  an 
a  natural  seven  leaped  to  the  gaze  of 
waiting  world.  Honey  Tone’s 
with  surprise. 

The  Wildcat  accumulated  hi* 

From  the  crumpled  handful  of  biib  he 
lected  a  dollar  bill,  which  he  twisted  into  a 
tempting  little  salad  bouquet.  "Lily,  eat 
dis  fo’  luck.  Ah  reaps  de  greens  to  nutrify 
mah  mascot!  Shoots  ten  doUahs!” 

Lily  munched  delicately  oo  the  dollar 
bill  while  the  Wildcat  continued  with  the 
The  deeper  Honey  T< 


mik  mta’ry  th’r*  wrek*  afteh  yo’  Irf 
Bo'deaux.  the  Backslid  Baptist  explained. 
“Sbo'  is  glad  to  a*®  yo’." 

"You  ’rasmbeh*  Honey  Tone?"  The 
Wildcat  introduced  the  uplifter.  "Honey 
Toae  lends  de  parade.  Ua  start*  in  five 
minutes.  Jine  in.  Backslid,  an’ yo' marches 
•longv.de  of  me  an'  Laly." 

"Sho'  '.teem  to.  WftcM.  but  I  Ukm  mah 
run  this  afteh  noon" 

“How  come  run?" 

"Is*  hark  oo  de  ol’  job  runnin’  Pullman 
out  of  Chicago.  Is*  due  out  on  de  fliah  fo’ 
Chicago  at  two-fo’ty.  Any  time  yo’  craves 
a  ramble  on  de  cushions,  roun’  me  up.  Ah 
■takm  yo*  to  a  white  coat  an’  yo’  a*  seed  in 
as  mah  helpeb.  Pullman  servke  k  crammed 
wid  deadhead  helpehs  now  de  Guv’ment’s 
runnin’  de  liorn.  An’  boy-ome  u 
at  Chicago  de  gran’  ruckus  begin*!' 

"Backslid,  ’st  tho’  sound,  noble, 
day  me  an’  Lily  sho’  make  a  trip  wid  you." 

The  Wildcat  and  hk  former  amorist* 
were  interrupted  by  Honey  Ton*  Boone. 
"Wibcat.  you’*  de  Supreem  Arrangeh. 
ain’t  you?  Roun’  up  de  humans.  Fawn 
de  parade.  Us  starts.” 

The  Wildcat  threw  back  hk  bead  and 
addremed  the  gathering  in  the  barber  shop. 

"Company,  tcruhun!  All  d*  niggers  m 
de  room  whut’.  game  to  line  de  gran’ 
parade  fall  out  de  do’ an’ fall  in!”  lie  led 
the  nMh  for  the  exit.  Outdoor*  he  repeated 
the  announcement.  "Gran’  parade  led 
by  Hooey  Tone  Boone.  Followin'  me  an' 
l-ly  comm  de  bra*,  ban’.  Den  comes  de 
Sons  o'  Damon.  Sons  o’  Damon  wearin’  de 
yellah  bellyban’a  walks  ahead.  Followin’ 
de  Sons  o’  Damon,  de  Knights  wid  de  Red 
Pants  fslb  in.  Parade  marches  fo’  an  fo’. 
ladies  outside.  Keep  off  de  car  tracks. 
Followin’  de  Knights  wid  de  Red  Pant* 
comm  dc  ’Filiated  Toilers.  Comet  Club 
comm  nex’.  ’ceptin'  de  big  baa.  drum. 
Fetch  dat  base  drum  oveh  heah.  Yo’ 
marches  by  me." 

He  turned  to  a  group  of  human  beings 
whose  sole  common  characteristic  was  their 
color  sad  the  color  of  the  sashes  which  were 
tied  about  them. 

“Whut  outfit  k  you  boys?" 

“Us  i*  de  Committee  of  Culled  Demo¬ 
crats." 

“How  come  they  let  you  out  of  jail? 
Fall  in  behind  de  lunch  wagon.  ‘At's  whah 

*«»*»*<. 
opposite  the  Wildcat.  The  Wildcat  turned 
to  the  Supreme  Organiser  of  the  Culled 
Mill  tamer,  c 4  America-  "Git  abas’d  ’at 
steed.  Honey  Tone."  he  said. 

Hooey  Tone  clambered  onto  the  mule 
with  the  assistance  of  a  pair  of  agile  by¬ 
stander..  The  Wildcat  dewed  hi*  eyes  and 
lifted  hk  head  high  in  the  air. 


’*  Company,  tenshun!"  lie  turned  to  the 
drum  hammer  opposite  him.  "Le-et’sgo!" 

"Bam!” 

The  crash  inside  the  b&aa  drum  found  a 
deafening  echo  in  a  blare  of  exploding  horns 
and  comets.  Lily  shied  close  beeide  her 
master.  Honey  Tone's  mule  drooped  a 
languid  ear  over  a  bulging  eyeball  a*  if  to 
shut  out  a  vision  of  impending  disaster 
and  then  at  the  second  note  from  the  be** 
drum  the  mule  leaped  into  a  wild  gallop. 
Before  the  marchers  had  covered  a  hundred 
feet  Honey  Tone  and  hi.  jug-head  mount 
had  passed  the  fire  hall  three  blocks  down 
the  street. 

live  parade  marched  steadily  toward  the 
ball  park.  Ten  minute*  later  Honey  Tone 
and  the  mule  cluttered  past  the  parade. 

“Ol'  mule  sho’  steers  noble,  but  he  kaint 
.top,"  the  Wildcat  announced  to  the  drum 
hammer  opposite  him. 

On  Honey  Tone’s  third  visit  the  Wildcat 
called  loudly  to  him.  "Head  ’at  mute 
round  nex’  time  an’  back  him  in  de  bull 
park.” 

The  Supreme  Organizer’s  reply  was  lent 
in  a  clatter  of  hoofs. 

At  the  ball  park  the  parade  waited  for 
the  intermittent  uplifter.  A*  lloney  Tone 
galloped  past  the  bead  of  the  column  he 
pulled  a  Brodie  and  landed  breathless 
against  the  big  baas  drum. 

"Boom!” 

" Whuf  1”  he  said.  "Ketch  dut  mule!” 

The  hero  blood  pulsed  strong  in  the  veins 
of  the  Knighta  with  the  Red  Pant*.  They 
rallied  to  the  rescue.  The  orgunlxatlon  do- 

Sd  and  presently  the  big  night-braying 
was  again  delivered  into  Honey  Tone's 
reluctant  hands. 

"Walt  toll  Ah  ’rang®,  ‘at  atred.”  Tho 
Wildcat  loosened  the  saddle  girth.  Unseen 
by  Honey  Tone,  he  removed  u  small  horse¬ 
shoe  from  between  the  saddle  blanket  and 
the  mule's  epidermis. 

’’Sho'  bring*  de  luck.  Some  hoy  got  de 
lurk  hunch  figured  wrong.  Git  aboard. 
Honey  Tone.  Blunket  gut  wrinkled.  He 
done  ca’m  down  now.  Ah  know*  him.  Git 
aboard  an’  lead  do  parade  into  de  ball  park 
an’  paw  de  gran’  atun’.” 

In  the  fare  of  tho  amemblage  Honey 
Ton#  could  not  back  down.  He  mounted 
the  mule.  To  hi*  .urprlso  tho  animal 
walked  slowly  and  with  all  the  peculiar  dig¬ 
nity  that  a  mule  can  summon.  The  up¬ 
lifter  looked  down  at  the  Wildcat. 

"Line ’em  up  fo’  de  gran'  entry,”  ho  said. 
The  Wildcat  turned  and  culled  loudly  to 
the  marching  column.  “Company,  ten- 
shun!  Heads  up  fo'  tho  gran’  entry."  He 
turned  to  hk  companion.  "  Keep  do  drum 
coin’.  Ah  wait*  to  oee  de  psrude  git  by  an’ 
»  everything  right."  The  Wildcat  fade, I 
out.  When  the  end  of  the  marching  column 
passed  him  he  walked  quickly  to  a  police¬ 
man  who  was  standing  near  the  portals  of 
the  entrance  to  the  ball  park. 

"Cep'n.  suh."  he  said  to  tho  policeman, 
’’’at  mulo  leadin’  de  parade  b'longs  to 
Misteh  Joe  Carroll  whut*  de  nelg)il>or  of 
Cau'n  Jack  Stuart  whah  at  l  wucks.  Alt 
ain't  sayin’  ’at  ridin’  niggeh  stole  ’at  mule, 
Imt  Ah  knows  Misteh  Carroll  neveh  lent 
him.  ‘Atniggeh’snogood.  Ah  know-shim.” 

"What  outfit  is  thui  parade?"  the  officer 
asked. 

"Ain’t  no  outfit.  ’At  triflin’  niggeh  on 
de  mule  claim*  he’s  organizin’  a  new  lodge: 
git*  folks  wild  to  jine  and  den  lift*  de 
nitiation  money.  Nex’  day  mcblie  turns 
up  in  Vicksburg  o’  some  place  else  whuh 
some  mo’  fool  niggers  craves  to  jine  on 
wid  him.  He  ■ho't don’  b’long  heah.  Ah 
knows  him!" 

A  record  i*  a  record,  an  arrest  k  an  urrest. 
and  the  capture  of  a  mule  thief  ia  a  star  of 
magnitude  in  anyone’s  official  crown.  The 
policeman  walked  into  the  ball  park  and 
headed  acrosa  to  where  a  companion  officer 
was  standing  in  front  of  the  grand  stand. 
At  the  moment,  in  the  grand  stand,  Cuspi¬ 
dora  Lee  and  Captain  Jack’*  cook,  seated 
together,  were  just  beginning  to  get  ac¬ 
quainted. 

"Seems  like  I  knows  dat  boy.”  the  cook 
remarked.  ”’At  boy  on  dc  big  mule." 

”1  knows  him  too.”  The  tenor  of  pride 
rang  in  Cuspidora ’s  pronouncement.  “Ah 
knows  him  well.  He  s  de  Supreem  Parade 
Organized.  ’At  man’s  rich;  on’y  las’  night 
at  de  weegee  ’semhlag*  in  mah  house  be 
showed  me  nearly  six  hund’ed  doliahs. 
When  de  social-visitin'  part  start*  afteh  de 
parade  I  gives  yo’  a  howdy-do  dom  yo’ 
crave  to  meet  up  w-id  him:  but  don’t  git 
triflin'  wid  him.  woman.  ’At’*  all.  He’s 


’How  come?’ 
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As  true  as  steel” 

Shakesfii' 


N  Shakespeare's  day,  fine  steel  meant  fine  swords. 
Today,  fine  steel  means  fine  typewriters. 

For  fifty  years  the  building  of  typewriters  has 
ogressed.  All  that  science  and  art,  all  that 
genuity  and  patience  can  achieve  is  embodied 
the  Royal  Typewriter  of  today.  Nothing  has 


xil'ility  arid 


contn 


as  me  progress 
ng  that  period, 
.•rfeetlv  adjusted 


nufacti 


stce 


men 


I  or  in  the  modern 


truest  steel— as  in 


ROYAL  TYPEWRITER  COMPANY.  Inc. 

Royal  Typewriter  Building.  164-366  Broadway.  New  York 


TYPEWRITERS 


(  ompare  the  Work 
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(Cmtludod from  Pa,.  75)  in  time  to  get  hi*  chattering  IrK h  fall  of 

O-npidora  bridled  engagingly.  "Us  aims  hi#  vr. wife's  crunching  h*-el>. 
rn git  married  soon  as  do  local  organizin'  is  •’Stan*  bark.  Cuapulo!  Ah  aina  to 
fefibML5  txumple  ‘at  snake  iatfedist ! " 

"Ain’t  it  gran’?  Whut  yo‘  say  his  Thereafter  for  a  -pate  of  m.r.uu*  the 
came  is?”  massacre  proceeded  with  systematic  toy. 

Honey  Tone  and  his  trailing  parade  were  It  er.dci  only  when,  the  policeman  or.hrr.- 
iitodding  along  toward  Cuspidora  Lee  and  bered  a  wicked  »ap  and  forcibly  dragged  the 
Captain  Jack's  cook.  When  Honey  Tone  buttling  brunette*  from  their  crumpled 
rame  closer  Cuspidora  waved  archly  at  the  victim. 

Supreme  Organizer.  "Git  to  hell  away  from  that  nigger !“  the 

"Whut  yo  say  his  name  is?"  The  pon-  officer  yelled  at  the  two  women.  With  the 
derous  cook  at  Cuspldora’a  side  repeated  assistance  of  a  hearty  boost  from  the  poliro- 
her  question.  man  the  Supreme  Organiser  straggled  to 

The  Leo  lips  made  answer  aheently:  hi.-  f«t. 

"Boone— Huntington  Boone.”  "Lemmego  lrmme  go!"  he  gasped. 

The  cook  swept  the  back  of  her  hand  "Wham!’7  Tie  two-fool  swagger  -•  i.-k 
across  her  eye*.  "Boone!  ’At’s  Mm!"  In  the  band  of  the  police  officer  mind  its 
She  turned  to  Cuspidora.  "You  aims  to  target.  "Shut  up.  vou muWeUwlia* baboen! 
marry  him.  does  youT  Well,  marry  him  Conte  on  here’  Y-u  get  fifty  years  mini  ■ 
sudden.  Ah  aims  to  kill  him.  ’At  niggeh  we  don’t  lyr.-h  you!’ 
an’  me  married  each  other  two  yeahs  befo’  Honey  Tone  Boone,  the  uplifter.  trailed 
he  went  to  wah!"  along  with  the  policeman. 

Tho  cook  bellowed  hoarsely  once  in  the  The  Wildcat,  «:>h  hb  mu.-ot  r«t  Ha- 
Supreme  Organizer’s  direction:  "Honey  beside  him  in  the  ■l.udows  of  the  e-.t 
Tone!"  A  shrill  echo  came  from  Cuspidora’s  to  the  lull  i  irk.  *'r.wl  cor  -imm, 

11  The  Supreme  Organizer  wilted  from  the  "Ah’ll  say  l-«  <>  So  proem  Gran’  Ar- 
deck  of  his  mule.  Without  looking  round  rangch"  he  riultei  **t«rm.de*  r.»-  g»-* 
he  started  for  the  entrance  of  the  ball  park,  whi  thing  sho*  la  'ranged  noble.” 

hut  before  he  had  covered  half  the  distance  Hetu-dale-J  ng-trirg  rour  ithrnunl. 
be  was  overUken  by  a  furious  tlgros.  i.eck 

Cuspidora  lav  had  outdistanced  Honey  "Come  on  heah,  Uly.  Cs  fades  befo 
Tone’s  wife  in  her  pursuit  of  the  organizer  Honey  T  -  bu-t.  I.— »  fm  <1*  j*  I  • 

and  to  her  went  first  blood.  At  Cuspidora  ride*  de  fbah  to  O,  .  ag  .  * ; !  .  1U 
Lee's  hands  Honey  Tone  took  the  count  just  II.  -  nun  from’.  la-,  go!" 


IV hen  the 
blacksmith 
shod  his 


•'I/aliO  cease  lo  become  more  efficient  when  no 
practical  motive  compels  improvement." 

co*.  tit,  /.  tos—rrrek+o  n*'s 


JfflN  MGENT  OF  PROMISE 

By  FLOYD  W.  PARSONS 


“ I  don't  give  a  rap  how  big  the 
job  is."  said  Kylin.  “Count  mean  on 
outside  work  lot  awhile.  I’m  going 
to  feed  a  httic  concentrated  Foster 
efficiency  to  our  own  faculty.  “ 

Out  in  Klkhart,  Indiana,  Kylin. 
an  efficiency  enginect,  it  head  of 
the  Foster  Machine  Company's 
Knginecring  Service— a  service 
department  that  has  gained  a  big 
reputation  "by  increasing  output 
and  kiwenng  the  cost  of  production 
in  many  factories  by  recommending 
the  proper  combination  of  took” 
ThI  Motive 

Perhaps  it  was  the  reputation 
gained  by  this  service  depaitnient — 
perhaps  it  was  the  splendid  name  of 
their  Universal  Turret  Lathe 
Machines  for  efficient  performance 
— at  any  talc  orders  were  coming  in 
so  fast  rhat  the  Foster  factory  pro- 
duction  was  running  about  two 
jumps  behind. 

A  few  days  later  Kylin  started  on 
the  sleuth  through  his  ow  n  factory*. 


looking  for  places  to  inject  a  few 
Foster  service  ideas  and  so  speed 
up  production. 

When  he  came  to  the  grinding 
department  he  nailed  George  Hell* 
derscliot,  who  tuns  the  big  Disc 
Grinder. 

"What’s  an  average  day's  pro¬ 
duction,  George?”  he  asked. 
George  told  him.  "Humph,” 
grunted  Kylin  thoughtfully.  ‘Are 
those  the  best  discs  made?"  "I 
dunno,  Mr.  Kylin."  said  George, 
"I  guess  they're  all  right."  "Let's 
find  out,”  said  Kylin.  "I'll  send 
for  sample  discs  of  every  blooming 
brand  made.  Try  ’em  out  and 
give  me  1  report.” 

Tiib  Imfrovimint 

"As  ■  result  of  the  tests  which  csineJ 
losilupt  Mam.  mg  Spcr.l-ghn  Mrtalitr 
Discs,”  wrote  Mr.  Kylin  lately,  "wo 
have  doublet  production  on  our  Disc 
(•tin. lets,  and  cut  our  grinding  costs  sluut 
nnc-rhird." 

Incidentally  George  Mni  lcrscli.it  ii 
ptetty  well  phased  with  the  increased  pro- 
duction  result  ing  from  thoarSpeed  grits 
tests.  Why  shouldn't  lie  be  f  Gouge 
U  on  piece*- work. 

CooJ  us •im.H  tnea  tht  Jtffirtntf 
Send  today  fat  “The  Difference 
Book."  Address  the  Manning  Ab¬ 
rasive  Company,  Factory  and  Ijlxirj. 
tory,  Troy.  N.  Y.  Sales  offices  in 
all  principal  cities,  laic*  for  Manning 
Abrasive  Company  in  yout  telephone 


WHEN  the  United  Statro  went  to  war  ■:*.  ha.  a  rosnplm* 
with  (iermany  Uncle  Sem  took  po*-  wt.i.d  was  built  at  A 
staeion  of  288.780  ton*  of  Interned  German  Year.  ago.  Thia  epoc 
slilta.  Tho  fact  that  practically  all  throe  b»n  In  continuoue 
vroaela  had  been  damaged  .upporodly  be-  tin,.;  developed  l-a.. 
yond  repair  by  their  Toulon  crewa  la  an  welded  seam.  It  la  foi 
old  tale.  The  further  fact  that  throe  rome  muon.  ti.it  er.gm.wi 
shlpB  were  eoon  put  In  eommbslon  and  did  rivet..—  -I  p. 
valiant  service  for  America  s  cause  te  an-  w  i  ere  tku  new  *■!.« 
other  story  of  common  knowledge  But  plat.-.  will  bad  ua  i*  i 
just  how  the  miracle  was  done  ia  a  chapter  ti.n  W.  already  kr 
that  will  form  a  moet  Interesting  part  In  the  n  .  -  i  ar '  *  *  •  i  •  l.u.tt  <o 
war’a  history.  .  ..  .  la  10  per  cent  lighter  t 

The  damage  to  the  vital  machinery  of  wl.-n  the  plates  have 
the  German  ship*  wan  of  such  staggering  dr-  r-  ...  in  weight  in 
proportions  that  It  seemed  urolsoe  to  an-  power  of  the  .hip  by 
ticipate  a  cure  of  the  trouble  in  Ims  than  more,  the  ekvtn.  **.< 
eighteen  months.  However,  a  new  and  Him  will  be  25  perron 
wonderful  process  had  lately  been  devised,  if  it  were  riveted.  T! 
and  progrroaive  naval  engineer*,  pressed  on  diminution  of  yardequ 
by  the  urgency  of  war,  decided  to  abandon  and  muH«  hard,  ng  o! 
the  old  and  alow  methods  of  repair  in  favor  riveted  must  !*•  mat, 
of  the  new  procese.  which  at  least  held  forth  that  the  holes  are  pro 
promise  of  a  speedy  remedy,  even  if  there  rte.l  ship  approu.  h™ 
was  aorno  doubt  na  to  the  soundness  and  per  cent  of  being  »h< 
permanency  of  the  work.  welded  ship  is  always 

The  result  woe  that  hundreds  of  experts  if  the  job  w  properly  c 
in  elect rie-arc  welding  were  called  into  ac-  U  take*  a  training 
tion  and  the  attempt  at  rapid  repair*  was  year,  to  produ.-e  .  f 
begun.  In  five  and  a  half  month*  the  chmist.  The  ...me  m, 
captive  ships  were  again  sailing  the  aeaa.  a  first-cl*»«  ..killed  arc 
currying  food  and  troops  to  the  .upport  of  to  three  month.,  and 
the  harassed  armies  of  the  Allies  in  France,  in  the  open  market  an, 
Twelve  month*'  lime  had  been  roved  and  or  higher  wage*  than  tl 
engineers  estimated  that  the  new  method  served  three  years  v> 
hud  effected  an  economy  of  something  like  budding  .me  ele-  tnc-a 
820,000,000  for  the  United  State#  Govern-  Mine  -mount  of  w«.r» 
me„t.  the  welder  rciuiros  Is 

"  Has  the  job  Blood  the  test  of  time  and  Th.  common  type  . 
service?"  That  was  the  question  I  asked  ing  outfit  cost*  about 
Hear  Admiral  Ii.  S.  Griffin,  chief  of  the  to  operate  »i*  cent. 
Naval  Bureau  of  Strom  Engineering.  ana  -u  cert,  tor  elect 
Ilia  reply  stated  that  "the  repairing  of  »hn  looked  at  in 
the  former  German  liner*,  the  majority  of  up  produ. :  n  ..r  I  -a 
which  were  put  back  into  commission  by  of  material  w*  ,.h  »  ■ 
electric-arc  welding,  is  a  very  high  tribute  waste,  arc  welding  b  i 
indeed  to  the  efficiency  of  this  process  by  ment.  i  eepecia 
reman  of  the  fact  that  not  a  single  instance  the  railroad  industry 
of  leakage  or  other  trouble  to  the  machinery  record  wag*'  *n<l  ger.c 


Speed-grits 


l  Look  fuel  I  iiv 

tr»4r  WAtkon 

the  tack  of 

*vrry  ihceL 
UU  -  d«c. 


ResUStoGI 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Jung  26,  1920 


money  all  the  time.  It  was  the  Benning-  r*y 
ton*  this  afternoon,  and  there  was  Bacardi  the- 
rum  for  your  tea  if  you  wanted  it.  Do  you  mal 
know,  Howard,  if  sne  is  a  relation,  I  don’t  wot 
entirely  approve  of  Charlotte:  she’*  too  “ 
sophisticated.  Of  course  she  looks  older,  tun 
but,  after  all,  she's  only  sixteen.  Big  girls  wer 
seem  so  mature."  I 

"Charlotte’s  all  right."  he  replied  com-  mo. 
fortubly;  “she  is  a  good  child.”  she 

His  wife,  with  a  lively  amusement,  inter-  gre. 
mpted  him.  “Child— you  haven’t  seen  on 
her !  But  I  suppose  with  her  mother  dead  it  She 
was  inevitable."  war 

“You  can’t  blame  Dan,"  Howard  said  all 
quickly,  "lie  had  nothing  else  and  had  to  pro 
make  a  companion  of  Charlotte.  He  waa  her 
absolutely  dependent  on  Fanny,  not  only  baa 
on  hia  love  (or  her,  just  on  the  fact  of  her  pub 
existence.  You  see.  he  never  went  to  and 
parliw;  when  he  left  the  worka  he  came  littl 
home.  Steel  and  his  family,  that's  always  was 
been  Dan  Gage.”  of  I 

There  were  light*  on  the  drraaine  table  I 

now;  Howard  could  see  Sophie’s  reflection  woi 
in  the  mirror,  and  it  seemed  to  him  that  her  ph> 
expression  was  both  a  little  absent  and  a  Vet 
little  troubled.  ful 

She  turned  suddenly  with  the  appealing  sUl 
gesture  of  a  confidence,  an  illuminating  lioc 
realization.  re* 

”W'c  hardly  know  each  other,  really,  do  sha 
we.  Howard!"  As  she  etprwswd  hi*  own  had 
conviction  he  grew  aware  of  a  vastly  rob 
<l«w|»or  truth.  pin 

"You’re  quite  right.  Sophie."  he  a*  ho. 


yuychology  of  war.  the  fi 


they  are  sunt  than  the  jinr 
make  it  out.  Sophie:  and  I’ve 


ad  I’ve  thought  and 


and  a  relieving  wave  of 


■PM  truth.  plunged  into  an  iUimiUble  lethargy  of 

"You’re  quite  right.  Sophie."  he  as-  being  and  hone.  Fortunately  thb  was  not 
■ted  gravely;  "we  ve  got  most  of  It  to  constant  nor  long:  no  pleasure  could  have 
>m.  But  I  doubt  If  it  would  have  been  been  keener  than  that  bom  in  the  tranquil- 


leam.  llut  I  doubt  if  it  would  have  been 
different  If  wc  had  been  married  for 
months  before  I  left.  Perhaps  now  I’m  not 
at  all  the  man  you  married;  I  can't  be  cer¬ 
tain  about  anything  yet.  It’a  enough  to  be 
here  with  you;  and.  for  a  while  at  least, 
we'll  have  the  gayest  time  pcaaible.  Noth¬ 
ing  serious.  Particularly  I  meant  that 
about  tho  uniform,  the  war." 

He  hesitated,  regarding  Sophie  with  a 
frowning  concentration,  endeavoring  to 
formulato  the  phrases  of  a  clear  explana¬ 
tion  of  hia  difficult  feelings. 

"But  first."  he  added,  "before  we  go 
ahead  with  the  Huff,  you  ought  to  under¬ 
stand  my  attitude  toward  all  that  affair  in 
Franc*.  I  knew  men,  Sophie  good  ones, 
too  who  liked  it,  who  really  did  grow  fat 
on  It.  They  liked  it  all  from  the  moment 
they  put  a  foul  in  Oglethorpe  or  Crvene, 
and  then  better  and  better  until,  perhaps, 
they  got  it  in  the  moat  splendid  fashion 
with  sacrifice  troop*  or  taking  their  mm 
Into  impossible  place*. 

"But  if  you  know  me  at  all  you'll  rsnlixe 
I’m  different;  in  place  of  liking  it  I  hated 
the  Army  and  it*  life,  and  I  detent  war.  I 
can  never  tell  you  what  a  bloody,  filthy, 
debauched,  obscene  and  craay  carnage  it 
is."  Hia  voice  grew  harsh  and  atrumed. 
"To  hell  with  ill  I  went  through  with  the 
whole  show;  there  wasn't  anything  els*  to 
do;  and  it  would  be  exactly  the  same,  I 
suppine,  if  it  happened  again.  It  wasn't 
easy,  but  I  can  tell  you  fwaa  right.  An 
intelligence  officer  censors  the  regimental 
mail;  I  hod  charge  of  the  night  patrolling 
for  spies;  I  was  billeting  officer  and  re- 
sponsible  for  the  interpreters;  I  kept  all 
tno  colonel's  maps,  the  battle  line  and  but¬ 
tle  order  maos  parted:  and  with  a  dozen 
other  thing*  I  ran  a  school. 

"That’s  unimportant;  in  some  way*  I’d 
rather  have  been  a  private,  and  not  known 
so  much.  It  was  pretty  enough  on  the 

ers  for  the  loans  and  in  the  speeches,  the 
i  and  cignrette*  of  the  girl*:  and  we 
were  nil  burning  to  light  if  you  could  for¬ 
get  your  confidential  instructions  and  the 
armed  guards  on  the  platform*  of  the  troop 
trains.  But  here  is  the  curious  part,  at 
least  where  I  am  concerned,  the  part  1  can't 
straighten  out  in  my  own  mind: 

"The  men  themselves.  the  real  men.  who 
didn't  know  enough  to  think  it  out.  and 
weren't  given  a  chance  to  if  they  did,  were 
wonderful.  They  were  sent  in  against  the 
brat  unny  the  world  has  ever  seen.  Sophie, 
these  infantrymen,  the  men  in  my  section, 
my  men  — “ 

He  rate.  hi*  bittemew  last  in  an  inten¬ 
sity  of  feeling  without  adequate  word*. 

"  It’9  usel<*e  to  pick  out  individuals  and 
act*.  No  one,  in  his  heart,  who  hadn’t  seen 
them,  would  believe  me;  the  spirit  was  the 
marvelous  thing.  Patriotism  is  the  easiest 
explanation,  and  the  one  the  politicians 
love;  but  it  waa  deeper  than  that.  I’ve 
heard  some  learned  persons  talk  about  the 


“That's  very  well.  Howard."  she  re¬ 
turned;  “but  just  the  same  I'm  glad  you 
were  made  a  captain." 

He  returned  his  seat  snd  gazed  at  her 
moodily.  Suddenly  Sophie  seemed  unreal; 
she  was  drested  now.  in  exquisite  pale 
greens,  with  the  tulle  like  a  frccen  breath 
on  her  bare  arms  and  throat  and  breast. 
Sha  was  loveline**  incarnate,  the  o-ence  of 
warm  seduction,  an  absolute  revelation  <A 
all  that  art  and  artifice  and  the  tiring 
predilections  of  men  had  historically  made 
her.  His  tensity  relaxed  at  her  satisfying 
beauty.  But  he  had.  he  realized,  no  im¬ 
pulse  to  take  her  Into  hi*  arms,  to  lua  her; 
and  this,  because  it  seemed  unnatural,  a 
little  morbid  even,  disturbed  him.  Howard 
was  conscious  of  the  nervous  movement 
of  hi*  eyebrows. 

He  had,  it  was  true,  come  back  un¬ 
wounded.  the  result  of  amazing  chance; 
physically  he  was  better  than  ever  before. 
Yet  at  moment*,  principally  through  wake¬ 
ful  nights,  he  was  apprehensive  of  strange 


ful  night*,  he  was  apprehensive  of  strange 
state*  of  mind;  rather  they  were  condi¬ 
tion*  of  thought,  coeduaioa*  he  had  newly 
reached.  For  the  most  pan  they  took  the 
shape  of  an  utter  wemrineas  at  whatever  life 
had  to  offer:  he  tel  at  such  times  utterly 
robbed  of  all  enthuamsm  and  all  desire. 


constant  nor  long;  no  pleasure  coaid  have 
been  keener  than  that  bom  in  the  tranquil¬ 
lity  of  hia  approach  to  HegateW;  Sophie 
bad  atirred  him  deeply;  that  was  entirely 
salt  should  be.  But  for  a  breath  the  flick* 
of  a  shadow  had  swept  acroai  his  bright- 
n«a»:  at  the  rxpreaaion  of  her  gladnem  that 


envel- 


“How  does  Dan  seem?”  he  asked.  "I 
mean,  has  the  war  charged  him?  But  I  sup- 

C  everyone  is  different  more  or  lens, 
as  you  said,  Sophie,  the  thing  reached 

She  replied  that  Daniel  Gage  was  notice¬ 
ably  older.  It  was.  she  thought,  the  steel. 

"Though  properly,"  she  continued,  “he 
doesn't  discuss  such  *  (fairs  here,  you  can 
am  he's  worried.  That  isn’t  strange,  either; 
we  have  all  been  bothered  out  of  our  minds. 
You  have  no  idea!  It  ass  an  enormous  nui¬ 
sance  about  sugar,  particularly  at  the  hotels 
for  your  coffee.  And  stockings  have  born 
too  wretched  for  words,  simply  no  color*, 
and  they  wouldn't  take  them  back!” 
“Dreadful!"  Howard  laughed  at  her  in- 

of  superiority."  she  announced.  "Major 
Momand  is  exactly  the  some.  I  don't 
think  it’a  nice  " 

Howard  couldn’t  recall  a  Major  Mom- 
land  and  asked  if  Sophie  had  met  him  at 
Greene. 

"Oh.  dear,  no!"  she  replied  to  a  query. 
“The  adjutant  general's  staff  at  Washing¬ 
ton.  Hiteyte.youeee.  But  he  waa  in  Franc* 
on  a  special  mission,  and  he  say*  what'e 
perfectly  true -that  almost  the  hardest 
work  of  all  waa  et  home;  they  often  and 
often  stayed  at  the  offkw  till  midnight. 
Mr*.  Harrison  Wain  it  his  sister,  and  he's 
stooping  with  them  In  the  Valley." 

She  tell  silent,  with  her  hands  loosely 
clasped  about  a  eilken  frill.  There  were  in- 


offlcer,  she  appeared  to  drew  sway  from 
him  and  rarry  existence  with  her.  After 
all.  he  wasn't  a  spectator,  he  waa  a  part  of 
the  serenity  of  the  room,  on*  with  Soph-, 
his  wife. 

Naturally  he  couldn’t  make  Her  share  hia 
feelings,  the  rvault  of  an  incredible  and  in- 
communicable  experience:  she  could  never 
see  the  men  of  hb  section  as  be  had  seen 
them:  Sophia  waa  quite  right  about  hia 

"  I  «n*t*U  more  end  more  that  you’re  not 


the  same,"  ah*  remarked,  slipping  some 
glittering  rings  on  a  alight,  perfect  linger. 
*  I  mutt  teyTt  hard  on  me  ''He  told  her 
lightly  that  she'd  like  him  better,  but  them 
waa  no  answering  smile  on  her  odorous  bps. 
"Of  court*,  publicly.  I  am  proud  of  you." 
■he  continued:  “privately -did  you  hap-* 
pen  to  love  a  French  girl  while  you  were 

Skmhbscts; 

was  in  a  garden  with  a  chaperon,  and  eh* 


gave  me  ■  tea  rcee  over  the  hedge.  1  was 
as  awkward  as  the  devil,  because  the  train 
had  halted  and  all  the  men  were  out  watch¬ 
ing  us  and  grinning.  They  had  strict  orders 
about  such  things.  There  erne  another  who 
had  a  little  tee  shop  in  Brest:  the  M.  P.'s 
tried  to  scoop  her  up  at  ten,  but  e  captain 
of  the  Navy  helped  t»  get  her  off." 

“  Everyone  says  that  the  Array  makes 
you  dreadfully  immoral."  she  commented; 
“and  I  shouldn't  blame  you  if  it  did." 
Sophie  paused,  gazing  fixedly  at  the  prw- 
raatlc  stone*  on  her  hands.  “Itaras  so  very 
far  away  there  and  so-so  dangerous." 

She  glanced  at  him  sarif  tly.  araiting  again. 
It  struck  him  sharply  that  she- was  serious, 
she  wanted  an  assurance  of  hia  fidelity;  but 
in  a  complicated  way  that  evaded  hb  un¬ 
derstanding.  Sophie  was  so  laughable,  the 
thing  so  absurd,  (hat  he  was  unable  to  an¬ 
swer  in  the  mood  of  her  query. 

"There  isn't  a  woman  in  France  half  as 
good-looking  a*  you.”  he  declared;  "nor  a 
arras  in  Para  so  French.  You’re  like  a  bon¬ 
bon  of  green  and  white  spun  sugar.  I  don’t 
believe  you’re  real  and  married  to  me." 

”  It  is  queer."  she  said  slowly;  “  I  didn’t 
think  it  would  be  like  this."  Howard  could 
see  that  she  was  puzzled,  almost  dismayed; 


numerable  plana  to  discum,  arrangements 
to  be  made- nothing  was  settled  for  their 
future  -but  he  was  glad  to  put  off  aerious 
consideration  for  the  pleasure  of  such  novel, 
irresponsible  moment*  as  thb.  He  simply 
couldn’t  get  enough  of  Sophie’s  beauty,  the 

erow  of  her  shoulder,  and  her  pale  gold 
I  tie  brown  eym  dark  on  her  delicately 
glowing  color  under  the  mmeat  shadow  line 
of  eyebrow*.  She  grew,  he  thought,  a  little 
rwiltm  under  hb  Wg  scrutiny  and  roe* 

we  better  go  down?  Dan  and 

Charlotte  are  so  anxious - ’’ 

Certain  hr  he  wanted  to  see  Dan;  and 
Charlotte  had  prom  bed  to  be  exceptionally 
attractive.  But  he  waa  utterly  contented 
where  be  waa.  with  that  vision  of  loveliness, 
hb  own,  shining  in  the  subdued  lights 
against  lb*  fathered  dusk.  Outside  the 
stream  waa  veiled  in  shadow;  the  whbper 
of  IU  (all  teemed  louder;  the  heavy  oak 
fob  age  waa  blurred  on  a  aky  from  which  the 
yellow  Hght  hod  almost  faded.  His  emotion 
became  suddenly  deep  again -he  was 
choked  by  the  longing  to  take  all  thb  place, 
and  love,  into  hb  being,  to  merge  hb  iden¬ 
tity  Into  the  still  air  and  murmuring  water 
and  cool  Imveamnd  lobe  poweoaedbySophie. 

He  caught  her  hand  and  drew  her  to  him, 
and  stood  motion lem  with  hb  arms  about 
her.  hb  cheek  lowered  against  her*.  He 
was  powerleaa  to  exprem  what  he  felt;  in¬ 
deed.  it  had  no  words,  none  were  necessary. 
The  smsr  of  her  seductive  flesh  had  van¬ 
ished  like  the  light  from  the  sky.  leaving 
a  profound  rsplure  limit  Wws  and  without 


upset  by  his  unexpected  return,  hia  return 
at  all  after  her  hard  months  of  doubt  and 
suspense.  However,  ahe  held  him  away 
with  an  arm  extended  at  random. 

"It’a— It’s  horrid  of  you  to  say  those 
things  about  life  and  talk  so  much  of 
dying!  I  can’t  stand  it.  The  world  isn’t  all 
war*  and  killing  and  frightful  rrajwmsibili- 
tiea.  You  left  me  alone,  went  away  when 
you  did.  and  then  expect  to  find  me  en¬ 
tirely  different,  changed  like  you,  when  you 
come  back.  It  bn't  fair  to  oak.  I  love  life 
even  if  you  don't,  and  I  won’t  have  it  all 
spoiled  and  you  judging  mo.” 

At  this  hb  crisp  balance  returned. 

"You’re  quite  right.  Sophie,"  he  ad¬ 
mitted.  ” I  made  an  a»  of  myself.  But  you 
are  being  a  little  silly  too.  Come,  we’ll  go 
on  down." 

A  renewed  application  of  rouge  and  pow¬ 
der,  of  brief  dab*  of  eold  water,  waa  neces¬ 
sary.  She  auickly  regained  her  lightness  of 

S' it;  ana,  waiting  patiently.  Howard 
{e  wondered  at  the  difference  between 
men  and  women.  He  was,  he  discovered, 
appallingly  ignorant  about  women’s  essen¬ 
tial  character.  He  had  known,  both  super¬ 
ficially  and  well,  a  great  number  of  them; 
and  in  common  with  moet  men  he  had  felt 
that  he  comprehended  women  sufficiently. 
But  hb  opinion*  hud  been  the  result  of  a 
comfortable,  superior  detachment.  Married 
to  Sophie,  with  their  happinma  to  a  large 
d agree  dependent  on  the  rightnw*  of  hi* 
•understanding,  ho  found  that  hb  view* 
were  dangerously  ahallow  and  Inadequate. 

It  wasn’t  only  that  Sophie  wo*  almost  u 
complete  stranger  to  him.  ho  was  unable 
yot  to  penetrate  the  substance  of  which  her 
•o  feminine  motives  wer*  made.  However, 
he  reminded  himself  that  ho  had  deter¬ 
mined,  for  tho  prment  at  least,  to  Ignore 
■erious  consideration*.  She  turned  to  him 
for  an  assurance  of  the  complete  rehabilita¬ 
tion  of  her  freah  charm,  and  tlion  they  loft 
their  room,  laughing. 


by  the 


tlty  into  the  stiD  air  and  tnurmurini 
and  cool  leevroaodtob*  possessed  by 


a  profound  rapture  limit  kw*  and  without 
form.  Then  he  grew  conscious  of  the  faint 
jar  of  her  beating  heart;  it  shifted  hb  emo¬ 
tion  to  an  overwhelming  pity  at  the 
thought  of  how  transitory  h«  charm  must 
be;  and  he  spoke  again  in  a  low.  eager  rush 

"And  we'll  hold  each  other  tightly. 
Sophie,  for  the  world  and  life  are  not  to  be 
trusted.  You  have  no  idea  how  ugly,  how 
uncertain,  they  can  be.  The  only  thing  de¬ 
pendable.  stronger  than  accident,  b  faith, 
and  that's  a  kind  of  love,  and  lore's  a  kind 
of  faith.  I've  seen  the  bottom  shot  out  or 
everything  but  that.  You  can’t  dstroy  it 
because  it  goes  from  man  to  man.  one  lakes 
it  up  from  another.  Perhaps  it  would  be 
better  to  call  it  fidelity.” 

She  disconcerted  him  by  breaking  sharply 
away,  homing  into  the  darkest  part  of  the 
room,  and  he  heard  a  alow  nervous  sobbing. 
He  followed  her.  silently  c  ursing  hb  clumsi- 
nat;  he  should  have  realized  that  Bbe  was 


TYANIEL  GAGE  had  hb  back  to  them  at 
xJ  they  entered  the  long  drawing-room 
below,  but  he  turned  Instantly;  and  os  he 
hurried  forward  there  was  vtalble  on  his 
fare  the  gladnasa  that  filled  Howard.  They 
wer*  ridiculously  alike  when  allowance  was 
made  for  the  difference  in  their  years;  Dan¬ 
iel  Gage  was  past  fifty;  but  they  had  the 
same  slight,  erect  body  and  high  shoulder*, 
the  same  strongly  marked  autocratic  nose 
and  clear,  engaging  luizcl  eyee.  Their  voices, 
too,  were  identical,  a»  was  the  oeiumption 
of  an  BlUludohumorousandslightly  scoffing. 

Ye*.  Dan  showed  the  strain  of  tho  Inst 
years,  Howard  realized:  he  had  definitely 
aged,  become  a  little  fragile.  The  younger 
man  found  himself  atudying  these  particu¬ 
lars  unemotionally,  os  If  they  were  a  abode 
removed  from  him.  It  was  a  habit  into 
which,  lately,  he  had  blundered;  thor¬ 
oughly  detestable,  he  admitted.  But  at  the 
same  time  lib  affection  for  the  other  was 
undiminished.  Dan  was  fundamentally 
immovable  in  his  allegiances,  rhangeirm  in 
the  Integrity  of  hb  principles.  Dun  was 
an  absolute,  a  fixed,  quantity;  but  though  n 
difference  was  perceptible  in  him  Howard 
was  totally  unprepared  for  the  Churlottc 
who  advanced,  composed  and  yet  warm,  to 
kiss  him. 

It  wasn't  only  that  Charlotte  had  grown; 
in  the  actually  brief  time  through  which  he 
had  been  away  she  had  become  confusingly 
mature.  Charlotte  was  a  large  girl,  with 
the  amooth  white  skin  of  her  mother,  and 
hair,  heavy  and  slightly  rippled,  so  darkly 
red  that  her  eye*  seemed  positively  violet. 
She  had  always  had  tho  potentiality  of  un¬ 
common  good  looks,  but  Howard  was  not 
prepared  for  its  fulfillment  in.  us  it  wen. 
a  breath. 

"You've  turned  into  n  beauty  while  I 
was  away!”  he  exclaimed  indignantly; 
"with  your  hair  ridiculously  crown  up  and 
your  handsome  legs  retired  from  the  vul¬ 


frora  the  vul¬ 


gar  eye. 

She  replied  coolly:  "That*  to  .nake  them 
really  fascinating/’ 

A  servant  appeared  with  a  tray  of  cock¬ 
tail  glasses,  a  silver-and-eryBtal  shaker  and 
caviar;  and  Howard  Gage  watched  the 
preliminary  formality  of  dinner  with  a 
strange  new  sense  of  remoteness;  the 
prescribed  restraint  of  the  servant’s  move¬ 
ment*— a  young  man  with  stooped  shoul¬ 
ders  and  a  blank  face— the  pungent  bits  of 


dvrs  and  a  blank  face— the  pungent  bits  of 
toast  and  stinging  Iced  arlnk  suddenly 
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Hartford 


Fire  y 

Hartford  ftp f  ( 


Insurance  Co 


Conn. 


The  Hartford  Fire  Insurance  Company  and  The  Hartford  Accident  <5  Indemnity  Co.  write  practically  every  form  of  insurance  except  lift 

Any  agent  or  broker  can  get  a  Hartford  policy  for  you. 


When  fire  destroys  a  factory,  ordinary  fire  insui 
■nee  pays  for  the  buildings  and  machinery,  hi) 
production  stops.  Although  Hartford  Use  an 
Occupancy  Insurance  will  pay  current  expense*  an 
fixed  charges  while  you  are  closed  down,  neverthc 
less  your  good  will  and  continuous  service  to  you 
clients  lose  much  of  their  worth  whenever  produi 
tion  teases. 

Most  fires  are  caused  by  carelessness  and  neglect 
Rigid  fire  prevention  methods  greatly  diminis 
the  chance  of  loss.  Every  concern  should  hav 
both  fire  prevention  service  and  fire  insurance 
High  grade  fire  prevention  service  is  furnished  b 
the  Hartford  Fire  Insurance  Company.  It  is  : 
necessary  as  fire  insurance. 
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ALADDIN 


Selecting  Kitchen  Utensils 


T  I  'HE  clean,  cool  white-and-blue  of  Enameled  Steel  and  the  nch,  silvery  sheen  of  cAladdm 
X  cAluminum  will  delight  you.  cAladdm  Cooking  Utensils  lend  distinctive  beauty  to  any  kitchen 
and  their  usefulness  brightens  kitchen  hours — lightens  kitchen  duties. 

There’*  real  quality,  lasting  service  and  satisfaction  in  every  graceful  Aladdin  design— and  unusual  features 
for  convenience: — 

Convenience  Features 

1.  Actual  Capacities  by  Government  Standards. 

2.  Double  Lipped  Sauce  Pans. 

3.  Notched  ears  that  keep  bails  cool 

4.  Smooth  comfortable  handles. 

5.  Round  easy  to-clean  comers. 

6.  More  pleasing  and  practical  shapes. 

Look  for  the  big.  ml  c-SLJJm  label  on  EnamrleJ  Sltrl  tumult,  and  the  alUddm  quality  mark  stamped  on  tlir  bottom  of 
odlmmmm  utensils.  It’s  the  mark  of  high  quality,  big  value  and  utmost  convert  inter. 

Select  edit JJtn  Ulrnaits  for  >v»'  litrhen— *oid  by  procreative  hardware,  houtr  tumuhing  and  deportment  stnrrs. 

See  your  draler  or  write  for  cALddm  AUmmmm  Catalog  E-7J0  and  luwW  W  Catalog  F720. 
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ENAMELED  STEEL 

PRESERVING  KETTLE 
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MNMd  purp***'**®  and  inane.  Howard 
*13  bothered,  too.  by  the  vacuity  of  the 
man  with  the  tray;  he  wanted  to  tell  him 
sharply  to  stand  up  and  breathe,  change 
his  servile  attitude  to  a  keen,  hard  vitality. 
But  the  cocktail  wan  extremely  pleasant; 
and  simultaneously  with  his  disturbance 
the  details  of  his  surrounding  were  very 
soothing. 

Daniel  said  to  his  daughter:  "I  wish  you 
wouldn't  drink  cocktails.” 

“It's  so  much  nicer  to  have  them  with 
you  than  in  the  pantry.”  she  told  him.  He 
answered  with  a  reminder  of  her  years,  six¬ 
teen:  but  questions  of  mere  age,  Charlotte 
asserted,  belonged  to  the  past.  "All  Chase 

a  old  prejudices,”  she  turned  to  How- 
"went  with  the  war.  The  relations  of 
a  father  and  hi*  child  have  become  per¬ 
fectly  charming,  haven't  they,  Dan?  You 
wouldn’t  have  them  different  for  anything.  ” 
She  hid  a  serene  hand  on  her  parent’s 
shoulder. 

“It  was  all  that  confounded  running 
about  in  uniform  with  a  carful  of  marines, 
or  whatever  they  were,”  he  grumbled. 
"Entirely  unnecessary  and  out  of  place. 
The  truth  Is,  Howard,  that  though  three 

C  called  it  doing  their  duty  their  life  has 
a  long  jamboree.  They  were  any¬ 
where  hut  home  almost  any  hour  of  the  day 
or  night.  Suffrage  was  dropped  like  an  old 
cat  with  a  purple  ribbon.  You'd  have 
them  -  Churfotte  and  Ann  Barne*  and 
Henrietta  Salford -stamping  in  here  after 
a  cold  drive.”  He  characterized  their  self- 
confident  speech:  “‘I'm  near  frozen,  Char¬ 
lotte;  shove  the  decanter  along,  will  you. 
and  have  some  water  brought  in.’” 

"  If  you’re  not  careful,  darling,  you’ll  be 
picked  up  for  an  enemy  by  the  Department 
of  Justice."  Charlotte  warned  him. 

They  were  at  the  table,  and  Howard  waa 
submerged  in  an  unquestioning  satisfac¬ 
tion.  The  quiet  room,  dim  except  for  tall 
randlre  burning  without  a  waver  on  the 
table,  the  carved  glass  and  silver  and  linen, 
the  pale  sweet  butter  in  the  form  of  mi¬ 
nute  calla  llllre  had  often  In  the  . 
hung  before  him  a*  a  vision  of  lost  felicity. 
It  had  expressed  all.  he  thought,  that  waa 
drelrable;  and  though  It  waa  his  peculiar¬ 
ity  never  to  entertain  the  possibility  of 
being  killed.  Bagatelle  had  taken  on  tho 
aspect  of  belonging  to  another  U/e.  of  an 
Elyslan  dream  conceived  In  the  cold  mud 
where  he  lay  dug  in. 

Dan’s  face,  directly  Illuminated,  waa 
■tamped  with  pleasure  at  his  return.  It 
was  the  elder’s  habit  to  drink  Scotch  whlaky 
weakened  with  water  through  dinner,  and 
silently  ho  held  up  his  goblet  toward 
Howard.  Sophie  was  unususlly  quiet;  the 
light  was  caught  In  sudden  gleams  in  her 
hair;  the  flawlens  delicacy  of  her  face  waa 
amazing  on  the  subdued  Interior.  Howard 
wondered  what  she  waa  thinking  about. 
He  must  realize  that,  practically,  they  had 
to  begin  their  life  toother  over  again,  atari 
from  a  fresh  point.  Thh  was  not  necessary 
because  of  Sophie,  but  from  the  fact  that  he 
was  so  different:  while  in  France  he  had 
taken  it  for  grunted  that  they  could  resume 
their  marriage  where  it  had  been  tempora¬ 
rily  Interrupted. 

He  hadn't,  until  now.  even  begun  to  ap¬ 
preciate  the  extent  of  his  change.  Ilia 
needs,  he  felt,  after  he  had  settled  down, 
would  bo  fewer,  leas  complicated,  but  more 
insistent.  He  had  learned  a  great  deal  dur¬ 
ing  the  war.  gained  enormously:  but,  too, 
lost.  Principally  he  had  lost  immaterial 
qualities;  not  immaterial  In  the  sense  of 
unimportant  but  as  opposed  to  reality. 
Among  them  had  gone  what  even  he  could 
tell  was  a  good-natured  tolerance  of  lifo. 
Howard  had  never  been  an  optimist— the 
inborn  cynical  strain  in  the  Cages  prohib¬ 
ited  that-  but  he  had  been  willing  indif¬ 
ferently  to  puss  over  many  things  that  now. 
even  in  thought,  exasperated  him.  The 
whole  truth  could  be  expressed  in  the  fact 
that  he  was  undeniahly  harder  and  leas 
patient.  Lres  patient!  There  was  his  spe¬ 
cial  difficulty,  for,  though  it  was  true  about 
things,  conditions,  it  wasn’t  where  men 
themselves  were  concerned.  So  much  that 
waa  condemned,  he  had  found,  was  unim¬ 
portant  measured  against  the  indispcnsahle; 
at  leust  in  battle  where  he  had  so  supremely 
been. 


fiVW  BO  120. 
.  ither  i 


.  'brought, 
the  other  day. 


This  Moreland,' 
two 

No  more  candy,  you  ob- 

wasn’t  many  decide*  WV  when  a  man 
would  bo  severely  critidxed  for  smoking 

W1"  I  brieve  that.”  Charlotte  re¬ 

turned  placidly.  “You  sc*.  K’a  plain  from 
the  daguerreotypes,  but  1  hope  you'll  keep 
on  being  quaint,  it’a  so  becoming.” 

"On  the  contrary."  Sophie  put  in.  "I 
think  he  is  right.  In  the  South  everyone 
with  breeding  would  agree  with  him.  When 
you  marry  a  great  deal  is  right  that  was 
•Tong  before.' 

"There  was  a  girl  from  Louisiana  .at 
school  with  me."  Charlotte  calmly  ob¬ 
served.  "whose  history  I  won’t  reveal  be¬ 
yond  the  fart  that  they  telegraphed  to  New 

“Chariottf/MM*  father  said  indignantly, 
"go  to  bed!” 

She  kissed  hi 
turned  to  the 
the  had  been  sitting.  The  ofcarurity  of  the 
garden  waa  being  slowly  diwpated  by 
the  brightening  radiance  of  the  moon;  the 
clipped  hedgo  cast  dense  black  shadow* 
and  the  ma**d  phlox  recovered  an  elusive 
of  their  color.  The  sullnwe  and 


he  been  out  of  the  family,  and  It  was  estab¬ 


lished  seventy-five  years  ago.  We've  had 
more  than  a  controlling  interest — we  have 
been  it  and  it  ha*  been  us:  Mercer  Gage 


<r  Gage 

then  his  son  Howard.  Howard's  cousin 
Frederick  Gage,  your  father,  and  now  me. 
All  Gape.  Because  of  that,  tbe  way  we 
have  held  things  together,  it’s  unusually 
healthy,  even  to-day.  The  Briar  Sted  Cor¬ 
poration.  of  Pittsburgh,  made  an  offer  last 
month— a  million  and  a  half.  Fair  enough, 
youll  admit.  There’s  an  operating  profit, 
to  us.  of  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  an¬ 
nually.  But  with  what  I  can  almost  sec 
how  it’ll  be  In  a 


£  '"Stsr 
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returned;  Usui  magical  p!»«-a 
leal  existence— outside  the  turbulence  of  a 
hideously  shattered  world. 

Suddenly,  with  a  pinching  at  his  heart, 
the  feeling  of  having  neglected  a  trust,  he 
wondered  how  Laptgne.  hes  orderly,  waa. 
No  such  Kdro  aa  thu  waited  for  Lapiene. 
Howard  knew  that  after  he  himself  had 
from  the  rrgunrnt.  the  other 
usly  (us-!,  and  that  he  ia-. 

though  French,  he  had  served  a 


speculation  extended  to  the  other 
hia section.  What  would  they  find  onlH 

- 1  return  to  the  live*,  the  artivttiee  they  had 

io  past  year  known?  Howard  waa  too  lately  hack  to 
leat  felicity,  grasp  the  temper  of  the  country,  but  hta 
»t.  that  was  feeling  about  Bagatelle  had  riren  froen  the 
da  peculiar-  Instinctive  recognition  that  tha  conditions 


of  ofr  were  , 

.  Aa  If  inllurnced  by  hia  thought  Sophie,  a 
shape  of  infinite  lov.lir.res.  went  inside. 
Charlotte  moved  away  over  the  lawn  with 
a  cigarette  in  her  finger*,  and  he  waa  cow- 

Irani  him  a 


AFTER  dinner  they  progressed  back 
.  through  the  drawing-room  to  the 
porch  for  coffee  and  smoking. 

“And  here’s  something  else.”  Daniel 
Gage  proceeded,  “since  we're  discussing 
Charlotte."  She  interrupted  him  to  point 
out  that  she  had  been  dropped  as  a  topic 


"Howhaathe 
abruptly,  not 
interest  in  the  wo* 
affection  for  Daniel.  “Youmvwtn’l 
to  carry  all  that  metal  oo  . 
^T^Wyouharoo-t**.^ 

we  were  going  next  week.  either.  The  war 
for  us.  for  manufacturing,  waa  only  the  be¬ 
ginning  of  difficulties.  But  you  are  hardly 
in  the  house,  after  so  much,  and  I'm  at  you 
already  with  my  trouble*.  Sophie  and 
Charlotte  have  very  different  pfans  foe  you. 
And.  Howard,  I  want  to  any  right  here  that 
I'm  not  going  to  ask  you  a  question  about 
your  experience  in  Europe.  Naturally  you 
know  how  we  feel  about  it,  how  proud  w* 
are  of  you  and  anxious  to  hear  everything; 
but  only  you  can  judge  what  you  care  to 
recall  or  think  wv  ought  to  learn." 

“If  you  don’t  mind."  Howard  replied. 
“I’d  rather  you  talked  about  the  works.” 

The  other  smiled.  “That's  novel,  from 
you."  he  commented.  “However.  I  imag¬ 
ine  that  whatever  I  might  say  wifl  reflect 
tho  condition  of  your  own  experience,  a 
condition  of  confusion.  And.  indeed,  so 
are  in  motion  here,  a 
contradictory,  that  it  would 

tS?*  W.Tdffi  to* Gt^rSnt.  or 
rather  the  Prewdrot.  with  a  prayer."  Thro, 
contradicting  this  decision  in  tone*  ia 

utter  exasperation,  he  chararterized  the 
Administration  in  hotly 
“You'd  think.”  he  asserted.  “that*  was  a 
crime  to. have  any  practical  experience  or 
knowledge  of  affaire-  Weil.  let  it  go:  it  wifl 
be  over  soon,  and  wo  can  build  the  country 
up  again. 

"  I  give  you  rav  word,  though  I  don’t  see 
why— or  even  now— meet  of  the  steel 
works  keep  on  operating.  The  large  cor¬ 
porations.  of  course,  are  more  or  kro  recure, 
and  out*,  the  Gage  Steel  and  Iron  Works, 
is  different."  His  voice  took  oo  an  accent  of 
pride.  "You  must  remember  it 


“If  that’s  so."  Howard  Gage  commented 
-  ‘  ‘  “why  don’t  -e  sell  get  out?" 
tbe  Gag*  company?”  Dan  id  «. 
",  “Why.  that  never  entered  my 
head!  No.  no:  I  bar*  very  different  hope* 
foe  it.  They  indude  you.  too.  but  in  an¬ 
other  light  entirely.  That  we  won’t  go  into 
to-night.  Ye*,  we've  had  a  lot  of  trouble: 
*  he  plant  bat  most,  thank  God. 
la  the  first  place,  1  adopted  tha 
flat  shipyard  schedule;  forty  rent,  an  hour 
is  plenty  for  a  helper,  but  the  govern¬ 
ment  contracts  paid  fifty;  *I*ctrie  welders 
got  eighty  instead  of  fifty;  and  rrmnp- 
mro-who  should  have  had  forty-www 
seventy-five.  A  little  of  that  and 
•  short  handed  as  the  devil.  We 
s  you  know,  filled  up  with  Emer¬ 
gency  Fleet  work,  ship  casting*  and  rolls 
for  pUt«.  through  the  war.  We  got  them 
out.  too,  in  epite  of  everything. 

“But  afterward  -  when  this  gilded  peace 
in  reality,  our  war  began.  It 
ia  earoret  with  the  strike,  though 
except  foe  the  machinists  walking  out  I  had 
little  trouble  with  my  mro.  They  had  al¬ 
ways  been  well  treated,  and  the  sensible 
the  expert  labor,  realized  it.  But  they 
got  hold  of  .nmo  skyrocketing  Ideas  about 
what  amounted  to  plant  ownership.  A 
group  of  them  came  to  me-Simmons,  tho 
rod  tar.  a  pattern  maker  and  a  m  older  or 
two  with  their  helpers,  a  ladle  man  and 
Wroth,  from  the  core  room  -with  some  co¬ 
operative  dream  with  a  senile  and  horn* 
efacted  from  the  labor;  an  elaborate  share- 
holding  scheme  with  every  finger  in  the  pie. 
“1  naked  them  what  in  thunder  they 
representation  for  when  there 
•t  a  man  or  boy  in  the  shop*  who 
it  and  didn’t  see  me  about  every 
little  bum.  And  aa  far  as  sharing  went, 
they  bad  its  equivalent  at  Cbrwtmae.  and 
(4  the  risk.  Wroth,  who  *u  their 
me  of  their  loyalty  to 
.  on  to  nay  they  didn't 
want  a  benevolent  paternalism.  Where,  in 
the  name  c*  Kiri  Mar*,  do  you  suppose  he 
got  that  phrase?  It  staggered  me.  lie  ad¬ 
mitted  that  they  had  no  complaint,  but 

times,  he  said,  were  changing.  Oh.  he  was 
'  ' 

_  nt  being  the  three  legs  of  a  stool. 
“They  even  had  a  scale  of  just  profit 
-five  per  cent  for  the  inrret- 
with  an  additional  fire  per  rent  aa 
,  and  the  rest  divided  between  the 
stockholder*,  the  employer*  and  the  man¬ 
agement.  1  told  them  to  bring  their  I  rouble* 
to  me.  but  not  their  virions:  Wroth  would 
hare  talked  all  day  if  I  had  let  him.  That 
though  not  serious;  but 
I  walking  delegate,  or 
.got  into  my  office  with 
It  wasn't  merely  colled  I  ve 
bargaining  now.  a  legitimate  relationship 
between  an  employer  and  hi*  labor;  oh, 
Lord,  no— it  was  a  group  system.  The 
worker*  in  other  plants  were  to  fix  the 
wages  and  hour*  for  the  Gage  shops. 

“He  said  hk  name  wax  Brown.  Jim 
he  lied  and  that  it 
He  had  Bolihevik 

and  "shnuted'that  The 
get  us  all.  Thix  was  at  the 
Tom  had  to  remove  him.  It 
and  unpleasant  both, 
uncertainty;  worker*,  at 
steel  worker*,  are  like  beautiful 
-you  hare  to  keep  them  pleased 
all  the  time  and  they  go  off  on  the  most 
unexpected  tangents. 

’■  There’s  one  thing  can  be  counted  on, 
however:  I  expert  to  run  my  own  concern. 
For  revroty-five  year*  the  Gage  company 
I  operated  with  faimroc  and  a  con- 
i  of  everybody.  Tbe  Employers’ 
Liability  Act  didn’t  disturb  us.  Thee  new 
theories  about  a  low  labor  turnover  brought 
me  no  great  saving  light.  Old  Cdtiger  died 
in  the  summer  after  sixty-three  years'  serv- 
Romert— I've  made  him  foreman  in 


the  converter  shop— has  been  with  as  over 
forty;  and  a  good  number  have  bettered 
ten  year*.  Benevolent  paternalism!" 

"Stall.’'  Howard  Gagecontended.”  I  can't 
see  why  you  won’t  sell  to  the  Pittsburgh 
people.  You  aa  well  as  admit  that  the 
whole  thing  may  go  up  the  Btack  at  any  time. 
We  have  Tots  of  money  for  tbe  canones* 
and  Charlotte  and  the  NirhoU.  in  St.  Louis, 
plenty  for  you  and  me.  I  hate  to  say  this  to 
you.  Dan,  for  I  realize  how  you  feel  about 
it,  but  I  haven’t  a  trace  of  affection  for  the 
Gage  company.  I  have  no  interest  at  all  in 
the  manufacture  of  steel;  and  I'm  certain 
I'll  never  be  a  auccees  at  it.  Get  rid  of  the 
works  and  take  a  rest;  let’s  go  down  to 
North  Carolina,  as  we  used  to,  or  un  on  the 
Miramichi.  You  can  alway*  l>e  a  director, 
as  active  as  you  choose,  with  all  the  fun 
and  none  of  tho  strain,  like  those  damned 
laborers." 

"The  fact  is.  Howard."  the  older  man  in- 
aisled,  “you  know  nothing  at  all  about 
making  steel.  You  were  only  in  the  down¬ 
town  offices,  a  clerk  and  n  kind  of  omistant 
to  the  purchasing  agent.  That  was  a 
mistake  1  made  tying  you  to  orders  from 
the  Scrap  Association  and  telephoning 
for  an  emergency  load  of  bolts  or  a  cur  of 
coke.  You  should  have  gone  into  the  open 
hearth  and  had  your  hide  blistered  by  the 

Ho  paused  os  his  daughter  reappeared 
from  the  patterned  moonlight  of  the  lower 
lawn.  She  was.  she  aald,  tired,  and  went  to 
her  room  with  none  of  her  customary  spirit 
of  light  mockery. 

"Hravwn  know*  what  they're  coming 
to,”  Daniel  Gage  said  moodily  of  his 
daughter;  "it’s  plainer  every  duy  that  I 
don  t.  Of  country  there  were  special  cir¬ 
cumstances  with  Charlotte.  When  she  was 
ten  her  manner  amused  me;  and  t  lien,  after 
aho  was  fully  justified  in  her  attitude,  ahe 
grew  a  little  dder;  and  the  whole  thing,  bh 
you  aer.  became  unfortunate.  Not  for  me  * 
privately  Charlotte  entertain*  me  enor¬ 
mously  -but  I’m  worried  on  her  account: 
she’s  at  once  very  young  and  yet  mature. 
Charlotte  baa  had  no  real  expenonro,  noth- 
Ing  but  unlimited  talk  and  speculation  with 
her  friends.  She  given  the  effect  of  being  ad¬ 
vanced,  in  fart  Quite  fast,  and  enpnhle  In  a 
worldly  way,  but  It’a  no  more  than  a  poso, 
while  the  truth  ia,  too.  that  her  emotions 
are  very  fully  developed.  Sho’a  been  for¬ 
tunate  In  her  associations;  nt  least  I’ve  hud 
an  eye  on  that:  but  If  she  came  In  contact 
with  an  older  and  harder  knowledge - 

"I’m  not  simply  prejudiced  in  saying 
that  Charlotte  is  uncommonly  attractive; 
she  couldn’t  help  It,  with  her  mother. 
Charm  is  in  the  blood— highly  organised 
and  magnetic  women.  They  aoem.  to  me 
anyhow,  to  lie  getting  scarce.  Howard. 
Those  I  see  about  are  completely  differ¬ 
ent  -from  Fanny.  I  daresay  It’s  there,  hut 
no  longer  for  me.  Women  u*ed  to  keep 
their  complexion  likn  alabaster  and  their 
hands  like  lace:  hut  that's  u  joke  now;  It's 
supposed  to  be  insipid.  They  are  full  of  all 
wets  of  activity  and  pretensions,  drink  high¬ 
balls  instead  of  hock,  and  slosh  over  the 
country  in  leather  brecchc*.  When  I  was  n 
young  man  and  rode  with  ladies— vre  even 
called ’em  that— it  was  through  live  bridle 
paths  of  the  parks;  they  had  long  plum- 
colored  skirts  and  little  whips  in  gold  and 
mother-of-pearl.  Lord,  how  they  flew  up 
into  the  saddle  with  a  boot  in  your  hand, 
hardly  more  than  a  feather.’’ 

Howard  saw  definitely,  in  this  vein  of 
reminiscence,  Daniel  Gage's  failure  in  flesh 
and  spirit.  He  regarded  him  with  an 
affection,  r  pity,  mingled  with  a  growing 
impatience.  This  love  for  the  older,  re¬ 
sembling  so  much  else,  he  told  himself,  had 
been  damaged  by  the  war.  The  state  of 
remoteness  thBt  he  dreaded  swept  over 
him;  his  sympathy  for  Dan  was  lost  in  a 
lethargy  where  nothing,  literally  nothing  in 
tbe  world,  was  worth  effort.  What  was  the 
good  of  a  love  that  at  its  zenith  waa  certain 
to  be  cheated,  robbed,  by  death:  while 
death  itoelf.  in  turn,  seemed  inconsequen¬ 
tial.  He  halted  sharply  in  his  mental  sink¬ 
ing  at  tbe  image  of  Sophie.  She  now  formed 
his  supreme  attachment  and  obligation  to 
life;  and  suddenly,  anxious  to  be  with  her. 
he  row  and  hurrirdly  bade  Dan  good  night. 


VERY  much  later  he  was  obscurely  dis¬ 
turbed  in  a  deep  slumber  by  a  constric¬ 
tion  of  the  heart.  Finally  it  half  waked 
him.  He  had  a  sense  of  oppression,  of  being 
crowded  upon  by  the  night,  and  thought  he 
was  in  the  cloeencea  of  his  cabin  on  the 
transport  Minneapolis.  Then,  fully  con¬ 
scious,  a  memory  of  the  whole  nightmare 
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How  Sparing  Your  Arms 
Saves  Your  Tires 


The  arm  and  shoulder  aches  that 
come  from  driving  ihe  usual  light  car 
over  a  pitted  road,  and  the  wear  of 
tires  that  results  from  the  zig-zag 
motion  of  the  front  wheels,  are  both 
traceable  to  a  common  cause. 

The  motorist  who  equips  his  auto¬ 
mobile  with  a  Balcrank  Stabilizer, 
spares  his  arms  and  saves  his  tires  at 
one  and  the  same  time. 

In  the  ordinary  light  car,  every 
jounce,  everv  vibration  that  results 
when  a  rough  spot  is  hit,  or  a  stone 
is  run  over,  joggles  the  front  wheels. 
These  jars  travel upthe  steering  post  to 
the  hands,  wrists,  arms  and  shoulders. 

The  Balcrank  Stabilizerintercepts 
these  jars,  jolts  and  vibratioos,  and 
prevents  them  from  reaching  the 
steering  wheel.  The  driver  is  en¬ 
abled  to  rest  his  hands  lightly;  to 
relax — tense  gripping  of  the  wheel 
is  made  unnecessary. 


And  what  is  no  less  vital  to  com¬ 
fort  and  safety — the  Balcrank  Stabi¬ 
lizer  steadies  the  front  wheels.  It 
holds  them  in  their  course,  straight 
and  true.  The  swerving  that  wears 
out  tires  is  lessened.  On  roundirg 
comers,  the  car  straightens  out  of  its 
own  accord.  In  running  on  a  high 
crowned  road,  the  machine  isn't 
forever  veering  to  one  side.  Other 
cars  can  be  passed  in  safety. 

In  a  word,  the  Balcrank  Stabilizer 
gives  to  lighter  automobiles  the  steer- 
ingeaseand  trustworthiness  of  heavier 
machines  —  makes  the  lighter  car  as 
easy  fora  woman  todriveasfor  a  man. 

Convince  yourself  of  these  steer¬ 
ing  advantages — any  up-to-date 
accessory  dealer  can  supply  you 
with  a  Balcrank  Stabilizer. 

The  cost  everywhere  is  only 
$6.75 — economies  realized  in  tires 
alone  more  than  repay  you.  If  your 
dealer  can’t  supply  you,  wnte  us  direct. 


The  Cincinnati  Ball  Crank  Company,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 

M-.l«lurm  .Wo  of  [>H  Lhks  Surtmt  Cnak.  sod  Bsfl  Jos* 


BALCRANK 

STABILIZER 

FOR  FORDS  AND  OTHER  LICHT  CARS 


with  an  order  for  pig  iron,  stirred  him  with 
revolt.  At  this  he  seriously  considered  doing 
nothing.  He  might  build  near  the  hunt 
dub.  and  keep  a  respectable  stable;  Howard 
was  fond  of  horses  and  had  a  good  scat,  a 
light  hand;  and  they  could  go  North  or 
South  with  the  season. 

This  had  a  great  deal  to  recommend  it: 
if  workers  wanted  impossible  conditions,  if 
the  Government  was  fantastic  or  corrupt, 
it  wouldn't  then  bother  him.  Politics  had 
become  a  shady  profession;  there  were 
plenty  of  money  grabbers  to  run  the  busi- 
of  the  country;  tho  intrinsic  value  of 
hypocrisy  of  materialism  mask¬ 
ing  as  a  moral  truth.  Every  sensible  man 
who  was  honest  admitted  that  he  hated 
work:  anyone  who  was  intelligent,  with 
his.  Howard’s,  chance  of  leisure  and  inde- 
*  would  accept  it.  And  Sophie,  he 
should  be  delighted. 

All  his  reasoning,  however,  wont  back  to 
the  fundamental  conviction  that  life  was 
worth  very  little  effort;  and  this  unexpect¬ 
edly  collided  with  the  problem  planted  in 
him  by  the  men  of  his  command.  What 
was  the  explanation  of  their  power  to  move 
him  to  profoundly?  It  warn  t  almply  cour¬ 
age,  though  they  had  been  courageous 
beyond  any  calculation;  it  wasn't  patriot¬ 
ism,  a  term  debased  to  a  mere  party  cry; 
It  wasn't  endurance,  though  they  had  cheer¬ 
fully  borne  incredible  ill.  He  remembered, 
in  connection  with  this,  a  cold  dripping  eve¬ 
ning  when  he  had  gone  forward  in  search  of 
a  place  in  a  wood  in  which  to  bivouac  for 
the  night.  He  had  sent  hack  word  for  the 
advanro  and  was  waiting  when,  through 
the  darknms,  he  heard  an  Indefinable  ap¬ 
proaching  sound— it  was  the  men.  utterly 
exhausted,  plastered  with  mud  and  rain, 
without  rations,  singing. 

He  could  hear  the  echo  of  their  voices, 
the  words  of  the  song,  in  the  safe  tran¬ 
quillity  and  luxury  of  his  room:  and  it 
thrilled  him  now  as  it  had  then.  There  was 
a  mystery,  a  secret,  to  which  he  couldn't 
penetrate;  from  which,  perhaps  by  hla 
rank,  ho  had  been  barred.  It  belonged  to 
those  who  marched  shoulder  to  shoulder, 
the  companies  and  regimenta.  the  divisions 
and  arraMa  of  men. 
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Munucptt  pluapaph  </  a  leelia i»  <J 
tuple  i/  S.fK/l'.ll.  eaUan  t  mm  tetri i 
to  mate  a  elrur  image  a»J  magnified  J 
»*»•  the  Jrtguentj  t/  Hi  1  «>W  imm 


Mtervtupn  A Aatopap*  enlae/i » ?  ./TO/imsi  a  Mh* 

J  Mw*  tUplee/agaaJpaJe.1  Amaruantl  giam/teU 
ton,  immtntj  in  g/ycrrine  *w*»  «  /Iw  image.  aaJ 
itaanng  1/1  tarn  par  a!t:e  M  fit  ten,  y  «•  •«/*•*•  Mfrll 


Due  to  in  do«,  regular,  natural  twist  shown  in  the  largrr  eir^le 
alxivc,  the  staple  of  SARIVAL  cotton  is  spun  into  yam  with 
least  mechanical  tension.  The  feathery  fibre  receive*  no  such 
strain  as  often  weakens  cotton  fibres  which,  having  less  twist, 
offer  more  resistance  to  the  spinning  operation.  For  this  reason 
SARIVAL  retains  its  original  high  tensile  strength  in  yarn  and  in 
the  final  fabric.  As  the  table  below  shows,  SARIVAL  embodies 
the  peak  average  of  all  the  qualities  requisite  for  fine  commercial 
cotton  materials,  especially  aircraft  cloth  and  tire  fabric. 


AVERAGE  QUALIFICATIONS 


SARIVAL  is  produced  in  America  exclusively  for 
The  CoodyearTire  3  Rubber  Company  by  its  subsidiary 


Southwest  Cotton  Company 

PHOENIX,  ARIZONA 
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TEE  MUSTER  JOLLY  WELL  MURDERS  MS  WIFE 


,  .4  !'•—  *•=*•  21) 


;hvr  had  Ub .ded.  “you  an-  the  wont  continued  with  a  shamefaced  Brin.  "Hair 
Lveeverhmrd!"  like  W»  dons  something  chemical  to  my 

You  a re  a  villain !  ”  Dorothy  shook  her  blood." 

1  at  him.  "Shame  on  you!”  Dorothy  protended  to  pout. 

I  don't  think."  \  .  Ja  added  pensively.  "If  1  perodde  my  hair."  she  asked, 
at  either  of  us  would  care  to  be  «wspped.”  “will  you  cast  me  a  glance  once  in  a 
The  Miner  i.  bang  flippant.*  .aid  while?* 

•r  “  at  our  expend."  “  I  couldn’t  help  myself.” 

I  apologize.”  said  the  Mister  hastily.  "Then  to-morrow  1  become  a  blonde.” 
this  a  serious  dUcuarion?”  “Dorothy!"  Aunt  Eliza  lamented. 

Of  council  is!”  \  iola  was  indignant.  ”0  my  prophetic  aoul!"  Peter  plagla- 
n  beginning  to  dis&ke  the  Mister  in-  rise  I .  ‘1  knew  they’d  fall  together’’ 
dy.  He  is  as  unsympathetic  aa  the  Why  .huuldn’t  we?”  Viola  askod. 

’’Here  l.  a  man  who  can  trust  himvtlf  to 
Quite  so.”  Dorothy  nodded.  choose  between  us.  That’s  more  than  can 

1  say.  old  chap,”  Peter  begged,  "would  bo  .aid  of  you." 

mind  vamping  unearthed  her  of  them  "Vi.  when  I  am  bloodined  I  shall  car- 
is  to  help  break  up  the  infernal  tri-  Ulnly  vamp  him  away  from  you!” 
le?”  -  The  Mister  had  grown  very  serious, 

he  Mister’s  face  fell.  "There’s  another  reason  why  I  can’t 

I  shouldn't  much  fancy  myielf  as  a  assist  in  breaking  up  your  triangle."  he 

r  vamp  "  I*  d-  ,ar»l  B-vd.-.  they  .aid  slowly,  and  paired  for  an  in.tant- 
ike  me.  You  heard  Viola.”  "my  wife” 

!>->:  ■«•  be-.;.-.  a  t.vr  mtrrmt.  If.  a  It  i*  probable  that  be  hud  not  calculate! 
rful  symptom.”  aaid  Peter.  the  effect  of  this  bombshell.  The  color 

.  U  m»  1.  fa.  at  Peter  while  Dorothy  came  arui  receded  from  Aunt  Elina’s  face, 
rdrd  h er  thoughtfully.  while  the  rest  were  studies  In  consternu- 

II  t: \!  -ter  c.uid  fall  in  love  with  turn.  There  was  a  thunderstruck  moment 
-a  d  .he.  ,t  w l  simplify  matter-  "  of  complete  .ilrtuv,  but  at  la.t  Aunt  Eliza 
Don’t  demand  tmpo-ubiliiira!"  Viola  gathered  her  wlu  together. 

a  forth.  “The  Mbur  is  himself  a  near-  "Mr.  Jameson.”  she  mid  famtUemly, 
i !.  ar.d  .t  is  an  axiom  in  t».  -m  .  -.t  "you  Lave  lived  in  our  house  for  a  whole 
i  '•at  I.U  1.  are  not  attracted  by  month  and  you've  never  mentioned  her. 
«<W  On  the  other  hand,  if  he  could  Why  didn’t  you  tell  us?” 
lord,  become  enamored  of  j  u.  I>»1-  You  i  ever  ii-ked  me said  he.  smiling. 

"I  congratulate  you*'- Peter  shook  his 
i  t>  ...  Aunt  Eliza  la  d  a  fragile  hand— “upon  having  readied  a  sufe  moor- 

d  on  oa.h  ol  tbm  "that  unlms  the  Ing  where  no  storm,  of  passion  can  reach 
Mr  makra  impartial  love  to  you  both  it  you  and  all  t  hat  sort  of  thing." 
not  be  a  perfect  test.”  "The  M  i.  a  gay  driver.”  Viols 

I,  tl  4*  4.. mg  4-  awful  M.  old  chap?"  uM>d  him.  ” He  xuiam  wild  hopra  and 

_ - •  I •  „  (W.  .—  .....I  " 


“Splendid!”  Peter  cried.  “But  which 
one?*  he  added  hastily. 

“Couldn’t  my  in  advance  “ 

“  I  knew  hr  hated  blonds*,"  .aid  Viola. 

”1  begin  to deteet  that  man!” 

The  Mister  was  thrown  off  his  guard. 
“On  the  contrary.”  he 
•aid.  “1  adore  blondes. 

I’m  foolish  about  them.”  x 
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Hickory-smoked  meat  — 
Libby’s  Dried  Beef! 

Its  rich  fragrance  will  carry 
you  back  to  campfire  nights 
and  the  scent  of  burning  logs. 

Firm,  tender  beef  with  that 
nut-sweet  flavor  found  only  in 
fine  meat  smoked  to  perfec¬ 
tion  over  a  hickory  fire! 

Cured,  smoked  and  dried 
by  a  special  I.ibby  process, 
and  sliced  to  wafer-thinness, 
Libby's  Dried  Beef  is  an  in¬ 
vitation  to  the  man  who  is 
appetite-weary. 


A  tribute  to  the  Libby  ideal 
— to  package  foods  where  they 
are  found  at  their  finest  — 
Libby's  Dried  Beef  is  prepared 
in  Chicago,  the  world’s  meat 
center. 

For  dinner  tonight  try 
Libby’s  Dried  Beef  creamed 
on  toast. 

And  then  there  are  other 
times  —  after  a  swim,  a  dance, 
a  set  of  tennis — when  the  ap¬ 
petite  requests  Libby's  Dried 
Beef  served  in  one  of  a  variety 
of  satisfying  cold  dishes. 


Libby,  McNeill  4  Libby.  S06  Welfare  Bldg.,  Chicago 
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“...for  mane  Ions  open-air  banquets  " 

No  wonder  holidays  are  popular!  They  urge  outings,  picnics, 
luncheons,  spread  in  shady  nook  or  at  cool  water's  edge.  Bulging 
baskets  of  good  things  to  eat  are  transformed  into  marvelous,  open-air 
banquets.  And,  as  always,  your  Universal  Combination  Range  assures 
the  absolute  enjoyment  of  every  tasty  morsel. 

The  turn  of  a  simple  lever  automatically  adjusts  oven  for  use  with  coal,  wood 
or  gas.  No  parts  to  change:  no  dampers  to  operate.  Beautifully  finished  in 
unbreakable,  durable  UNIVIT  Porcelain — Peacock  Blue  or  Pearl  Gray. 

Will  not  chip,  craze  or  discolor.  Clean  as  a  china  dish.  Can  be  washed  like  a 
porcelain  bath.  Also  made  in  plain  and  nickel  finish.  Fits  in  small  space 
and  keeps  kitchen  cool  in  summer  and  warm  in  winter.  At  all  good  dealers’ 

—cash  or  terms.  Dealer's  name  and  illustrated  booklet  on  request. 

CRIRBKN  &  SEXTON  COMPANY  712  N.  fecramento  [U.J..  Cfckaco,  III. 

rviiCAiD  fiucuD  rmaiai  u»  icu  <uimv»  m  umx.Ni 


COMBINATION 
RANG  E  AA 


Burns  Natural  or  Artificial  Gas  and  Coal  or  Wood 
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(Cuf'****  f">n,  Pag,  1*1  " Ortair.lv  not."  said  the  Mister.  "I  the 

"Tdl  us  about  your  ^  Aunt  toJa  them  i'ra  m^r^d.''  wher 

Com.  “What  la  she  likw?”  "You -named!”  The  plumber  re-  child 

"Well  “—the  Mister  hesitated  a  little—  pea  ted  it  disgustedly.  "You-msrried!  Sh 
"her  hair  is  gray  like  yount."  Yah.  that's  shameful  of  you!"  "  [ 

"Gray!"  Peter  exclaimed.  "A  chap  has  a  right  to  be  married,  hasn't  mind 

"Like  Aunt  Eliza's?"  Viola  echoed.  he?"  “I 

The  Mister  nodded.  "Sure  I  never  thought  that  of  you.  dr!"  vehei 

"Very  much.  She  live*  in  Toronto,  and  Magonaghy  reproved  him  sternly.  “I 

.he  is  about  Aunt  Eliza's  sge.  A  few  years  "It's  mart  unfortunaU."  said  the  Mister  recog 

older  perhaps.”  absent-mindedly.  “I'm  not  sure  Mia  Viola  all." 

An  uncomfortable  instant  of  silence  foL  believee  me."  He 

lowed  this  announcement.  " Hal"  Magonaghy  barked.  "Did  you  acre* 

"How  long  have  you  been  married?''  ever  know  a  woman  to  believe  anything  she  Th 
Aunt  Eliza  asked  gently.  didn't  want  to  believe?"  and 

"Just  a  short  time.”  " IH  have  to  persuade  my  wife  to  come  circw 

"Then  those  are  letter*  from  her  you  re-  down  for  a  visit."  said  the  Mister.  “And  four* 
cyive  every  day."  Dorothy  asked,  "in  that  I  hate  to  do  that-  She  loathes  traveling,  rious. 
lovely  old-fashioned  handwriting?”  and.  you  must  remember,  she  is  not  a  opprr 

"Y».”  young  woman  any  longer  ”  extra 

Aunt  Eliza  was  perturbed.  Magonaghy  waa  outraged.  for  h 

"Isn’t  she  lonely  in  Toronto  without  "Is  it  an  old  woman  she  is?"  Te 

you?”  she  asked.  “  Well.  yea.  I  suppose  so.  She's  elderly."  Aunt 

“  I  hope  not.  She  has  grown  children.  The  plumber  cocked  a  coldly  critical  eye  askec 

you  know.  She  lives  with  them."  at  the  Mister.  their 

"  We  must  invite  her  down  for  a  visit,"  “  Well,  well."  he  said,  "who  would  have 
said  Aunt  Eliza.  thought  that!” 

”  You’ra  very  kind,”  said  the  Mister.  "  Have  thought  what?" 

"  but  she  detests  railroad  trains."  "That  you  were  the  kind  to  marry  some 

"She  waa  a  widow  then”  Viola  In-  old  girt  to  get  her  money  i  n¬ 
quired.  bewildered,  "when  you - ”  "Good  Lord!"  cried  the  Mister,  staring 

The  Mister  nodded  and  laughed  heartily  at  him.  "I  wonder  if  that  will  occur  to 
at  their  troubled  faces.  them!" 

"Ia  It  so  strange."  he  asked,  "that  I  "What  other  reason  could  you  have 
should  have  married  a  lady  old  enough  to  had?"  Magonaghy  aaked  angrily. 
l>o  my  mother?  I  often  refer  to  her  as  "  But  she  hsdr.o  money.  fvebeenaup- 
'mother,'  you  know."  porting  her  and  her  sons  until  this  year. 

"  No,  no.”  Peter  protested.  "We're  just  and  now  they  are  taking  care  of  her/' 
flabbergasted  by  the  suddenness  of  it.’*  "Tacha!"  the  plumber  spat.  "You’re 

"You  act,"  Viola  bunt  forth,  "more  like  the  limit!" 
u  bachelor  than  any  other  married  man  I've  "Oh.  ray  word!"  the  Mister  murmured, 

known."  appalled,  and  wandered  elowly  out  of  the 

"  I  hope  you  don't  suspect  me  of  having  shop,  while  Magonaghy  glared  after  him 
invented  my  wife."  said  the  Mister.  and  shook  his  grizzled  head. 

"All  the  married  men  I  have  known,”  That  conversation  with  Magonaghy  was 
said  Dorothy,  "would  -well,  never  mind.”  the  Mister's  undoing.  When  he  reached  hia 
"What  waa  Dorothy  going  to  say?"  office  he  hastily  dispatched  a  letter  to 
Peter  asked.  Torooto.  and  then  seized  the  telephone. 

"  Don't  pres,  her,"  Aunt  Eliza  cautioned.  Adgeting  until  he  heard  Viola'*  voice  on  the 
"  If  she  refrains  it  must  be  unssysble."  other  end  of  the  line. 

"  Probably  she  was  thinking  as  I  was.”  “  I  -ah - -  he  began,  and  stuck. 

VI  laughed,  ’'that  in  the  Mister's  place  any  "  What's  the  matter?" 
other  married  man  we’ve  known  would  "I-ah-Oh.Lord!"h*exclaira*d.  "I'v* 
have  continued  to  conceal  his  wlfo."  just  had  a  talk  with  that  confounded 
"  I  wasn't  concealing  her."  the  Mister  plumber,  and  I'm  as  ratty  ae  if  I  still  had 

protested.  shell  shock.  Don’t  mind  me.  I -ah - " 

"  Oh  vs*.  you  were."  Viola  Insisted  glee-  "  Whet  did  he  say  ?  - 
fully.  '’And  Just  to  punish  you  I'm  going  "He- well,  be  was  unintentionally  in- 

to  pretend  that  she  docen't  exist."  suiting.  That's  no  nutter.  I -ah - " 

“Oh.  I  say!"  the  Mister  ejaculated.  Viols  laughed. 

"You  can't  do  that,  you  know.'1  "  Did  you  call  me  up  to  say  'I— ah'?" 

"Can’t  I?"  she  asked  defiantly.  “I  she  asked, 
shall  flaunt  my  golden  locks  under  your  “No.  of  course  not.  I  wanted  to  tell  you 
nose.”  that  I've  written  mother-that'a  my  wife. 

"VII"  Dorothy  giggled.  "You  than-  you  know-to  park  up  and  come  down  for 
doned  hussy!"  a  visit.  You  don't  mind -I  mean  your 

Aunt  Eliza  was  visibly  distressed.  aunt  won’t  mind,  d’you  think?" 

"Viola,  dear,"  she  expostulated,  "you're  "Of  course  not.  Aunt  Eliza  invited  her. 
dinvrnceful I”  you  remember  " 

Viola  shrugged.  "  I  -ah - “ 

"Added  to  all  hi*  other  charma."  ahe  "What  ia  it?" 
affirmed .  "ia  the  fact  that  he  ia  unattaln-  "I  hope  you  don’t  think— I  must  talk 
able,  and  the  further  fact  that  to  attempt  with  you.  you  know.  Will  you  have  din- 
him  is  wicked.  Therefore  I  ahall  pursue  him  nor  with  me  and  go  to  a  show  or  some- 
madly— it's  no  safe!"  she  concluded  with  thing?  I  must  talk  with  you." 
a  gurgle  of  mirth.  "Are  you  starting  to  give  me  a  rush." 

There  was  s  knock  at  the  door  of  Peter's  Vioiagiggled/Mikesrogulsrinarriedinan?" 
room*,  and  he  dapped  his  hands.  "No -of  course  not -or— yes.  if  you 

"I'm  getting  frightfully  jealous"  he  like.  But  please  dine  with  me ." 

■aid.  "Thank  goodness,  here's  the  dinner."  "Of  course  I  will,  gladly,"  she  laughed. 
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course  111  make  the  trip  if  you  insist. 
The  Ladesus  are  vary  nic*  to  ask  me.  But 
I  can't  start  before  Thanksgiving.  I  think 
I  had  better  come  down  about  December 
first.  Then  1  can  stay  a  week  or  so  and  still 
get  backto  time  to  have  Christmas  with 

“The  babies?"  Aunt  Eliza  queried. 

"Grandchildren."  the  Mister  explained. 

"Good  gracious !"  Aunt  Eliza  bit  her 
tongue  and  gazed  after  him  as  he  went 
slowly  up  the  stairs  to  his  floor. 

"  Poor  dew."  said  Aunt  Eliza  to  Dorothy 
and  Vi.  who  had  Joined  her  on  the  landing 
and  wot#  now  scanning  thelinm.  "he  seems 
terribly  disappointed  at  this  postponement. 
What  sort  of  woman  do  you  suppose  she 
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When  you’re  travel¬ 
ing  on  vacation  or 
business  you’ll  find 
it  easier  to  remember 
the  home  folks  if  you 
have  the  handy  Par¬ 
ker  Fountain  Pen  in 
your  pocket. 

The  Parker  Pen  can't 
fl«*J  in  writing  or  leak 
in  cart)  mg.  The  Parker 
"larcky  Curve"ink  feed 
control*  the  ink  supply 
and  assures  a  smooth, 
even  flow  that  makes 
writing  a  pleasure.  It 
Inks  the  point  and 
not  the  lingers. 

Safety  Sealed -no 
hole  in  the  barrel  wall, 
no  chance  fur  leaking. 
The  Parker  is  filled  in  an 
instant  by  the  Push- 
the-llutton  device  at 
the  end  of  the  barrel- 
no  projections  to  crowd 
the  hand  or  pocket. 

Many  millions  of 
Parkers  sold.  More 
than  20,000  dealers  sell 
and  guarantee  the 
Safety  Sealed  “Lucky 
Curve"  Parker,  on  a 
real  service  basis. 


"Dear,  dmr,"  Aunt  Eliza  murmured 
sadly,  “lif#  is  getting  mors  extraordinary 
every  day  Dear,  deer." 

A  fortnight  elapsed,  a  fortnight  of  teas, 
dinners,  dance.,  and  of  week-end#  spent- 
Aunt  Eliza  chaperoning  — on  Peter  s  capa¬ 
cious  steam  yacht.  A  very  happy  two 
•swka.  The  Mister  had  by  this  time  re- 
gained  his  serenity,  outwardly  at  any  rate, 
and  be  contrived  to  laugh  at  Viola  when 
*he  stumbled  suddenly  upon  him  and  ac- 

-=55 

declared  gayly.  "I  was  mentally  rehears¬ 
ing  a  speech  to  th*  Wall  Street  people 
whom  we  are  making  to  float  a  loan  for  us." 

She  regarded  him  with  her  head  on  one 

“The  Muter  has  a  quick  recovery."  she 
remarked  a  trifle  wistfully,  “but  I  wish  he 
didn't  feel  that  he  must  be-plsusible  with 
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Like  Other  Kinds  of  Lumber 

As  a  matter  of  fact  Beaver  Board  is  lumber. 
It  is  knotless.  crackless,  manufactured  lumber. 
It  is  built  up  from  fibres  of  the  white  spruce 
into  large  (lawless  panels. 

Beaver  Board  walls  and  ceilings  never  will 
crack.  Warping  is  prevented  by  the  patent 
Sealtite  process  by  which  every  panel  of 
Beaver  Board  is  protected. 

Like  oak  and  many  other  building  mate¬ 
rials  the  result  of  Beaver  Board  depends  upon 
the  way  it  is  used.  It  is  just  as  applicable  to  a 
beautiful  dining  room  built  by  skillful  carpen¬ 
ters  as  it  is  to  the  sunple  finishing  of  an  attic. 

Ask  about  Beaverton*,  a  velvety  paint  for 
Beaver  Board,  especially  mode  by  the  manu¬ 
facturers  of  Beuver  Board. 

Send  for  our  new  book. "  Beaver  Board  and 
Its  Uses.” 


FOR.  BETTER.  WALLS  6*  CEILINGS 
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"We're  delighted  to  meet  the  Moter 
wife  at  hut."  said  Dorothy. 

“  Yea,  indeed."  Viola  chimed  in.  but 
there  was  just  a  faint  undertone  of  iron' 
in  her  voire;  "we  have  been  looking  for¬ 
ward  very  impatiently  to  seeing  you,  Mrs 


Its  aWDC 
TRIANGLE 

THE  GENUINE  OAK  ELITE 


‘'You're  a  lovely  child."  she  said  softly, 
"and  1  congratulate  the  lad  on  his  g<**i 
taste.  You  have  my  bUwsing.  I  shall  lov- 
having  you  for  a  daughter r 

"Uut  -  but."  Viola  summered -"you 
Ulk  aa  If— well,  aa  If  we  were -as  good  a* 
engaged -or  something!" 

Mrs.  Jameson  laughed  merrily  ami 
patted  her  cheek. 

"I  hope  you  soon  will  be."  she  said 
"Hasn't  he  proposed  to  you?" 

"Certainly  not!"  said  Viola  indignantly 

Mrs.  Jameson  laughed  again. 

"I'm  forgetting.  Of  course  not.  Ho* 
could  he?"  she  asked.  "He  waa  marrfei 
to  me.  However.  I  hereby  annul  his  mar¬ 
riage  to  hla  mot  her.  Come  along.  Bertrand 
Face  the  music." 

The  MUter  faced  about  for  a  brief 

"^C t.  I  say!"  he  protested  betplaariy. 
"How  ran  I  face  anybody  after  my  aainin- 
masquerade?" 

Mrs.  Jamreon  was  smiling  at  Viola's 
face,  arrona  which  a  succession  of  emotion* 
waa  flitting -resentment,  chagrin,  relief 
and  anger. 

"  My  dear."  ake  pleaded.  " please  forgive 
hire,  lie's  always  been  rather  timid  with 

"I  think  nice  men  iwually  are.  don't 
you?  And  he  was  badly  frightened  of  you 
by  that  impudent  plumber.  What  waa  the 
creature's  name?" 

“Magonaghy."  Aunt  Eliia  breathed 
"  Msgonaghy. 

Mrs.  Jameson  addressed  henrif  to  Aunt 

Elba. 

“It  mint  be  nearly  time  to  start  for 
church.  May  I  go  with  you?" 

“Mease  do.  Won’t  you  come  up stair, 
while  I  put  on  my  things?" 

"Thank  you  " 

"Dorothy,  where  is  my  new  sealskin 

"III  come  along  and  find  It  for  you. 

Viola  w  J  left  glaring  at  the  MUter  with 
tear-filled  eyes  and  dilated  Dost  rile. 

"You! "  she  said.  “ You  coward ! ” 

"I  adore  you,"  he  replied,  "but  I'm  ter¬ 
rified  of  you" 

"You  coward!" 

"I  worship  you!" 

"  I  hate  you !  If  it  wasn’t  for  your  darling 
little  mother  I'd  refuse  ever  to  speak  to 


The  most  satisfactory  substance 
known  to  science  for  pipe  stems  and 
holders. 

I  riangle  liukclitc  surpasses  amber 
in  its  rich,  translucent  coloring,  and 
is  far  more  durable. 

I;itted  to  Dcmuth  seasoned  bowls 
of  genuine  French  Briar,  a  pipe  is 
produced  that  is  unsurpassed  in  beauty 
and  smoking  qualities. 

>  ou  choose  wisely  when  you  look 
for  the  \\  I)  C  trade  mark. 
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"Do  you  think  lie's  very  much  in  love 
with  her?"  rive  asked. 

Dorothy  shrugged  indifferently. 

"Probably.  How  should  I  know?  And 
that  do  you  care?” 

Viola  ignored  the  questions. 

“He  write*)  to  her  every  day— short  let¬ 
ters.  It  never  takes  him  more  than  five 
minutes  tq  finish  one  of  them.  I  wonder 
what  he  says  in  them— I  mean  I  wonder 
what  a  man  could  write  to  a  wife  who  b  old 
enough  to  be  hb  great-grandmother.” 

"Perhaps  that  is  why  it  doesn't  taka 
him  long/1 

"Why  in  the  world  do  you  suppose  he 
married  her?" 

"  Vi,  dear,"  said  Dorothy  sternly,  "that's 
the  seventeenth  time  you've  asked  that 
question. 

"  Don't  tell  me  you’re  going  to  fall  in 
love  with  the  Mater!" 

"How  do  I  know?"  Viola  flared  out  at 
her. 

"Don’t  be  cross,  dear.”  Dorothy  pro- 

“viola  pulled  up  short  and  smiled. 

"It  might  be  Interesting  to  wear  a 
broken  heart  on  my  sleeve."  she  said. 
"  Don't  you  think  an  air  of  tragedy  would 
become  me?" 

"No!"  Dorothy  sniffed  disgustedly. 

"Well,  it  would  bo  an  excellent  way  to 
lure  Peter  away  from  you.  He’d  do  hi. 
best  to  console  ine.  look  out,  I  may  get 
that  man  yet!" 

"  I’d  lota  rather  you  did  that  than -make 
a  fool  of  yourself. 

"Don’t  be  an  aaal"  Vida  retorted  vlo- 
Imtly.  "I  won't  make  a  fod  of  myielf." 

"My  dear  I" 

"  I’m  no  mere  man  to  boohoo  over  a  love 

affair." 

Dorothy  laughed  grimly. 

"You're  not  reedy  yet  to  howl  with 
heerthrewk,  but  honestly,  VI,  Aunt  Elba 
and  I  are  worried  about  you.  We’re  won¬ 
dering  how  you’ll  behave  when  hb  wife  is 
staying  here  In  the  aame  house  with  you." 

"That  will  cure  me  I”  Viola  esclalmed 
fiercely. 

■’  I  nope  ao." 

"Or  else  I’ll  kill  her!" 

"That  sounds  hospitable." 

"I’m  not  going  to  be  here  when  she 
cornea.  I  don't  want  to  meet  that  woman.” 

’’  Don’t  be  a  silly  child.  VI." 

Viola  stamped  her  foot. 

"I  won’t  stay  here  and  try  to  be  nice  to 
that  old  witrhl  I  won’t  do  itl  You’d 
better  not  try  to  make  me!" 

"Nobody  Is  going  to  force  you  to  stay. 
I  think  you’d  better  not  be  here." 

•’I’ll  stay  if  I  want  to.”  aho  announced 
indignantly. 

"IIow  would  It  look  if  I  weren't  here? 
What  would  they  think?" 

Dorothy  held  out  her  arms. 

’’  Dearest,  come  here."  she  bogged. 

“No!”  Viola  was  stormy  with  defiance. 
"You  would  pry  into  me,  and  now  you 
know.  I  hope  you  like  w  hat  you’ve  drugged 
forth.  Don't  touch  me!  I  refuse  to  weep 
and  wall  and  gnash  my  tret  h  over  any  man ! 

And  having  insued  this  ultimatum  she 
dashed  past  Dorothy  and  slammed  the 
door  of  her  room. 

Aunt  Eliu  hud  returned  just  in  time  to 
observe  her  exit,  and  In  the  ensuing  stillnnia 
she  and  Dorothy  gravely  shook  their  heads 
at  each  other  os  they  listened  to  a  sound 
which  might  have  lieen  and  probably  waa 
sobs  stifled  in  a  pillow. 

"Poor  little  Vi!"  Aunt  Elixa  whispered 
to  Dorothy.  "  I  could  cry  with  her.” 

A  week  went  by  somehow,  and  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Sunday  morning  while  the  Lade* us 
were  still  at  breakfast  they  were  suddenly 
confronted  by  the  Mister,  and  by  a  white- 
haired  lady  in  widow’u  weeds,  who  bore 
him  an  obvious  resemblance— if  you  were 
looking  for  resemblances.  Viols  created  a 
mild  scene  by  dropping  her  cup  into  her 
saucer  with  a  crash. 

"  I  let  myself  in  with  my  key."  the  Mister 
apologized.  "I  didn’t  think  you’d  want 
to  see  visitors  at  ten  o’clock  of  a  Sunday 
morning." 

"That’s  quite  all  right,"  Aunt  EUxa 
murmured. 

"  Mother."  the  Mister  went  on.  "this  is 
Miss  Eliza  Ladeau." 

“I’m  tremendously  pleased  to  meet  you,” 
said  Aunt  Eliza  cordially. 

"These are  Aunt  Eliza’s  nieces,  mother.” 
the  Mister  continued  hb  introductions 
while  the  rosy-cheeked  little  lady  bowed 
and  nodded  brightly.  "Mias  Dorothy 
Ladeau  and  Mbs  Viola." 
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only  way  to  teat  him— put  him  on  his  own. 
Then  if  Rolf  proved  diihonest.  incapable, 
disloyal,  Aurelia  at  least  would  be  saved. 

Tom  took  his  daughter  and  the  yacht 
Northern  Lights  and  suited  on  a  year’s 
cruise  round  tho  world.  Rolf  saw  them 
off,  and  I-also  present— thought  I  detected 
in  Aurelia’s  fine  eyes  a  shadow,  a  faint  ob¬ 
scuration.  She  looked  at  Rolf  now  and  then 
with  a  kind  of  curious,  tense  expression. 
They  said  their  farewells  under  Tom’s 
eyes,  and  Rolf  went  back  to  the  office  and 
the  task  of  managing  the  line. 

For  several  weeks  nothing  occurred  to 
make  me  think  more  than  usual  about  Har- 
oidson.  Then  while  I  called  on  old  Ran- 
some  on  some  business  or  other  he  let  fall  his 
crabbed  gcasip.  Me  rubbed  his  hands.  Me 
stared  at  me  with  his  pale,  glimmering  eyes 
almost  hidden  beneath  his  wrinkled  brows. 

’*  I  hear  Rolf  Haroldson  is  kind  of  spread¬ 
ing  out,"  he  told  me.  "Tom  must  have 
been  crazy  to  leave  that  fellow  in  charge. 
You  ought  to  hear  what  that  young  chap 
is  doing  on  his  employer’s  money  and 
credit  I 'T  Me  suddenly  sneered  right  in  my 
face.  "You  never  took  any  stock  in  my 
opinions  about  Maroldson,  Garfinkle.  Now 
you’ll  see!” 

Ransoms  wasn't  the  only  one  who  began 
to  talk.  Right  and  left  men  spoke  of  what 
Haroldson  was  doing,  now  that  he  was  free 
for  a  year  to  use  the  House  Line  for  his  own 
purposes.  And  at  last  I  heard  a  tale  that 
sent  me  direct  to  Rolf  himaeif.  He  received 
me  In  a  newly  furnished  office  on  the  top 
floor  of  the  greut  building  Rouse  had  built 
him.  The  moment  I  walked  in  I  knew  that 
something  had  happened.  I  felt  staggered. 
Rut  Rolf  mot  my  eyes  with  a  shy.  boyish 
smile.  Me  motioned  me  to  a  chair  and  dis¬ 
missed  hla  secretary  with  a  wave  of  the  hand. 

"Now  what  is  It,  Garfinkle?”  he  asked. 
"You  have  trouble  all  over  your  face.” 

"It’s  none  of  my  affair/'  I  told  him. 
"Hut  you  know  I  have  a  great  liking  for 
you.  Tom  Rouse  la  my  friend.  What  Is  all 
this  I  hear  about  your  doing  the  line  over 
from  top  to  hottom  — spending  money  like 
water- going  head  over  heels  Into  things 
Rouse  would  never  dream  of  doing? ’’ 

”  I  have  one  year."  he  aaid  Quietly.  "  By 
the  end  of  it  I'll  have  the  raaulU  to  show.” 

”1  looked  about  me  as  I  came  In."  I 
retorted.  "You  have  spent  a  fortune  on 
furnishing  this  office.  Tom  was  satisfied 
with  a  cubby-hole  In  a  corner." 

Rolf  got  up  and  stood  right  in  front  of  me. 

"You  remember  when  Ransome  broke 
me  over  that  Hyacinth  deal?”  he  said. 
"Well,  from  that  day  to  this  I’ve  been 
working  up  to  this.  And  you  have  to  admit 
that  I’ve  made  a  success.  Haven’t  1?” 

"I’m  afraid  you’re  going  to  spoil  it  all." 
I  said. 

"No!"  he  returned  with  sudden  fire. 
"I’m  going  to  insure  ill” 

"By  buying  thousand-dollar  desks?"  I 
demanded. 

"Ransome  has  a  belter  one,”  he  an¬ 
swered.  going  across  the  room  and  sitting 
down,  ’'But  I  am  spending  money.” 

’’All  San  Francisco  is  talking  about  it.” 

"Is  that  eo?"  he  asked  amiably.  "Let 
'em  talk!  While  they’re  Ulking  I’m  acting. 
Garfinkle.  But  I  know  Rouse  thinks  you 
are  his  closest  friend.  He's  to  know  noth¬ 
ing  of  my  scheme  till  1  think  best.  Under¬ 
stand?  But  I'll  tell  you.  I’ll  tell  you  be¬ 
muse  I  know  I'm  right,  and  it’s  the  honest 
thing  for  me  to  do.  But  I  trust  you  not  to 
say  u  word  to  a  soul  under  any  circum¬ 
stances.  I’m  going  to  put  this  thing  through 
my  way.  1  don’t  care  a  rap  what  others 
say  or  think.  They’ll  know  some  day  that 
I’m  top  chief  in  this  city." 

I  could  do  nothing  leas  than  agree  to  his 
terms.  And  this  is  what  Rolf  Haroldson 
told  me  that  afternoon  in  his  office  sway  up 
in  the  bright  air,  with  the  wind  blowing  in 
at  the  window  and  the  hum  of  the  city  loot 
in  the  depths  below  us. 

"Nothing  is  worth  while,”  he  said,  "if  it 
isn't  consistently  following  out  a  plan.  My 
idea  since  I  was  a  boy  is  to  do  things  the 
best  of  any  In  the  world.  I  like  class.  I 
find  that  only  one  man  in  10,000  knows 
what  real  class  is.  The  ten-thousandth 
succeeds  like  n  typhoon.  But  it  takes  a 
strong,  logical  faculty,  which  I  have  culti¬ 
vated.  I  am  going  to  put  the  Rouse  inter¬ 
ests  in  a  class  by  themselves  — from  the  rug 
on  the  floor  to  the  ship  at  sea. 

"Look  at  Rouse  himself f  He  was  mak¬ 
ing  a  success  in  a  small  way  when  he  took 
me  in.  But  if  you  wanted  to  know  what 


om  London  meets  no  one  who  isn’t  That  was  all  I  got  out  of  him.  I  departed 
etcher.  The  office  boy  has  been  thinking  that  Tom  had  rightly  discerned 
in  the  best  boil'  school  in  America,  his  general  manager’s  true  character.  He 
gentleman.  The  telephone  operator  wasn't  actually  disloyal  possibly,  but  Rolf 
lost  competent  in  the  United  States,  was  untrustworthy.  I  confess  to  feeling 
can  handle  any  business  that  comes  utterly  cast  down.  And  as  gossip  grew 
i  the  cxprrtne*  and  surer**  of  a  more  insistent  I  began  to  consider  writing 
paid  official.  I  spend  my  hours  here  to  Rouse. 

a  crowd  of  experta.  Other  affairs  occupied  my  mind,  and  I 

en  I  go  down  to  the  pier  I  leave  my  had  to  make  a  trip  to  France.  I  came  back 
i  the  hands  of  mm  and  women  who  to  find  that,  though  the  Rouse  Line  was 
be  world,  know  business  and  can  daily  Increasing  its  business,  there  was  an 
ne  biggest  kind  of  business  man  feel  ugly  undercurrent  of  rumor.  I  traced  it  to 
t  a  moment  is  wasted.  The  gentle-  Ransome.  The  old  fox  was  being  hard 
man  from  pawed  by  his  rival  and  he  was  fighting 
Ecuador  who  lack  in  hia  usual  style.  He  openly  boasted 
arrive-  to  u-k  that  he  had  smashed  Haroldson  once  and 
after  ten  pack-  would  do  it  again. 

*»•>-*  of  fre.ght  He  even  hinted  that  he  was  friendly  to 
meet-  a  man  Rouse  personally  and  would  show  him  real 
who  speaks  .mdneas  by  exposing  the  man  he  had  left 
•  *4  ter  Spanish  it ,  charge  of  his  business, 
il  »i  n.ri  -  If.  This  was  of  course  mere  talk.  I  sought 
fir  tho  basis  of  it,  and  finally  discovered 
that  Rolf  was  building  throe  new  steamers. 
Two  of  three  were  fast  exprom  vrasols  for 
Oriental  trade  and  required  for  the  growing 
<!<  manda  of  the  lino.  The  third  was  what 
no  man  ventured  to  affirm  to  be  a 
legitimate  Investment  for  tho  Rouse 

hi  sFriBaHfei  ad  little  to  say  when  I  au- 

m  preached  him  on  the  HUl.jerl,  but  lie 

44/  •*  »•> 

HJj  V 1  bL  jtBftagfc ,  •  . . •  ••■’»  •  •  1  **» 

V  'I  ••  new  Vrarel  fnl  myn-lf  I  ..in..- 
!••  Sin!  Franc incu  mid  spi-m  >■ 
rr.i.i*  I  \  iiiily  Hying  furmuJul- 
■  mel.ii.il..'  I.lli  In  ..Id  T.irn,  vein. 

-ii-  tli*:i  i:i  the  Miilileiiuii.»n  wn*. 
Aurelia  and  Ihe  Northern  Ugh  I  . 
'I  l.i  ••  ilu  I’nrd  nr.. liner  win  launched 
and  brought  In  the  l.ny  for  her  on 
guww.  Three  were  11 

'  B\  mustered  -o0e»  Rolf,  pere^r.l 

command  and  the  Lady  Noll  made  her 
trial  trip.  She  developed  a  speed  of 
fourteen  knots  only,  though  I  knew 
she  had  t  wen 


ty-lhousand-horee-  power 
boiler  capacity.  All  San  Francisco 
laughed.  Tom  Rouso’a  money  had 
been  used  in  building  a  freak  steamrr 
with  freak  engines,  cargo  capacity  for  lew 
tl  an  8000  tons -and  lew  than  the  speed  of 
11  <mal)  roaster.  It  was  told  about  the  city 
'  st  Rolf  had  spent  S  1,600.000  on  thia  folly. 

This  time  I  went  to  Rolf  and  told  him 
frankly  something  ol  what  Tom  had  ad- 
ti  tied  to  me  before  he  left.  I  ended  up  by 
urging  him  to  make  a  clean  breast  of  it  to 
employer,  change  his  office  methods 
back  to  something  lew  extravagant  and 
r  urne  legitimate  businrea.  He  heard  me 
out.  I  shall  never  forget  his  face. 

Ho  was  frightfully  taken  aback  by  the 
tl. ought  that  Rouse  had  never  entirely 
trusted  him.  He  combated  tho  notion 
M-ongly,  his  boyish  face  aflame.  But  I 
-luck  to  my  point  and  at  last  blurted  out: 
"  I  should  have  auppueed  that  the  wav  ho 
kept  Aurelia  away  from  you  would  lure 
.•Jested  that  he  didn’t  fully  trust  you— 
sM-f-fbi"  f  *«  he  had  doubts.” 

<  ity.  I  ran  Rolf  stared  at  this,  then  set  hia  teeth, 
ew  r,  g. vc  him  sn  ’Nothing  of  the  sort  did  or  could  occur 
interpreter  who  t->  my  mind."  he  said  with  odd  stemnow. 
1  f.i,  ith  -r  a!'>ut  "It  would  be  unbelievable  that  any  father 
I  -  h  i  i  i-  .  ’.I  an  in  his  sens*  would  not  cherish  a  girl  like 
any  man  in  hi-  own  Aurelia  above  his  business  and  his  business 
(>ihi  r  rr--n  go  :•»  for  a  -ociatee.  I  have  never  felt  worthy  to  Ik* 
cuitly  nigs,  furniture  and  her  friend.  I  have  never  dreamt  for  an 
expensive  dinners  to  instant  that  I  had  made  good  enough  for 

valued  cl  ientasfterthe  day  Rouaeloeonsiderroelnthatlight.  But - ” 

is  over.  My  clients  never  There  he  stuck.  I  could  get  no  more  out 
forget  for  a  moment  that  of  him. 

'**-*  the  Rouse  offices  are  in  a  He  dosed  our  conversation  by  saying  in 

*  da*  by  themselves.  1  astifled  voice,  ’’  Nobody  shall  lose  a  cent  by 
spend  no  money  on  a  five-  the  Lady  Nell.” 

thousand -dollar  picture.  "I  know  of  no  ship’s  making  returns  on 
ick  it  on  the  salary  of  s  man  or  a  woman  the  Investment  by  being  laid  up  in  port  and 
1  b  the  best  I  can  get."  repainted  every  three  months, '  I  retorted, 

listened  and  studied  ray  man.  He  was  and  left  him. 

n.  modest,  almost  shy.  But  I  had  to  I  did  not  write  to  Tom  Rouse,  but  some- 
e  facta.  I  brought  him  down  to  earth,  thing  of  the  gossip  reached  him  and  worried 
I  always  thought  the  Rouse  Line  ran  him.  The  next  I  heard  was  that  the  North¬ 
's  -  not  offices.  I  remarked.  era  Lights  had  passed  through  the  Suez 

Olf  rose  and  smiled  winning!)’.  bound  for  Bombay.  Tom  was  edging  home. 

That  is  another  matter,"  he  said  pleas-  Then  he  arrived  in  Honc-Kong  before  nine 
ly.  "  As  I  understand  it,  nobody  b  talk-  months  of  his  year'll  holiday  was  up.  and  I 
about  anything  except  the  money  I’m  knew  that  he  was  lying  in  his  big  stateroom 
iding  in  fixing  up  our  office.  When  it  waiting  for  the  word  that  was  to  call  him 
a  to  ships’’— he  paused  and  looked  at  home  to  face  disaster. 

*  ;th  1  faint  flush  on  hb  brown  cheeks—  Meanwhile  Ransome  was  steadily  plot- 

mustn’t  tell.  But  some  day— oh.  well,  ting  against  the  Rouse  Line.  It  had  become 
rivals  will  open  their  eyes!”  ic.-.m-.d  ..  pd,.  as; 


forta  blow  ith 
a  stenogra¬ 
pher  who  can 
spell  the 
name  of  his 
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Utmost  Cabinet  Convenience  Due  to  Sellers  Creations 


THE  Sellers  ulnl  has  been  reached  Foe  ovn 
26  years  — e  haw  bwn  working  towaid  it.  You 
•er  the  final  achievement  -the  world's  moat 
convenient  kitchen  cabinet— in  the  illustration. 
Every  want  ia  here  anticipated  Every  laat  poaaiUe 
effort  and  needleee  move  ia  eliminated 
To  teach  this  atate  ol  completeness.  we  have  had  to 
create  many  features /ouraf  In  n«  ofArv  toll  net.  Some 
of  them  have  taken  yean  to  perfect.  In  all.  it  cuata 
ue  many  thouaanda  of  dollara  annually  in  eeceaa  of 
wliat  the  uaual  equipment  cuata  to  uipply  them. 

A  Priceless  Convenience 
Perfected  by  “Sellers" 

Take,  for  instance,  the  Automatic  lowering  Flour 
Bin— acknowledged  the  moat  important  improve¬ 
ment  ever  made  in  kitchen  cabineta.  To  supply  this 
feature  alone  cuata  ua  $52,000  each  year  mor 


ordinary  Hour  las.  But  think  what  it  nwana!  All 
the  dangerous  Idling  and  at  raining  and  the  Ueach- 
-«U*  chair  climbing  necevaarv  when  hllm,  the  ordi¬ 
nary  flour  Un  ia  Wnmnotrd.  Thu  automata  flour  Inn 
drop,  down  level  with  the  work  table  You  hll  it 
with  eaae  —  then  a  alight  puah  ah  pa  it  into  place.  Thu 

Shelf  Eat 


open  the  lower  cupboard  door  the  pita 
are  automatically  bruught  within  easy 
Savea  pttint  d 
Bus  feature  we  pay  IW 
am*  ml  nasal 

15  Feature*  Women 
Have  Always  Wanted 
Women  have  always 
The  Seilers  now  supplies  them.  Altogether  there 
are  IS  vt.By 

l  any  - 


These  include  the  Ant -Proof  Casters,  which  cost  us 
SlO.fXIO  a  year  mote  than  ordinary  caatrra  —  Duat- 
Prool  Base -Top  underneath  our  Sanitary  Porcelirnn 
Woik  T able  —  the  be.ut.lul  0.1  Hand-RubUd  Finish 
—a  $9,750  feature -and  many  others  which  entail  an 
added  espense  of  over  $100,000  each  year.  None  of 
these  would  you  omit  if  you  designed  a  cabinet 
lor  yourself.  Why  do  without  them  > 

Go  See  These  Feature*  at  Your  Dealer1* 
Unusual  though  it  may  mam.  the  Sellers  is  not  an 
eepenaive  Cabinet.  It  costs  no  more  than  any  ordi¬ 
nary  good  cabinet.  The  estra  features  are  contrib¬ 
uted  by  t».e  Sellers  factory.  Go  —  the  Seller,  at 
your  dealer's  Co  over  the  special  features.  Judge 
lor  yourself  d  this  is  not  die  pinnacle  ol  kitchen  con- 
vevuence.  Deode  to  have  a  Seller,  in  your  kitchen 
at  once.  You  can  pay  cash,  or  your  dealer  will 
rrm.  to  suit 


G.  I.  SELLERS  &  SONS  CO..  Elwood.  Indiana 
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Columbia 


As  always,  on  the  Fourth  of  July,  you 
will  want  to  hear  the  glorious  patriotic 
music  of  America. 

You  will  find  it  at  its  l»est  on  Columbia 
Records,  and  the  music  of  many  lands 
besides.  For  just  as  our  country  has  w  on 
its  way  to  international  power  and  fame, 
so  Columbia  Records  on  the  Columbia 
Grafonob  have  attained  world  leader¬ 
ship  in  the  field  of  music. 


All  the  music  of  all  the  world  is  yours 
on  the  Columbia  Grafonola — from  the 
ever-inspiring  Marseillaise  to  the  Battle 
Hymn  of  the  Republic,  from  weird  Arab 
chants  to  Polish  patriotic  songs.  Armenian 
folk  music,  Serbian  marches,  Chinese  one- 
steps,  Russian  mazurkas  —  the  best 
music  of  all  lands  and  all  ages  interpreted 
by  the  world's  greatest  artists  who  make 
records  rxc/um vfy  for  Columbia. 


mm  m,  - 1**>,  AhW  »  vn» 


lOt.l'MBlA  GRAIIIOrilONE  COMPANY.  N—  Y.-k 
c •**!••»  Vtotam  ?«»»«« 
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New  Ginger  Ale  With  a  New  Flavor! 


WHENEVER  you  see  •  new  Beech-Nul 
product  announced,  it  means  that  a  better 
flavor  has  been  created.  A  flavor  that  is 
absolutely  distinctive  — a  flavor  created  because  the 
opportunity  existed  for  real  improvement  on  the  usual 
flavor.  A  typical  Beech-Nut  flavor. 

Beech-Nut  Ginger  Ale,  the  new  member  of  the 
Beech-Nut  flavor-family,  has  the  delicate,  pungent, 
aromatic  taste  of  carefully  blended  gingers.  Soft  and 
smooth,  with  just  the  right  piquant  tingle.  A  mellow, 
fruit-like  flavor.  No  harsh,  peppery  sharpness.  And 

BEECH-NUT  PACKING  COMPANY.  " Foods  of  Finest  Flavor CANAJOHARIE.  NEW  YORK 


no  unpleasant  after-taste.  Everyone  will  like  the 
mellow  flavor—  women  folk*  and  children  equally  with 
men.  Bottles  generous  in  si/.c— moderate  in  price. 

Beech-Nut  Birch  Beer  and  Sarsaparilla  equally  good. 
BEECH  NUT  FOODS  OF  FINEST  FLAVOR 

Ban*.  Out.  Sauer  Jam.,  JaDiaa,  Marmalades 

and  Jellied  Fn.it. 

Mint. 

Chewing  Gum 


Ode.  Vinegar 

I  M uil.nl 
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(C*»U*mm4  from  Pago  90) 

an  obws*'on  w*th  him  to  crush  Rolf  Harold- 
non.  He  spent  his  days  harrying  his  subor¬ 
dinates,  his  nights  planning  and  scheming. 
He  began  to  overload  his  company  with 
fast  ships  for  which  there  was  little  cargo. 
He  started  a  lino  to  Manila  purely  to  op- 
poae  the  Routes.  He  cut  freights  to  the 
bone  in  the  southern  trade  and  word  got 
out  that  he  was  skimping  his  steamer*  in 
stores.  Then  he  began  buying  cheap  coal, 
and  riding  his  skippers  and  engineers.  He 
ceased  to  dry-dock  nia  veruels  often  enough. 
He  cursed  over  bills  for  paint.  Passengers 
began  to  grumble  about  the  meals  served 
on*  his  liner*.  And  all  the  lime  Haroldson 
spent  more  money,  lavishly,  splendidly. 
He  met  Ransome's  cuts  in  rate*  and  simul¬ 
taneously  poured  out  muney  in  refitting* 
and  coal  and  supplies.  When  the  other 
man's  ships  began  to  lag  in  their  schedule* 
Rolf  shortened  hi*  by  days  at  a  time.  And 
when  Kunsome  sent  grumbling  crews  to  sea 
to  sweat  overloaded  steamship*  acroas  the 
Pacific.  Rolf  dispatched  hi.  shining  liners 
with  half-empty  holds  and  overpaid  crew*. 
It  was  a  race  between  pinching  shrewdness 
and  almost  spendthrift  lavishneas.  It  was 
spectacular,  foolish,  insane. 

Yet  1  knew— and  none  better— that  with 
all  lU  expense,  ami  notwithstanding  Ran- 
snmo'i  desperate  efforts,  the  Rouse  Line 
was  making  a  fair  profit.  Because  It  is  cus¬ 
tomary  for  many  birsinraa  men  to  travel  on 
the  same  v easel  with  their  goods,  Rolfs 
excellent  accommodations  for  passenger*, 
shortened  voyage*  and  cuatly  meals  seduced 
men  against  their  frugal  Instinct  to  use  hk 
vcasels.  And  now  and  then  he  made  a  big 
stroke  which  would  more  than  offset  several 
voyage*  of  ordinarily  profitable  trade.  But 
the  end  must  come.  Rates  were  going 
down  against  a  rising  market.  Ransom* 
hud  slowly  gathered  into  bis  circle  a  let  of 
■mailer  eocmianlr*  which  could  not  *tand 
the  speed.  People  begsn  to  think  that  they 
could  lead  llaroldson  into  any  wild  invest¬ 
ment,  just  so  it  gave  a  chance  to  best  Run- 
some.  There  was  a  widespread  feeling  of 
Insecurity  among  those  who  held  the  Rouse 
stock.  And  Tom’s  long-continued  absence 
during  months  when  his  line  was  fighting 
a  battle  for  life  did  not  go  toward  making 
matters  smoother.  The  Northern  Ughts 
kept  to  the  China  coast. 

In  every  long-continued  struggle  for  ex¬ 
istence.  such  as  this  had  become,  a  wise 
man  expects  the  moment  when  human  dee- 
Deration  leav.e  the  open  and  seeks  the 
shadows.  To  me  it  appeared  that  old  Ran¬ 
som*  would  hold  out  tho  longer.  I  woke 
every  morning  fearing  to  hear  that  Rolf 
llaroldson  had  tried  some  criminal  way  out 
of  the  (m pa«sc.  Like  many  another  man.  I 
disliked  and  distrusted  any  areumption 
that  buslncm  can  l>o  done  on  a  higher  plane 
than  custom  approve*  of.  That  Rolf,  with 
hi*  addiction  to  the  notion  of  being  in  a 
rlusa  above  all  other*,  would  sooner  or  later 
take  Ihe  plunge  into  the  depths  of  Ignominy 
I  could  not  get  out  of  my  mind.  I  prayed 
that  Kunsome  would  breuk  first.  But  I 
knew  that  behind  that  scheming  and  un¬ 
scrupulous  old  man  the  sinister  and  dark 
force*  of  a  multitude  were  at  work.  I  could 
fool  Ihe  ten  sene**  of  the  situation  os  It 
developed  day  by  day. 

I  came  to  the  point  where  I  determined 
to  cable  Tom  Rouse,  when  Matthew  Haw¬ 
kins.  master  of  the  Belle  of  America,  one  of 
the  Rouse  crack  ships,  dropiied  down  across 
from  me  at  a  table  in  a  restaurant.  I  had 
always  liked  and  reapected  Hawkins.  He 
was  not  only  a  thorough  seaman  but  a 
gentleman.  He  was  evidently  in  high 
spirits. 

"Haroldson  has  cut  my  schedule  a  day 
at  euch  end,"  he  told  me.  “The  man  is  a 
wonder.  Maybe  Ransome  will  wake  up.” 

"The  Belle  of  America  is  a  splendid 
packet."  I  admitted.  "But  she  can  t  stand 
*uch  handling."  Then  I  added:  "I  don't 
comprehend  why  men  like  you  don't  stick 
up  for  your  ship*.  You  are  making  a  fool 
of  yourself  by  trying  to  cut  the  Pacific 
passage  down  below  the  record." 

“Who?  Me?"  Hawkins  replied  ami¬ 
ably.  "Man,  I’m  getting  |1 000  a  month!" 

A  few  cautious  mqulnes  showed  me  that 
the  Rouse  Line  was  paying  in  certain  in¬ 
stance*  treble  the  usual  wage*  to  skippers, 
with  a  bonus.  It  couldn't  be  done,  I  knew, 
and  it  was  fatal  at  a  moment  when  Ran¬ 
some  and  hia  crowd  were  preparing  to 
■mash  rate*  to  nothing  in  a  final  thrust  at 
the  Rouses.  But  before  I  could  send  my 
cable  the  Marine  Exchange  had  news  which 
blotted  all  else  from  mind.  The  Rouse 
liner  Kabul  was  sinking  1200  mile*  west  of 
the  Golden  Gate  after  collision  with  the 


Ransome  freighter  W.  H.  Jones.  The 
Kabul  had  left  Hong-Kor.g  with  a  full  pas¬ 
senger  lat.  6000  tons  of  general  cargo. 
2000  tons  of  silk  and -what  made  men 
glance  fearfully  at  each  other  acres*  the 
great  corridors  of  the  exchange— £8.000.- 
000  of  gold  from  India,  which  was  con¬ 
signed  to  United  State*  bankers  to  restore 
a  falling  rata  of  exchange.  The  catastrophe 
was  not  only  a  terrific  blow  to  the  Rouse 
Line,  but  it  threatened  the  stability  of  a 
thousand  commercial  firms  which  had  de¬ 
pended  on  the  arrival  of  the  gold  to  make 
their  bills  good.  In  the  flurry  no  one  had 
time  to  consider  the  collision  or  its  causes. 
All  minds  were  intent  on  the  effect  of  the 
new*  on  the  banks. 

While  I  was  trying  to  get  further  details 
a  mi-men  grr  from  R*Ir»  okcr  found  me  and 
gave  me  a  memtage.  Haroldson  wanted  to 
see  me  instantly.  I  found  him  in  his  office, 
at  his  deak,  dictating  letters.  He  was  per¬ 
fectly  calm  and  easy.  He  apologized, 
finished  his  dictation  and  diralmed  the 
secretary.  Then  he  got  into  his  c«at  and 
hat  and  grinned  at  me. 

“Didn  t  you  hear  about  your  steamer 
Kabul?”  I  demanded. 

“1  did -two  hours  ago,”  he  returned. 
“Off  we  go,  Garfinkle!" 

“Go?T I  repeated  "Where?" 

"To  get  the  Kabul." 

We  dropped  down  to  the  street  and  got 
into  Rolf  •  car.  The  driver,  without  orders, 
started  off  at  a  high  speed  toward  the  upper 
harbor,  llaroldson  ignored  my  protests 
and  laughed  at  me. 

"You  are  In  an  awful  plight "  I  told  him 
curtly.  "  You  hare  lost  a  costly  steamship 
and  a  silk  cargo  worth  many  miuiooa.  That 
gold  bullion  be<ng  lost  mean,  that  to-morrow 


he  told  them  what  he  knew-  of  the  wreck. 
“I'm  sailing  this  minute  for  the  Kabul  in 
the  Lady  Nell.  I'll  be  back  in  port  four 
days  hence  to  the  hour,  with  the  bullion 
and  the  silk  and  the  passengers  " 

“Excuse  me.  Captain  Haroldson."  put 
in  one:  “your  steamer  is  reported  sinking 
1200  miles  to  the  westward.  How  in 
heaven's  name  can  you  get  to  her  under 
three  days  -  let  alone  be  back  here  in  four?  ” 
"That  k  what  I  want  you  to  Rolf 
answered  with  a  boyish  smile.  "Come 
akmg.  You  will  be  my  guests  and  I'll  see 
to  it  that  you  have  free  urn  of  the  wireless." 

The  reporter*  drew  back  with  one  accord. 
In  that  instant  I  saw  Rolf  change  hk  entire 
plan.  He  smiled  faintly,  murmured  a  few 
common pUcm  about  the  Kabul's  reporting 
herself  .till  safe  and  announced  hk  own  de¬ 
parture  for  the  scene.  Then  he  led  the  way 
up  the  plank  and  curtly  ordered  the  chief 
mate  to  get  ready  to  leave  the  alip.  I 
glanced  down  and  saw  the  newspaper  men 
staring  up  at  us  with  a  quizzical  expression 
on  their  face*.  You  will  at*  later  that  had 

S  accepted  llaroldson's  invitation  the 
c  would  not  have  suffered  the  four 
mkery  which  they  dkl.  and  there 
would  have  breo  less  said  about  the  mystery 
of  the  Lady  Nell. 

WHIM  five  minutes  of  our  arrival  the 
I«*dy  NeU  was  ouietly  pulling  out  of  her 
berth,  with  Rolf  himself  on  the  bridge.  We 
swung  and  turned  down  channel  slowly. 
Half  an  hour  later  the  steamer  was  making 
a  fair  twelve  knot*  against  a  fresh  lower- 


hay  breeze.  Rolf  had  called  me  to  tha 
bridge.  He  was  plainly  a  different  man 
from  the  one  who  had  invited  witnrases  to 


and  next  day  and  the  day  after  men  are 

"Like  a  wise  man."  be  replied,  lighting 
■  cigar.  "I  may  hare  little  leisure  to  tell 


a  cigar.  "I  may  ha’ 
you  all  about  it  later 


you  all  about  it  later.  listen!  The  Ro—e 
Lin*  will  low  precisely  four  times  its  total 


resources  unices  the  Kabul's  cargo  k  saved 
and  landed  in  San  Francisco  within  six 
dsys.  The  Kabul  was  to  have  arrived  six 
days  hence,  and  all  busmee*  was  done  on 
that  bask.  I  had  her  knock  out  her  top 
■peed  so  as  to  arrive-  if  she  did  arrive - 
two  days  earlier.  I  gambled  a  little  on  it. 
Her  general  cargo  k  practically  only  a  drop 
in  the  bucket,  and  doesn't  matter.  The 
silk  w*  insured  ourselves.  The  gold,  of 
course,  k  to  boom  the  exchange  rate. 
That  k  all  plain,  eh?" 

••Perfectly."  I  admitted.  “But  the  Kabul 
k  j200  mijre^rej  and  sinking  in  the  open 

“Shell  float  two  day*  yet.”  Rolf  replied. 

"And  some  freighter  will  pick  her  up  as 
salvage." 

”  It  happens  that  there  k  nothing  nearer 
her  than  San  Franckru."  Rolf  replkd 
calmly  as  the  car  ewung  arrow  the  lakk- 
Channel  bridge  "She  .  1200  mile*,  to  be 
sure.  But  well  make  it." 

”  In  an  airplane?"  I  demanded  cromly. 

“In  the  Lady  Nefl.” 

"A  twelve-knot  steamer!  Which  means 
it  will  take  her  100  hours  to  reach  the  as¬ 
signed  position  of  the  wreck  -  if  H  k  still 
afloat.  And  time  to  transfer  cargo- and 
100  hours  back.  At  bret  nine  day*.  Harold¬ 
son.  And  It's  a  fool's  errand!" 

"It  sounds  that  way."  he  admitted.  “It 
would  be  -  for  any  other  line.  But  the 
Rouse  Linek  madam  by  itself.  IH  show 
Ransome  once  and  for  all  that  he'd  best 
have  kept  hk  dirty  hands  off  a  first-chop 
outfit." 

A  thought  burned  in  my  brain. 

"Ransome?  He  sent  the  freighter  out 
to  run  into  the  Kabul?"  Then  I  sail: 
"That's  unthinkable!  No  man  would 
dare!" 

"Maybe  not.”  Rolf  replied  quietly.  “The 
fact  remain*  that  he  has  banked  on  two 
thing*  for  ten  days:  The  nonarrival  of  the 
silk  that  the  Kabul  carries  and  a  fall  of 
thirty  cent*  in  British  exchange.  And  right 
on  the  dot  hk  old  W.  II.  Jonra  wallow,  out 
of  the  darkness  and  smashes  into  the  Kabul. 
Herrick  wirelessed  me  all  about  it.  The 
Jone*  sank  with  all  hands— so  Ranscvne  k 
safe  on  that  score,  with  no  wilcemes  to  hk 
rotten  plot.  But  I'll  get  him  just  the 
same.” 

The  motor  turned  into  a  long  pierway 
and  sped  past  a  gate  into  the  shadow*. 
Presently  we  drew  up  alongside  a  steamer, 
which  I  saw  to  be  the  Lady  NdL  A  couple 
of  newspaper  reporters  waited  at  the  gang¬ 
way.  Rolf  nodaed  amiably  to  them. 

"I  sent  for  you  here  because  I  want  you 
to  see  something."  he  explained.  Briefly 


Ms  voyage. 

"Rom*  day  they  will  Icam  that  what  the 
Rouses  do  is  worth  watching."  he  said 
grimly.  "But  now  that  they  have  chosen 
to  stand  off  and  play  critic,  not  a  bit  of  news 
do  they  get  from  me  or  thk  ship"  . 

"There  won't  be  much  to  get.  I  fancy." 

Rolf  looked  at  me  with  an  almost  stem 
expression  on  hk  fare.  Then  he  summoned 
the  chief  engineer.  That  officer  was  in  con- 
saltation  with  hk  chief  for  a  brief  time  and 
went  below  after  an  odd  glance  at  me.  The 
Lady  NsJl  paired  out  the  Golden  Gate, 
swung  through  the  usual  medley  of  homing 
craft  and  headed  south. 

Rolf  called  me  to  the  bridge.  He  grinned 
HlHaM'lt  *‘ll  be  drier  hire 


and  mid:  "It  will  be  drier  here." 

Then  he  thrust  the  engine-room  signs! 
over  to  “Full  Ahead"  and  the  Lady  Nell 
leaped  underfoot.  Then  I  knew  the  secret 
of  that  ship.  She  was  the  sperdiret  craft  of 
her  tonnage  afloat,  and  on*  of  the  fastest 
steamships  in  the  world.  We  drove  toward 
the  Kabul  at  thirty-oil  knots  an  hour. 

That  was  how  the  peering  passenger*  on 
the  sinking  Kabul  saw  help  arrive  in  the 
dawn  of  the  third  day  after  the  collision. 
That  k  how  five  day*  after  the  news  had 
been  pooled  at  theMsnn.  Exchange  the 
San  Francisco  extra*  announced  the  arrival 
in  port  of  the  Lady  NeU  with  the  paasen- 
gers,  silk  and  bullion  which  the  wreck  had 
earned.  For  a  few  days  the  streets  talked 
of  kill*  rke  than  the  (ml  the  Rouse*  had 


achieved  with  their  mystery  steamer. 
Then  Ransome  and  his  associates  went  to 
the  wall,  their  line  was  put  at  auction. 
Ransome  himself  fled  for  fmr  of  criminal 
prosecution,  and  Tom  Rouse  hurried  home 
to  settle  the  last  details  that  made  him 
master  of  the  trad*  of  the  Pacific. 

I  was  present  when  Rolf  Haroldson  re¬ 
signed.  Tom  had  sal  staring  at  him  after 
the  last  document  had  been  gone  over  and 
the  various  clerks  and  off.ciak  had  left. 
Rolf  stood  by  the  window,  looking  out  with 
a  queer,  dreamy  smile  on  hk  feature*.  The 
silence  was  prtf.und.  Tom  broke  it 

“You  have  done  better  by  me  and  my 
business  than  I  could  have  imagined  pos¬ 
sible."  he  croaked.  "What  do  you  want? 
Half  the  businres?" 

At  that  instant  the  door  opened  and 
Aurelia  entered.  Even  in  those  quiet  and 
splendid  surroundings  she  impoeni  herself 
upon  one  as  exquisite.  Her  dark  hair,  dark 
ey«  and  creamy  complexion  set  off  the 
expression  of  her  face,  which  was  at  once 
maidenly  and  imperious.  Her  figure 
■Sowed  to  its  advantage  in  a  frock  of  the 
cleverest  fashion.  But  more  than  all,  she 
made  us  rke  breathlessly  to  hear  her  first 
words,  as  if  she  arrived  from  some  world 
where  all  raws  are  melodious.  But  she 
■aid  nothing,  smiled  on  us  all  and  seated 
herself  apart.  I  observed  that  Rolf  gave 
her  a  single  glance  and  then  turned  away, 
flushing  faintly. 

“I've  just  offered  Rolf  a  half  interest  in 
the  line.  Aurelia."  her  father  said.  “It 
seems  a  lot.  but  the  boy  has  done  wonders." 


Haroldson  shook  his  head. 

"  I  don't  want  it,”  he  answered. 

Tom  fairly  jumped  in  his  chair. 

"What  do  you  want,  young  man?  You 
have  earned  the  right  to  make  your  own 
terms.  But  I  think  half  interests  in  such 
lines  are  worth  a  good  deal.” 

"I  ask  nothing?'  Rolf  replied  firmly,  a 
little  hurriedly.  “I  think  we  have  gone 
over  everything.  I  must  ask  you  to  let  me 
resign." 

Thk  astounding  statement  silenced 
Rouse.  He  stared,  unbelieving,  on  hk 
general  manager,  then  turned  to  me  with  a 
helpless  gesture. 

,fYou  didn't  trust  me."  Rolf  went  on 
ouietly.  "For  some  weeks  I  have  known 
that  you  never  did  fully  trust  me.  1  carried 
on  to  finkh  my  job  and  make  good  with  it. 
Now  I  must  quit." 

Rouse  grasped  at  the  gist  of  this. 

"Not  trust  you?"  he  cried.  "Not  trust 
you?  What  d'ye  call  my  going  off  for  u  year 
and  leaving  you  in  full  charge,  never  so 
much  as  cabling  a  suggestion?  What,  eh?” 

"Oh,  you  were  kind  enough,"  Rolf  re¬ 
plied  hesitatingly, shyly.  “But  I  heard  the 
truth— and  I  quit.  You  held  me  possibly  — 


disloyal,  not  honest." 

"I  think  the  world  would  say  I  trusted 
you,"  Rouse  retorted  angrily.  Then  he 
calmed  himw-lf.  *'  Listen !'r he  aaid.  "You 
want  something!  Name  ill” 

"Nothing!  I  resign!" 

Tom  glanced  at  hi*  daughter.  She  was 
interested  in  a  curious  way,  a  detached 
way.  as  though  this  discussion  was  going 
In  a  direction  that  Intrigued  her.  Then  he 
went  hack  to  his  problem  with  HuroliUon. 

"I  confess  I  don’t  understand  you,"  he 
aaid. 

Rolf  was  dkturbed  by  this,  nut  he 
tried  to  explain. 

"The  point  Is.  you  thought  that  I  acted 
differently  with  your  property  than  I 
would  with  my  own,  Mr.  Rouse.  You  suw 
ported  that  I  would  take  risks  with  your 
money  I  wouldn't  dream  of  taking  with  my 
own.  You  didn't  trust  me.  The  conse¬ 
quence  is.  I  must  leave  your  office." 

Rouse  stirred  wrathful)/. 

“Hang  it  all.  boy,  you've  been  In  busi¬ 
ness  long  enough  to  understand  that  no 
man  ever  entirely  forgets  his  money  or  lets 
it  go  Into  another  man’s  hands!  I  trusted 
you.  right  enough  1  Suppine  the  Kabul 
hadn't  floated  thirty  minutes  after  tlml 
collision,  eh?  What  about  my  trust  in  you 
then?  What  kind  of  a  fool  would  people 
have  called  me?" 

Rolf  smiled  boyishly. 

"My  point  exactly.  Mr.  Rouse.  You 
think  that  I  wouldn't  have  done  that 
thing- risked  everything  on  the  Kabul  -  if 
it  had  been  my  own  fortune  at  stake.  1 
pulled  it  through  and  you  were  kind  enough 
not  to  raise  the  point.  But  now  I'm  going 
back  on  my  own.  Mr.  Garfinkle  told  me 
your  feelings  in  the  matter  long  before  I 
loaded  the  Kabul.  I  planned  then  to  quit 
when  you  got  home.  I  must.  I  am  going 
to  handle  my  own  money  hereafter,  only 
my  own  and  In  my  own  way.  Sometime 
you  will  understand  that  the  reason  I  suc¬ 
ceeded  with  your  company  was  because  I 
never  let  myself  think  of  it  as  yours.  1  used 
it  as  my  own.  If  I  stayed  with  you  you 
would  still  hesitate.  doubt,  overrule  me." 

Rouse  sagged  in  his  chair  like  u  very  old 
man.  "Oh.  well,"  he  said  with  an  effort  at 
a  sneer.  “  I  suppose  I  may  as  well  ask  what 
you  expect  to  do  nos- -and  promise  you 
my  help.” 

Rolf  met  the  sneer  with  a  deprecatory 
glance  at  the  old  man.  I  saw  Aurelia  lean 
forward,  forgetful  of  everything  but  what 
Rolf  would  reply.  He  aaid  simply:  "I  am 
going  to  take  over  an  option  on  the  Ran- 
aome  ships  and  run  them  in  oppesition  to 
you.” 

Suspicion  blazed  up  in  Tom’*  breaat.  He 
shook  with  anger  and  glared  at  Rolf. 

"  I  suppose  you've  already  fixed  thing*  in 
thk  office  so  as  to  assure  your  success  in 

"Tiaroldson  flushed  and  hk  eyaa  bright- 

"Nothing  but  yourself  can  shake  the 
stability  of  your  business,''  he  returned 

S.  "The  slightest  thought  will  show 
at  it  k  barely  a  month  since  I  smashed 
Ransome.  and  thBt  meanwhile  his  business 
has  fallen  into  your  hands.  I  may  fail  in 
an  effort  to  revive  the  line." 

"I  remember  you  failed  once  before. 
Rouse  remarked  grimly. 

"I  did,"  Rolf  confessed  frankly.  "I've 
learned  a  lot  since,  but  nothing  to  make  me 
believe  that  I  wasn't  right  before." 
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Outlast  the  Factory 


WHEN  Industry  has  a  belief  in  the  worth  of 
a  product,  it  speaks  in  no  uncertain  terms 
its  appreciation  is  best  shown  by  repeat  orders. 

The  following  list  of  prominent  users  of  Kreolite 
Floor*  amounts  to  a  vote  of  confidence  on  the 
part  of  American  Industry. 

The  list  contains  only  the  names  of  manufac¬ 
turers  who  have  placed  ten  or  more  repeat  orders. 
It  is  a  record  that  speaks  for  itself. 

Kreolite  Floors  are  more  than  a  satisfactory  floor 
surface — they  represent  a  factory  floor  service. 

behind  them  is  an  organization  of  specialists 
devoted  to  the  solving  of  floor  problems. 


Lirt  of  Concern*  Which  Have  Places!  Ten  or  More 
Repeat  Order*  foe  Kreolite  Floor* 

The  PWittvtvaim  R.  R.  Compiny  6 05.223 

The  Ford  Motor  Compiny  3$  720.972 

The  tieneral  Elntric  Ionian  28  539.5(4 

The  Buick  Motor  Cnmyny  23  337.W2 

The  Bethlehem  Steel  Compiny  19  246.834 

The  B.  F.  Goodrich  Company  18  191.010 

The  Wilyv-Omtaad  Co.  17  117.666 

The  WeMinjhotae  Air  Brake  Co.  U  81.270 

The  American  Radiator  Company  II  58,011 

The  Kro  Mote*  Company  13  357.612 

The  U.  S.  Malleable  Iron  Company  13  14.0W 

The  National  F.iura.  A  Slami-nt  t  o.  12  196.848 

The  Timken-  Detroit  Axle  Co.  12  67,086 

The  Lh.  Pont  de  Nemours  Ponder  Co.  1 1  26.109 

The  Standard  Sted  Tube  Co.  1 1  36.207 

The  l.unkroheimrr  Company  10  65.710 

The  Old*  Motor  Company  10  376.180 

The  United  States  Aluminum  Co.  10  220.510 

The  .American  lotomorive  Com, any  10  219.651 


Our  Engineering  Department  is  placed  unre¬ 
servedly  at  the  disposal  of  manufacturers  seeking 
to  solve  floor  difficulties. 

We  also  send  competent,  reliable  men  to  super¬ 
intend  their  pru|ier  installation. 

Kreolite  Floors  arc  especially  adapted  for  machine 
shops,  foundries,  paper  mills,  loading  platforms, 
area  ways,  round-houses,  stables,  etc. 

Our  book  on  factory  floors  tells  of  the  special 
treatment  of  the  blocks;  their  grooved  construc¬ 
tion  which  gives  unit-strength. 

Send  for  this  tiook  or  call  upon  the  services  of 
our  Factory  Floor  Engineers  without  obligation. 

Address  the  Toledo  Office. 


The  Jennison  -Wright  Company,  Toledo,  Ohio 

Hrm  York.  Ckin«o.  Bortoo.  PluladrtptuA.  St  Lom  PKKfeors*.  CWM.  Drrat.  * 
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IC—cImM  tram  Pag.  $5,  Th «  Aurelia  ttid  quirtly.  “Nobody 

Aurelia  had  risen  and  stood  among  us  soena  to  offer  as  much,  RoU.  Anyway.  I — 
with  a  strong*  intensity  of  attitude.  She  I  trust  you.” 

a  poke  quietly,  mddrerelng  her  father.  She  held  out  her  hand  to  h im  and  he  took 

“You  don’t  understand,  dad."  she  said,  it  bashfully.  I  glanced  away,  at  Ton 
"Rolf  is  right.  You  told  me  yourself  you  Rouse  crouched  lionlike  over  hk desk.  The 
didn’t  trust  him."  two  young  people  nodded  coolly  to  each 

Rouse  squirmed.  other  over  their  tremendous  bargain,  and 

"  I  had  my  reasons,"  he  muttered.  Aurelia  departed  lightly  and  splendidly. 

"To  make  me  distrust  him.”  she  went  Rolf  stayed  to  sign  a  few  letters  brought  in 
on.  "That  is  why  I  came  here  this  after-  to  him.  and  then  took  hat  and  coat.  Tom 
noon.  For  yeurs  I  have  been  warned  against  watched  him  silently,  and  when  be  was 
the  man  you  left  In  charge  of  your  property,  gone  turned  to  me  savagely. 

You’ve  always  railed  him  your  good  friend,  ’’ My  Lord!”  he  cried.  ”  I  come  back  to 
und  helped  him.  Hut  you  have  just  as  my  own  office  and  (cel  Lke  an  outsider! 
consistently  made  me  feel  that  he  might  My  own  girl  makes  small  of  me!  Do  you 
turn  out  badly.”  know  what  I'll  have  to  do.  Gartinkie? 

She  turned  to  Rolf  and  I  saw  the  aston-  I’U  have  to  aril  out  to  Rolf  Ilaroldaon. 
iahment  rise  in  his  eyre.  Maybe  not  this  year,  or  the.neit-but 

’’  You  are  so  absolutely  right  I”  she  went  oooner  or  later  IT  have  to  knuckle  under, 
nn  in  her  full,  tuneful  voice.  ”  I  understand !  He's— he’s  bewitched  Aurelia  and  the  goes 
Dad  doesn’t!”  right  over  to  him!  She  almost  proposed  to 

Rolf  never  took  his  guxe  oft  her.  him  under  my  very  eyes!" 

"Would  you  have  underatood  if  !  had  "She  did  propose  to  him.”  I  remarked, 
made  a  moan  of  things?”  ho  a.ked.  feeling  strangely  genial  under  my  grufl 

Aurelia  (lung  such  suppositions  aside.  exterior.  "And  I  believe  you  will  do  well 
"Of  course!  What  would  it  have  mat-  to  sell  out  to  Rolf.” 
tered  to— «o-ua?"  ”1  offered  him  half.  I'd  ha' given  him 

"It  would  have  meant  that  you  would  three-quartera!" 
have  had  to  live  on  the  tenth  of  your  pres-  "He  will  have  everything  or  nothing.” 
ent  income.”  Rouse  said  bitterly.  I  said  wisely. 

Rolf  Started  at  the  tone  and  aaid  hastily.  Rouse  fell  ..lent,  and  presently  said  with 
"Let’s  not  discuss  It."  a  sudden  change  of  humor.  "By  hokey.  IT 

"And  you  really  intend  to  go  to  work  to  show  that  Rolf  something!" 
reestablish  the  lUnsome  Line?"  Rouse de-  "Eh?"  I  asked,  startled  Out  of  my 
mandsd.  dream. 

"Starting  next  week,  sir.”  Tom  laughed  at  me. 

Tom  nee  and  confronted  him.  "  IT  show  those  two  children  who's  who 

“Then  I’ll  smash  you!”  I.  roared.  He  in  the  Pacific!" 
whirled  on  his  daughter.  ”  I  forbid  you  to  And  hedid.  Two  yearn  later  Rolf  HaroW- 
six'sk  to  this  ungrateful  whelp  again,  Au-  son  and  hia  wife  rams  to  Tom  Rouse  and 
rrlla!  He  is  disloyal,  at  I  feared  he  would  paid  him  an  outrageous  prim  for  his  hold- 
bet  If  you  have  anything  to  do  with  him  log.  in  the  Rowe  Line.  Tom  grinned  to 
I ’ll -I’ll  disinherit  you  I”  me  over  It. 

"Dear  me!"  Aurelia  responded  softly.  "I  ran  those  two  the  rare  of  their  lives." 
"Rolf  hasn't  asked  me  to- to  leave  the  he  said.  "Twice  I  nearly  had  Rolf  where 
Rouse  Line."  I  could  dictate  to  him.  And  at  last  he  saw 

The  young  fellow  rose  magnificently  to  the  point  and  bought  me  out.  He  had  to 
the  challenge.  or  bare  claaa”  He  chuckled.  “  I  never  aaw 

"I  made  tire  Rouae  Line  the  biggest  in  Rolf  better  pleased.  He  never  wholly  ap- 
tho  Farillr  for  your  sake."  he  said.  Ignoring  proved  of  me  as  fathsr-in-Iaw  till  I  showed 
both  us  oldsters.  "Throw  It  away!  IT  him  I  could  stand  up  to  him  in  business, 
make  the  Ransom*  Line  twice  m  big  and  The  boy  is  never  satisfied  unless  he  has  the 
thrice  as  splendid  for  you."  best  in  the  world— even  in  fatherwin-law. 

Followed  s  silence.  Some  class,  eh?" 


When  \ou  Buy 
Beverages  at 
the  Fountain 


Note  the  containers  from  which  your  fruit  juice 
drink*  arc  drawn.  Be  sure  that  the  ice  is  not 
placed  in  the  beverage,  thus  diluting  or  contami¬ 
nating  it.  It  pay*  to  buy  drinks  served  from 
cleanly,  right-principled  “C  &  H"  containers. 

“C  &  H”  Dispensers 

No  ditty  or  germ  laden  ice  comes  in  contact  with 
the  beverage  in  “C &  II”  Dispensers.  The  icc  is 
held  in  a  separate  chamber.  The  beverage  is 
drawn  through  glass  or  white  porcelain  and  a 
Military,  non-clogging  faucet.  ”C&  11”  dispensers 
for  syrups,  milk,  cream,  buttermilk,  etc.,  are  abso¬ 
lutely  sanitary-  Dealers  will  find  it  profitable  to 
use  them,  because  they  are  great  ice  savers. 


th-  CENTUR’ 


“XXtli Century”  watercoolers  installed 
in  offices  and  stores,  protect  health  ami  ■  I 
promote  efficiency.  No  ice  comes  in  BJ 
contact  with  the  water,  which  is  always 
served  clear  and  cool  asa  crystal  spring—  U  lag 
never  harmfully  cold.  The ‘‘XXthCen-  l¥|r 
tury,”  with  its  patented  "Fibrotta”  ice  uJ 
container,  saves  its  cost  in  ice ,  using  far  j 
less  ice  than  other  coolers.  Handsome  $ 
in  appearance.  Lasts  a  lifetime.  “  **-*■»' 

#’ri»  far  oar  CotSrr  aitS  Dii/rnirr  oho  of  "Fitn/t*" 

poill.  a »>u  iajirti.  umSrtlU  jgri,  laipiJon,  rU„ 

mh  u uAagrey  in  takr;  rnrptionaHy  JurtUr  anj  orry  limitary. 
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the  entire  development  of  civilization  for 
small  Individual  atatea  to  go  on  maintain¬ 
ing  their  strict  lines  of  individuality.  Ar.d 
with  the  world’*  ever-increasing  interde¬ 
pendence  in  trade  relations  and  the  general 
trend  of  nations—  particularly  the  small 
ones— to  specialization  in  production,  it  is 
ridiculous  to  suppose  that  the  old,  sharp, 
nulionul  lines  can  be  reestablished.  Already 
they  are  broken  down;  inevitably  there  is 
a  greater  and  greater  tendency  to  certain 
logical  national  affiliations,  an  outgrowth 
in  part  of  the  alliances  of  the  war.  And 
never  again  will  nations  be  able  to  slip  back 
into  their  individual  shells.  No  country, 
great  or  small,  is  nlwolulcly  self-sufficient 
any  longer.  The  Increased  education  of  the 
rank  and  file  of  citizens  plus  their  height¬ 
ened  standard  of  living  prerludre  any  such 
strict  individualism  us  was  possible  even 
fifty  yean*  ago.  The  old  conception  of  na¬ 
tionality  was  founded  on  isolation.  Distinct 
national  arts,  costume*,  music,  architecture 
were  the  direct  products  of  isolation,  and 
isolation  no  longer  exists  nor  ever  can 
aguin  -  union  indeed  industry  shall  actually 
vanish  into  the  fog  of  red  radicalism. 

Now  having  said  that  much  without  any 
come-back  which  can  reach  me  at  this  pres¬ 
ent  writing,  I  want  to  go  on  and  say  that 
there  is  Just  one  thing  which  will  retain 
inviolate  the  identity  of  small  nations; 
And  that  is  their  white* 

I  draw  no  color  line  in  that  remark.  You 
know  us  well  as  I  do  what  I  mean.  I  mean 
the  white  spirit:  the  souls  of  thoae  indi¬ 
viduals,  no  matter  what  color  their  skin, 
who  cling  to  an  ideal  through  the  moat 
complicated  national  difficulties.  Czecho¬ 
slovakia  is  u  magnificent  example  of  a 
nation  which  has  done  Just  that. 

Cuban  In  ltd  Ufa 

Hut  nearer  at  home  -  how  have  we  done 
with  our  Latin  neighbors?  Do  we  under¬ 
stand  them?  Do  we  give  a— a  cuss? 
We  as  a  people  are  so  gol-durnsd  superior 
about  what  we  can  see  in' the  flesh,  so 
visionary  and  Idealistic  about  something 
three  thousand  miles  awuy,  even  when  we 
are  selfishly  interested. 

I  want  Cuba's  sugar  for  my  floating 
Island.  I  want  Cubans  to  prefer  selling  it 
to  me.  I  don't  want  her  to  go  behind  my 
back  and  sell  It  to  somebody  else  either. 
And  to  help  this  friendly  feeling  along  I 
want  the  casual  average  Anierlcen  tourist 
who  goes  down  to  Habsna  to  quit  lookine 
It  over  a  little  as  If  It  were  a  menagerie.  I 
want  him  to  get  a  glimmer  of  intelligence 
about  the  folks  who  live  there  and  to  lay 
ofl  pigeonholing  opinions  of  Cuba  which  are 
not  bused  on  fact. 

For  all  the  newly  evolving  relation*hl[ii 
of  the  world  ure  going  to  be  booed  upon 
mutual  understanding.  KUnny  thing  it 
took  the  world  so  long  to  And  that  out. 


FLOATING  ISLAND 

(Ceauasetf  /cess  *>•*•  IS) 


isn't  it?  Just  like  a  child 
ering  that  honesty  is  the  beet  policy  after 
having  written  it  a  hundred  time*  at  school 
in  ha  ropy  book  without  its  registering  in 
the  least.  The  only  people  who  are  going 
to  be  crushed  by  the  world's 
are  the  one*  who  prefer  their  t 
to  the  facta. 

For  example,  let  us  consider  the  fact a 
about  bugs.  One  of  the  principal,  what  I 
may  call,  topics  of  conversation  with  the 
returned  wanderer  from  East  Orange  is  or 
are  the  Cuban  cockroaches  de  luxe.  They* 
base  their  statements  regarding  the  friendly, 
not  to  say  cozy,  habit*  of  this  Urge  and 
handsome  species  upon  mere  visual  ex¬ 
perience.  They  have  seen  him  nestling  by 
the  bathtub  or  capering  gayly  under  the 
sink.  He  was  there  all  right,  all  right, 
though  h.  has  no  wings  at  all.  And  the 
evidence  of  personal  observation,  having 
ended  after  a  very  slight  acquaintance, 
which  is.  a*  usually.  terminated  by  the  iron 
hrel  of  the  invaded,  is  only  correct  as  far 
as  it  gom.  Not  one  of  the  many  datreased 
person*  who  have  breathed  the  abhorrent 
name  of  cockroach  to  m*  seemed  aware  of 
the  fact  that  the  Cuban  variety  b  a  rkanly 

the  dry  roach. 


beast,  properly  known 
and  that  hta  natural  and 


la  In  a  self-built  dry  cranny  in  a  wall  or  a 
hole  in  the  ground.  He  is  a  husky  out-of- 
doore  creature,  without  any  odor,  and  only 

Sometimes  he  wanders  into  the  bathroom, 
but  it's  by  mistake  or  the  driest 
pipe.  He  is  in  nowise  dangrrou^l 
n't  Jump  at  you  unless  you  get  him 


about  the  pale-lavender  population,  which 
seems  to  be  both  Urge  and  self-evident  and 
which  is  at  once  the  most  interesting  and 
the  most  difficult  human  element  in  the 
Bland. 

Now  let's  get  this  matter  straight.  The 
of  Cuba  is  divided  into  three 
It's  always  safe 
"  in  case  of  a 
Well,  anyway.  Cuba  is  roughly— 
quite  roughly  -divided  into  three  element*. 
First,  and  meat  supremely  important,  are 
the  Cuban*  I  mean  representative  Cuban* 
you  are  in  akin  and  in 
In 


broadly  speaking, 
that  "broadly" 


who  are  as  white  . 


spirit.  Or  as  white  aa  you  ought  to  be. 
the  old  days  their  relationship  to  Spain  was 
to  England  in  the 
Only  Spain  was  a  darn 
In  other  words,  they  are 
of  a  high  order,  as  are 
whole  world  over, 
and  their  original  spirit  hasn't  changed  any. 
Also  like  ourselves,  they  have  a  alight 
matrix  of  other  blood* 

Next  there  are  the  Spaniard*.  And  I 
don't  really  are  how  the  Cuban*  stand 
they  are  a  whole  lot  like 
we  have  met,  only  worse, 
•  Spanish  birds  are  Unng  on  an 
bland  the  proprietors  of  which,  with  a  little 
aid  from  the  V.  S.  A., 


and  he  in 


II#  and  the  Cuban  flea  are  really  ma¬ 
ligned.  The  flea  keep*  hb  proper  place  in 
the  mark**  If  you  go  there  you  may 
meet  him:  otherwise  not.  For  Cuba  b  an 
extraordinarily  clean  place. 

In  Cuba  the  immaculate  rUenlinam  of 
black  and  whit*  alike  b  a  revelation.  Every 
day  b  Saturday  In  Cuba:  and  the  theory 
of  human  equality,  so  far  aa  racial  differ¬ 
ences  are  concerned,  seems  almost  an  actual 
thing.  There  may  be  torn*  color  line,  but  it 
b  not  discernible.  If  God  had  pbaaed  to 
give  me  a  rich  brown  complexion  and  I 
couldn't  get  a  Job  a*  lad— r  maid  on  the 
Chicago  Limited.  I'd  move  to  Cub*  at  once, 
buy  me  a  box  of  lavender  face  powder  and 
a  private  bath  in  a  good  neighborhood  and 
set  about  the  entering  of  whatever  profes¬ 
sion  or  industry  for  which  I  was  best  mea- 

wholly  UBh*n*P*fed  by  my 

I  don't  know  why  a  so  much  greater 
equality  in  thb  respect  obtain*  in  Cuba 
than  elsewhere,  even  in  the  i 
boring  bland*,  but  I  do 

sffi  srS:  zstxrsr** 

to  be  thirty  per  cent  colored  and 
per  cent  white.  However,  nothing  b  said 


a  resident  foreigner  in  your  home  town, 
you  heard  him  scornfully  deny  being  an 
American.  "Good  Lord,  no!  I'm  not  an 


r 

Suppose  be  said  that  disgustedly,  though 

s3Ersa,Bw3fsa 

You'd  tell  him  to  Jolly  well  go  home  or 
change  hb  tune.  And  aa  a  matter  of  fact 
we  have  patiently  endured  a  great  deal  of 
such  atunT  Now  we  are  through  with  it. 
Such  a  resident  b  quietly  handed  hb  pass¬ 
port.  Not  so  the  Spaniard  in  Cuba.  Yet 
one  of  the  very  first  things  a  resident 
Spaniard  doe*  to  the  stranger  b  to  make  it 
dear  that  he  b  not  a  Cuban,  Gee.  it  made 
me  sore!  It  didn't  raise  their  stock  with 
me  one  little  hit. 

All  during  the  world  war  some  of  these 
Spaniards  smzed  the  opportunity  of  further¬ 
ing  German  propaganda.  That's  not  so 
strange,  of  course.  And  there  they 


^ _ A  .  quite  recently  licked 

the  pant*  off  them:  and  yet  they  maintain 
a  snobbery  which  would  make  me  want  to 
murder  them  out  of  hand  if  I  were  a  Cuban. 
Even  as  an  American  cousin  it  got  my  goat 
something  awful.  And  eoau  are  not  needed 
feB Cuba.  AH  the  old  Harlem  goata  have 
moved  down  there,  driven  out  by  the  bow¬ 
ing  problem,  just  a*  all  the  scapegoat* 
have  been  driven  out  of  middle  Broadway 

saving,  these  Spaniards 

B.rll  kept  their  Interest*  in  Cuba,  but 
I  not  don#  Cub*  the  courtesy  of  becom- 
| Cuban  citizens. 

how  you  would  fer:  if.  meeting 


Why,  if  they  hold  Cuba  in  *o  little  respect 
that  they  will  not  become  citizens,  don't 
they  go  back  to  that  dear  Spain  tra-la-la? 
Because  they  are  making  money,  dum-di- 
duml 

And  then,  thirdly,  but  not  leastly  nor 
lastly,  by  several  thousand  words,  are  the 
pale- la  vender  people. 

Prior  to  189A-99  there  was  a  real  reason 
for  Spanbh-bom  people  being  upstage. 
The  laws  of  Cuba  were  all  partisan  to  her 
governing  class,  discriminating  against  the 
native-born,  and  General  Wood's  child  was 
the  first  governor's  offspring  to  be  born  in 
the  palace.  Part  of  thb  discrimination  wo* 
baaed  on  the  fact  that  a  good  many  native- 
born  were  slaves.  Thb  was,  of  course,  prior 
to  our  own  Civil  War.  And  as  a  result  of 
slavery  Cuba  ha*  a  third  group,  whine 
edge*  touch  the  first  two  classes  rather 
closely,  however,  and  three  are  my  lavender 
people.  Every  big  port  in  the  world  has 
them,  but  in  Habana  they  are  of  u  far 
higher  grade  than  in  Shanghai  or  Port 
Said  or  any  other  great  cosmopolitan  port 
that  1  have  ever  seen.  In  fact,  they  are  u 
quite  wonderful  people,  furnbhmg,  as  they 
do,  the  most  picturesque  and  exciting  sort 
of  element. 

Carmon'n  Pmrfoct  Day 

They  are,  I  suppose,  part  native  Indian, 
part  African  negro,  part  Chinese,  of  which 
great  numbers  were  at  one  time  Imported 
aa  laborer*,  and  a  little  dash  of  the  proud 
Spaniard.  The  result  is  amazing.  Spanish 
is  their  language,  and  Spanish,  too,  the 
drees  of  the  women,  who  have  a  strange 
beauty  of  their  own;  also  lavender  fare 
powder,  from  which  1  get  my  term.  There 
are  many  ardent  patriots  among  the  men. 
They  are  a  moderately  *ober,  fnduatriou* 
lot:  bom  lovers,  gamblers,  fighters.  Ami 
to  see  them  dsne*  u  aort  of  sublimated 
shimmy,  called  the  danzon,  at  ono  of  the 
public  balb  on  a  Sunday  night  is  a  sight 
not  easily  forgotten,  nor  one  to  which  you 
would  take  your  mother-  that  b.  not  un¬ 
ices  you  were  modernizing  her  and  had 
primed  her  on  Klib  and  Moll  in  advance 
and  were  sure  she  was  capable  of  taking  s 
big  night  from  a  purely  intellectual  stand- 
jro.nl  that  would  ruin  all  preaible  pleasure 

Well,  anyway.  I'll  aay  that  the  whole  of 
Sunday  as  observed  by  three  folks  la  worth 
following  up.  Beginning  with  early  man* 
let  ua  follow  Mlsa  Carmen  Sanchez  y 
Schmidt  to  the  luscious  end  of  a  perfect  day. 

At  seven  o'clock,  standard  Cuban  sun 
time,  she  b  ready  to  accompany  the  mamma 
and  the  mamma'a  mamma,  who  b  called 
the  mamita,  to  mass.  Being  an  ambitious 
girl  with  an  eye  to  a  good  husband  in  the 
near  future  she.  at  eighteen  years,  has  I  men 
careful  to  weigh  not  Ices  than  two  hundred 
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mbols  of  the  Craftsmen’s 
i«3e — : Ancient  ami  Modern 


■  i  ■■■V|HE  omdteepcr*  to  punt- 

alHmill  uk,n«|y  '*"*>&*  by  the 

1  11  I  c**ft>mcn  cif  the  ancient 

I,  ,g-J  1 1  watchmaker*  guild  were  j 
1  source  of  pnde  to  their 
create**  —  and  it  was  natural  that  they 
thould  K<k  method.  of  identifying  their 
BUHffp^sV  1 

Sometime*  the  guild  mark— anenarded 
letter,  a  pineapple,  a  heraldic  emblem — 
waj  u*ed;  sometimes  the  name  of  an  in¬ 
dividual  Pride  at  crafumamhip  was 


paramount,  and  each  watch  identified  by 
name  or  symbol  repreaented  the  heat 
efforts  of  those  who  created  it 

In  the  mountainoiu  canton*  of  Switzer¬ 
land  the  art  of  the  watchmaking  guild* 
attained  iu  fulle*t  development  There 
the  nuMcr*  of  the  guild  dedicated  their 
live*  to  their  work,  and  piocd  down 
their  art.  a  pnceleu  heritage,  to  their 
son*  and  grandson*.  There  many  worthy 
mark*  originated,  and  have  been  perpet¬ 
uated  even  unto  thi*  day.  J 


parts  are  always  on  hind  for  prompt  delivery 
ui  any  Kwrler  in  Amenta. 

Thu*.  In  Oman  Oulid  Watches,  arc  eomblneU ^ 
ll>«  old  klrali,thai  madrlhr  Swuayuthlamrn 
•he  watchmakiru  maun.  of  the  world,  and 
the  new  Amman  principles  of  BlandarJlia- 
tun  ehar  make  for  uniformity  anJ  sustained 
quality  ol  output. 

You  may  ace  the  Oruen  Oulid  Watch**  ar 
one  <d  the  1.200  |cwrlc»  afencic*,  the  he«  In 

each  kacallry,  to  wlmm  the  aale  la  confined 
L.uk  for  the  Oruen  Oulid  Emblem  dliplay  e  J 
Hi  ih*  atore  window*  of  all  Oruen  a«cni« 
Remember,  hot* ever— -not  every  hwiu  watch 
ia  a  Oruen. 

Write  for  the  Oruen  Guild  Inhibit 
A  hook  of  Etching*  and  Photographic  Hare* 
allowing  Oruen  Oulid  Waichea  for  men  and 
women  wiU  be  *rnt  If  you  ate  tlncetely 
kumni 

NmUk  ».f—  IKK  b  IIW;  t'lawb-  V.U.V 

Kr  u  ir/»  -  uU-u,  n<  b  inn. 

....  bine.  r*..  i/«iw.  ».-»  b  «••>. 

*»,.  .  'I...  1TW»,  w  i;n ;  U4» I  It  * .'I  Ur*ii. 


auintd  fur  Oruen  lo  make  ihc  pi.-Ju.ia  of 
then  art  a.adable  lo  America,  through  the 
medium  of  I  he  K  wrier  agencies  who  diaplay 
the  Oruen  Guild  emblem. 

In  the  G men  Guild  WoiU*.  at  Mad.e- 


here  rhea*  amaana.  »Mh  the  a* me  akdl  and 
devotion  aa  wee  poaaewed  by  l  hr  mal.r.  ai 
aid.  At  wha*  no  machine  can  As  bnesh  by 
hand  and  adfuat  tach  move  men*  to  the  *■• 
acting  standards of  Crum  Precnron  au»i«>. 

On  Time  HJ1.  Cincinnati.  la  the  American 
wvtkihop  ol  i he  Grurn  Guild  where  rhe 
hand-wtoucfir  cam  are  made,  and  thrmnvr- 


-  *-•  --  -ab-Ob-4 41  o-fe..  I (II  b  l«*W. 

Grucn  W atchmakfrs  Guild,  Time  Hill,  Cincinnati.  O. 

Afeirrr  Owa  U'tukri  owe  /VI.  CeaeAee  J>*a c*.  Can. 


iin>»uil|lf|'ii 


HWHS 

U  i 

■;i  i 

I*  t  *u 

•a  * 

Large  photopapk!  One  at  a  set  e.f  C’^Jyear  O.rJ  T:re>  u».i  hr, 

li  t  moniii"  leil londmleJ by  T*e  SI 'i viler  \foftr  Sirriee,  CHiafa.  Interni  fkat'p 
'!’*  Ft*  irutki  ui/J  in  the  Uil,  .Vo.  /  on  Go<v/»«r  Card  Tire:,  and  .Vo.  tan  niu 
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Greater  Range  With  Savings 

Via  Pneumatics 


The  analysis  below  sets  forth  the  net  results  of  a  six  months’  test  conducted  by  The  Winkler 
Motor  Service  of  Chicago.  This  concern  handles,  on  contract,  the  deliveries  of  The  Steele- 
Wedeles  Company,  wholesale  grocers  of  that  city.  The  two  trucks  employed  in  the  test 
were  of  the  same  make  and  capacity.  Truck  No.  I,  on  Goodyear  Cord  Tires,  was  used  for 
long-distance  deliveries  to  retailers,  often  running  as  far  as  Gary,  Indiana  —  35  miles. 
Truck  No.  2,  on  solid  tires,  was  used  for  the  shorter  city  hauls,  traveling  good  pave¬ 
ments  most  of  the  time.  Allowance,  therefore,  should  be  made  for  very  bad  stretches  of 
roads  encountered  by  the  pneumatic-tired  truck  at  the  south  end  of  the  city  and  outside  of  it 


Truck  No.  2 
( vJ  J  TW.) 

Truck  No.  1 
(iwodyrai  Cm4  Tire.) 

Diflrrcnr*  In  favor  ol 
HiwmiMina 

Number  of  days  operated 

...  153 . 

.  153 

Miles  traveled . 

.  .  7,026 . 

....  10,282  . 

.  .  .  46%  increase 

Ton  miles  traveled . 

.  .  8,700 . 

-  12.834  . 

.  .  .  47%  increase 

Miles  per  gallon  of  oil . 

02 

•  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  • 

......  157.5  •  •  •  • 

.  .  .  69%  increase 

Labor  cost  per  mile  (drivers)  . 

- $.111  .  . 

•  ••••••$  .075  •  • 

.  .  .  32%  saving 

Operating  cost  per  mile . 

- $  .239  .  . 

. $  .225  .  . 

.  .  .  6%  saving 

Cost  per  ton  mile . 

. . . .  $  .19  .  .  . 

•  •••••  •  $  •  1 5  •  •  • 

.  .  .  5%  saving 

NOTH:  Included  in  the  Operating  Coat  Per  Mile  are  all  variable  charges  such  as  for  fuel,  oil,  wages,  repairs,  tires,  etc,; 
also,  the  fixed  charges  for  overhead,  administration,  interest,  taxes,  and  the  like.  Observe  particularly  that  the  latter  were 
automatically  reduced  per  mile  by  the  pneumatics,  which  distributed  them  over  a  47  per  cent  greater  delivery  distance. 


/COMMERCIAL  hauling  records  comparing  Goodyear  Cord  Tires 
^  on  trucks  with  solid  tires,  as  above,  thoroughly  explain  the  rapidly 
advancing  adoption  of  pneumatic  truck  tires  in  America  today. 

Made  intensely  practical  with  the  pioneeringdevelopmentof  Goodyear 
Cord  construction,  the  able  pneumatics  are  multiplying  both  the  utility 
and  economy  of  the  motor  truck. 

How  decisively  the  big  Goodyear  'Cord  Tires  improve  hauling  is 
shown  in  varied  operating  and  cost  reports  sent  on  request  by  The 
Goodyear  Tire  &  Rubber  Company,  Akron,  Ohio. 
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pounds  or  so.  the  rigors  of  a  dir!  of  candied 
yams,  fried  fish,  buttered  unbleached  rice, 
condensed  milk  and  dulce  de  guava  helping 
her  an  toward  that  much-desired  end.  Her 
complexion  is  smeared  with  cold  cream 
and  plastered  with  lavender  face  powder, 
through  which  perhaps  a  few  brown  freckles 
show  pleaamgly.  She  is  dean -beautifully, 
immaculately  clean.  Having  already  taken 
one  bath  she  will  take  a  second  one  alter  the 


pale  golden  skin  beneath  to  be  glimpsed,  is 
the  fine  work  of  her  own  hands.  Over  this, 
about  the  shoulders.  I**  s  fringed  kerchief 
of  bright  yellow  silk  loosely  knotted.  She 
wears  purple  stockings  and  striped  tennis 
shoes.  Between  the  inevitable  and  showy 
earrings  her  naturally  crimson  lips  glow 
amaaingty.  She  wean  no  rouge,  because, 
with  her.  pallor  is  the  sum  of  desirable 
beauty.  A  heavy  perfume,  a  Urge  fan  to 
keep  away  the  sub  and  she  is  ready- a 
strange,  really  beautiful,  alluring  tropic 
flower,  fantastic  and  unreal  as  the  flame 
tree*  back  in  the  baking  plains  of  the  in¬ 
terior. 

On  the  way  home  from  church  ahe  looks 
about  her  for  a  poaaihle  flirtation.  After¬ 
ward  there  are  chicken  fighU;  a  Ute  sec¬ 
ond  breakfast:  the  siesta:  if  you  have  the 
price,  the  big  rare  of  the  week  out  at  the 
American  park:  or  a  U*y  drearing,  and 
the  Jai-Aial  in  the  evening,  killing  time 
until  the  ball  begins:  or  out  on  the  Prado, 
walking  up  and  down  while  the  bend  play, 
and  pUys  at  the  theater  doorway  and  never 
■tope,  like  a  circus  aidiahow  attracting  cua- 

‘aTt’ot  the  lull  itself -sell.  I  want  to  alt 
down  and  gasp  when  I  think  of  it.  There 
are  no  chaprrona  at  a  ball  of  this  class.  Ths 
foreign  visitor  la  neither  welcomed  nor 
encouraged,  and  I  advise  you  to  stay  away 
unkas  you  go  to  look  with  the  eyre  of 
understanding  -with  not  alone  a  willing- 
mb  to  Iryn  something  about  a  people  very 
different  from  anything  we  hare  at  home, 
but  srtth  the  reaoive  not  to  rritiriie  but  to 
comprehend.  Here  you  will  see.  if  y«i  roe- 
reed  in  gelling  a  pUre  in  one  of  the  box  re - 
you  positively  must  not  attempt  to  go  upon 
the  floor  here  you  will  are  a  very  won¬ 
derful  sight  that  ran  1*  and  generally  is  all 
too  easily  mbunderetood  by  cheap-minded 


The  dancers  are  not  vicious.  They  are 
primitive:  a  wholly  different  matter.  If 
Americans  gave  a  party  like  that,  or  if  real 
Cubane  gave  It.  it  srouid  be  vicious.  Hut 
the  savage  is  strong  in  three  danrerwUll- 
the-dawn.  Yet  the  air  of  restraint  is  mar¬ 
velous.  A  strict  etiquette  prevails.  It  is 
distinctly  bad  taste  to  change  partners.  It 
is  also  de  rigurur  to  dance  continuously  in  a 
space  not  over  two  feet  square.  Conversa¬ 
tion  during  a  dance  it  simply  nil.  No  one 
geu  very  tight,  and  the  music  new,  no. 
never  ceasre.  When  an  intermission  occurs 
the  band  inatred  of  stopping  simply  play,  a 
great  dsal  louder. 

This  avalanche  of  rewind  is  the  signal  to 
stand  still  on  the  exact  spot  whereon  you 
find  yourself,  pull  out  your  fan  and  talk. 
The  men  push  their  hats  back  a  little 
farther  on  their  heads,  mop  their  fares  and 
talk.  AD  at  once  the  music  grows  soft 
again.  Instantly  hats  are  pushed  forward, 
fans  are  clewed  and  the  dance  begins  anew. 
1  may  say  in  describing  this  danson.  which 
is  the  exclusive  feature  of  the  evening,  that 
the  only  part  of  the  anatomy  remaining  ex¬ 
press  km  Ires  is  the  fare.  A  poker  fare  and  a 
snake-charmer  body  are  the  first  require¬ 
ments  of  a  really  first -flare  belle  of  the  ball. 

The  orchestras  need  a  word  or  several  all 
to  themselves.  I  spoke  at  them  a  few  weeks 
ago.  but  you  can't  dismiss  them  so  easily. 
They  are  black.  The)’  are  the  Congo. 
They  can't  bother  with  a  regular  tune— 
they  just  retain  the  jarx  part  of  jaxx-  the 
thumping  and  the  brass  noises.  Santo 
Domingo!  Key  Wat!  Oh.  Baby!  It's 
the  rhythm  of  the  universe,  as  old  friend 
Bergson  would  say.  It's  the  kind  of  music 
no  lady  would  listen  to- without  dancing. 

I  may  add  that  there  are  no  Sunday 
newspapers  in  Ha  bans,  which  may  explain 
a  whole  lot. 

That  a  genuine  effort  at  counteracting 
the  erfls  which  are  incident  to  the  existence 


Touch  the  Corn 

with  Blue-jay,  and  it  goes 

This  is  the  method  which  has  ended  at  least  a 
hundred  million  corns. 

It  is  scientific,  easy,  simple,  painless.  It  is  fast  sup¬ 
planting  all  the  methods  which  were  harsh,  uncertain, 
wrong. 

It  was  invented  by  a  chemist  who  spent  years  in 
com  study.  It  is  produced  by  a  surgical  dressing 
laboratory  of  world-wide  repute. 

The  method  is  called  Blue-jay.  It  comes  in  liquid 
form  or  plaster — as  you  choose. 

A  simple  touch  applies  it.  and  the  com  pain  stops. 
In  a  little  while  the  whole  com  loosens  and  comes  out  — 
usually  in  a  couple  of  days. 

Millions  of  people  use  it.  They  stop  every  com  ache 
the  moment  it  appears.  Instead  of  paring  and  nursing 
a  corn,  they  end  it  quickly  and  completely. 

You  will  do  that  always  when  you  once  try  Blue-jay. 
Then  corns  will  cease  to  trouble. 

Prove  this  tonight. 


B1 


ue=jay 


Plaster  or  Liquid 
The  Scientific  Corn  Ender 


Liquid  or  Plaster 

Blue-jay  comes 
in  both  liquid 
and  plastcrform. 
Tell  your  drug¬ 
gist  which  style 
you  prefer. 


BAUER  &  BLACK  Chicago 

Miken  cA  Sterile  Surgical  Dr 


New  York  Toronto 

and  Allied  Product, 


Vnditufd  Jagg 


of  the  lavender  population  has  been  and  is 
being  made,  1  positively  know.  The  task  in 
by  no  means  so  simple  as  might  at  first  ap¬ 
pear,  because  you  can’t  just  shut  the  lid 
down  on  folks  of  that  kind  without  bringing 
about  a  rebellion.  Because  these  mixed 
breeds  have  some  fine  qualities.  They  are 
not.  1  repeat,  low.  They  are  d reused  up  but 
undeveloped  primitive  people,  with  all  the 
savage  virtues  and  some  of  the  civilized 
on**.  They  themselvc*  abuse  their  license 
very  little. 

Well,  anyway,  this  important  third  ele¬ 
ment  of  Cuba's  population  U  bound  to  go 
its  noisy,  childish  way  until  it  grows  up  or 
is  asimilated  or  something.  Meanwhile  it 
fumishe*  an  intensely  interesting  study  lor 
highbrows  like  myself,  and  is  by  no  means 
without  its  beautlte.  There  Is  a  rhythm  to 
all  their  living  which  extends  in  a  Iws  exag¬ 
gerated  form  through  every  claas  of  society 
in  the  country. 

Also,  there  is  a  solemn  dignity  common 
to  all  gradmof  Cubans  taking  their  pleasure. 
Moreover,  they  all  love  to  dance,  and  do  so 
upon  every  passible  occasion.  A  lea— so 
called  from  courtesy— at  one  of  the  big 
hotels  is  a  sight  desirable  to  behold,  and 
though  run  by  Americans  it  is  one  of  I  he 
roost  un-American  institutions  in  Habanu, 

Cuban  Cocktails  Jllwayi  Tuilm 


It  ia  usually  a  magnificent  occasion  and 
yet  one  at  which  many  of  those  peslty 
barriers  of  misunderstanding  which  I  am 
out  to  clear  up  are  apt  to  arise.  Hero  we 
see  the  high-class  Cuban  family  out  for  u 
big  time.  And  yet  the  tourist  watching 
them  needs  to  have  it  explained  that  these 
are  really  high-class  Cubans. 

Why.  In  the  name  of  Ham.  thb  should  be 
neeeasary.  I  don't  know.  For  I've  got  to 
admit  that  in  any  New  York  hotol  one  cun 
see  lust  as  many  nice  young  ladies  just  as 
nicely  made  up;  and  yet  at  home  no  one 
would  dream  of  misunderstanding  them  as 
much  aa  they  would  like  to  be  misunder¬ 
stood. 

But  perhaps  it  ia  because  some  of  the 
abort  skirts  at  a  Cuban  tea  are  bona-fide 
evidences  of  youth. 

The  first  thought  of  any  well-regulated 
Latin  mother  is  to  bring  her  daughter  to  u 
marriageable  condition  as  soon  us  pawilile. 
Daughter  ia  right  with  her  on  the  proposi¬ 
tion.  And  the  net  result  is  that  at  auch  u 
public  function  aa  I  am  about  to  describe 
you  will  very  commonly  see  a  family  party 
consisting  of  the  grandmother  -always  the 
chief  power  in  any  household  where  she 
exuta  the  mother,  and  perhapa  five  daugh¬ 
ters,  ranging  in  age  from  the  early  twenties 
to  a  fourteen-year-old  mist  with  aklrta  to 
her  knees,  jeweled  earrings,  her  hair  down 
her  back,  her  fare  enameled,  currying  a  fan 
and  a  lorgnette- and  using  them.  too.  be¬ 
lieve  me! 

To  are  threw  six  or  seven  ladies  enter  and 
take  their  places  at  table  bnot  a  little  awe¬ 
inspiring.  The  tea  hour  is  five  r.  M.  and 
they  come  more  punctually  than  to  a  pri¬ 
vate  function.  The  tiled  patio  is  empty 
save  for  its  glittering  tables,  shiny  waiters 
and  abundant  flower*.  Then  all  at  onco  it 
b  full  of  lovely  ladles. 

And  their  clothing!  The  most  extra  vu- 
gunt  and  extreme  modi*  that  1’aria  enn 
furnish  are  not  extreme  enough.  Nor  is 
there  in  any  community  in  the  world  auch 
a  show  of  diamonds.  In  aixe  and  number* 
the  display  b  incredible. 

Recently  an  estimate  made  by  a  local 
jeweler  stated  that  over  two  million  dollar* 
was  represented  in  jewels  cm  the  persona  of 
the  assembled  company  in  a  single  after¬ 
noon.  I  don't  know  if  he  got  it  right  or  not, 
but  I'll  say  it  certainly  looked  like  real 
money,  at  any  rate. 

Well,  these  ladira.  having  seated  them- 
aelva,  order  a  mild  cocktail  apiece.  There 
is  no  auch  thing  aa  a  single  cocktail  in  the 
island,  and  so  what  the  waiter  actually 
brings  ia  a  double  Bronx  or  Orange  Blossom. 
One  drink  lasts  a  Cuban  ludy  uil  afternoon 
and  ahe  take*  it  with  a  spoon.  This  means 
Mbs  Fourteen  Years  too.  But - 

They  don't  smoke.  No  Cuban  gentle¬ 
woman,  or  even  perfect  lady,  smokes  hi  pub¬ 
lic.  Also,  when  a  masculine  acquaintance 
desire*  to  dance  with  one  of  the  flock,  he 
asks  her  mother's  permiasion.  They  dance 
divinely.  After  the  dance  is  over,  doe*  the 
young  man  join  the  party  Bnd  stand  a  round 
of  drinks?  He  doc*  not!  Ho  how*  politely, 
hands  her  back  into  the  bosom  of  her  family 
and  departs.  Very  likely  he  will  come  back 
for  the  next  dance.  But  be  would  no  more 
be  alloa-od  to  sit  out  a  dance  with  her.  or  to 
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STEEL  is  steel  and  machines 
are  machines. 

Yet  one  forging  holds  and 
another  fails.  One  says,  “Rely 
on  me”  and  proves  it— the  other 
brings  failure  and  peril  when  it 
breaks  under  strain. 

Why  the  difference? 

Men. 

The  proudest  product  of  the 
Billings  &  Spencer  Company 
of  Hartford,  the  First  Com¬ 
mercial  Drop  Forging  Plant  in 
America,  is  men. 

Men  in  executive  positions 
who  have  descended  from  the 
founders  of  the  business— who 
£ot  from  their  own  fathers  the 
Triangle  B  ideal. 

Men  in  the  shops  to  whom 
the  crash  of  the  hammers  has 
been  music  for  a  quarter  of  a 
century.  Such  a  man  as,  grown 
too  old  for  active  work,  begged 
to  be  allowed  to  stay  in  the  shops 
as  a  watchman,  because  the 
thunder  of  noise  and  the  bursts 
of  live  sparks  were  part  of  his 
life.  He  stayed. 


Men  who  have  grown  up  and 
rown  old  in  the  Billings  & 
pencer  tradition  that  “into 
every  forging  goes  our  whole 
reputation.” 

Men  to  whom  steel  is  a  living 
and  breathing  thing,  with  human 
faults  or  virtues,  who  could  not 
work  if  they  were  not  allowed 
steel  worthy  of  their  craftsman¬ 
ship.  Men  to  whom  great  ma¬ 
chines  are  as  their  own  finger¬ 
tips— who  constantly  plan  for 
better  work,  to  whom  the  im¬ 
provement  of  a  single  screw  is 
an  epoch  of  accomplishment. 

Men  who  think  only  of  the 
product— who  send  out  their 
forgings  into  the  world  of  indus¬ 
try  as  a  father  sends  out  his  sons 
—giving  them  the  best  there  is 
in  themselves. 

Just  men. 

And  that  is  the  only  differ¬ 
ence  between  forgings,  the  only 
difference  between  this  tool 
and  that,  the  only  difference 
between  machines. 

Men. 
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(Caneladad  /ram  Paga  102 )  if  she  want*  to  keep  up  with  the  I 

take  her  to  luncheon  or  the  matinfe  un-  Already  the  high  hand  la  produc 
chaperoned,  or  even  to  see  her  alone  in  the  and  Cuba’s  lower  classes  boast  < 
parlor,  than  the  protected  American  girl  organized  Socialist  Party,  which, 
would  l>e  permitted  to  stand  on  her  head  in  how  it  pronounces  itself,  is  sp 
the  middle  of  Fifth  Avenue.  v-i-e-t.  And  the  obsolete  syste 

For  all  their  hectic  exteriors,  the  con-  rial  privilege,  which  I  strongly  a 
servutive  Cuban  women  are  the  moot  con-  some  of  its  impetus  from  th%  Si 
servative  going.  But  they  don’t  look  it.  in  then*  early  days,  has  called  the 
1  admit  that.  Also,  this  class  doesn't  get  into  being, 
fat  until  securely  married -just  like  the  However,  there  are  a  good  i 
average  nice  American  girl.  They  are  a  wires  in  Cuba  who  care  too  much  about 
highly  moral,  rather  narrow  people,  and  if  sound 
porhapa  not  all  the  men  are  of  the  nonskid  machinery  behind  them  to  become  obso- 
variety,  the  ladies  meat  certainly  are.  lete.  Fair  play  will  be  the  fashion  there  as 

Another  little  thing  which  American  soon  aa  we  reestablish  it  as  an  ideal  for 
visitors  don’t  get  right  the  first  time  is  the  ourselves. 

way  the  ladies,  even  the  most  impeccable  Which  brings  us  by  a  natural  sequence 
of  ladies,  get  spoken  to  on  the  streeta— if  to  the  favorite  parlor  subjected  capital  and 
there  is  the  least  thing  about  them  worth  labor.  Abo  hack  to  the  cow.  Because  the 
mentioning.  Of  course  there  are  women  cow  is  such  a  nice,  obvious  symbol  for  pro- 
who  would  be  safe  anywhere,  poor  things;  duction.  and  it  is  presumable  that  peodue- 
but,  nowadays,  what  with  the  beauty  par-  tion  has  of  law  years  stood  hrtplsraly 
lorn,  emergency  kits  for  first  aid  to  the  between  these  two  well-organized  minority 
homely,  and  all,  these  unfortunates  are  few  factions. 

and  far  between  and  rather  stupid.  And  Behold  the  cow.  the  principal  factor  in 
nohody  has  much  sympathy  for  stupid  peo-  floating  island,  baked  custard,  nursing 
pie  of  uny  sex.  bottles  and  ratt  au  lait— anyone  knows  the 

But  in  the  City  of  Nonsensical  Gallantry  lait  b  three-quarters  of  the  cup. 
a  good  point  has  to  be  well  concealed  to  ho  She,  speaking  genericallv,  has  as  much 
overlooked  by  the  male  population.  And  milk  os  ever.  But  in  order  to  keep  the 
what  is  considerably  more,  the  gentlemen  price  up  “they’’  are  making  corned  beef  of 
have  an  idea  that  it  would  be  all  wrong  not  her.  And  yet  there  the  dum  milk  b.  if  only 
to  let  the  lady  know  that  they  have  no-  we  coremoo  people  could  get  at  it.  The 
llced.  Therefore  they  are  not  harkward  in  actual  source  of  production  has  rei 
mentioning  the  fncU  as  they  see  them.  unchanged.  The  willingness  to  prod 

changed.  The  cow  b  bat  one  of  re. 

Trlbulo  to  Beauty  dustnre  which  b  getting  iu  head  d 

off  because  it's  too  much  trouble  t 
The  bold  creatures  will  kne  up  without  And.  poor  thing.  I'll  bet  ahe'a  just  as 
anyone  to  mention  '’Attention!’’  as  «ho  to  let  you  have  your  custard  as  a 
(uiaacs.  and  comment  in  Spanish  that  God  twenty  yean  ago. 
should  bleat  her  mother  for  having  had  Thb  seem*  off  the  subject  but  it  b 

such  a  beautiful  daughter.  Or  that  she  b  a  literary  trick.  An  author  needs  son 
the  light  of  Andalusia- which  Is  some  com-  to  hang  a  subject  on.  and  the  horns  of  my 
pliment,  believe  me  I  Or  that  she  is  de-  dilemma  are  co 
llcioua.  It  lbtens  just  a  little  rough.  At  cause  one  of  the 
any  rate,  the  American  lady  will  class  it  ban  workingman 

that  way.  bourgeob  b  thb  very  row  problem.  For 

Hut  let  her  respond  to  some  choice  term  though  Cuba  may  be  a  land  flowing  with 
with  so  much  as  a  sidewise  glance,  even  just  honey,  something  has  happened  to  the 
n  teeny- weeny  hit  of  a  common,  and  a  ter-  plumbing  when  you  try  to  turn  on  the  milk 
nhle  thing  occura.  tap.  And  plumbing  b  right,  bscaura  Cuba 

The  man  who  has  started  it  promptly  b  so  far  in  her  modem  civilization  removed 
faints.  All  b  confusion.  An  ambulance  from  the  cow.  that  practically  all  her  milk 
must  he  sent  for,  ond  a  doctor.  Gradually  comsa  from  the  condensed  can. 
lie  revives  from  the  shock,  if  hb  heort  b 

strong.  Occasionally.  I  believe,  he  dire  7Ae  Pleasure,  of  Cigar  Making 

"  Because  the  poor  bird  who  started  it  Thb  la  partially  due  to  the  fart  that 
wasn’t  starting  anything.  He  never  frreh  milk  ta  climatically  out  of  the  qura- 
dreamed  sho  would  let  on  she  heard,  but  lion.  They  put  salt  into  it  the  minute  it’s 
fully  expected  her  to  pass  by  with  her  chin  tapped,  to  preserve  it.  with  the  rreult  that 
intheoir  apparently  unhearlng.  All  the  thert 
wretched  male  victim  was  doing  was  to  b  on  i 
follow  the  native  custom,  a  Spanbh  im-  milk* 
portntlon.  of  throwing  verbal  flowers  cans  I 


later. 

eas  about  Cuba, 

ipe-  reader.  Dramatically,  eloquently,  he  dis-  too,  but  the  Spaniards  had  spent  fourteen 
got  pmre  the  news  of  the  day.  and  other  inter-  million  dollars  on  a  discouraging-looking 
•ek  rating  pieces  of  fiction.  He  reads  them  fortrras  called  La  Cabana,  and  so  whatever 
my  plays  and  poetry,  and  sometimra.  without  ideas  he  had  concerning  Cuba  simply  got 
protest  on  the  part  of  hb  audience,  even  buried  in  the  congressional  records  or  the 
live  goes  so  far  ms  to  recite-  And  the  victims  graveyard  or  some  place. 

It-  Also.  General  Grant,  while  President, 

policies  to  allow  the  political  It’s  a  truly  remarkable  idea.  A  human  turned  thoughtful  eyes  upon  the  island.  A 

on*  too.  Why  not  entertain  the  men  and  good  deal  of  New  England  capital  was 
women  on  any  monotonous  job?  Thenolion  going  down  there.  Bui  Grant's  attitude 
might  well  be  carried  into  our  American  favored  a  liberated  Cuba,  and  it  was  really 
industries.  I  would  suggest,  for  example,  with  him  that  this  more  commendable  atti- 
a  Russian  symphony  orchestra  for  the  coal  tude  upon  the  part  of  America  began, 
miners,  playing  the  fire  music  from  Die  You  know  the  rest.  At  least  you’ll  claim 
Walkure;  recitations,  including  Where  b  you  do  and  will  get  away  with  it  unless 
My  Wandering  Boy  To-night?  and  Casey  somebody  trim  to  check  you  up.  A*  n 
Jones  for  the  railway  brotherhoods;  and  a  matter  of  fact  you  probably  remember  no 
good  jail  band  playing  ThereH  be  a  Hot  more  about  the  hbtory  of  our  relationship 
Time  in  the  Old  Town  To-night  in  the  steel  with  Cuba  than  you  know  who  your  u*- 
milb.  The  power  of  suggestion  is  a  won-  sembtyman  is.  and  believe  me,  it's  little 
derful  thing,  or  so  we  are  told.  things  like  thb  that  you  really  ought  to 

However,  entertainment  while  on  the  know.  So  I’ll  slip  you  a  few  and  you  ran 
job  didn’t  seem  to  affect  the  waiters’  union  spring  them  on  somebody  who  hasn’t  hap- 
any.  They  had  the  rabareta.  and  still  they  pened  to  read  thb  number  of  Tiik  Poser.  I 
struck.  Per  ha  i*  that  b  why  they  struck!  don’t  mean  about  your  assemblyman.  The 
And  maybe,  after  all.  a  better  solution  only  thing  I  ran  tell  you  about  him  b  that 
for  unrest  would  be  to  inculcate  the  notion  you  ought  to  know  about  him.  I  mean 
that  work  b  in  itself  entertainment.  A  about  Cuba, 
good  many  pretty  substantial  people  have 

found  it  so.  How  Cuba  Crow  Up 

Stronger  than  the  Cuban  unions  are 

their  workingmen's  dubs.  One  of  the  moat  Well,  anyway,  the  real  honwt-to- 
a mazing  things  about  the  whole  bland  b  goodnraa  Cuban  struggle  for  tndc|>en<lenra 
the  fart  of  iu  sharp  rontraau  between  the  began  in  18»fl.  and  u  lot  of  our  boys  went 
willing  primitive  and  what  teems  the  ultimate.  In  down  and  mixed  In  just  for  the  hell  of  It. 
he  was  the  middle  of  the  island  I  am  told  that  one  After  two  years  nf  hot  scrapping  the  bland 
d  devil  worshipers,  and,  men  was  pretty  well  in  the  hands  of  the  revolu- 
ly,  aigns  of  active  voodooism;  tlomsU.  However,  the  Spaniards  defended 
•  rity  of  Habana  are  several  llahana  and  her  Imrm  and  raffs  to  the  last 
‘a  duba  that  are  bk*  the  dream  pony,  very  succrasfuily  until  the  blowing 
lealist  come  true.  up  of  the  Xfaine. 

notable  of  three  b  the  Galiria  The  rest  of  the  war  ran  os  follows: 
also  the  Cuban  Club,  formed  not  of  men  from  a  single  Dewey  sank  the  Velasco  In  Manila  Hay; 

trade- unite  or  any  group  of  trade-unions.  Hobson  sank  the  Merrlmac  In  Santiago 
but  of  workers  who  came  originally  from  Harbor  and  was  kissed  by  the  nation; 
the  province  of  Galicia  In  Spam.  This  or-  Teddy  led  the  Rough  Riders  up  San  Juan 
gan nation  b  housed  tn  a  palatial  building  Hill  and  became  President  of  the  United 
on  the  Prado,  a  structure  far  handsomer  States.  And  there  you  have  Hie  furU  in  a 
than  any  ez elusive  New  York  club  and  nutshell— moaning  you. 
much  larger.  Iu  appointments  are  mag-  Except,  of  course,  that  In  1902  the  great 
nifleent,  and  iu  membership  dura,  which  experiment  was  tried.  Hsby  Culm  was  let 
include  insurance,  medical  treatment  and  go  from  Unde  Sam's  sheltering  arms  and 
all  dub  privtlegra.  are  on*  and  a  half  dollars  allowed  to  toddle  across  the  nursery  floor 
a  month.  It  has  iu  own  hospital,  situated  alone.  It  toddled  pretty  well  for  four 
just  ouUid*  the  dty.  snd  s  magnificent  year*,  with  Nursy  Estrads  Palma  watching 
ballroom.  1  don't  just  know  whether  the  Its  faltering  steps.  But  when  he  gave  no- 
main  ten  one*  at  the  one  has  any  connection  tire,  down  tumbled  baby,  government  and 
with  the  maintenance  of  the  other,  but  am  all,  snd  Unde  Sam  had  to  pick  it  up  again, 
that  he  indiaed  to  believe  not.  It  got  rather  dirty  in  the  process,  and  we 

•  be  the  nwd  not  be  too  proud  of  our  blunders  dur- 

railk  in  ^ncienr  Hhiory  ing  the  second  Intervention.  Hut  during 

But  it's  that  period  baby  Cuba  grew  up,  in  the 

renU  a  It  b  a  truly  wonderful  organization  and  amazing  way  that  young  things  have.  Ho- 

M*-  belongs  to  the  year  A.  D.  2021  if  we  are  to  fore  we  knew  It.  it  was  wearing  panu  and 
a  assume  that  the  world  intends  progressing,  asking  jirrmlsslon  to  go  out  with  the  gang ; 
mens.  There  may  be  dimension  within  th»  build-  a  husky  youngster  whom  any  uncle  might 
xaand-  ing.  but  if  there  is.  it  doesn't  show.  And  if  well  be  proud  to  have  had  a  hand  in  the 
nippcsa  it  does  exist,  what  of  it?  Have  you  ever  raving  of. 

b  ocra-  served  on  the  house  committee  of  your  local  It  b  hard  to  realize  that  thb  wonderful 
«.  they  golf  or  pinochle  organization?  Well,  then,  little  country  b  so  new  an  entity  among  the 
I  could  you  know  how  it  generally  b;  and  the  nations.  Its  importance  has  been  hastened 
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Even  More  Than  The  Weekly  Saving 


PERHAPS  even  greater  than  the  saving  in  actual  money 
each  week  are  the  economies  which  BlueBird  brings 
throughout  the  entire  year. 

Laundry  bills  are  eliminated,  because  the  blankets  and 
draperies  which  were  too  heavy  lor  the  laundress  to  handle 
ore  washed  perfectly  dean  by  BlueBird  in  fifteen  minutes. 
Cleaners'  bills,  for  the  delicate  things  which  were  too  fine 
to  be  rubbed  on  a  board,  are  also  done  away  with,  for 
BlueBird  washes  the  daintiest  garments  with  absolute  safety. 
And  finally,  clothes  rsnense  is  materially  lessened,  since 
clothes  and  linens  washed  in  the  smooth,  copper  tub  of 
BlueBird  last  many  times  longer  than  those  rubbesl  on  a  board. 
Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  BlueBird.  After  seeine  the 
oscillating  copper  tub  and  the  big  steel  wringer  (which  lock* 
in  three  different  positions),  you  will  realise  why  BlueBird 
results  are  so  wonderful;  after  examining  the  n^id  steel 
frame,  and  the  sturdy,  white  enamel  cabinet,  you  will  know 
why  BlueBird  will  give  a  lifetime  of  service. 

Your  dealer  will  also  be  glad  to  explain  the  BlueBird  to  you. 
Write  to  us  for  the  beautiful  BlueBird  Book. 

BlueBird  Appliance  Company.  St.  Louis.  US*. 

CsH«ai.B  OHM#  i  J.  Oalwte 


BlueBird 

ELECTRIC  CLOTHES  WASHER 


“ BlueBird  brings  happiness  to  home-work 
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'"THE  perfect  fit  of  Buster  Brown  Shoes  comes  from  the  accuracy 
of  the  Brown  Shaping  Lasts  and  of  the  scientific  principles 
upon  which  they  arc  made. 


Buster  Brown  Shoes  protect,  strengthen,  and  correctly  train 
the  growing  feet — keep  them  shapely  and  free  from  corns, 
bunions,  crooked  toes,  weak  ankles  and  broken  arches. 


Good  stores  everywhere  sell  Buster  Brown  Shoes  at  $4.00, 
$5.00,  $6.00  and  up — low  or  high  cut — button,  lace  and  blucher. 
Write  for  the  free  book,  “Training  the  Growing  Feet,"  and  save 
your  boys  and  girls  needless  future  suffering. 


Brown  Shoe  Company,  St.  Louis,  U.  S.  A. 

Manufacturers  of  Whitr  Houk  Shoe*  fix  Men.  Maxine  Shoo  for  Women. 
Buscci  Brown  Shoes  for  Boys  and  GirU,  and  Blue  Ribhon  Service  Shoot 
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SMALL-TOWN  STUFF 


Loafers 


N1CESSITY  is  the  mother  of  industry.  Few 
men  would  work  if  they  could  fet  a  living 
without  it.  Poet*  endeavor  to  make  ro¬ 
mance  of  labor,  but  the  pinch  of  hunger  is  a  greater  in¬ 
spiration  than  poetry,  and  then*  who  sweat  are  not  con¬ 
scious  of  romance.  One  who  has  known  the  ache  of  back 
muorlas  and  the  sting  of  broken  blisteri  cannot  be  cajoled 
or  flattered  into  the  belief  that  work  i*  either  beautiful  or 
pleasant.  He  realized  that  work  !a  neceaiary  but  hold* 
that  it  is  a  neceeaary  evil. 

Whether  an  evil  or  no,  work  la  in  truth  neceaury.  It  is 
the  price  men  pay  for  the  right  to  live.  If  one  dota  not  pay 
the  price  and  yet  Uvea,  some  other  must  sweat  beyond  hie 
need  and  receive  lea  than  he  cam*.  One  who  consume* 
and  does  not  produce  eat*  another's  bread. 

The  idler  is  either  a  menace  or  a  nuisance.  If  he  is  with¬ 
out  wealth  h«  preys  on  society  snd  lives  by  theft,  trickery 
or  threat.  If  he  has  wealth  his  idleness  offers  opportunity 
to  flaunt  it.  He  inspirnt  the  envy  of  those  who  must  toll 
for  bread  and  thus  becomes  one  of  the  reasons  for  Bol¬ 
shevism,  The  poor  who  toil  respect  rather  than  envy  the 
rich  who  toil.  The  feeling  that  men  call  rlara  hatred  i*  not 
envy  of  wealth  or  place.  Many  who  have  wraith  and 
place  are  loved  and  honored  by  the  poor.  Clam  hatred  is 
resentment  of  the  fact  that  many  who  do  not  ram  bread 
are  by  some  unjust  prank  of  fate  enabled  to  eat  cake. 

Workmen  do  not  hate  or  envy  the  employer  who  toils 
with  them;  they  resent  the  conduct  of  his  son.  who  is  a 
gentleman  of  leisure  at  tlv*  expense  of  the  old  man's  pun*. 
Clues  hatred  may  function  in  many  ways,  but  at  bottom 
it  is  a  crying  out  against  a  system  that  permit*  one  men 
to  net  on  hi*  oars  and  make  merry  while  another  *wraU  to 
move  the  craft. 

Society  protect*  itaelf  against  others  who  would  injur# 
it;  why  not  against  loafers? 

The  loafer  wearing  rag*  and  a  week's  beard  who  stand* 
on  the  street  and  Incite#  others  to  rebellious  thought*  and 
disorderly  conduct  is  arrested  by  a  policeman.  Society 
protecta  itself.  When  one  in  fine  raiment  stand*  on  the 
street  and  by  hi*  lusting  and  spending  incite*  worker*  to 
rebellious  thought*  and  disorderly  conduct,  why  is  he  not 
urrrated?  Why  doran't  society  protect  itaelf  against  him? 

The  thief  la  not  excised  hecauve  hi*  father  earned  and 
saved  a  great  deal  of  money.  Money  does  not  excuse 
other  threat*  against  the  peace  and  sufely  of  the  state. 
Why  then  should  wealth  excuse  the  loafer  who  rata  bread 
be  has  not  earned  and  tempt*  honest  workers  to  foolish 
hopes  and  vain  endeavors? 

is  this  a  preaching  of  Bobhevbm?  Far  from  it.  This  is 
the  preaching  of  a  cure  for  the  condition  that  makes  Bol¬ 
shevism  pcraibl*.  Society  cannot  wholly  protect  Itself 
against  the  men  urn  of  dam  hatred  while  tolerating  the 
unjust  condition  that  prompts  the  menace. 

Red  radicalism  la  an  ugly  thing  and  has  run  blindly 
amuck.  We  should  condemn  it.  but  condemning  It  will 
avail  nothing,  and  attempts  to  supprtra  it  will  avail  little 
until  wo  am  honest  enough  to  admit  that  it  did  not  com* 
into  existence  without  a  cause,  and  sensible  enough  to  set 
about  removing  the  cause. 

It  is  neither  pomiblo  nor  just  to  hold  all  men  down  to  a 
common  level.  The  swift  will  outdistance  the  alow.  The 
strung  will  surpass  the  weak.  One  will  accomplish  more 
than  another,  and  should  receive  a  reward  in  keeping  with 
the  measure  of  his  service. 

Hut  no  man  sound  In  body  and  mind  should  be  permitted 
the  privilege  of  loafing.  Poraeraion*  have  nothing  to  do 
with  the  matter.  Loafing  is  an  affront  to  society.  It  la  a 
taking  without  giving.  One  may  earn  millions,  but  he  can¬ 
not  com  the  right  to  loaf.  The  world  is  entitled  to  the 
product  of  his  energies  regardlera  of  hia  wraith. 

Every  man  who  is  not  regularly  employed  at  some  useful 
tusk  '»  a  leech,  whether  he  be  covered  with  talcum  powder 
or  rootlce. 

Theorist*  maintain  that  much  of  the  world's  woe  is  oc¬ 
casioned  by  underproduction.  Underproduction  is  but 
unother  name  for  overconsumption.  The  world  has  too 
few  producers  and  too  many  consumers— too  few  workers 
and  too  many  loafers. 

Society  cannot  force  men  to  work  while  conceding  that 
loafing  la  a  gentleman's  privilege.  The  striker  cannot  be 
driven  back  to  hia  task  while  the  aon  of  a  hard-working 
millionaire  lonfa  and  flaunt*  hia  protected  leisure. 

If  we  would  cure  an  evil  condition  we  must  get  at  the 
root  of  it.  We  must  concede  that  idleness  in  a  crime  against 
society  and  find  means  to  make  the  crime  unpopular.  I.#t 
him  who  is  not  regularly  employed  be  taken  in  custody  by 
the  state  and  assigned  to  duty  on  the  public  highways  to 
earn  hia  salt.  let  him  there  serve  mankind  until  he  electa 
to  find  other  employment. 

There  was  once  a  time  when  a  robber  was  a  baron  and 
ranked  high  In  the  social  scale.  There  was  once  a  time 


By  ROBERT  QUILLEN 


found  graro  to 
'.  regard- 
man  ap- 
civilization.  the 


when  a  sea  pints  wa*  a  hero.  Society  i 
condemn  the  thief  and  the 
leas  of  their  poverty  or  wealth.  S 
preaches  nearer  that  exalted  state 
loafer  will  raraiv* 
who  eat  will  pay  ths  bill  in  service. 

Doctors 


the  counter  and  told  me  what  he  thought  of  phy- 
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of  any  man's  life 

ling  reading,  but  few  ouch  record*  exist, 
rip  her  la  handicapped  by  lack  of  intimate 
the  autobiographer  is  handicapped  by 
Cellini  ronfrarad  a  multitude  of  faults. 


TheUcg- 


Autobiography  i.  the  mart  difficult  of  all  writing.  If 
one  speaks  of  his  successes  and  virtues  he  tram*  a  braggart, 
and  if  he  mention*  only  his  faults  he  seem*  a  rogue. 

If*  may  set  out  to  writ#  the  whole  truth  and  hareras  the 
record  of  his  sins  to  draw  s  moral,  but  his  pride  will  rebel. 
To  confess  a  tin  in  the  privacy  of  one's  closet  is  on*  thing, 
and  to  confess  it  in  writing  quite  another.  Mon  ever  en¬ 
deavors  to  keep  a  better  reputation  aith  his  fellows  than 
with  hit  God. 

Men  have  publicly  conferaed  great  sin*  and  the  magni¬ 
tude  of  their  wrongdoing  has  lent  a  sort  of  dignity  to  the 
contention.  One  who  Meals 
•pectahle  than  one  who  steal*  a  purse.  To 
sin  is  not  humiliating,  but  few  men  could  hold  up  their 

they  have  done.  Shame  expurgates  autobiography  and  a 
sense  of  pride  conceal*  half  the  truth. 

There  are  many  good  men  in  the  world.  A  record  of  their 
charities  and  conquered  temptation,  would  be  an  inspira¬ 
tion.  Unfortunately  genuine  goodness  a  never 
of  itaelf.  The  good  man  minimize*  hb  virtue. 

is  not  a  pose.  It  b  a  part  of  goodness.  So  rfcor  and  *o 
general  is  the  understanding  of  a  good  man'*  inability  to 
beast  of  his  virtue  that  the  autobiographer  who  ventured 
to  make  much  of  hra  goodnera  would  be  ridiculed  by  all 
mankind  as  an  am  and  a  hypocrite. 

Every  writer,  whether  of  fiction  or  opinion,  puts  into  his 
work  fragment*  of  hb  own  life.  Hit  heroes  *prak  hia 
thought*,  feel  the  passions  he  has  frit  and  suffer  the 
wrongs  be  has  suffered,  so  that  every  novel  is  in  some 
degree  an  autobiography.  One  who  writes  opinions  more 
frankly  reveals  his  Hfe.  Opinions  are  not  formed  in  a 
They  are  tie  product  of  living.  An  opinion 
be  tbe  reaction  of  environment, 
personal  hate,  a  love  affair  and 
race  ire.  Irani  a  man's . 


is  perhaps  more  trust- 
more  illuminating  than 
the  light  of  one’s  own 

popular  than  fiction  if 


•:  “Doctor#  are  faker*.  The  state  gives 
practice  medicine,  and  that  b  what  they  do. 
They  practice.  They  don't  know  what  b  ths  matter  with 
you.  Theygura*.  If  they  gutra  right  and  gura*  tbe  right 
medicine  for  what  aib  you  you  get  well.  If  they  guree 
wrong  the  blow  falb  on  the  life-insurance  company.  In 
either  case  the  bOI  b  the  same.  You  pay  for  a  good  gume 
and  your  widow  pays  for  a  had  one.  The  only  reason  they 
get  by  b  because  they  writ#  prescriptions  in  a  dead  lan¬ 
guage  that  makes  spring  waUr  sound  like  sosnethlng 
worth  two  dollars  an  ounce.  Old  Doc  Snow  get*  a  rake-off 
on  every  prescription  the  drog  store  fills.  and  as  a  result 
every  back  yard  In  tbb  town  b  full  of  empty  bottksa.  And 
we  haven't  sense  enough  to  catch  ost.  If  on*  of  hb  patient* 

C  writ  we  say  he  b  a  wonderful  doctor,  and  if  the  patient 
we  say  that  God  took  him  in  soil*  of  all  Snow  could  do. 
A  been**  to  practice  medicine  b  about  the  eame  thing  a*  a 
Meal,  only  plain  thievra  don't  enrouragv  the 

That  wa*  laat  week.  Aa  I  was  walking  home  from  the 
shop  yietarday  evening  I  met  the  grocer.  He  wa*  greatly 
agitated. 

“Lbten!"  said  he.  “I'd  like  to  borrow  your  car.  Can't 
get  min*  started.  Batteries  dead  or  something." 

"All  right,”  I  replied.  “What's  the  trouble?” 

"It's  Billy,”  he  explained.  “Had  a  cold  for  a  week. 
Got  a  high  fever  thb  afternoon  and  we're  afraid  of  pneu- 
'  u  Doc  Snow  and  that  young  fellow  W'oode  are  over 
*  with  him  now  and  I'm  going  to  the  county  real  for 


Autobiography 


of  matters,  and  you  may  with  some  degree  of  ex¬ 
actitude  trace  hb  career  back  through  the  years 
to  the  environment  of  hb  boyhood.  If  he  writes 
of  Utopian  theories  and  social  revolutions  you 
may  know  that  he  pom seen*  money  he  did  not  earn  or 
earns  money  and  has  not  yet  learned  to  rave.  If  he  writes 
of  duty,  thrift  and  order  you  may  know  that  he  has 
arrived  or  b  on  hb  way. 

Unintentional  autobiography 
worthy  than  any  other.  It  b  all 
any  other  when  interpreted  in 
experience  of  life. 

Autobiography  would  be  more 
each  man  would  tell  hb  own  story  and  reveal  hb  thought* 
and  folllta  as  frankly  ax  authors  reveal  tha  thought*  and 
follies  of  dream  characters.  One  would  learn  of  great 
ambitions  and  noble  purposes  that  burn  in  the  hearts  of 
ohscure  persons  and  discover  the  frailties  of  the  great,  and 
finding  the  high  and  the  low  so  nearly  alike  would  lram  a 
new  respect  for  himself  and  for  mankind. 

There  would  be  more  good  autobiography  if  one  resolved 
to  bare  hb  soul  could  feel  assured  of  anonymity.  There 
would  perhaps  be  too  much  of  it  if  all  who  live  much  could 
writ#  well  and  rnodral  person*  could  find  a  substitute  for 
the  pronoun  I. 

Peddling  Pencils 

KCE  upon  a  time.  long  before  the  era  of  self-determl- 
aUon  and  universal  brotherhood,  there  was  a  certain 
man  who  »s»  bond  servant  of  a  great  merchant.  He  was  a 
regular  he  man,  with  opinion*  of  hb  own,  and  the  collar  of 
the  great  merchant  chafed  hb  neck.  He  served  the  great 
merchant  as  a  matter  of  necessity  and  peddled  pencil* 
after  hour#  to  get  spending  money.  After  a  time  hs  grew 
exceedingly  weary  of  bondage  and  started  something.  He 
finished  the  something  he  had  started,  and  when  the  at- 
clrared  he  was  a  free  man,  albeit  a  little  bruised 
in  spots. 

As  a  free  man  he  set  up  a  business  of  hb  own.  The  busi¬ 
ness  prospered  and  he  found  it  nerereary  to  employ  many 
servants.  All  the  earnings  went  back  into  the  businora, 
and  tbe  former  bond  servant  continued  to  peddle  pencils 
after  hours  in  order  to  gel  spending  money. 

He  a  os  a  shrewd  buxlnem  man,  but  the  shrewdest  of 
men  will  blunder.  Thb  on*  became  entirely  absorbed  in 
the  buoinsra  of  peddling  |*nrib.  and  left  the  cur#  of  the 
larger  business  entirely  with  thcee  he  hsd  hired  to  conduct 
it.  True,  he  glanced  over  the  report*  of  department  head* 
and  gave  casual  approval  to  the  appointment  of  dbtrict 
managers,  but  he  knew  little  about  the  buxine*  and  ap¬ 
parently  cared  Ira*.  It  b  only  fair  to  concede,  however, 
that  he  knew  a  great  deal  about  jwncib. 

Years  passed  and  the  businew  grew  and  grew.  The  hired 
servant*  in  chart*  of  the  businera,  left  to  their  own  de¬ 
vice#,  began  to  feel  more  important  than  the  owner.  They 
were  ordinary  mortal*,  full  of  human  nature,  and  one  need 
not  be  surprised  when  told  that  they  learned  to  consider 
the  businera  their  own  personal  property.  They  flattered 
the  bos*  on  every  occasion  and  assured  him  that  he  was 
their  master,  but  thb  was  merely  one  of  their  methods  of 
keeping  themselves  on  the  pay  roll.  As  a  matter  of  fact 
they  had  a  firm  conviction  that  the  head  of  the  bora  was 
solid  bone  from  the  care  up.  One  should  not  censure  them. 
The  bora  acted  that  way. 

A  neighbor  of  the  former  bond  servant,  observing  that 
tbe  businera  was  going  to  pot,  took  upon  himsetr  the  task 
of  reproaching  the  owner. 

''Why,”  he  asked,  "do  you  tolerate  the  insolence.  In¬ 
competence  and  wastefulness  of  three  servant*  you  have 
put  in  charge  of  your  business?  You  have  sound  urns*  and 
businera  acumen,  else  you  couldn't  make  a  succera  of  pen¬ 
cil  peddling.  Why  don't  you  apply  to  your  larger  businera 
the  same  horse  sense  that  wins  you  a  bank  roll  in  the 


The  former  bond  servant  shook  hb  head. 

“What's  the  use?”  he  asked.  "I  can  peddle  pencib  and 
make  all  the  money  I  need.  All  I  ask  is  that  these  meddle¬ 
some  servants  of  mine  keep  their  hand*  off  my  pencil 
peddling.  They  have  just  about  taken  charge  of  the  larger 
businera.  Well,  let  ’em  have  it.  I  have  thought  of  taking 
a  hand  in  the  game  and  spoiling  a  few  soft  snaps,  but  those 
servant*  have  become  a  sort  of  clan.  They  know  more 
about  the  businres  than  I  do.  If  I  could  think  of  some  way 
to  straighten  out  thing*  without  losing  my  dignity  or  too 
much  time  I'd  do  it.  But  I  can't  afford  to  drop  my  pencil 
peddling,  and  one  as  prosperous  as  I  am  can’t  afford  to 
lower  himself  by  quarreling  with  servants." 

Man  is  a  very  queer  animal.  lie  will  buckle  on  his  guns 
and  go  forth  to  wreck  a  king  who  trim  to  ben*  him,  and 
then  accept  without  protest  tbe  yoke  of  a  politician.  M  an 
has  the  right  to  govern  himself,  but  he  seldom  ha*  time. 
IT*  always  has  time  to  peddle  pencils,  however. 


108 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Jun 0  36, 1930 


Another  New  Endorsement 


E55EX 

MOTORS 


OETRQIT 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


109 

by  40,000  Essex  Owners 


They  Daily  Find  New  Advantages  of 
Economy,  Endurance  and  Dependability 
in  Its  Exclusive  Treble -Powered  Motor 


There  is  an  unusual  tribute  in  the  contentment  Essex  owners 
feel  with  their  cars. 

It  partakes  of  a  trusted  companionship,  that  is  counted 
upon  in  all  the  intimate  family  plans  for  work  and  play. 

Envy  of  other  cars  does  not  disturb  it.  All  will  understand 
that.  A  glance  at  its  world's  records  will  show  why  no  Essex 
owner  covets  the  ability  of  another  car. 

But  no  test  we  can  make  could  bring  home  to  you  the  con¬ 
fidence  and  affection  in  which  Essex  is  held  by  those  who  know 
it  best.  These  come  only  through  numberless  personal  proofs 
of  its  endurance,  its  ability  and  trustworthiness  in  any  situation. 

How  Thousands  Are 
Praising  It 

Something  of  this  is  revealed  in  the  hundreds  of  letters  we 
receive  from  Essex  owners.  One  writes:  "I  cannot  imagine 
more  abusive  service  than  I  have  given  my  Essex,  in  15.000 
miles  of  prospecting  work  in  virgin,  rocky  country,  mostly 
where  no  roads  run.  It  is  running  as  well  today  as  when  I 
got  it.  I  like  that,  because  two  other  cars  in  the  same  kind  of 
service  arc  now  'shot.”’ 

Another  finds:  "The  Essex  I  got  11  months  ago  has  cost 
me  $1.50  for  attention,  to  date.  It  has  got  me  in  a  frame  of 
mind  where  I  can’t  expect  it  to  develop  trouble." 

Still  another:  "The  Essex  is  the  smallest,  and  in  every  way 
the  best  of  30  cars  I  have  owned.  Mine  has  been  driven 
12,000  miles,  still  has  its  original  tires,  and  has  been  to  the 
service  station  just  once." 

Satisfaction  That 
Is  Distinctive 

And  a  Montana  doctor  writes:  "I  have  run  my  Essex  all 
winter,  through  snow,  ice  and  mud.  and  have  never  yet  failed 
to  make  a  call.  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  a  car  that  will  stand 
up  in  this  mountain  country  and  such  roads — 6,000  miles  of 
it — without  anything  but  oil  and  gas  is  the  best  in  the  world 
for  doctors." 

This  friendliness  for  the  Essex,  which  you  observe  every¬ 
where,  is  the  result  of  just  such  experiences  and  discoveries  of 


its  qualities  —  multiplied  by  40,000  owners.  They  are  the 
things  that  bind  men's  faith  in  a  car. 

And  this  is  another  thing  to  weigh.  The  Essex  owner’s  satis¬ 
faction  is  not  merely  that  he  is  content  with  the  quality  he 
gets  for  the  price  he  paid.  Other  light  cars  have  claims  to 
appreciation  by  that  measure  too.  But  how  many  light  car 
owners  express  pleasure  and  elation  in  the  comparison  of  their 
cars  with  the  fine,  costly  cars  of  noted  performance  ability? 

It  is  not  difficult  to  understand  why  the  Essex  is  always 
ranked  with  the  big,  high-priced  cars,  in  any  discussion  relative 
to  performance  ability,  riding  comfort  or  handsome  appearance. 

Official  Proofs  Rank  It 
With  Costly  Cars 

The  facts  compel  its  recognition. 

For  Essex  has  set  the  world’s  greatest  official  endurance 
record,  by  travelling  3037  miles  in  50  hours.  No  car  of  any 
class  ever  equalled  that.  And  for  cars  of  its  motor  size, 
Essex  holds  every  official  speed  and  endurance  record  from  I 
to  50  hours.  Its  world  road  record  of  1061  miles  in  24  hours 
has  never  been  matched. 

Small  types  of  the  past  have  set  no  such  standard  for  abil¬ 
ity  in  a  light,  moderate-priced  car.  Essex  holds  its  position 
with  its  patented  and  exclusive  motor.  It  is  no  larger  than 
standard  18  H.  P.  types.  Yet  it  obtains  55  H.  P.  So  you  can 
get  the  Essex  qualities  in  no  other  car. 

It  Brings  an 
Added  Economy 

Few  owners  ever  require  the  full  limit  of  speed  or  ability  this 
trebly  powerful  motor  gives  Essex.  But  it  is  part  of  their  con¬ 
tentment  to  know  that  they  can  have  the  lead  when  they 
desire.  The  ability  is  always  within  touch  of  the  foot. 

And  there  is  the  knowledge  of  its  economy,  with  all  the 
light  type  saving  in  fuel,  oil  and  tires.  In  addition,  its  endur¬ 
ance  and  reliability  eliminate  much  repair  expense  that  less 
durable  cars  incur. 

More  than  40,000  owners  and  a  world's  sales  record  prove 
the  character  of  Essex  appeal.  And  the  way  they  speak  of 
their  satisfaction  is  doubling  the  number  who  want  Essex. 
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widely  proclaimed  by  the  Treasury.  Taxa¬ 
tion  rant  be  reduced  at  this  juncture,  but 
it  on  be  readjusted  so  that  the  burden  - 
and  it  never  was  ao  much  o I  a  burden— will 
fall  more  fairly.  Secretary  Houston  and 
Secretary  Glare  before  him  have  tried  to 
poke  up  Congress  and  yet  somethin;  done 
this  year,  but  with  no  preswol  indication  of 
sucres*.  Secretary  Houston  nays: 

“In  dealing  with  this  subject  I  may  as 
well  go  at  once  to  what  is  in  many  respect* 
its  meat  vital  aspect  -  the  question  of  early 
action.  Public  opinion  has  not  wakened  to 
the  gravity  o i  the  eonaequrarsa  which  are 
likely  to  follow  a  failure  to  simplify  the  tax 
law  at  this  legislative  Melon.  Unlees  the 
nrms ary  amendments  be  passed  now  they 
will  be  (Waved  in  all  probability.  I  under¬ 
stand.  until  the  autumn  or  winter  of  the 
year  1921.  with  the  result,  unices  they  are 
to  damp!  the  administrative  procedure  and 
confuse  the  necessary  calculation!  of  the 
taxpayer  by  being  made  retroactive,  that 
income  and  profit  taxes  must  continue  to 
be  collected  on  the  basis  of  the  present  law 
until  the  dose  of  the  calendar  year  1922.  and 
in  the  rase  of  some  taxpayer!  on  the  so- 
called  fiscal- year  basis  of  the  preamt  law 
until  the  early  mor.tha  of  the  year  1923. 
I  cannot  contemplate  such  delay  without 

'An  imperfect  and  uncertain  tax  affects 
the  future  even  more  advemdy  than  like 
present,  and  for  similar  reasons  it  b  costly 


bureaus.  It  contains  statesmen  a  bo  are 
politicians  and  politicians  who  are  not 
statesmen.  It  b  rich  la  brains  and  in  char¬ 
acter.  It  b  hor-eet  beyond  any  commercial 
standard.  It  wishes  to  do  everything  that 
will  promote  the  public  good.  But  it  b 
poorly  organised  for  the  task  that  belongs 
to  it.  Fewer  men  of  larger  capacity  would 
do  the  task  better.  Ability  b  not  lacking, 
but  it  b  pressed  to  tbe  point  of  paralysis 
because  of  an  infinitude  of  details  and  an 
unwillingness  on  the  part  of  the  great  body 
of  public  servants  to  take  responsibility. 
Everyone  seerra  to  be  afraid  of  rvwryone. 
The  relf-protective  sense  b  developed  ab¬ 
normally,  the  creative  sense  atrophies. 
Trust .  con  ftderce,  eo  t  husiaam — tinea  simple 
virtues  of  all  great  business  are  the  ones 
mut  Mtfaff  >"  government  organisation. 


Preelection  Inactivity 

“  For  the  body  of  the  civil  servants  there 
should  be  quicker  promotion  or  discharge 
and  a  sure  Insurance  when  disability  comm. 
For  the  higher  administrative  officer*  there 
should  be  salaries  twice  as  high  as  those 
no*  given,  and  they  should  be  made  to  frei 
that  they  are  the  ones  responsible  for  the 
work  <4  the  department,  the  head  being 
merely  an  advber  and  a  constructor  of 
policba. 


it  b  to  plan.  Every  man  b  held  to  detail, 
to  the  narrower  view,  which  romss  too 
often  to  he  the  department  view  or  some 
sort  of  parochial  view.  We  need  for  the 
day  that  b  here  and  upon  us  men  who  have 
little  to  do  hut  study  the  problems  of  tbe 
time  and  test  their  rapacity  at  meeting 
them.  In  a  word,  we  need  more  opportu¬ 
nity  for  planning,  engineering,  statesman- 
ship  above.^  and^moce  fixed  authority  and 

Congreaa  has  been  affected  by  the  ap¬ 
proaching  elections  very  much  as  the  execu- 


“Complexity  In  tax  law*  violate*  the 
most  fundamental  canon  of  taxation -that 
the  liability  shall  be  certain  and  definite. 
It  b  not  merely  a  source  of  irritation,  labor 
and  expense  to  the  taxpayer.  But  when 
conjoined -as  it  b  in  the  prswenl  law— with 
the  heavy  rates  of  taxation  which  war 
exigency  has  forced  upon  us  it  breomre  a 
major  menace,  threatening  enterprise  with 
heavy  but  indefinable  future  obligations, 
generating  a  rioud  of  old  claims  and  poten¬ 
tial  bark  taxes  which  fill  the  taxpayer  with 
dread:  creating,  to  be  sure,  an  attractive 
source  of  additions!  revenue,  but  dogging 
tbe  administrative  machinery-  and  threaten¬ 
ing  indeed  iU  pcaalble  breakdown. 

'•At  present  the  taxpayer  never  knows 
when  he  is  through.  Every  time  an  old 
ruling  b  changed  by  court  decision,  opinion 
of  the  Attorney  General,  or  reconsideration 
by  the  department,  the  department  feels 
bound  to  apply  the  new  ruling  to  past 
transactions.  The  necessity  of  constantly 
correcting  old  returns  and  settlemenU  b  as 
distressing  to  the  department  as  it  is  ob¬ 
noxious  to  the  taxpayer.  But  an  even  more 
serious  situation  rises  in  connection  with  the 
srewnm!  of  back  taxes.  The  tax  return 
of  a  large  corporation  b  likely  to  be  crowded 
with  debatable  point*,  which  the  corpora¬ 
tion  in  the  find  instance  usually  decides  in 
its  own  favor. 

“Tbe  auditing  of  these  returns  has  been 
necessarily  delayed  by  the  inability  of  the 
Bureau  of  Internal  Revenue  to  engage 
and  bold  a  sufficient  force  of  expert*  to 
audit  promptly  the  more  complex  and 


Wilsons  breakdown.  It 
almcat  to  the  popping  point.  It  b  really 
interested  only  in  politic*  and  the  prreiden- 
tiil  election.  Neither  the  House  nor  tbs 
Senate  has  a  constructive  idea  to  bless 
itself  with.  This  condition  it  candidly 
avow*.  The  Senate  is  a  candidate  foe  Prem- 
dent.  Some  of  the  senators  have  declared 
and  are  running.  Any  of  tbe  others  would 
start  up  and  run  at  the  drop  of  a  hat. 
Nearly  all  are  receptive  to  tbe  nth  power. 
The  House  m  under  the  present  leadership 
of  a  group  of  old-timers  who  were  deposed 
from  power  ten  years  ago  by  their  owm  party 
associate*  a*  being  even  at  that  time  too 
reactionary,  and  dweller*  in  the  political 
Dark  Am.  It  ao  happens  that  the  Houre 


“But  when  tbe  audit  comes  to  be  made 
it  ordinarily  brings  to  light  a  large  amount 
of  hack  taxes.  A  prompt  determination 
and  collection  of  such  back  taxes  would 


reeding  SI  .000,000.000.  On  the  other  hand, 
this  situation  must  fill  the  taxpayer*  con¬ 
cerned  with  the  gravest  apprehension.  If 
present  taxea  be  continued  and  a  period  of 
industrial  depression  ensure,  during  which 
tbe  department  finds  the  time  and  the  men 
with  which  to  clear  up  both  current  and 
back  taxre  within  the  same  year,  the  result 


A  PERSONAL  REPORT 


fr*m  Pfil#  J 21 


a)  V»V«t  O fkrvgfc  y 
»iim  tin*.  $  J  >  »o 

C  utt*l» .  complete  wilt) 
j.Ji»  rwcvlW-*  Uvrrniiix 

M<9  ail:  IS  in  Van*.  11  *> 

WW*C.  V  m.  h*h:  ir-d#  C.f  •£. 

itec*  ui*l»i*Ml.Dc4*uTlfu3y  fill 
u£m*  ui  rvvAbncany  sod  wrtfl. 

Have  Music  % 
Anywhere  jjj, 

Add  new  enjoyment  to  your  W* 
vacation  trips  and  outings  by  WJ 
taking  thi*  small  compact  Gar-  1. 
ford  Model  E  Phorugraph— 
easily  carried  in  auto  or  lug-  * 
gage,  strong  enough  to  with-  s. 


/f  plays  any  make  or 
size  of  disc  record 

wit  ha  iv  ocxlerf  tally  dear,  «t  rong. 
lifelike  tone  that  rnaben  it  ideal 
for  entertainment  or  dancing, 
either  indoors  or  out  in  the  open. 

Garford  Model  E 

PHONOGRAPH 

Made  ill  one  simple  compact 
di-xign,  built  in  immense  quan¬ 
tities  and  priced  where  every 
fumily  should  liuvcone,  whether 
they  already  have  a  phono- 
graph  or  not. 

It  hus  n  cost  iron  frame, 
spring  motor,  worm  grot  gov¬ 
ernor  type,  the  same  type  at  in 
the  expensive  machine*,  and 
the  Celebrated  ARTOIS  RE¬ 
PRODUCER  that  bring*  out 
the  delicute  tone  shading  and 
quality  hitherto  possible  only 
with  expensive  machines. 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER 
If  he  hasn't  them,  send  us  hi* 
name  and  we  will  mail  direct 
to  you  postpaid  on  receipt  of 
price. 

Denim :  Oct  our  proposition. 

THE  GENERAL 
PHONOGRAPH  MFC.  CO.  A'\ 


past  b  one  of  I  ha  most  potant 
insuring  economy  In  public  expenditures. 
Our  people,  therefore,  consumers  as  well  as 
producer*,  indirect  as  well  as  direct  tax- 
payee*,  may  fairly  ask  to  he  told  now  the 
earl  ire  t  date  at  which  tbe  most  obsolete 
feature*  of  tbe  (as  law  are  to  be  repeslrd .“ 

Secretary  Houston's  Views 


"Provision  for  the  simplification  and 
fundamental  modification  or  repeal  of  the 
ex  rasa- profits  tax  at  the  earliest  possible 
date  should,  in  my  opinion,  b*  made  now. 
In  explaining  this  conclusion  it  is  unneces¬ 
sary  to  enter  into  a  discussion  of  contro¬ 
versial  details.  Two  facta  impress  me  u. 
indisputable  and  conclusive: 

“First,  the  application  or  calculation  of 
the  excess-profit*  lux  is  so  complex  that  it 
has  proved  impossible  to  keen  up  to  date  the 
administrative  work  of  audit  and  aiov«- 
ment.  New  returns  are  being  made  faster 
than  old  returns  can  lie  audited,  resulting 
in  an  accumulation  of  claims  and  potential 
hark  taxre,  the  danger*  of  which  have  al¬ 
ready  been  described.  Second,  the  profit 
tax  b  confined  to  a  small  fraction— in 
number— of  the  business  concern*  of  the 
country.  Personal-service  corporation*, 
partnerships,  sole  proprietor*  and  mint 
forms  of  trust  organizations  are  exempt 
from  the  tax.  If  the  principle  be  sound  it 
should  I*  extended  to  all  forms  of  business 
organization,  a  proposal  which  administra¬ 
tive  considerations  alone  stamp  as  Imprac¬ 
ticable  either  now  or  at  uny  future  period 
near  enough  to  be  worth  consideration.” 

Irreconcilable  Tax  Systems 

“The  general  course  or  principle  which 
simplification  of  thi*  purl  of  the  tax  law 
should  follow  is,  I  believe,  reasonably  clear. 
The  outstanding  feature  of  the  present 
system  of  income  taxation  in  iU  most  Im¬ 
portant  application  to  buslncat  Incomo  is 
the  fact  that  we  employ  for  this  purpose 
two  systems  of  taxation  which  are  Incom- 
mensurateand irreconcilable.  Corporations 
pay  the  profit  tax  and  normal  income  tax, 
while  their  stockholders  pay  surtaxes  on 
dividend,  or  dUlributrd  profits,  but  noth¬ 
ing  in  respect  of  the  undistributed  corporate 
profits.  On  the  other  hand,  sole  proprietor* 
and  member*  of  partnerships  pay  full  In¬ 
come  tax,  normal  tax  and  surtaxes  upon  the 
entire  profit*  of  their  business,  whether  dis¬ 
tributed  or  not.  hut  are  exempt  from  the 
profits  tax. 

"The  profits  tax  on  corporations  i*  evi- 
denlly  meant  to  be  a  rough  equivalent  for 
the  surtaxes  levied  upon  the  reinvested  or 
undistributed  profit*  of  other  form*  of  busi¬ 
ness.  Hut  no  true  equivalence  Is  reached. 
In  1918  the  member*  of  n  well-known  part¬ 
nership  paid  nearly  1126,000  more  tuxes 
than  they  would  have  paid  hud  their  Irusi- 
new  been  organised  as  a  corporation,  and 
the  contrary  is  quite  u*  frequently  true. 

"The  tugged  ions  made  above  do  not 
comprehend  all  the  changes  in  the  present 
law  which,  in  my  opinion,  could  be  ad¬ 
vantageously  adopted  at  the  present  scsiuoti 
of  Congress.  I  have  confined  my  suggea- 
tiuns  to  an  irreducible  minimum  of  measure* 
looking  largely  to  the  simplification  of  the 
income  and  profit*  taxi*,  for  the  considera¬ 
tion  of  which  there  still  remains  time  and 
action  upon  which  at  this  session  of  Con- 
grew  may  reasonably  l>e  asked  by  the  tax- 
paying  public." 

1  haw.  of  course,  only  touched  here  lightly 
and  in  the  sketch iret  form  on  the  high 
spots  of  this  needed  financial  legislation. 
To  work  out  the  problem  will  need  concen¬ 
tration,  time,  undivided  effort  and  com¬ 
petent  minds  divorced  from  politics  ami 
political  considerations.  And  above  oil. 
the  job  needs  to  lie  done  now -not  next 
year  or  the  year  after. 

I  don’t  mean  to  leave  you  with  the  im¬ 
pression  that  the  country  has  gone  to  the 
dogs  and  that  the  Government  is  a  total 
low.  I  do  wish  you  to  know  explicitly  and 
in  tbe  dearest  terms  that  your  businos;  at 
Washington  isat  the  lowest  ebb  of  efficiency, 
and  that  the  morale  of  your  hired  men  is 
equally  low.  There  are  some  tilings  that 
I  haw  indicated  that  need  to  be  done  now. 
There  is  no  prospect  that  they  will  be  done. 
This  failure  to  carry  on  your  business  com¬ 
petently  will  cost  you  money  and  other¬ 
wise  add  to  your  burden*.  I  report  this 
advisedly,  for  you  should  know  it.  1  have 
purposely  supported  my  own  report  with 
the  testimony  of  Mr.  Lane.  Mr.  Houston 
and  Mr.  Lefflngwell.  They  have  not  only 
seen  what  I  have  seen,  but  they  have  been 
a  part  of  it. 

You  need  a  new  organization  here,  nnd 
for  the  most  part  new  agents  to  establish  it 
and  conduct  it.  What  you  need  are  build¬ 
er*.  planners,  constructor*,  organizers.  You 
can  get  this  year  the  type  of  men  you  need. 
Will  you  choose  them? 
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What  strikes  me  about  Pebeco 


is  the  kind  of  people  who  use  it 


Pebeco  is  sold  by 
druggists  everywhere 


This  man  has  perfect  teeth,  de¬ 
spite  his  advanced  agr.  Why  aren’t 
there  more  men  and  women  like 
him?  lie  cause,  in  the  average  case, 
the  conditions  which  destroy  teeth 
are  not  dimwenrd  early  enough 
and  checked  by  the  proper  means. 


The  way  to  keep  normal  teeth 
sound  and  white  throughout  life 
is,  first,  to  have  a  good  dentist 
go  over  them  regularly  twice  a 
year;  second,  to  use  Pebeco 
Tooth  Paste  regularly  twice  a 
day,  and  keep  up  the  habit. 


P€B€CO 

tic  v  *  rtr  .  orr. 

TOOTH  PASTE 

Counteracts  “Acid-Mouth" 


Pcbecn's  scientifically  blended 
ingredients  help  |o  whiten  and 
polish  the  teeth;  render  the  gums 
firm,  pink,  anti  healthy;  sweeten 
the  breath;  and  keen  the  whole 
interior  of  the  mouth  in  a  clean 
anti  wholesome  condition, 

Send  for 


Pebeco  also  stimulates  the  natu¬ 
ral  flow  of  saliva  to  such  uu  extent 
that  any  tendency  to  unfavorable 
mouth  acids  is  kept  in  check.  I  lave 
you  ever  determined  whether  or 
not  you  have  "Acid-Mouth”?  It 
cost*  nothing  for  you  to  find  out. 

■  % 

re  Litmus  Test  Papers  and 


10- Day  Trial  Tube  of  Pebeco  Tooth  Paste  , 


Place  one  »f  the  blue  litmus  Test  Papers  on  your  fatigue, 
ami  keep  it  there  until  thoroughly  moistened.  If  it  remains 
Mue,  >ou  are  ai  least  temporarily  free  from  unfavorable  mouth 
otitis.  Hut  if  it  turns  pink,  then  you  hove  "Add-Mouth." 

If  the  litmus  Paper  does  turn  jink,  try  this  second  test: 
Ktrst  brush  your  teeth  anti  gums  thoroughly  with  PcbcCO  from 
tfie  trial  tube.  Then  plate  another  litmus  Paper  on  your 
tongue.  This  time  it  *»ill  remain  blue,  thus  proving  thut 
Pel«cco  does  tend  to  counteract  "Acid-Mouth.” 
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FAMILY  OF  FOODS 


Pillsbur> 


Wheat  Cereal 


Your  Family’s  Food 


Open  your  home  to  Pillsbury’s  Family  of 
Foods.  Let  Pillsbury  help  solve  the  daily 
food  problem. 


For  baby  especially,  there’s  nothing  quite 
so  good  as  Pillsbury's  Wheat  Cereal. 
Grown-ups,  too,  appreciate  this  wholesome 
food,  made  from  the  creamy-white,  gran¬ 
ulated  hearts  of  wheat.  It’s  delicious — 
and  nourishing  to  the  last  granule. 


Pancakes  for  Bobbie,  every  time!  Pillsbury’s 
pancakes  are  the  kind  that  Bobbie  likes — 
light  tender  and  with  a  wonderful  flavor 
—they  just  hit  the  spot,  that’s  all!  So 
easy  to  make,  too — just  add  water  to 
Pillsbury’s  Pancake  Flour. 


Mother  insists  on  having  &ood  bread  on 
her  table,  and  she  knows  that  the  best 
bread  is  made  with  Pillsbury’s  Best  Flour. 
Besides,  this  reliable  flour  is  so  convenient. 
It  makes  delicious  cake  and  pastry  as  well 
as  bread— and  never  fails! 


Grand-dad  likes  bran  muffins,  when  they’re 
made  from  Pillsbury’s  Health  Bran  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  special  recipe  on  the  box.  Made 
the  Pillsbury  way,  bran  muffins  are  de¬ 
licious,  and  they  promote  that  normal 
digestive  action  so  necessary  to  all  ages. 


Always  buy  Pillsbury's  Family  of  Foods— different 
in  kind,  but  alike  in  quality.  At  your  grocer's. 


Pillsbury’s  Best  Flour 
Pillsbury’s  Wheat  Cereal 
Pillsbury's  Health  Bran 
Pillsbury's  Pancake  Flour 
Rye,  Graham  and  Macaroni  Flours 


PILLSBURY  FLOUR  MILLS  COMPANY 

Minneapolis.  U.  S.  A. 
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FORTY  YEARS  OF  A  DIPLOMAT'S  LIFE 


ft.m  P.j.  It 


and  vital  interest*  had  control  of  foreign  much  so  that  afUr  his  Hidden  death  shortly 
policies.  A  solid  and  powerful  federation  before  the  outbreak  of  the  World  War  it 
of  Balkan  statee  would  have  stood  in  the  seen*  to  have  been  intended  to  honor  his 
way  both  of  Russian  ambitions  In  the  direc-  memory  “  a  friend  of  Serbia  by  the  erec¬ 
tion  of  Constantinople  and  the  Dardanelles  lion  by  public  subscription  of  a  monument 
and  of  Austro-Hungarian  aims  at  reaching  in  one  of  the  squares  of  the  capital— a 
an  outlet  to  the  Agon  Sea  at  Salontki.  project  which  probably  will  elicit  k-s  «*- 
Therefore  such  a  simple  and  indeed  the  thusiasm  now  that  the  Serbian  people  are 
only  rational  solution  of  the  vexed  prob-  In  a  position  to  count  the  cost  at  which 
Icm.  even  if  the  four  Balkan  Powers  con-  their  dreams  of  national  aggrandisement 
cerncd  had  been  found  willing  to  sink  their  have  been  realised, 
growing  differences  and  to  maintain  and  It  is  hardly  to  be  wondered  at  that  Austro- 

consolidate  their  alliance,  would  not  have  Hungarian  s 
been  attainable.  of  the  ataene 

Conaidered  separately,  and  in  view  of  acteristic  of 
the  needless  antagonism  between  the  two  especially  la  the  East,  should  have  taken 
empire*  unfortunately  existing  and  on  both  serious  alarm  at  the  numerous  evidence*  of 
sides  cultivated  by  ambitious  politicians,  a  tbs  attitude  of  Russia's  representative  at 
too-powerful  Bulgaria  would  have  been  Belgrad.  which  they  had  every  reason  to 
contrary  to  Russian  policy;  and  on  the  consider  as  being,  if  not  inspired,  in  any 
other  hand  a  greatly  strengthened  Serbia  case  tolerated  by  the  Russian  Government, 
with  acccm  to  the  Adriatic  would  have 

been  considered  os  a  Russian  outpret  _ _ 

constituting  a  moat  serious  menace  to 
the  very  existence  of  the  Dual  Mon- 

^hi'"  Austro-Rusaian  antagonism  and  t  J 

rivalry  guve  the  tone  to  the  dlscumions 
of  the  London  Conference  of  the  Great 
Powers  which  had  assembled  in  order 
to  adjudicate  the  division  of  the  spoils 

among  the  victor*  of  the  Pint  Balkan  ^> 

War,  and  noccasarily  influenced  its  ulti-  M 

mate  decisions.  The  result  was  that 

this  grave  problem  on  whree  equitable  \ 

solution  depended  the  establishment  in 

I  he  llulksn  Peninsula  of  conditions  flfl 

which  would,  at  least  to  some  eitent. 

have  been  a  guaranty  of  lasting  peace 

between  the  Balkan  nationalities,  was 

handled  by  the  conference  not  from  the 

point  of  view  of  the  vital  Interests  of 

three  nationalities  but  exclusively  with 

a  view  I..  bring  about  some  settlement  'WfjSSI 

that  would  in  a  measure  conciliate  the  (Ig 

roiilHrting  pretensions  of  Uuiaiar.  and  | 

II***.. a*  d(-  re.-,  •  1 

iiw  raprewuon  “.orflirting  BHBF  /  ,  1  |  JK 

and  avoid  speaking  of  L  \  t*fT* 

"conflicting  interests"  of  Rumis  and  1  *  i  ‘Jgl 

could  there  Ire,  any  conflict  over  ,  1  k>  j 

the  real  vital  interest  of  both,  which  \  '  l.-  ,  1  fi49 

could  only  Ire  the  maintenance  of  peace  __ 
and  which  therefore  demanded  the  sink-  *— 

ing  of  *11  difference#  baaed  on  rivalry  11  »•  77T7T~-^T-““*— ■■ 

of  Imperialistic  pollcle*  and  pretension*  - '  H.H  ’TtTfjTTr  11  fj 

to  luprrmary  in  Balkan  affair*. 

It  must  Ire  admitted,  however,  that  '  L 

wurh  a  policy  nf  rtmuncialion  wan  rrn-  I  »  ,  •* 

cleared  lomivhit  more  difficult  to  / 

AuMrla- Hungary  than  to  Ruatia  by  the  -  i  fkte  ;|  \  a  1  *  \ 

*«iusrrJr£.,LS."!M  i  siJsi  \ 


og*  and  placard*,  one  with  the  inscription  of  the  two  Balkan  war*  I  can  do  no  better 
Scutari  to  Montenegro."  and  another  pro-  than  quote  the  opinion  of  a  distinguished 
laiming  “The  Crow  on  St-  Sophia”—  American  writer,  expressed  on  Page  146  of 
midst  palpable  indifference  of  the  upper 
lames  as  well  os  of  the  people. 

If  this  demonstration  was  intended  as  a 

of  its  effect  upon  those 
seemed  to  have  been  sin 

mofl.  the  Minister  of  Forei 
rut  whom  the  wrath  of  the  i 
the  abuse  of  the  Nationalist 


hi«  extremely  interesting  and  valuable  book. 
The  Diplomacy  of  the  Great  War,  which 
contain*  the  most  impartial  survey  I  have 
of  intimidation  It  lamentably  failed  come  across  so  for  of  the  political  situa- 
'nst  whom  it  tion  in  Europe  in  the  decade  preceding 
At  bast  Mr.  and  of  the  field  of  diplomacy  during  the 
Affairs,  war.  This  is  what  Mr.  Arthur  Bullard  lias 
vophiles  to  say: 

.  ess  were  “In  no  other  department  ha*  European 
circle*,  mainly  directed,  treated  three  manifreta-  diplomacy  shown  itself  more  impotent  than 
ttoas  with  indifference,  to  his  credit  be  it  in  dealing  with  the  Near  Eastern  problem, 
said.  Never  has  their  impotence  been  more 

Not  satisfied  with  having  inflicted  upon  marked  than  when  they  permitted  tho  sign- 
Serbia  the  humiliation  of  having  to  renounce  ing  of  the  Treaty  of  Bukharret.  There  were 
the  hard-earned  acre**  to  the  Adriatic,  gal-  no  statesmen  in  Europe  who  had  the  quali- 
lantly  won  by  the  victory  of  her  arms,  ties  necessary  to  deal  with  tho  situation. 

the  imagination  to  see  the  danger,  nor 
_  the  moral  authority  to  convince  anyone 
1  that  their  advice  was  disinterested." 

Thia  rather  severe  though  not  unjust 
reflection  on  European  statesmen  and 
diplomats  is  somewhat  mitigated  by 


what  the  author  says  of  them  on  an¬ 
other  page  of  his  book: 

“They  are  supposed  to  bo  patriots, 
not  ritixens  of  the  world.  Their  instinct 
is  to  strive  for  a  greater  Britain,  a  more 
glorious  Prance,  a  mightier  Russia,  u 
prouder  Austria,  a  more  powerful  Ger¬ 
many.  They  cannot  become  good  Euro¬ 
peans  faster  than  the  nations  they 
represent.'' 

All  of  which  amounts  to  ssying  that 
the  real  responsibility  rests  not  with 
them  but  with  those  who  mold  the 
opinions  and  the  psychology  of  the  na¬ 


tions;  their  thinkers,  their  writere-  In 
a  word,  their  Intelligentsia. 

Whatever  view  one  chose  to  take  of 
the  settlement  of  the  Second  Balkan 
War  by  the  Treaty  of  Bukharret.  it 
was  plsin  that  it  had  left  affair*  in  the 
peniniulu  In  ■  state  of  unstable  equilile 
rium,  which  was  bound  to  reset  on 
the  general  political  situation  in  Europe. 
The  greatly  strengthened  position  of 
Serbia  as  a  consequence  of  her  victory 
in  the  war  and  the  enhanced  prestige 
she  had  thereby  acquired  in  the  eyre 
of  Austria's  Slav  population,  however 
gratifying  to  Russian  diplomacy,  could 
not  but  appear  to  the  Vienna  govern¬ 
ment.  for  thia  very  reason,  in  the  light 
of  a  serious  and  growing  menace  to  tho 
safety  of  tne  Dual  Monarchy.  The  re¬ 
sulting  tension  In  Auatro-Ruialan  rela¬ 
tions  but  added  a  new  element  of  danger 
to  the  all-pervading  atmosphere  of  dis¬ 
quiet  and  unrest  which  could  bode  no 
good  *o  the  cause  of  European  peace. 

Profoundly  convinced  of  the  near  ap¬ 
proach  of  the  dreaded  crisis,  1  could  not 
help  feeling  greatly  alarmed  in  watch¬ 
ing  the  course  of  too  government's  do¬ 
mestic  policy.  Apparently  quite  oblivi¬ 
ous  of  the  threatening  danger  of  an 
armed  conflict  of  unprecedented  mag¬ 
nitude  in  which  we  were  hound  to  be¬ 
come  involved,  and  at  a  time  when  it 
was  of  the  utmost  importance  to  make 
sure  of  the  loyalty  and  devotion  to  the 
empire  of  the  population*  of  our  border¬ 
land*  and  outlying  dominions  and  of  all 
the  various  non-Russian  nationalities 
included  in  its  confines,  the  government 
continued,  as  if  on  purpose,  to  irritate  in 

S.  eometlmr*  even  ludicrous,  ways  the 
itions  whose  disposition  it  was  mani- 
to  its  interest  to  conciliate  by  every 
means  in  it*  power. 

To  begin  with  the  case  of  Finland:  A 
glance  at  the  map  is  sufficient  to  realize  the 
importance  for  Russia  to  be  able  in  case  of 
war  to  rely  on  tbo  loyalty  of  the  population 
of  the  grand  duchy  from  which  the  empire 


pretensions 

Austria-Hungary,  since  there  was  not 
nor  i 


our  diplomatic  and  consular  agents  were  B  -  ~  ~~ — 

Be  '  . 

:•*  . .  Kj  _  -  -  -  —  aV" 

our  minister  at  Belgrad.  Mr.  llartwif. 

a  most  honorable,  capable  and  hard-  •»  .  <■»>••*  »*r*su  ••  «»»■ 

working  functionary  but  the  last  man  to 

!*•  intrusted  with  such  a  poet  as  that  of  rep-  Russia’s  case  before  the  London  Coo-  Austria-Hungary",  with  the  support  of  her 
rcsentative  of  Russia  in  Serbia  at  a  time  ferenre  doe*  not  srera  to  hare  elicited  suffi-  albas,  obtained  the  conference  a  sanction 
when  the  world’s  peace  was  hanging  by  a  rientiy  strong  support  from  her  friends  and  for  the  creation  of  an  independent  prin- 
verv  slender  thread  and  depended  on  the  allies -maybe  on  account  of  their  coo-  cipality  or  kingdom  of  Albania,  with  a  scion 
avoidance  of  serious  complications  in  the  sciousnes*  of  it*  inherent  weaknere  and  of  of  one  of  the  minor  German  dynastic* 
Balkans,  which  at  any  time  were  likely  to  the  not  unreasonable  nature  of  the  Austro-  as  sovereign  under  the  fantastic  title  of 
apply  a  burning  match  to  the  ex  plosive  ma-  Hungarian  Government’s  apprehensions,  “Mpret.” 

tcrial  in  abundance  accumulated  in  Europe,  maybe  because  they  did  not  consider  the  The  creation  of  this  new  independent 
He  had  ever  since  the  beginning  of  hh  career  time  and  occasion  to  be  favorable  for  alloar-  *utc  was  obviously  directed  against  the 
in  our  foreign  service  been  in  contact  with  ing  tho  long-expected  wind-up  of  the  Euro-  interests  and  ambitions  of  Serbia  as  well 
Balkan  policies  and  intriguea.  and  he  had,  pean  drama  to  begin.  Russian  diplomacy  as  of  Greece,  the  result  being  that  both 
like  most  ambitious  diplomats,  become  an  had  to  submit  with  what  good  grace  it  thee*  Power*  were  eager  to  compensate 
adept  of  Slavophilism  as  the  surest  way  to  could  to  letting  her  protfg*.  Serbia,  be  thetnsdvx*  in  Macedonia  at  Bulgaria’s  ex¬ 
eunt  curly  promotion,  a  reputation  of  live  shorn  of  the  principal  fruit  ofMr  victories—  pease  for  what  they  had  lost  or  missed  in 
patriotism  and  the  powerful  support  of  the  seems  to  the  Adriatic:  and  Austria-  Albania. 

Nationalist  and  Slavophile  press  insuring  Hungary  was  allowed  to  compel  the  evac-  This  situation  could  not  but  lead  to  an 
considerable  latitude  and  impunity  In  the  uation  by  Serbia  of  Duraxzo  and  the  other  armed  conflict  between  tbe  former  allies, 
pursuit  of  lines  of  policy  rather  independent  porta  conquered  by  her,  as  well  as  tbe  Serbia  and  Greece  joined  hands,  and  with 
of  and  even  opposed  to  the  policies  of  tbe  abandonment  by  Montenegro  of  her  eon-  tbe  help  of  tbe  intervention  of  Rumania 
central  authority  for  the  time  being.  quest— Scutari.  succeeded  in  inflicting  on  Bulgaria  a  crush- 

By  his  open  encouragement  of  Pan-  Why  tbe  lorn  by  the  Mountain  Kingdom  ing  defeat,  reflected  in  the  terms  of  the 

Serbian  ambitions— that  is  to  say  of  ten-  of  that  latter  point  should  hare  ben  par-  treaty  of  peace  which  terminated  the  war 
deaden  aiming  at  nothing  las  than  the  ticularly  resented  by  our  Slavophiles  I  hare  and  was  negotiated  at  Bukhara! —this 
disruption  of  the  Austro-Hungarian  mon-  not  been  able  to  find  out.  But  I  remem-  time  by  the  belligerents  alone  without  as- 
archy-he  had  become  a  most  influential  her,  being  at  the  time  in  St.  Petersburg,  sastanre  or  interference  by  tbe  Great  Pow- 
personage  in  Serbian  politic*!  circles  and  having  met  on  the  Nevskii  Pnapekt  i  m  It  was  one  of  those  transactions  which 
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MOTOR  TRUCKS 

With  labor  scarce  and  prices 
high,  buy  Stewart  trucks 


Win  I  prices  and  wages  high.  TIME  is  the  most  expensive  article  in 
the  world  today. 

Stewart  Trucks  are  indispensable  to  farmers  and  business  men  because 
they  stretch  time,  crowd  time  full  of  work,  increase  time’s  production  and 
thus  turn  time  into  cash. 

The  first  cost  of  a  Stewart  averages  low.  The  quality  is  there,  and  yet 
through  quantity  production  and  simplicity  of  design,  eliminating  hundreds 
of  really  needless  parts,  a  high-grade  truck  is  produced  at  a  moderate  cost. 

With  less  dead  weight  to  move,  gasoline,  oil.  tire  and  repair  costs  are  kept 
at  a  minimum. 

And  the  result  is  a  strong,  rugged,  durable,  fast,  flexible  truck— all  truck 
as  to  power  and  endurance— a  truck  that  reels  off  trips  and  cats  up  work  so 
smoothly  and  rapidly,  and  keeps  going  so  steadily,  that  Time  becomes  a 
dividend  payer  instead  of  a  profit  eater. 

Farmers  know  the  value  of  Stewart  Trucks.  They  are  business  men.  to 
whom  time  today  is  money.  Prices  are  high:  help  is  scarce;  Stewarts  fill 
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MOTOR  TRUCKS 

One,  two,  four  and  more — 
Stewart  fleets  keep  growing 


P.TTERN  by  the  man  who  knows;  the  pioneer  who  paved  the  way.  He's 
made  it  easy  for  you.  One  day  he  had  to  decide,  and  bought  a  Stewart. 

And  quickly  this  wonderful  truck  value  proved  out.  In  moderate  first  cost ; 
in  steady  earning  day-in-day-out:  in  low  operating  expense  and  repairs,  the 
Stewart  won  its  way.  F'irst  one.  then  two.  then  four  or  more — the  fleet  is 
now  all  Stewarts. 

Stewart  ha*  built  high-grade  truck*  since  1912.  Sale*  have  grown  in  seven  year* 
from  $>8,000  to  many  million*.  Today  Stewart  is  one  of  the  world'*  leader*  in  truck 
building.  This  worth-while  time  and  money  saver  is  winning  friends  and  trade  for 
America  in  38  foreign  land*.  At  home  it  doe*  its  daily  duty  well  in  800  cities  and  on 
hundreds  of  farm*. 

Here  is  a  typical  boost  from  a  fleet  operator: 

L  327  Eau  I3tk  Strut,  New  M 
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practically  as  a  separate  state  enjoying  the 
fullest  possible  autonomy,  war  ana  foreign 
affair*  alone  bring  left  in  the  hands  of  the 
imperial  government.  Under  the  shelter  of 
the  Russian  crown,  and  thanks  to  ita  close 
connection  with  an  enormous  empire  open 
to  its  commerce,  industry'  and  enterprise, 
Finland  had  prospered  exceedingly  ana  had 
reached  an  unquestionably  higher  plane  of 
civilization  and  culture  than  the  empire 
itself  could  boast  of.  Ita  population,  the 
upper  crust  of  which' some  thirteen  per 
cent— was  of  Swedish  nationality,  bred  in 
an  atmosphere  of  Ingrained  respect  for  law 
and  order  and  of  profound  attachment  to 
the  country’*  free  constitution,  had  never 
given  any  reason  to  question  its  loyalty  to 
the  empire. 

Nothing  more  was  required  of  sensible 
Russian  policy'  than  to  adhere  faithfully  to 
the  course  followed  by  the  first  three 
sovereigns,  Alexander  I.  Nicholas  I  and 
Alexander  II,  who  as  Grand  Dukes  of  Fin¬ 
land  had  governed  the  country  to  the 
attire  satisfaction  of  its  population  and  to 
the  belt  advantage  of  the  empire,  as  well 
irt  of  its  most  important  dependency. 

The  wisdom  of  such  a  course  failed,  how¬ 
ever,  to  commend  itself  to  the  reactionary, 
narrow-minded  and  militant  nationalism 
which  from  tho  early  days  of  the  Emperor 
Alexander  Ill’s  reign  had  begun  to  domi¬ 
nate  the  government’s  domestic  policy.  It 
i*  likely  that  Finland  might  have  escaped 
for  some  time  longer  the  effect  of  the  new 
tendencies  which  had  gained  the  upper 
hand  in  Russian  government  circles  and 
wore  enthusiastically  supported  by  the 
Nationalistic  prwa.  because  the  Emperor 
and  tho  Em  press.  Marie  Feodorovna,  a 
Danish  Sea  King’s  daughter,  both  lovers  of 
the  sea.  had  taken  to  spending  part  of  each 
summer  among  the  picturesque  islands  of 
the  Finnish  archipelago,  the  so-called  Sker¬ 
ries.  had  purchased  a  .mall  Island  for  use  as 
u  camping-out  ground  for  picnics,  fishing, 
and  no  on,  hsd  come  in  contact  with  the 
local  population  and  were  aaid  to  have 
acquired  a  strong  liking  for  Finland  and 
their  Finnish  subjects. 

Unfortunately  a  most  Insignificant  inci¬ 
dent -so  tho  story  goes,  and  I  repeat  it  as 
It  has  been  told  to  me  by  several  persons 
who  were  In  a  position  to  know  more  about 
It  than  had  reached  the  public’s  ears— 
brought  about  not.  perhaps,  a  change  in  the 
sovereign's  iwntimenU,  but  a  dispenition  to 
lend  a  more  complaisant  ear  to  insidious 
advices  and  insinuations  regarding  the 
desirability  of  curbing  Finland's  too  mark¬ 
edly  Independent  attitude  and 
lepnratiitlc  t 
this  way: 

One  morning  the  Emperor,  on  board  hi* 
yacht  anchored  off  a  little  village  on  one  of 
the  numerous  islands,  had  written  a  letter, 
Inclosed  it  in  an  envelope,  had  himself 
pasted  on  it  a  Russian  pottage  stamp  and 
had  ordered  it  to  be  mailed  at  the  local  post 
office.  The  sailor  sent  to  the  poat  office  with 
this  letter  brought  it  back  and  reported 
that  the  postmaster  had  refused  to  accept 
it.  saying  that  no  letters  could  be  mailed  in 
Finland  bearing  other  than  Finnish  postace 
stamps,  and  had  insisted  on  his  refusal  in 
spite  of  having  been  told  that  the  sender  of 
the  letter  was  the  sovereign  himself.  This 
report  when  it  reached  the  Emperor,  per¬ 
haps  not  without  some  added  coloring  of 
patriotic  Indignation,  may  have  ruffled  his 
temper  and  have  caused  him  to  attach  to 
this  small  mstter  more  importance  than  it 
evidently  deserved.  At  any  rate  His 
Majesty  was  said  to  have  ordered  that 
steps  be  taken  to  remedy  the  incongruity 
rising  from  a  state  of  affaire  which  pre- 
sumed  to  prevent  the  use  of  Russian  poet- 
age  stamps  anywhere  within  the  confines  of 
(he  empire. 

Though  the  constitutional  right  of  tbe 
grand  duchy  to  have  ita  own  postal 
organization  and  its  own  pmtugc  stamp* 
had  never  been  questioned  before,  nor. 
indeed,  could  he  questioned  any  more  than 
it*  constitutional  right  to  ita  own  coinage 
and  to  Ita  tariff  economy.  the  Finnish 
Senate  or  Diet  or  both  were  found  willing, 
presumably  from  a  sincere  desire  to  avoid 
frictiun,  to  waive  the  question  of  principle, 
to  withdraw  Finnish  and  to  introduce  Rus¬ 
sian  postage  stamps  for  exclusive  use  in 
Finland. 

This  was  in  Itself  a  matter  of  small  iro- 
portanre,  but  it  proved  the  entering  wedge 
which  in  the  course  of  time  led  to  further 
encroachments  by  the  imperial  bureau¬ 
cracy  on  the  constitutional  rights  of  Fin¬ 
land.  until  the  beginning  of  a  prolonged 
constitutional  ronfliet  in  1999.  when  under 


tendencies.  It  happened  in 


Governor  General  Bobrikoff's 
tion  the  country  had  to  submit  to  a  dicta¬ 
torial  regime  which  culminated  in  General 
Bobrik  on's  assassination  and  tbe  outbreak 
of  something  like  a  revolution  in  1905. 

In  the  following  year  the  sfalas  7*0  enlt 
onnusi  1899  was  republished,  a  new  Diet 
was  convoked,  which  adopted  an  extremely 

franchise  being  extended  to  all  men  and 
women  of  twenty-four  years  of  age  and 
over.  The  parliamentary  rfgime  intro¬ 
duced  at  the  same  time  in 
however,  very  hoetileto  Finland's 
Russia’*  only  really  powerful  at 
Prime  Min  is  ter- whether  from  a 
belief  in  the  neraoaity  in  tbe  empire’s 
interest  of  such  a  measure  or  from  subservi¬ 
ency  to  the  influential  Nationalist  group  in 
the  Duma,  whoee  support  he  may  have 
thought  it  necessary  to  secure  to  the  gov¬ 
ernment-caused  tire  Duma  to  pm  the 
notorious  law  of  June  17,30,  1910.  stipu¬ 
lating  that  the  Russian  Duma  and  Council 
of  the  Empire  have  sole  legislative  power  in 
mature  affecting  Ruasiaand  Finland  jointly, 
a  law  which  was  resented  by  the  whole 
population  of  Finland  os  a  moat  serious 
encroachment  on  Finland's  constitution 
and  an  attempt  at  depriving  the  grand 
duchy  of  iu  autonomy. 

On  the  basis  of  this  law  another  i 
the 


govemmen.  service, 
be  no  practical  any 
objection  on  the  par 
ting  aside  of  the  e 


on  an  equality  with  Fin  loaders  in  the  grand 
duchy.  This  law  in  itself  was  perfectly  jost. 
It  did  away,  indeed,  with  an  anomaly 
which  though  it  had  alwaya  euted  had 
never  before  attracted  any  particular  at¬ 
tention.  presumably  because  It  had  never 
caused  any  great  practical  Inconvenience. 
One  of  the  moat  Important  poinu.  or  per¬ 
haps  the  moet  important  point  in  this 
duration  of  tbe  equality  of  nghu  between 
Ruausns  and  Finlander*,  concerned  evi¬ 
dently  the  right  to  enter  tbe  government 
service,  a  point  of  very  much  greeter  im¬ 
portance  to  natives  of  Finland  than  to 
natives  of  Russia,  considering  that  there 
always  have  been  great  number*  of  Fin¬ 
landers  in  the  service  of  the  imperial 
government -some  of  them  having  occu¬ 
pied  ministerial  poets,  such  as  Admirals 
Poaslette  and  Arrian,  or  General  Riediger 
and  other  high  military  commands  such  as 
General  Gnpenberg  in  the  war  with  Japan 
and  General  Baron  Man  net  helm  in  the  Late 
World  War.  all  of  them  having  served  our 
common  fatherland  with  never-queetioned 
loyalty  and  great 
there  could  hardly  have 
sion  of  Finland  heir 

for  admission  to  tbe 

.  SkSTKSS 

i  part  of  Finland  to  tbe  oet- 
of  the  existing  anomaly.  Nor 
was  there  any.  It  waa  simply  a  question  of 
how  to  do  it.  And  that  it  where  tbe  differ¬ 
ence  in  the  mentality  of  the  two  sides  came 
into  play  and  caused  a  needless  conflict, 
which  embittered  tbe  relations  between 
them  to  a  considerable  and  particularly 
regrettable  extent  at  a  time  when  it  was 
most  important  to  avoid  any  such  unde¬ 
sirable  frictioo. 

The  Finnish  Diet  obviously  would  have 
been  willing  to  pass  the  required  legislation . 
This,  however,  would  not  have  satisfied  our 
reactionary  Nationalists.  Finland  was  to 
be  taught  that  its  autonomy  had 
granted  it  as  an  art  of  grace  by  tbe 
Alexander  I.  revokable  at  any  t 
that  Finland  had  really  no  constitutional 
rights  that  Russia  was  * 

It  was  considered  necessary  to  impose  the 
law  of  equality  on  Finland  by  an  set 
by  the  Russian  legi 
on  the  law  of  June  17.30.  1910.  • 
population  of  Finland  considered  to  be  a 
violation  of  tbe  Finnish  constitution. 

The  result  was  the  flat  refusal  of  the 
Finnish  courts  to  apply  the  law  held  to  be 
unconstitutional.  This  led  to  quite  unjusti¬ 
fiable  measure*  of  coercion  openly  violating 
thorfjhtt  guaranteed  to  Finbnd  acd  con- 

arch*.  Judges  of  the  Finnish  courts  were 
arrested  nass  milileri,  carried  off  to 
St.  Petersburg,  sentenced  to  terms  of  im¬ 
prisonment  by  a  Russian  court;  the  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  ref  rectory  Diet.  M  r.  Sveo’iiufvud. 
was  exiled  to  Siberia,  and  so  oo. 


The  effect  these  arbitrary  proceedings 
were  bound  to  produce  on  a  peaceable,  law- 
abiding  people,  bred  in  reverence  for  the 

up  for  what  they  held  to*  be  their 
rights  under  it,  may  be  imagined.  The 
failure  to  foresee  and  realize  this  effect  can 
only  be  explained  by  the  prevalence  of  a 
mentality  laboring  under  the  atavistic  in¬ 
fluence  of  centuries  of  slavery  under  the 
Mongolian  yoke  and  inaccessible  to  a  con¬ 
cept  ion  of  the  supremacy  of  right  over  might . 

If  now  we  turn  to  Poland  nr  shall  find 
that  ever  since  the  Polish  insurrection  of 
1:43  our  government  had  been  pursuing  a 
pirrd  by  ModswciM  no  1ms  de¬ 
ed  any  hope  of  bridging  the 
gulf  of  mutual  antagonism  created  bv  a 
cev.urim-old  feud  between  the  two  branches 
of  the  Slav  race,  and  no  Ims  unreasonable 
from  the  point  of  view  of  the  rightly  un¬ 
derstood  interest  of  tbe  empire  than  had 
been  of  recent  years  our  policy  in  regard  to 
Tbe  pursuit  of  sucV  a  polio'  in 
to  Poland  was  rendered  easier  by 
the  fart  that  there  even  constitutional 
scruples  could  not  sued  in  tbe  way  of  our 
bureaucracy’s  arbitrary  proceedings,  little 
as  such  scruple*  would  have  carried  weight, 
as  we  have  seen  in  the  case  of  Finland. 

The  Polish  constitution  hsd  been  abol¬ 
ished  after  the  insurrection  of  1830  and  the 
list  vestige  of  Priioh  autonomy  had  dtaap- 
peared  after  tbe  insurrection  of  1863 
Though  tbe  Emperor  retained  the  title  of 
King— Czar— of  Poland,  even  the  name 
••Kingdom  of  Poland"  disappeared  from 
tbe  official  language  and  was  re  pi  seed  by 
tbs  absurd  appellation  "Pri-Vislinsky 
Kray  ” -which  mu  "region  situated  on 

The  system  of  terrible  Russificatloei  In- 
augurated  after  tbs  first  Insurrection  had 
acquired  a  particularly  harsh  complexion 
after  that  of  1M3.  So.  for  Instance,  tbs 
use  of  the  Run  .an 
an  government  and  public 
of  every  kind,  in  the  Univer¬ 
sity  of  Warsaw,  in  all  not  only  public  but 
even  private  schools,  was  Insisted  upon 
apparently  in  the  belief  that  It  would  prove 
an  effVrerioua  near.,  of  Ruaaiflretion. 
though  it  we*  plainly  bound  to  be  resented 
odious  measure  of  oppression, 
the  very  ide*  of  attempting  to 
,  are  intensely  patriotic,  chlval- 
proud  of  iu  historic  part.  Iu 
iu  literature  and  (U  Western 


aaa 


emerged  from  barbarism,  could  only  have 
terminated  In  a  mentality  ouch  as.  In  the 
beginning  of  the  World  War.  bethought  it¬ 
self  of  tbe  advisability  of  changing  tbe  name 
of  the  empire's  capital  by  givfoglt  a  Slavic 

vtxtt'VBBsniSz 

strating  iu  own. 

It  appear*,  however,  that  the  danger  of 


pereisting  in  the  pursuit  of  a  policy  so 
evidently  ex*.per*tir.g  to  tbe  Polish  people, 
at  a  time  when  all  the  world  was  living  in 
the  spprehenoion  of  a  general  European 
war.  had  at  last  dawned  on  our  ruling 
bureaucracy.  A  bill  was  Introduced  and 
duly  parsed  by  the  Duma  authorizing  the 
me  of  tbe  Polah  language  in  their 
turns  by  the  municipal  councils  in 
in  PoUnd!  This  mes-ure-  in  the  light  of 
recent  evenU  simply  ludicrous  in  iu  baei- 
tatiag  and  timid  liberalism -was  neverthe¬ 
less  not  dretmed  to  become  a  law.  Rejected 
by  the  Council  of  tbe  Empire  by  • 
majority,  the  bill  was.  by  the 
reintroduced  in  the  ' 
duly  passed  again,  only  to  be  rejected  a 
'  by  the  Upper  House,  and  this 
even  by  a  slight  .y  larger  majority,  in 
spite  of  the  fart  that  all  the  ministers  en¬ 
titled  to  sit  in  the  bouse  came  to  vote  for  it, 
and  in  spite  cf  iu  being  known  that  the 

^■tS  SaiMH^rSteg 1 ^ireaucracy  had 
certainly  shown  some  good  will  and  a 
of  statesmanship,  but  had  been 
to  overcome  tbe  obscurantist  op¬ 
ed  reactionary  nationalism  which 
to  some  extent  the  Upper  House 
of  our  Parliament.  The  Emperor  did  not 
conceal  hi*  annoyance,  and  in  the  course  of 
a  farewell  audicr.cc  I  had  requested,  as 
usual,  and  been  honored  with  after  the  dose 
cd  the  session  Wore  going  abroad.  His 
Majesty  expressed  himwlf  very  freely  on 


the  subject  and  asked  me  whether  I  could 
explain  the  reason  why  a  measure,  in  the 
passage  of  which  he  was  known  to  take  a 
persona!  intereat,  could  have  been  twice 
rejected  by  the  Council  of  the  Empire  and 
apparently  by  the  vote*  of  the  right  side  of 
tne  bouse,  composed  mostly  of  life  member* 
appointed  by  the  crown,  I  could  only 
assure  tbe  Emperor  that  no  opposition  to 
his  personal  wishes  could  possibly  have 
been  intended,  and  that  the  votes  of  the 
majority  could  have  been  inspired  only  by 
motives  of  mistaken  patriotism  and  appre¬ 
hensions  of  the  possible  consequences  of 
any  departure  from  the  traditional  policy 
that  had  been  pursued  by  tbo  government 
in  regard  to  Poland  ever  since  the  insurrec¬ 
tion  of  1868.  and  in  some  cases,  perhaps, 
by  subserviency  to  prevailing  current*  of 
opinten^favoring  a  policy  of  militant  nu- 

I  availed  myself  of  the  occasion  to  re¬ 
mind  His  Majesty  of  the  fact  that  the  wise 
policy  of  his  great  ancestor,  the  Emperor 
Alexander  I— the  only  policy  that  could 
really  serve  the  bast  interest*  of  Russia  as 
well  as  of  Poland— had  been  similarly  op- 
posed  by  Karamzin.  Ruaua's  greatest  hls- 
tor.an,  in  a  celebrated  memorandum,  which 
also  could  have  been  inspired  only  by  the 
purest  patriotic,  albeit  palpably  mistaken, 
motives. 

If  in  the  case  of  Poland  the  traditions  of 
Alexander  1’s  truly  statesmanlike  policy 
had  been  discarded,  it  might  be  claimed 
that  two  formidable  Insurrections  had  fur¬ 
nished  a  colorable  pretext  if  not  a  compel¬ 
ling  reason  therefor.  No  such  reason,  or 
even  pretext,  however,  could  have  been 
invoked  to  explain  a  departure  from  tho 
traditions  of  the  policy  which  Peter  the 
Great  and  all  his  aueoeasor*  until  the  reign 
of  Alexander  III  had  been  following  In 
regard  to  the  so-called  Baltic  Province* 
EsthonU,  Livonia  and,  aince  1795,  Cour- 
land.  The  land-owning  nobility  and  the 
bulk  of  the  bourgeoisie  of  the  town*,  form¬ 
ing  about  oeven  or  eight  per  cent  of  the 
population  of  three  province*,  were  of 
German  descent.  Their  loyalty  to  the 
empire  of  which  three  province*  formed  an 
Integral  part  had  never  been  questioned. 
All  their  interests,  no  Ires  than  there  of  the 
native  populations,  were  Identical  with 
thoee  of  the  Russian  nation.  No  repuru- 
tistic  tendencies  had  ever  existed  before, 
either  among  the  German  minority  or 
among  tho  Bathonlan  and  Lettish  major¬ 
ity;  nor  waa  there  any  conceivable  reason 
why  such  tendencies  should  have  existed. 

Geographically  there  province*  are  n 
part  of  the  great  Huasian  plain  terming  Its 
natural  outlet  to  the  Bailie  Sea:  economi¬ 
cally  they  are  dependent  on  this  immense 
hinterland  with  iu  unbounded  resources; 
their  connection  with  Russia  ha*  built  up 
their  prosperity,  considerably  outdistanc¬ 
ing  the  economic  development  of  the 
neighboring  Russian  provinces;  and.  lost 
but  not  least,  strategically  and  pollU- 
rally  as  a  glance  at  the  map  will  show - 
the  only  political  entity  In  which  they 
could  possibly  Ire  included  with  regard  for 
their  own  safety  and  advantage  wo*  bound 
to  be  the  Russian  state. 

As  far  os  the  other  alternative  is  con¬ 
cerned,  tbe  creation  of  independent  repub¬ 
lic*  of  Esthonia  and  "Latvia”  as  favored 
by  those  who  appear  to  are  their  interest  In 
the  dismemberment  of  Russia,  I  make  bold 
say  that  no  such  eventuality  could  ever 
have  been  dreamed  of  by  even  tbe  most 
disgruntled  and  meat  irreconcilable  oppo¬ 
nent  of  Russian  rule  In  these  part*.  That 
there  should  be  no  lack  of  such  would  ul- 
mail  to  have  been  the  aim.  and  had 
certainly  been  the  result,  of  the  polipy  of 
forcible  Russification  inaugurated  by  the 
Russian  bureaucracy  under  the  impulse  of 
that  militant  nationalism  the  beginning  of 
whose  sway  dates  back  to  the  first  year* 
of  the  reign  of  Alexander  III.  It  took  the 
terra  of  preadytiom  of  the  Greek  Orthodox 
Church  among  tbe  peasantry,  with  the 
powerful  aid  and  encouragement  of  the 
state;  of  tbe  introduction  of  the  compul¬ 
sory  exclusive  use  of  the  Russian  language 
in  the  courts,  the  University  of  Dorpat. 
nationalized  under  the  name  of  Yurief;  in 
the  public  and  private  schools,  municipal¬ 
ities,  and  so  on:  in  a  word,  of  using  the  lan¬ 
guage  as  a  mean*  of  oppression,  a  term  of 
oppression  which,  as  experience  has  amply 
demonstrated,  wherever  it  has  been  at¬ 
tempted,  ho*  always  been  particularly  re¬ 
sented  by  those  upon  whom  such  linguistic 
tyranny  ha*  been  practiced,  and  has  al¬ 
ways  failed  to  accomplish  the  political  ends 
at  which  it 
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The  Soap  that  makes — 

Millions  of  Tubs 

of  foamy,  while  *ud* 

Millions  of  Haskett, 

of  while,  fragrant  clothe* 

Millions  of  Dishes 

hveicnically  clean 

Millions  of  Homes 

•po«le*»  and  shining 

Millions  of  Housewives 

smiling  and  happy 

PEET  BROS.  MFG.  CO. 
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In  the  new  Bethlehem,  Power  is  held  to  the  rear  wheels  by 
units  linked  together  with  the  perfect  balance  of  a  chain. 
Made  in  lb,  2b,  3b  Ton  Chassis  and  the  Delivery  Boy”. 
Bethlehem  Motors  Corporation,  Allentown,  Pennsylvania. 


ZTho  BIG  NEW 
BETHLEHEM 
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SAFEfEE 

SHAVING 

CREAM 


which  had  mulled  from  the  setivitira  of 


OAFETY  razor  users  1  Here 
are  the  fint  soaps  made  espe¬ 
cially  for  you! 

You'll  find  that  the  use  of 
Safetee  Soap  will  give  you  more 
and  better  shaves  from  your  razor 
blades,  and  that  they  will  not 
clog  up  your  aa/ety  razor. 

A  half-inch  of  glistcning.pearly 
Safetee  Cream  is  enough  for  the 
finest  shave  you  ever  had.  The 
lather— billow  a  of  it  1— saturates 
and  softens  the  toughest  beard, 
and  prepares  the  way  for  long, 
smooth  and  satisfying  razor 
strokes. 

Safetee  Cream  lathers  in.lantly- 
but  M  cannot  diy  on  your  taco.  The 
last  bit  you  shave  off  Is  Huffy  and 
creamy  as  fresh  lather. 

Sold  the  world  over.  30c 


Send  us  your  dealer’s  name  and  address 
with  five  two-cent  stamps,  and  we  will 
send  you  a  big  trial  sisr  of  either  Safetee 
Stick  or  Safetee  Cream.  (If  both  are 
desired,  eneloer  twenty  cents  in  stamps. ) 
Thrar  are  not  a anpla  sires,  but  liberal 
trial  sites. 

SAFETEE  SOAf  COKF..  Mr>  N.Y. 


^^SAFEfEE^^i 
5 HAVING  STICK 
Cocoa  Butter  Center 

TW  cocoa  but  tcc  whKh  \ 

tun*  through  the  &*ft-  _  \ 

I"  **k  •ofXtnm  the  /  V  1 

beard  smJ  hrafe  the  A  * 

•kin  like  an  aided  &  \  W 
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PLAYER  ROLLS 


A  player  piano  with  a  hundred  well  selettcd 
Q-R-S  Rolls  will  make  you  happy  for  life. 

A  Few  Specially  Good  QRS  Rolls 

ASK  TO  HEAR  THEM 
That  Naughty  Waltz  Nailo 

There  In  The  Skies  Sometime 

Memories  of  Virginia  In  My  Dreams 

The  Barefoot  Trail  Oh  By  Jingo! 

Just  Like  a  Gypsy  Missy 

Anytime,  Anyday,  Anywhere 
When  The  Harvest  Moon  Is  Shining 


1 
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MATTERS  OF  OPINION 


Doing  Without 

GRATUITOUS  advice  ii  always  impertinent,  but  im¬ 
pertinence  may  be  forgiven  if  It  keep*  one  out  of 
a  ditch. 

Have  you  a  wealthy  unde?  Let  us  suppose  that  you 
have.  Let  us  suppose  further  that  he  reaches  the  end  of 
his  Journey  and  leave*  a  will  directing  that  you  shall  be 
given  three  dollar*  for  each  one  you  now  poswaa,  provided 
you  will  deny  yourself  all  luxuriro  and  make  no  unneces¬ 
sary  expenditures  during  a  period  of  six  months.  Stranger 
wills  have  been  made. 

Would  you,  after  hearing  the  will  read,  snap  your  fingers 
under  the  lawyer's  nose  and  go  your  merry  and  prodigal 
way? 

You  would  not.  You  would  aay  to  that  lawyer:  “One 
cun  stand  anything  for  aix  months.  I  do  not  quite 
grasp  the  significance  of  the  dear  departed’s  wish  that  I 
should  get  acquainted  with  husks,  but  the  threwfor-one 
trade  appeals  to  me.  You  may  appoint  an  official  observer 
to  attend  me  while  1  show  the  world  a  few  new  wrinkles  In 
the  art  of  doing  without." 

Thtfs  you  would  speak,  and  your  speech  would  be  no  idle 
boast.  Thereafter,  during  the  period  of  six  months  you 
would  make  a  science  of  miserlinces.  You  would  wear  the 
clothes  you  now  poeaew,  and  neither  dams  nor  patches 
would  humiliate  you.  The  pursuit  of  an  honeat  profit  la 
never  humiliating.  Your  old  show  would  be  half-eoled  and 
you  would  do  your  own  polishing.  You  would  find  it  pos¬ 
sible  to  get  another  season's  wrar  from  shirts  and  under¬ 
garments  now  set  aside  for  the  ragman.  You  would  walk 
Instead  of  calling  a  taxi  or  burning  gasoline  In  a  machine  of 
your  own.  You  would  shave  yourself  and  manicure  your 
own  nails.  You  would  carry  a  lunch  basket.  The  floriat 
and  the  haberdasher  would  miss  your  smiling  faro  and 
gaping  purse;  and  the  grocer  and  the  butcher,  finding  your 
orders  cut  in  half,  would  reduce  their  cordiality  in  like 
proportion.  You  would  buy  no  jewelry,  no  furniture,  no 
theater  tickets. 

The  end  of  aix  months  would  find  you  a  little  frayed  on 
the  edges,  but  sound  and  whole.  You  would  claim  your 
Inheritance  and  live  happily  ever  afterward. 

In  the  beginning  we  euppoaed  a  wealthy  uncle  for  you. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  you  are  your  own  wealthy  unde  and 
may  Inherit  when  you  please.  All  that  la  required  of  you  ta 
six  months  of  self-denial. 

We  talk  much  of  the  American  standard  of  living.  There 
is  no  American  standard  of  living.  Each  of  us  liras  up  to 
his  Income.  Those  who  earn  little  spend  it.  and  throe  who 
earn  much  spend  It.  Prosperity  intoxicates  us  and  we  set 
forth  to  paint  the  town  red  and  show  the  folks  how  a  regu¬ 
lar  guy  ho  pa  rules  himself  from  money. 

Six  more  months  of  reckleaa  spending  will  borot  prirow 
far  above  their  present  level.  Six  month*  of  doing  without 
will  put  the  profiteer  out  of  the  game  and  give  a  dollar  its 
prewar  value. 

This  la  not  an  exaggeration  to  carry  a  point.  It  la  a 
simple  statement  of  fact.  The  buyer  makro  the  price.  The 
spender  is  the  father  of  the  profiteer.  And  the  spender  may 
at  any  time,  by  mere  exercise  of  will,  become  absolute 
master  of  the  situation. 

If  you  would  deny  yourself  to  qualify  for  an  Inheritance, 
why  not  deny  yourself  in  fact  and  become  heir  to  your  own 
common  sense? 

It  is  not  often  that  one  has  an  opportunity  to  treble  hia 
money  In  six  months. 

The  oil-well  promoter  promisee  rich«-if.  Doing  with¬ 
out  Is  a  sure-thing  invrotment.  The  reward  is  certain  and 
there  is  no  ri»k  of  one's  original  capital. 

The  ultimate  consumer,  much  pitied,  suffers  no  ill  that 
he  has  not  brought  upon  himself.  If  he  will  use  hie  head 
more  he  will  use  his  purse  Ira*. 

The  Young  Men's  Innings 

TNDUSTRIAL  investigator*  have  lately  unearthed  some 
X  facts  that  are  not  only  of  striking  significance  to  cor¬ 
poration  managers  but  should  lie  of  the  liveliest  interest 
literally  to  millions  of  young  men  who  have  their  futures 
before  them  and  who  have  not  yet  reached  the  parting  of 
the  ways  that  respectively  lead  to  failure  or  success. 

It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  if  these  findings  are 
thoughtfully  considered  and  consistently  acted  upon  they 
may  have  the  effect  of  setting  hundreds  of  thousands 
of  young  men  upon  the  straight  highway  that  leads  to 
bettered  proition  and  permanent  prosperity. 

Starting  at  the  top  of  the  pyramid  and  working  down  to 
its  broad  base,  personal  studies  of  several  hundred  repre¬ 
sentative  corporations  revealed  the  fact  that  an  amazingly 
large  number  of  big  executives  have  either  broken  down 
under  the  strain  of  overwork  or  are  just  staggering  along 
on  the  ragged  edge  of  complete  exhaustion. 


well  In  the  matter  of  social 


Men  who  used  to  treat 
holiday's  have  found  i 
tlon  after  vacation.  There  arc  thousands  of  such  executives 
who  in  other  tunes  religiously  spent  certain  weeks  on  golf 
courses  or  trout  streams,  a  bo  have  had  their  run  so  long 
on  the  grindstone  that  they  could  scarcely  tell  a  maahic 
from  a  stymie,  of  a  Brown  Hackle  from  a  Silver  Doctor. 

This  condition  exists  despite  general  ircognition  of  the 
fact  that  an  imperative  duty  of  every  man  in  high  execu¬ 
tive  position  is  to  surround  himself  with  understudira  and 
who  ran  relieve  him  of  his  leaner  rropoosibititiro 
ve  but  skillful  f rotering,  can 
weightier  duties  and 
During  the  past 
unpondble  to  pursue  this 
began  businro*  has  hem 
incredibly  trying  rondi- 
Priled 


direct  the  minor  tactiro  of  the 
i  it  has  often  be. 
Ever  since  the 

earned  on 
tiona.  Corporation 


Never 


Raw  material*  that  were  once  as  easily  obtained  os 
water  from  a  spigot  have  been  so  scarce  and  dear  os  to  con¬ 
stitute  problem*  of  major  importance.  Transportation  has 
been  disorganized  and  uncertain.  Governmental  restric¬ 
tions.  ruling*,  regulations,  reduprw  arm*,  qurotionnairea. 
and  what  not.  have  rapped  sufficient  executive  energy  to 
have  run  the  entire  huainens  In  normal  times.  Us 
able,  unreliable  and  inefficient  labor  has  added  Its 
weight  to  the  almost  intolerable  sum  of  other  burdens. 

In  circumstances  such  a*  throe  it  hi 
possible  for  executives  to  find  time  in  which  to  plan  out  and 
operate  kindergartens  for  the  nurture  of  budding  managers. 
Each  day’s  nerorait iro  have  compelled  them  to  confine  their 
energies  to  doing  that  day’s  work.  Them  has  been  little 
or  no  leisure  for  organization  building  fro  future  needs. 
Where  them  has  been  no  towing  tber 
and  the  Intake  of  fresh  executive  material  has  I 
Uhlng  quantity.  In  default  of  trained  i 
would  have  retired  yean  ago.  could  they  have  done  so  with 
justice  to  their  stockholder*,  find  thwroel.ro  still  In  har- 
orking  as  they  never  worked  I 


statu*.  The  private  who  has  just  sewed  a  corporal's 
chevrons  on  hi*  sleeve  is  a  new  man.  and  he  sens  his  job 
from  a  new  angle,  before  he  had  much  to  win  but  nothing 
to  lose.  Now  he  has  not  only  plenty  more  to  gain  but 
something  that  he  cannot  lose  without  going  down  in  h'u 
own  esteem  and  in  that  of  hi*  *quad.  The  effort  to  hold 
what  one  has  keep*  a  man  on  hi*  toes  a*  effectively  a*  the 
higher  honor*  that  beckon  to  him  to  come  and  lake  them. 

Opportunities  for  advancement  may  not  always  lie  so 
abundant  as  they  are  to-day.  There  are  plana  on  foot  to 
provide  a  tremendous  increase  in  high-grade  executive  and 
supervising  material.  Six  hundred  and  twenty  collegm 
have  lately  agreed  to  cobperate  with  the  Industries  to 
supply  young  executives  trained  to  order.  Each  year  big 
businnu  raises  its  bids  for  rollegi-bred  men.  The  program 
adopted  by  the  colUrgro  is  slow,  but  very  sure.  No  large 
resulta  will  be  apparent  for  two  or  three  years;  but  in 
1923  and  thereafter  great  number*  of  alert,  ambitious  ar.d 
specially  trained  youngster*  will  be  competing  for  mutt  of 
the  better  jobs  in  aight.  Men  who  to-day  can  secure  pro¬ 
motion  by  outdistancing  fellow  worker*  who  havo  had  no 
broader  opportunities  than  their  own  will  soon  find  them¬ 
selves  competing  with  boys  whose  mental  equipment  and 
determination  to  succeed  will  rot  a  much  swifter  pace  than 
the  one  they  are  now  asked  to  heat.  Good  work  or  bad 
work  during  the  next  two  or  three  year*  will  shape  the 
whole  future  of  several  million  young  Americans.  Thaw 
who  are  trained  down  for  the  race  and  enter  now  will  hate 
a  flying  start- 

Conditiona  In  business  and  mercantile  houses  are  not 
very  different  from  thora  in  Industry.  The  whlUM-ollar 
jobs  offer  possibilities  as  exceptional  as  those  In  machine 
shops,  shipyards  and  manufacturing  concerns.  Unprece¬ 
dented  competition,  reck  Iro*  and  burdensome  taxation, 
declining  margins  of  profit  and  the  uncertainties  of  the 
future— all  cry  out  for  aound.  long-headed,  resourceful 
management.  The  meanest  corporation  can  better  afford 
to  pay  stiff  ra lanes  to  men  in  key  positions  than  to  allow 
the  courts  to  name  the  compensation  of  u  receiver  In 


i  of  initiative  who  have  it  in  then  to  i 
fever  before  were  their  opportunity  so  n« 
has  swift  and  liberal  recognition  of  good  work 
certain. 

Conditions  that  exist  near  the  peek  of  the  pyramid  hare 
their  counterpart,  in  the  lower  and  middle  layer*  Statis¬ 
ticians  estimate  that  there  are  between  three  and  four  mil- 
.  jobs  than  there  are  mm  to  fill  them.  The  demand 


but  it  is  not  nearly  to  acute  as  the  need  of  management, 
of  executives,  superintendents,  foremen,  subforemen  and 
In  throe  ranks  a.  in  the  higher  onro  men  of 
hare  had  to  concentrate  their  mergiro  upon 
Vocational  grooming  has  gone  by  the  board. 

This  is  one  reason  for  the  acute  shortage  of  supervisory 
labor  Other  cm  roes  arise  from  the  facts  that  labor  which 
is  only  sixty  per  rent  efficient,  judged  by  prewar  standard*, 
working  upon  material  and  with  machinery  that  rost  twice 
i  as  they  would  hare  cost  in  1913.  requires  far  more 
tvereight  ia  order  to  maintain  even  a  sixty  per  cent 
of  efficiency  and  to  prevent  ruinous  spoilage  of 
high-priced  material  and  injury  to  costly  equipment. 
Otherwise  stated,  labor  need,  twice  as  many  beam  aa 
formerly.  Working  unit*  hare  been  halved.  Supervisory 
than  doubled. 

It  ia  no  exaggeration  to  drelare  that  there  are  millions  of 
_  with  their  hands  today  who  would  be  in¬ 
stantly  advanced  at  least  one  grade  if  they 
would,  demonstrate  their  fltnrea  for  promotion.  Tbei 
for  men  to  put  into  better  jobs  is  a  still  hunt.  Mi 
•  their  intentions  through 


employ  barker*  to  precede  them:  but  their  hunting  is  not 
the  lea  active  on  that  account.  To  there  million*  of 
workers  U>  whom  the  better  jobs  call  and  beckon,  advance¬ 
ment  would  mean  not  only  more  pay  but  a  higher  place  in 
the  world,  more  respect  from  friends  and  neighbor*,  more 
permanent  employment  and  cordial  welcome  into  the 

The  effect*  of  fairly  won  promotion  are  not  to  be  fully 
in  physical  ease  or  even  in  improved 


bankruptcy.  Lire  concern*  are  willing  to  do  so. 

It  is  no  longer  thought  good  businro*  to  muzzle  the  ox 
that  treads  out  tho  com.  bat  he  depart  and  do  hi*  tread¬ 
ing  elsewhere. 

Throe  are  clanking  da>a  for  the  younger  men;  and  if 
they  make  the  most  of  them  the  result*  will  be  quite  at 
beneficial  to  American  Industry  and  businro*  as  to  the  in¬ 
dividual*  who  lake  the  limit  off  production,  damp  down 
the  safety  valve  and  order  full  steam  ahead  I 

A  Compulsory  Course 

UNLESS  all  signs  fall,  many  millions  of  us  who  have  no 
special  love  for  study  may  rather  soon  and  rather 
suddenly  find  ourselves  taking  a  compulsory  courae  In 
primary -school  economics. 

like  the  rain  from  heaven,  the  coming  downpour  of 
education  will  fall  upon  the  Just  and  upon  the  unjust.  It 
will  fall  upon  the  underpaid  clerk  and  upon  the  greedy 
profiteer;  upon  the  frugal  widow  who  is  trying  to  live  on  n 
little  nrot  egg  of  insurance  money  and  upon  the  overpaid 
machine  worker  who  Is  soldiering  on  the  Job  to  the  exact 
extent  that  the  traffic  will  bear.  It  will  drocend  upon  the 
big  capitalist  whore  capital  ia  a  coal  mine  or  a  Bteel  mill, 
and  upon  the  little  capitalist  whore  capital  ia  n  chret  of 
tools  or  a  dory  and  a  few  lobster  pots. 

This  compulsory  course  in  basic  economics  will  be 
strictly  practical.  There  will  be  no  place  for  the  theoret¬ 
ical  Long  words  will  not  be  used.  No  books  or  black¬ 
board*  will  be  required.  No  college  professors  will  be 
needed  to  direct  the  leamrra'  studies.  The  course  will 
teach  how  topheavy  price*,  inflated  wage*.  »hameleff 
profiteering,  wild  extravagance,  short  hours  and  scamped 
production  all  joined  hands  in  a  mad  game  of  ring- 
around-the-rosy.  whirling  farter  and  ever  faster  till  the 
vicious  circle  was  shattered  by  its  own  momentum. 

The  mopping-up  period,  which  will  afford  leisure  for  pest 
mortem*  and  inquest*,  need  not  be  dreaded  as  if  it  were  to 
be  a  repetition  of  the  months  that  followed  the  panic  of 
1893.  If  the  expected  happen*  vast  arrears  of  public  ar.d 
private  work,  new  budding,  replacement  of  outworn  equip* 
ment  and  the  replenishment  of  exhausted  reserve  stock* 
will  serve  as  buffers  to  break  the  fall.  Shrinking  prio* 
and  the  steadily  growing  purchasing  power  of  money  will 
materially  soften  the  rigors  of  the  readjustment. 

There  will  be  a  certain  amount  of  unemployment;  but 
mast  of  it  will  be  due  to  unwillingness  to  accept  the  going 
wage,  because  it  doe*  not  go  high  enough:  or  to  disinclina¬ 
tion  to  return  to  a  fair  production  standard.  The  thrifty, 
the  prudent  and  the  habitually  industrious  have  little  to 
fear.  Their  very  mode  of  life  will  be  their  mightiest  protec¬ 
tion  from  the  evils  that  lean  years  bring  to  the  wasters,  to 
the  happy-go-lucky  and  to  the  bone-lazy. 
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Inland  Piston  Rings 
always  fit  the  engine 


The  ability  of  Inlands  to  fit  snugly  in 
cylinders  that  arc  "out  of  round  ”  is  one  of 
the  many  reasons  why  car  owners  appre¬ 
ciate  Inland  Piston  Rings. 

For,  it  is  by  overcoming  such  variations 
that  Inlands  maintain  the  gas-tight  and 
oil-tight  connection  between  the  piston 
and  the  cylinder. 

The  Inland  is  a  ring  with  a  powerful 
tension— a  tension  resulting  from  the 
Inland  spiral  cut. 

This  tension  enables  Inlands  to  expand 
.iccording  to  the  needs  of  the  particular 
c  ngine  of  which  they  form  a  part. 

And,  Inlands  are  made  in  one  piece,  with¬ 
out  loophole  or  gap.  They  form  a  stout, 
v»lid  barrier  against  the  leakage  of  either 
oil  or  fuel  through  the  ring  itself. 

This  one-piece  construction  also  makes 
for  case  of  installation  and  freedom  from 
dangers  of  breakage,  assuring  unusually 
long  service  without  care  or  attention. 

If  your  engine  is  old  and  is  operating 
poorly,  have  it  equipped  with  Inland 
Piston  Rings. 

Inland  Machine  W>rks 
IU»U.«SI.  SCI—U.MO. 

C.,.a—  om,,,.  fi.rli.t  fl..»  BUr..  wtmm*— 
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Possession  of  a  Rco  Sedan  is  not  only  a  mark  of  distinction  but 
may  be  classed  as  a  privilege.  C  The  selection  of  a  car  of  this 
make  and  model  is  an  evidence  of  knowledge  and  discrimination 
in  motor  cars,  f  The  acquisition  of  one  indicates  alertness  — 
for  only  the  Alert  can  hope  to  be  of  the  Elect  who  will  drive 
Reos.  {  An  added  touch  of  quality  and  of  beauty  is  the  hand- 
wrought  aluminum  body.  C  This  is  a  feature  you  will  find  in 
cars  of  the  highest  class  cnly.  C  Aluminum  takes  a  higher 
finish,  will  not  rust,  so  paint  adheres  permanently  and— lighter, 
of  course.  |  All  enclosed  Reos  now  have  aluminum  bodies. 
|  Never  has  the  output  of  Sedans  gotten  within  speaking  dis¬ 
tance  of  the  demand  —  always  there  has  been  a  hiatus  between 
output  and  orders  the  extent  of  which  was  not  to  be  determined. 
|  Those  who  are  motorwise  know  — from  long  years  of  experi¬ 
ence  -that  if  one  would  possess  a  Reo  he  may  not  wait  until  the 
last  minute  to  order.  |  There's  always  a  waiting  line.  So  only 
way  is  toordcr  early  —  that  means  now  —at  once  -and  srrurcadcfi- 
nite  delivery  date.  (  Your  Reo  distributor  will  tell  you  just  what 
you  may  expect .  Bet  ter  see  him  -  today  won't  bea  minute  too  soon. 

Reo  Motor  Car  Company,  Lansing,  Michigan 

R.O  Car  Ca  ml  cua..  LW,  St.  Out. 
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EARLY  GEORGIAN 


"There  were  only  four  Georgia  in  all." 
■aid  Mr.  Man  with  a  pained  expression. 
”1  do  not  count  the  present  George  or 
Lloyd  George  or  George  Washington." 

"That  explains  things  to  me  a  good  deal," 
said  Willy  Lou.  "  I  have  always  wondered 
how  one  man  called  George  could  have 
made  so  many  things.  I  suppose,  of  course, 
they  weresons  of  each  other  or  something. 

"You,  madam,”  said  Mr.  Marx.  "As 
you  go  deeper  into  the  history  of  English 
silver  you  will  find  out  many  things." 

In  tnr  language  of  the  street,  I  am  dis¬ 
posed  to  believe  that  Mr.  Marx  said  some¬ 
thing  when  he  gave  utterance  to  the  last 
sentence  of  his  conversation.  We  have  in¬ 
deed  found  out  a  great  many  things  in  our 
investigation  of  this  fascinating  subject— 
for  Instance,  on  the  test  that  should  be 
applied  to  an  article  in  order  to  tell  whether 
it  is  solid  silver  or  copper  or  something  else 
varnished  with  silver.  A  friend  of  ours 
who  has  s  great  many  things  on  his  sida- 
board  one  day  casually  explained  some¬ 
thing  to  us  about  the  way  to  tell  Sheffield 
from  silver.  He  did  this  after  breathing 
gently  on  the  face  of  a  tea  urn  which  he 
said  was  early  Georgian  and  worth  at  least 
fifteen  dollars  an  ounce. 

"  You  can  see  the  little  circle  of  the  inset 
in  this  way 


‘What 


/  perfectly  plainly."  said  he. 
do  you  mean,  inset?"  I  asked 

him. 

“Why,  of  course  you  know  that  all 
genuine  early  English  Sheffield  had  a  circle 
of  solid  sliver  let  Into  It  for  the  purpose  of 
the  engraving  of  the  crest  or  coat  of  arms 
of  the  owner  of  the  piece.  Such  engruving, 
if  inscribed  upon  the  shell  of  silver  plsting, 
would  go  through  to  the  copper.  The  plate 
was  let  in  so  smoothly  that  you  cannot  see 
the  line  unices  you  look  very  closely.  You 
havo  to  breathe  on  the  piece  in  order  to 
develop  the  difference  in  the  patina.” 

Shofflold  WhUm  You  Wall 


W*  never  did  see  what  they  meant  by 


that  word  patina,  but  we  went 
nearly  breathed  ourselves  out  breathing  on 
our  silver,  and  for  the  life  of  us  we  could 
not  find  any  of  those  clrdee.  Sometimes 
1  wonder  if  they  did  not  hold  out  the  patina 
on  us  whon  they  sent  our  things  home. 

We  brought  un  this  qursilon  of  the 
circular  Inset  not  long  afterward  when  we 
were  negotiating  with  Mr.  Carolus  Msrx 
for  an  early  Georgian  soup  tureen.  We 
utterly  disregarded  the  expert  counsel  of 
Mr.  Robert  Hue  I  ton  to  the  effect  that 
soup  tureen*  had  entirely  gone  out.  and 
that  at  boat  they  were  early  Victorian 
rather  than  early  Georgian.  I  detected 
Willy  Lou  casually  breathing  on  the  sur¬ 
face  of  this  soup  tureen,  and  being  a  man 
»if  oiien  inind  myself,  I  explained  to  Mr. 
Marx  that  we  were  looking  for  the  line  of 
division  between  the  solid  silver  and  the 
thin  silver. 

“Of  course  you  know,”  I  said  to  him. 
“that  all  genuine  Sheffield  plate  has  an 
inset  of  solid  silver  so  that  they  can  put  on 
family  create,  coats  of  arms  and  that  sort  of 
thing,  to  match  what  you  have  on  your  car. 
Sometimes  it  is  hard  to  see  that  line,  but  in 
a  real  piece  it  Is  always  there.” 

It  Is  my  experience  that  it  is  very  diffi¬ 
cult  to  jolt,  jar,  or  otherwise  discompose 
Mr.  Carolus  Marx.  He  showed  no  signs  of 
ruffled  equanimity  now. 

“To  be  sure  and  quite  right.”  he  said 
casually  os  he  touched  the  little  bell  at  the 
side  of  his  desk.  "I  will  have  my  expert 
workman  burnish  up  this  piece,  and  then 
perhaps  the  dividing  line  will  be  more  easily 
discoverable.” 

He  picked  up  the  soup  tureen  and,  step¬ 
ping  rapidly  toward  the  rear  of  the  shop, 
engaged  in  low  conversation  with  the  work¬ 
man  aforesaid,  a  piratical-looking  person¬ 
age  who.  I  am  sure,  must  have  been  an 
I.  W.  W.  or  something. 

"lie  say’s  he  will  bring  it  in  a  few  min¬ 
ute*."  said  Mr.  Marx.  "I  might  also  say 
that  we  are  equipped  (or  executing  family 
crests  In  a  meat  elegant  detail.  Perhaps 
after  you  have  purchased  this  piece  you 
will  desire  to  have  this  done  for  you.  You 
can  obtain  books  at  the  public  library 
which  will  show  some  of  the  handsomest 
crests  that  ever  have  been  devised.” 

Wo  talked  over  this  matter  of  the  marks 
of  the  family  silver  until  after  a  while  th* 
workman  brought  out  the  soup  tureen. 
Mr.  Marx  gave  it  a  glance  and  then 
it  to  Willy  Lou. 


ran  see  the  dividing  line  now  with 
f."  said  he. 

» quite  true.  You  could  even  feel 


“You 
perfect 

That 
it  with 

"What  is  this  little 
middle?"  asked  Willv  Lou 
didn’t  notice  that  before  ” 

"That.”  said  Mr  Msrx.  *'is  where  the 
engraver  begins  when  he  is  putting  in  the 
cost  of  arms.” 

And -as  the  beginning 
right  here  we  would  pauw 
after  this  perfectly  lucid  explanation  of  the 
inset  it  wee  nothing  leas  than  vulgar  of  our 
friend  Mr.  Robert  Haxeltoo  to  point  out 
that  that  little  point  probably  was  made  by 
one  leg  of  the  workman’s  comps— re  while 
he  was  scratching  in 
other  point.  There 
destroy  our  faith  in 
me.  I  would  not  care  to  live 
where  there  was  no  faith  ia 
and  in  three  days 
great  deal  of  faith. 

One  of  the  beat  things  we  did  in  early 
Georgian  waa  when  we  were  in  PhOadef- 
phis,  the  City  of  Brotherly  Love.  The 
dealer  in  this  case  treated  me  as  a  brother. 
I  had  confidence  in  him  almret  from  the 
first,  and  from  the  first  he  acted  sa  If  he 
had  confidence  in  me.  I  am  inclined  to 
think  that  the  latter  confidence  waa  justified. 

We  had  seen  in  the  window  a  Urge  object 
of  art  which  in  general  contour  rr—mblrd 
an  Inverted  wash  boiler  of  the  period  when 
wash  boilere  were  used.  Projecting  handtre 
at  either  end  and  a  arrire  of  fret  underneath 
proved  to  ia.  that  this  could  not  be  in  good 
sooth  a  wash  boiler,  so  we  wandered  in  to 
find  out  what  it  really  or  poreibly  was. 

"  My  dear  sir.”  said  this  dealer,  who  as¬ 
sured  me  that  he  was  a  Swire.  ”  that  splendid 
piece  is  the  ftnret  rumple  of  early  Georgian 
we  have  ever  had  in  our  paearaaion.  It 
datra  back  to  Georg*  I.  as  you  will  are  by 
an  examination  of  the  coat  of  arm*  engraved 
upon  the  side.  You  will  observe  the 
conducting  handles- wood  bet 
supporta.  The  feet 
ducting  for  the  .  .  . 

” Ohrerve  the  great  height  and  dignity  of 
this  piece,  the  apparent  thickness  of  the 
lower  section.  That  ia  the  hot-water 


from  r.f.  IS) 

found  that  the  Utter  did  not  leak  in  the 
least.  Indeed  it  was  full  of  water,  or  prac¬ 
tically  full,  and  as  we  knew  that  we  had 
not  put  any  water  in  it  it  was  obvious  that 
our  friend  in  Philadelphia,  the  City  of 
Brotherly  Love,  himself  had  done  the  filling. 

It  is  not  commonly  understood  that 
water  is  quit*  heavy  when  you  com*  to 
weigh  it.  By  hitter  experience  I  have 
gained  too  much  wisdom  to  con  lest  this 
bdl.  which  carries  the  fatal  words  “as  is.” 
Without  any  doubt  or  question  w*  had 
bought  this  wash  boiler  as  is,  which  in  one 
fashion  of  construction  no  doubt  legally 
means  that  we  bought  th*  filling  also. 

I  never  had  the  heart  to  weigh  all  the 
water  which  we  purchased  at  ten  dollars  an 
.  but  am  ready  to  swear  on  my  sacred 
that  there  was  a  bucketful  of  it.  You 
a  bucket  of  water  to  satisfy  your 
about  such  matters,  and  perhaps 
it  will  be  of  use  to  you  in  your  own  Georgian 

^*•0.  Almost  everything  has  water  in 
I  are  nothing  in  my  antique  book 
which  specifies  its  dmrability  in  connection 
with  ha. I -marked  English  silver.  However, 
by  adversity.  At  first  disgusted 
our  joint  service,  I  cut  a  hole  in  it 
ir ranged  an  adjustable  door  so  that 
when  sot  otherwise  employed  it  can  be 
used  as  a  dog  house.  WiUy  Lou  says  she 
will  tell  it  to  the  world  that  ws  have  the 
stunning—!  doe  house  that  anybody  ever 
put  eyre  on.  Our  dog,  Jeannette,  has  al¬ 
ways  been  very  comfortable  in  it  when  it 


In 


employed. 


Early  Georgian  Hue  thorn 


tad*.  In  there  Georgian  limes,  as  you 
recall,  steam  heat  was  not  in  vogue, 
order  to  serve  the  meet  jo.nt  hot.  will 
the  unpleeeent  look  of  solidified  fat  upon 
the  bottom  of  the  platter,  it  waa  th*  custom 
of  Georg*  always  to  pour  hot  water  la  to  this 
receptacle  and  then  to 
little  cap.  See  what  a  large  joint  this  i 
service  could  have  accommodated  I  And 
always  (he  Joint  would  be  hot  and  savory! 
Such  a  piece  as  this  in  solid  sliver  would  be 
worth  teenty  dollars  an  ounce.  In  this 
ancient  Sheffield,  which  is  quits  as  valuable 
as  solid  silver.  I  could  let  you  have  this 
joint  service  at  ten  dollars  an  ounce.” 

Buying  Wat  or  by  tbo  Ounce 

"  How  many  ounce*  are  there  in  a  pound  ?  “ 
asked  Willy  Lou.  lifting  one  end  of  the  wash 
boiler.  “I  think  this  thing  mist  weigh 
about  twenty  pounds.” 

"There  are  sixteen  ounces  in  th*  p>urd. 
madam.”  said  th*  dealer  kindly.  "Ar.d 
you  are  quit#  right— I  will  weigh  this  in 
your  presence,  and  you  will  observe  that  it 
weighs  twenty-two  pounds  eleven  ounce*.” 

Willy  Lou  and  I  hurriedly  withdrew  for 
a  consultation. 

'•That  would  put  an  awful  crimp  in  our 
roll,”  said  Willy  Lou.  "But  III  tell  it  to 
the  world  that  that  m  the  f.uomngcst  chop 
tray  I  ever  put  my  eyes  on.  We  ould  put 
the  laundry  «"  it  bet  wren  partial.  Besides 
Mr.  Haxelton  told  me  that  ten  dollars  an 
ounce  was  not  an  unusual  price  for  good 
Georgian  pieces.  It’s  all  right  about  Aunt 
Lucretia  buying  those  things  for  a  dollar 
or  so  apiece,  but  we  have  got  to  remember 
that  Aunt  Lucretia  is  dead,  and 
belonged  to  an  earlier  day  in  our 

I  spare  the  reader  details.  I  have 
bought  any  clothing  for  four  years  anyhow, 
and  shall  not  for  several  years  to  come. 
But  that  is  not  the  real  milk  in  this  coco¬ 
nut,  as  it  were.  When  we  got  this  piece 
home  we  placed  it  on  the  center  table  for 
better  examination.  Our 
is  of  an  inquisitive  turn  of 
she  heard  a  sort  of  slcahing  sound  in  the 
interior  of  this  joint  service.  It  was  but 
too  true.  When  we  unscrewed  the  cap  at 
cr.c  end  of  the  hot-water  receptacle  we 


I  have  mentioned  the  time  when  Willy 
Lou  and  I  bought  a  pailful  of  water  at  ten 
dollars  an  ounce  in  our  joint  service.  This 
piece  had  as  distinguishing  marks  noncon¬ 
ducting  handles  and  fret.  One  day  in  San 
Francisco,  while  Willy  Lou  and  I  were  pa— - 
down  a  thoroughfare,  we  saw  in  the 
'  of  a  silversmith  two  certain  objects 
ared  Wily  Lou  to  gasp  and  to 
Look.tr' 

I  turned,  got  one  glance,  and  then  has¬ 
tened  away  with  her.  Drawn  a  little  apart, 
we  looked  at  ooe  another  with  horror  in  our 
eyes.  It  is  so  far  to  walk  from  San  Fran¬ 
cisco  to  the  middle  portion  of  the 


“But  what  are  you  going  to  do  about  it?  ” 
I  argued  at  once  with  Willy  Lou.  overleap¬ 
ing  other  speech.  “There  are  the  fret  and 
there  are  the  handles.  Those  two  vegetable 
I  match  our  joint  service  abso- 


Three  it  something  reassuring  in  the 
method  of  an  antique  dealer  who  sells  you 
hit  Georgian  silver  by  the  ounce.  It  makes 
you  think  that  you  are  being  treated  in  a 
perfectly  honorable,  fair  and  square  say. 
If  he  just  lumps  off  a  price  to  you-  -say.  two 
or  three  hundred  dollare-your  first  impulse 
is  to  think  that  vrey  likely  he  bought  the 
thing  for  six  dollars,  and  that  the  rret  is 
velvet.  On  the  other  hand,  if  th*  dealer 
the  article  right  before  your  eyre 
so  busy  thinking  of  how  much  ll 
_  i  that  you  forget  all  about  how  much 
it  coat  in  the  first  place.  IWore  you  get 
I  to  that  you  have  bought  it.  and  then 
it  Is  too  late. 

Once  I  bought  a  sterling-silver  ladle,  or 
dipper,  with  a  buckhorn  handle  about  a 
foot  and  a  half  long,  at  the  moderate  price 
of  twelve  dollars  an  ounre.  The  dealer 
weighed  it  before  our  eyre,  and  it  never 
occurred  to  either  of  us  until  after  we  got 
bom*  that  we  also  had  bought  the  buckhorn 
handle  at  twelve  dollars  an  ounce.  It  si- 

ssit!r.2 

the  black-magic  art.  You 

them. 

I  asked  this  man  if  twelve 
ounce  was  not  a  lot  to  pay  for  buckhorn  and 
h*  answered.  "Oh.  not  at  all -not  for  early 
Georgian  buckhorn." 

A  dose  study  of  those  who  purvey  old 
silver  to  the  public  also  will  rerrel  the  fact 
that  they  are  of  an  astonishing  mental 
alertn-»o.  combined  with  poise  and  calm, 
as  wril  as  a  certain  sadness  and  gravity  of 


dealer  in  early  Georgian  worth  the  name 
know*  just  where  he  nas  you  stung  before 
you  say  a  word.  After  giving  us  a  proper 
amount  of  time,  this  one  turned  and 
extracting  infallibly  those  two  vegetable 
dishes  from  the  window  placed  than  on  the 
counter  before  ua  without  a  word  at  lint. 

“  Early  Georgian,”  Mid  he  after  a  while— 
"about  1763.  Perhaps  the  very  best  year 
of  the  period." 

I  felt  Willy  Lou's  elbow  beat  me  in  the 
side.  She  had  discovered  that  there  were 
hot- water  receptacles  under  these  precisely 
as  under  our  dog-house  service,  and  that 
there  was  a  little  water-tight  cap  which 
unscrewed  where  you  pour  in  the  hot  water 
if  the  janitor  has  got  any  that  duy.  Ah 
ha!  Obviously  it  was  the  intention  of  this 
dealer  also  to  sell  us  water  by  the  ounce  in 
three  dishes,  if  not  also  the  box  in  which 
they  came.  Willy  Lou,  as  though  casually, 
dipped  her  finger  into  the  little  water  hole 
at  the  end  of  the  dish,  and  held  it  up, 
moist,  accusingly,  without  saying  a  word. 

"Oh.  yes.”  said  the  dealer  quietly,  ”we 
always  keep  them  full  of  water.  That  is  to 
increase  the  humidity  of  the  air.” 

He  said  this  just  like  that,  and  never 
changed  a  muscle  of  his  face.  True,  we 
poured  the  water  out  before  we  weighed  the 
dishes  in  this  instance,  but  sa  the  deulor 
charged  us  fifteen  dollars  an  ounce  instead 
of  ten  we  have  never  been  able  to  discover 
lust  how  we  came  out  ahead  in  the  game. 
Indeed  no  one  ever  dore  come  out  ahead  in 
the  early  Georgian  game. 

Not  long  ago  a  friend  of  ours  made  us 
very  happy  by  telling  us  one  of  ht>  own 
experiencre  with  antique  drakira  in  which 
he  had  been  stung.  He  had  bought  a 
stunning  side  dish  of  solid  Georgian  silver 
on  the  strength  of  the  fine  hall-marks  which 
it  earned.  After  he  got  it  home  he  chanced 
to  show  it  to  Prof.  Robert  Harelton,  who 
in  my  belief  is  tint  worst  klll-ioy  on  the 
North  American  continent.  Under  the 
microscope  it  became  obvious  that  what 
th#  dealer  had  dons  was  to  cut  off  the  handle 
of  a  hall-marked  lablrepoon.  trim  it  up  a 
little  bit  and  inset  it  into  the  surface  of  the 
dish.  After  it  was  polished  off  the  inset 
mark  was  not  readily  obacrvablo  to  the 
casual  eye.  Prof#— or  If  aid  Ion  alto  showed 
them  with  much  triumph  a  certain  trivial 
mark  under  one  handle. 

"Of  course  it  it  perfectly  obvious  to  any¬ 
one."  said  he.  "that  this  piece  was  mad*  by 
Dobbin*  of  Boston  in  the  year  IftSH.  It's 
nice  silver,  hut  It  isn’t  English  silver  and  it 
isn’t  hall-marked.  In  England  a  man  who 
would  do  that  sort  of  thing  would  be 
drawn,  quartered  and  then  de- 
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.  corner  of  her  roa 

eye  with  i 

"Wen.  if  we  must  we  must.”  said  she. 

So  knowing  the  worst  in  advance,  we 
turned  and  went  into  the  silver  shop.  Of 
course  we  looked  at  everyti.ng  else  k  the 
shop  first.  There  is  nothing  in  that.  Any 


.  Isn’t  that  just  like  Haxelton?  Why  could 
he  not  allow  the  man  to  he  content  with  his 

ron  handle  in  disguise?  So  many  of  us 
sot  get  even  the  handles. 

TA#  Lugubrious  Scot 

Haring  thus  had  the  seels  of  distrust 
sown  in  oursoul*.  Willy  Lou  and  I  concluded 
to  buy  some  real  English  silver  when  we 
were  next  abroad.  Indeed  we  wandered  up 
and  down  Oxford  Street  in  London  for 
some  time,  and  saw  some  lovely  things,  hut 
we  never  dared  go  in  at  all,  because  wo 
never  could  figure  out  how  much  a  thing 
really  is  In  English  money.  But  one  day  in 
Edinburgh,  Scotland,  we  saw  a  window  in 
Princes  Street,  where  one  or  two  articles 
were  marked  in  dollars  and  cents— as  1 
later  was  disposed  to  think,  possibly  for  the 
American  trade. 

As  I  have  said,  it  must  have  been  note¬ 
worthy  in  your  own  case  that  all  master 
salesmen  in  the  silver  line  are  very  sad  men. 
They  rarely  smile,  and  if  so  it  is  with  deep- 
soated  melancholy.  When  wc  entered  this 
Scotch  emporium  we  were  attended  by 
one  of  the  proprietors  himself,  a  man  in 
frock  cost  and  gray  trouser*,  with  short 
side  whiskers  and  a  pink  face.  I  cannot  by 
any  possibility  make  plain  how  very  re¬ 
spectable  this  gentleman  was,  or  how  very- 
pink  he  was— or  how  very  sad.  He  seemed 
to  exude  early  Georgian  feeling  at  every 
pore,  and  he  certainly  was  the  saddest, 
pinkest,  sidc-whiskeredtst.  respectables! 
n  I  ever  did  see  in  my  born  days. 

"I  see  you  are  Americans."  he  remarked 
sadly,  though  I  could  not  see  how  he  saw 
it.  or  why  it  should  make  him  sad.  Hut  he 
added  that  it  would  give  him  much  pleasure 
to  show  Americans  some  of  the  museum 
(CeacIsSerf  on  Pif  139) 
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TN  the  motor-car  world  there  is  a  well-defined  field  in  which  certain  small  cars  have 
leadership.  They  have  won  this  leadership  on  distinguished  service  to  the  majority — to 
the  four  million  light-car  owners,  who  represent  sixty  per  cent  of  the  motoring  public. 


To  give  these  four  million  owners  the  right  tire  service  was  a  task  for  which  the  Firestone 
Organization  was  especially  fitted.  It  had  pioneered  before— it  could  do  it  again. 

The  result  is  the  Firestone  VA — the  destined  measure  of  service  in  the  small  tire  field. 


IV hat  the  bulk  of  the  people  accept  as  the  standard  of  value  is 
right.  And  the  popular  voice  is  calling  for  this  Firestone  3'A. 

The  method  of  building  this  tire  is  as  unique  as  the  service  it  renders.  A  87,000,000  factory 
in  which  only  the  3-inch  and  3K-inch  sizes  are  made.  Plant  capacity  of  16,000  tires  a  day. 
Men  devoted  to  its  making  as  single-mindedly  as  if  there  were  no  other  tire  in  the  world. 
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Alone  in  its  field,  the  Firestone  3 A  tales  its 
products  of  universal  use  which  manufacturing 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENIH  C  POST 


Jun*  26, 1930 


A  Powerl 111  Car 


RIDE  of  ownership  is  based  on  a  car's  power 
to  do  the  seemingly  impossible.  Your  feeling 
for  a  car  that  "has  seen  you  through”  every 
emergency  is  something  more  than  impersonal. 

The  owner  of  a  Standard  Eight  speaks  of  the 
car’s  flexibility,  its  quick  acceleration  and  ability 
to  level  hills.  Tremendous  reserve  power  is  a 
guarantee  of  economical  driving  service. 

The  beauty  and  finish  of  the  Standard  Eight 
are  appreciated  by  the  most  casual  observer. 

STANDARD  STEEL  CAR  COMPANY 
Automotive  Department  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
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>w  spoon*, 
within  an 


(Conclud'd  fr.m  pat,  12s) 
pieces  which  he  had.  He  gave  h 
name  as  Mr.  McLean  of  the  firm  of  Mc¬ 
Lean,  McLeish  &  McPherson.  He  first 
placed  before  us  a  highly  embossed  tankard, 
which  he  said  was  of  early  Irish  manufac¬ 
ture,  made  in  Dublin  about  the  year  1763. 
Kverybody,  including  Mr.  McLean,  kr 
all  the  time  that  we  had  our  eyes  set  on 
four  long-handled  tablespoons  and  twelve 
forks  and  two  fat  little  sauce  boats,  all  of 
which  were  at  the  other  end  of  the  counter. 
In  due  time  Mr.  McLean  drifted  round  to 
three  things.  1  cannot  tell  you  how  aad  and 
respectable  he  was  aa  he  told  us  that  these 
early  Georgian  pieces  would  be  cheap  at 
$16.50  an  ounce.  He  captained  that  the 
hall-marka  would  prove  them  to  be  works 
of  art  and  more  than  100  years  old,  so  that 
they  would  go  into  America  duty  free  if 
madam's  tranks  should  happen  to  be  al¬ 
ready  too  full  of  other  article*  which  might 
be  concealed.  Oh,  well,  you  can  cable  home 
for  money  almost  as  easily  as  you  can  tele¬ 
graph  for  it-  We  added  these  to  our  col¬ 
lection. 

We  also  purchased  of  Mr.  McLean  six 
curious  ohiects  whose  like  I  never  had  seen 
before.  They  were  called  marrow 
and  they  all  were  hall-marked 
inch  of  their  liv*»,  a a  the  handles  were  very 
thin.  A  marrow  spoon  is  built  like  a  sub¬ 
marine  cheese  scoop  with  a  lluled  handle. 
It  Is,  as  it  were,  a  sort  of  double-barreled 
spoon,  and  ita  purpose,  in  the  days  before 
butter  was  discovered,  was  to  reach  into 
the  interior  of  a  bone  and  fish  out  the  mar¬ 
row.  A  gentleman  or  lady  finding  need  for 
lubrication  of  a  scone,  bit  of  crust  or  short¬ 
bread,  took  the  ham  bone,  joint  bone  or 
other  hollow  and  cavitarily  constructed 
osseous  structure  of  any  edible  quadruped 
creature  firmly  betweon  the  kieea  so  that  it 
would  not  slip,  and  then  inserting  the  large 
or  the  email  end  of  the  spoon,  aa  the  case 
required.  Ashed  out  the  marrow  with  a  cir¬ 
cular  motion  of  the  wrist.  Mr.  McLean 
demonstrated  how  chla  was  done. 

Wo  were  sure  that  wo  had  found  a  great 
prixo  In  three  marrow  spoons,  but  when  we 
Introduced  them  into  our  table  service  they 
did  not  make  any  palpable  sort  of  hit.  Wa 
wore  credibly  informed  by  Profmor  Haset- 
ton  that  marrow  spoons  are  not  uaed  nowa¬ 
days,  and  are  found  only  In  museums.  I 
therefore  sold  some  of  my  marrow  spoons, 
retaining  only  a  museum  amount,  in  spite 
of  the  fact  that  we  had  discovered  a  means 
of  eating  a  nut  sundae  and  for  coring  applea 
with  the  large  end  of  a  marrow  spoon. 

The  Egg  GulUotlnp 

1  am  unable  to  determine  just  why  Willy 
I<ou  wished  to  buy  some  early  Georgian 
patch  boxes  with  hall-marks  on  the  lid.  No 
one  wears  patch*  now,  and  three  recep- 
tarloa  are  not  Urge  enough  to  hold  sufficient 
other  coloring  matter  for  active  social  life 
to-day.  In  the  same  way  I  can  see  no  special 
reason  why  we  should  havo  bought  twelve 
early  Georgian  snuff  boxes,  all  hall-marked, 
because  neither  of  us  usre  snuff.  Neither 
do  I  now  realise  why  we  should  have  se¬ 
cured  four  early  Georgian  tape  measure*, 
all  hall-marked  and  all  working  with  a  little 
spring  which  my  lady  knew  how  to  handle, 
according  to  Mr.  McLean -I  did  not  my¬ 
self  know  that  they  had  tape  mswsurre  at 
the  time  of  George  I.  An  for  the  pair  of 
wine  coasters  which  we  discovered  that  we 
owned  one  day,  I  still  recall  the  raucous 
laughter  of  Professor  Haselton  when  he  in¬ 
quired  what  wc  Intended  to  do  with  wine 
coasters  since  the  first  of  last  July. 

Continually  littlo  contretemps  come  up 
to  make  you  feel  that  life  ia  not  worth  the 
living.  For  instance,  in  our  rambles  we 
found  some  early  Georgian  sugar  tongs 
built  Uke  scissors,  with  a  cup  on  the  end 
of  the  blades.  In  the  trade  three  are  always 
sold  as  mitered  sugar  tonga,  aa  mitered 
aounda  much  more  dignified  than  jointed. 
Very  well ;  wo  had  five  pairs.all  hall-marked. 
It  to  our  way  when  we  have  guests  in  our 
home  never  to  be  obvious  about  such  mat¬ 
ters.  If  we  place  a  marrow  spoon,  mitered 
sugar  tongs,  and  a  long-handled  tablespoon, 
with  hall-marks,  st  the  plate  of  each  guest, 
we  never  comment  on  these  matters  or 
urge  the  affair  at  all.  We  always  wait  until 
someone  asks  what  the  devil  all  those  things 
are  for. 

In  this  way  one  time  Professor  Hazeltoc 
picked  up  one  of  the  mitered  sugar  tongs 
which  had  been  placed  casually  near  hn 

ee  and  looked  at  it  with  a  bitter  smile. 

explained  that  it  was  an  early  Georgian 
sugar  tong,  demonstrating  its  use  by  appli¬ 
cation  to  the  sugar  bowl. 


"But  they  didn’t  have  lump 
three  days  at  all!"  sa*l 
'*  What  you’ve  got  are  candle  snuffers.’ 

I  felt  a  cold  streak  ran  down  my  spine, 
aa  though  someone  had  poured  stater  there, 
but  retained  my  dignity.  I 
to  you  bow  glad  I  was  when  later  on  in  my 
historical  readings  I  discovered  that  though 
they  really  had  no  sugar  1  oarages  such 
as  we  hare  known  at  thirty-five  cent*  a 
pound  since  sugar-refining  days,  they  did 
nave  a  big  hunk  or  loaf  of  sugar,  from  which 
our  term  loaf  sugar  is  derived.  Mother 
would  uke  a  hatchet  and  a  nail  and  detach 
piece*  from  this  family  loaf,  and  the  mitered 
sugar  tongs  did  the  real.  We  have  been 
much  happier  since  learning  this. 

It  would  seem  that  customs  change  very 
largely  among  our  beat  people.  Did  you. 
for  instance,  ever  see  an  early  Georgian 
cutter?  This  is  a  contri 
on  three  legs,  with  a  little  thumtocrew  at 
the  bottom.  At  the  top  there  is  a  ring 
about  as  big  aa  the  upper  third  of  the  cir¬ 
cumference  of  an  egg.  Playing  in  this  ring 
there  is  a  little  circular  knife,  which  fu.1- 
lotir.es  the  top  off  your  egg.  You  put  the 
condemned  egg  inside  the  upper  ring, 
tighten  the  contrivance  with  the  thumb¬ 
screw  below,  give  a  quick  flirt  with  the  end 
of  your  thumb- and  there  you  are.  I  use 
the  last  three  words  adva-dly.  You  can 
learn  to  use  one  of  these  things  in  a  few 
weeks,  but  they  are  never  safe.  It  all  de¬ 
pends  on  how  much  the  cook  has  cooked 
the  egg.  Perhai*  in  the  past  you  have 
snicked  the  top  off  with  your  knife  blade, 
aa  the  Saracen  emperor  Salad m  used  to 
snick  off  the  heads  <4  hm  capture,  but  the 

a  guillotine  ia  far  simpler.  At  bast  so  the 
man  areured  me  who  sold  me  this 
contrivance  for  fifteen  dollars  When  I 
found  the  name  of  the  American  firm  of 
Symphony  *  Co.  embroidered  on  one  leg 
he  was  not  in  the  least  disconcerted. 

"Of  course.'*  said  he.  "this  handsome 

the  firm.  About  IMS.  One  of  the 
years." 

Buying  CUoicopIc  Light! 

early 


British  Colonies.  Oh.  Victoria, 
what  crimes  have  been  com- 
thy  name!  I  have  some  of  the 
they  all  cry  to  heaven  for 
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Anyone  who 

sure  to  find  hi*  _  _ 

sorts  of  candlesticks  —  one  probably 

pairs  or  multipiaa.  Sometimes  they  hare 
red  on  the  bottom,  so  that 
you  cannot  as*  the  hall- marks,  but  the 
dealer  anil  assure  you  they  are  there.  Some¬ 
time.  they  are  candlesticks  which  are  built 
like  a  trombone  or  a  telescope.  The  first 
pair  of  three  1  bought  were  sold  to  me  by  a 
sad  man  as  deoscopic  lights.  That  sounds 
a  great  deal  more  reaper  (able  than  to  call 
them  telescopic  candlesticks  I 
paid  forty  dollar*  apiece  for 
they  were  only  Sheffield.  Whan  I 
Sheffield  they  say  It  is 
solid,  and  when  I  am  _  _ 

they  say  that  Sheffield  *  no  good  on  earth. 
You  have  a  great  range  of  choice  in  this 
pastime. 

The  rummage  sal*  Is  a  favorite 
among  collectors.  To  mention  U> 
name  causes  the  collector’s  eye  to  light  up. 
Usually  you  get  cake 

fish  *eUorch****’s#ta 
must  extraordinary-looking  handles.  In  a 
rummage  sale,  which  alwayv  is  operated 
strictly  by  Christian  lad  Ms  who  are  trying 
to  raise  funds  for  the  Rumanians  or  Turks, 
no  on*  can  tell  you  anything  about  hall- 
marka.  and  everything  *  sold  as  b.  so  that 
you  have  to  trust  your  own  judgment.  In 
this  way.  trusting  to  my  own  judgment, 
I  once  bought  a  heavily  Mirer- mounted 
carving  set,  which  I  was  sure  was  non* 
other  than  early  Georgian.  Later  on  I  dis¬ 
covered  it  to  be  late  Victorian -HaxeJtoo. 
of  course,  told  me  that  pityingly.  I  turned 
the  carving  knife  into  a  screw  driver,  aad 
if  I  do  say  it.  I  think  I  have  the  classiest 
screw  driver  in  our  block-  Wily  Lou  urea 
the  fork  to  stir  up  the  sod  round  a  fern 
which  she  is  cultivating. 

There  are  many  way*  in  which  you  can 
use  Georgian  silver— all  except  tea  seta  and 
cheese  sets.  They  are  incapable  of  use  in 
the  American  system  of  living.  The 
best  examples  go  in  little  ’ 
lined  with  pale-yellow  Vi 
Always  you  hear  the  phrase  "good”  as 
applied  toQueeo  Victoria.  What  do  they 

have  been  all  right,  but  when  it 
to 


Of  late  years,  the  supply’  of  early  Geor¬ 
gian  having  been  somewhat  diminished  by 
it  shipyard  worker*,  bricklayers, 
is  and  carpenters,  we  collectors 
turning  to  some  of  the  beat  ex- 
he  earlier  American  silversmiths. 

are  spreading  abroad  the 
that  it  is  quite  the  correct  thing 
to  have  some  pieces  of  early 
Georgian  things— meaning.  I 


buy  which  looks  like  a  hair  I 


limousine,  that  in  all  likelihood  she  has 
little  early  Georgian  which  really  would  pass 
the  inspection  of  Professor  Haxelton.  And 
if  all  the  woman  across  the  street  can  do  is 
to  show  a  plated  candle  tray  with  snuffers 
in  good  repair  and  two  sawed-off  candle¬ 
sticks  which  came  from  Longfellow's  home 
she  may  be  treated  only  as  a  climber.  I 
have  six  pairs  of  candlesticks  from  [,ong- 
fellow'a  home.  To  read  his  stuff  you  would 
not  think  that  1-ongfcllow  was  ever  that 
well  lit  up.  You  can  go  to  bed  with  a  clean 
heart  when  you  know  that  you  have  six 
Longfellow  candlesticks,  two  marrow  spoons 
and  a  thing  with  a  screw  on  the  end  of  it  to 
hold  a  ham  bone  when  you  carve.  Not  all 
neighbors  and  guests  are  apt  to  he  no 


■  short  and  squatty,  with  I 

what  they  call  melon  panel, 
don't  think  that  the  early  Amenren  deal- 
er*  could  have  had  much  imagination, 
the  same  sort  of  thing 
by  a  dozen  different  makers  all  the 
from  Baltimore  to  Boston.  Most  of 
the  things  are.  however,  so  homely  aa  to 
be  deemed  desirable,  resembling,  aa  they 
■  nothing  which  you  will  find  in  our 
HUm  Georgian  works. 

A  aad  friend  of  mine  who  selb  me  silver 
against  ray  will  almost  every  time  we  meet 
gave  me  a  list  of  about  BOO  American  silver¬ 
smiths,  some  of  whom  did  and  other*  of 
whom  did  not  put  their  sums  on  almost 
all  the  thing*  they  possibly  did  not  do. 
If  you  know  the  names  of  all  those  maker*, 
aad  if  you  can  carry  in  your  mind  all  the 
MOO  hall-marka  of  Kngland.  and  the  like 
number  of  examples  of  the  French  poimeon. 

vunsx'SKL'iessF 

There  was.  aa  I  have  learned.  (’hippen- 
dale  stiver  and  Chinree  Chippendale  stiver. 

•  no  doubt  I  shall  yet  discover  Hep- 
Even  Benjamin  Franklin 
M8n:  and  it  may  not  be  gn>- 
sraDy  known  to  the  American  public  that 
Paul  Revere,  the  «*r!y  patriot,  when  not 
7  engaged  in  riding  down  the  pike  to 
the  Liberty  Bond  news,  spent  hi. 
l—in  hour*  in  making  teapot*  which 
were  round  and  squatty  and  had  lid*  that 
fitted  down  flush  on  lop.  Quit*  often  I  have 
had  example*  of  three  offered  to  me  as 
early  Georgian.  So  long  a*  you  remember 
that  the  real  name  was  Paul  you  are  par¬ 
tially  aafe.  but  I  am  expecting  at  any  time 
to  bam  that  Paul  Revere  had  a  brother 
Georg*. 

There  are  a  few  simple  thing*  which  you 
ought  to  remember  when  you  go  in  for 
early  Georgian.  For  instance.  German 
■Misnot  regarded  aa  so  valuable  as  | 


i*°more  valuable'll  an  whit*  metal.  When 
buying  sugar  bowl*  three  feet  are  of  more 
value  than  four.  If  you  are  a  butter  diah 
air  locket  done  in  basket- 
.  Victorian, 

don't  want  it. 


7A*  Prida  of  Pollution 

Willy  Lou  and  I  have  learned  to  invite 
to  dinner  only  those  of  our  frienda  who  are 
certified  never  to  have  gone  in  for  early 
W*  prefer  people  whose  eyre 
bulge  out  wbra  we  casually  remark,  while 
ing  cream  from  a  three-legged  Geor- 

C  jug  with  a  curly  handle:  "We  picked 
one  up  at  Warwick  Castle  one  time 
when  w*  were  abroad";  or.  "Excuse  me. 
my  dear,  but  wasn't  this  the  one  we  found 
in  Stretford  —  Shakspere’s  home,  you 
know?"  We  never  let  the  imprresion  get 
out— Haxelton  not  being  there  now  any 
more -that  *re  have  only  two  cream  jugs, 
ooe  from  Warwick  and  one  from  Stratford. 
This  establishes  a  more  opulent  stmwphere. 

It  is  quite  easy  and  nature),  after  you 
have  practiced  for  a  time,  to  call  attention 
with  entire  delicacy  to  the  fact  that  the  two 
fat  little  bow-legged  sauce  boats  with  in¬ 
complete  Etruscan  handle*  both  came  from 
Edinburgh  and  were  both  made  in  1763. 
I  even  at  times  have  been  able  to  gloss  over 
the  fact  that  two  pieces  of  our  prize  Geor¬ 
gian  coffee  set  were  made  in  1824  and  the 
other  two  in  1842.  And  if  any  guest  ever 
pipea  up  and  say*.  "Why.  we  used  to  hive 
ooe  like  that  back  home."  I  hare  discovered 
that  it  is  beat  to  remain  calm  and  just  to 
say:  “Yes?  Do  you  remember  the  hall¬ 
marks?"  When  you  project  that  hail- 
position  into  the  conversation 
got  the  average  grandmother- 


all  over  the  worfd. 


It  is 
when 


comfort  to  fed.  in  these  days 
come*  down  in  a 


But  really  the  best  thing  is  not  to  havo 
any  guests  at  all.  especially  one  like  Prof. 
Robert  Haxelton.  The  animus  of  early 
Georgian  is  the  personal  gloating  that  you 
do.  Though  our  $16,762.80  only  lasted  a 
few  months,  we  were  enabled  to  purchase 
ahead  of  the  carpenler-and-bricklayer  boom 
quite  a  number  of  pieces  of  early  Georgian. 
If  your  silver  waa  American,  and  inherited, 
it  is  made  up  of  things;  but  If  early  Geor¬ 
gian,  and  purchased,  you  should  bear  in 
mind  that  It  is  always  composed  of  pieces. 
A  thing  ia  bought  by  lump  price:  a  piece  is 
bought  by  the  ounce.  When  Willy  Lou  and 
I  have  an  anniversary  party  we  do  not 
invite  anybody  at  all.  We  put  out  our  two 
Georgian  cream  jug*  and  our  Dutch  Geor¬ 
gian  tea  set  and  our  Scotch  sauce  boat*— 
which  we  now  almost  never  call  gravy 
diah  1*  any  more- and  at  each  cover  we 
have  a  line  of  Georgian  apoona  and  cheese 
scoops  and  nutmeg  graters.  Of  course  you 
know  that  every  Georgian  gentleman  car¬ 
ried  a  nutmeg  grater  in  hia  waistcoat  pocket 
so  he  could  mull  his  wine  at  hia  inn.  We 
fix  every  imaginary  guest  *0  ho  could  mull 
thing*  if  he  were  there.  We  also  put  out  the 
long-handled  tablespoon,  with  crest,  on 
them,  and  the  short-handled  one*  with 
hammered  bowl#,  and  our  series  of  hall¬ 
marked  forks  and  grevn-lvory-handled 
Georgian  knives  from  which  the  green 
hardly  ever  washes  off  any  more  now;  and 
the  corrugated  salt  shaker*.  and  every¬ 
thing. 

George  Wai  a  Hard  Worker 

Of  course  we  ought  not  to  expect  that 
there  ia  enough  early  Georgian  really  to 
round  forever;  but  on  the  whole,  since 

ilway*  find  some  of  it  left  every  time  I  go 
near  the  avenue.  I  do  not  feel  the  country 
ahould  feel  discouraged.  Indeed  I  never 
knew  until  recently  how  busy  George,  all 
or  several  of  him.  really  had  been  making 
three  early  pieces.  It  couldn't  possibly  ail 
of  It  have  been  brought  over  to  Boaton  or 
Philadelphia  or  Baltimore,  though  a  great 
deal  of  it  must  have  come  over  a*  ballast  In 
pre-Revolutionary  time*. 

Early  Georgian*  had  a  great  deal  to  do 
with  our  history,  and  It  is  too  bad  the 
Revolutionary  War  put  a  crimp  in  George, 
or  one  of  him,  not  long  after  1763,  right 
when  he  was  just  getting  good.  A  certain 
uncertainty,  so  to  speak,  exists  a.  to  the 
numerical  extent  of  the  founder  of  the 
early  Georgian  school,  or  has  done  so  up  to 
recent  date.  There  would  seem,  however, 
to  be  Incontrovertible  evidence  at  which, 
as  1  fancy,  not  even  Prof.  Robert  Haxelton 
could  undertake  to  scoff.  We  all  remember 
the  famous  speech  of  Patrick  Henry,  the 
grandfather  of  O.  Henry,  in  the  house  of  the 
Burr  css  family  in  Virginia; 

"George  I  did  bis  share,  George  II  raided 
the  ante,  but  George  III  made  the  moat  of 
it.  If  this  be  t  reawn .  let  It  go  aa  it  lay." 

I  quote  from  memory. 

Aa  to  what  George  V  may  do.  or  even 
Lloyd  George,  only  the  future  can  tell. 
One  thing  alone  may  be  regarded  a*  sure  - 
George  V  can  do  no  worse  than  his  grand¬ 
mother.  What  Victoria  really  needed  was 
an  Aunt  Lucretia.  In  that  case,  to  continue 
the  quotation  from  Mr.  Henry,  she  might 
have  "profited  by  the  example"  of  earlier 
monarch*,  especially  those  who  reigned  in 
1763— which.  I  take  it,  waa  the  banner 
year  of  the  British  Empire. 

Willy  Lou  and  I  have  found  that  it  haa 
become  necessary  to  dissolve  the  political 
bonds  which  have  connected  u.  with  the 
early  Georgian  empire;  but.  as  Mr.  Jeffer¬ 
son  remarked,  a  decent  respect  to  the 
opinions  of  mankind  reauirra  that  we  should 
declare  the  causes  which  impelled  us  to  thin 
separation.  1  am  obliged  to  say  that  it  is 
because  our  patriotic  landlord  doubled  the 
rent,  whereas  the  broker  never  has  doubled 
in  his  capacity  as  an  accidental  angel. 
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e  said 
One  Blade 
could  never 


make  the 


Here  U  a  typical  report  sent  in  from  the 
field  by  a  Star  Hack  Saw  Service  man. 


It  pays  us  to  have  a  staff  of  expert  men  in  the  field 
to  place  their  knowledge  freely  at  the  disposal  of 
any  manufacturer  who  has  metal  saw  ing  problems. 
Even  the  best  blade  must  be  used  rightly  to  get 
the  best  results,  and  with  our  3$  years  of  experience, 
we  are  in  a  position  to  show  any  user  of  hack  saw 
blades  how  to  make  the  most  of  his  sawing  method*. 
Here  is  a  typical  instance  of  how  we  opened  the 
eyes  of  one  manufacturer: 


Report  on  S-S  Company,  C  - 


"This  company  reported  that  Star  would  not 
cut  tool  ntccl  they  said  another  blade  was 
better.  I  changed  the  speed  pressure  and  cutting 
compound  on  the  saw  and  tried  a  special  alloy 
steel,  the  hardest  steel  they  had  ami  I  made  a  com¬ 
plete  cut  with  one  Star  blade,  where  Mr.  C.  said 
one  blade  could  never  make  the  cut.  He  said  it 
had  taken  finir  other  blailes  to  cut  as  much  as  I 
had  with  one  Star  blade.  Then  I  made  22cutswith 
another  saw  on  monel  metal  on  which  it  had  taken 
5 ofthc  other  blades  tomakc  1 7  cuts.  They  willusc 
Star  in  the  future.  (Signed)  M.  II." 

How  to  Save  Money  on 
Your  Hack  Sawing 

Mint  manufacturer*  have  gotten  into  the  habit  of 
thinking  all  hack  saws  arc  alike,  or  if  there  is 


any  difference,  it  is  so  little  that  it  doesn't  amount 
to  enough  to  bother  about.  If  you  have  been 
thinking  this  way,  you  have  a  surprise  coming 
to  you. 

A  slow,  cutting  blade  slows  up  the  work  of  ex¬ 
pensive  machines  and  expensive  labor.  You  might 
afford  to  have  some  saw  blades  loafing  on  the  job, 
but  it  will  look  different  to  you  when  you  sec 
men  and  machines  loafing  as  well. 

Star  blades  cut  more  metal  at  a  lower  cost  I >e cause 
they  are  made  different. 

Star  blades  have  a  higher  percentage  of  tungsten 
in  the  steel  to  withstand  wear.  Their  teeth  are 
“under  cut"  to  give  them  greater  clearance. 
Special  heat  treatment  gives  them  an  extraordinary 
toughness,  that  enables  them  to  stand  up  and 
cut  under  conditions  that  are  beyond  the 
scope  of  ordinary  blailes. 


Add-.,  o..  C antral  Di.lribwlor. 

Miller.  Fail.  Co.,  Miller.  Falk  Mi 


Since  1883  —  Manufactured  by 

CLEM50N  BRD5.  Inc. 


MIDDLETOWN.  N.Y. 
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You  owe  it  to  yourself  to  know  more  about  the  cost  anti 
fY  efficiency  of  your  luck-saw  in  g.  Have  one  of  our  service  men 

call,  ami  make  a  practical  test  in  your  own  shop.  I'siiallv  we  arc  able  to 
show  you  how  to  reduce  costs  at  least  a  third. 

Star  Service  men  arc  l«»catcd  in  all  chief  cities. 

Star  Hack  Saws  are  sold  by  leading  supply  houses,  hardware  jobbers  and  retailers 
everywhere. 


STAR  HACK 
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THE  LITTLE  GIRL  EVE 


mounted  the  |*>rch  steps. 

Bruce  murmured. " Just  before  thr 
I  battle,  mother." 

>  -  -#'■! His  blind  face  wore  that  deathless 
If  .  |-'»f  small-boy  (tin,  but  I  could  hoc  hia 

v  H  U|b  Jl  knuckle*  white  with  the  tense  unron 

anoua  g*  p  K*  put  on  haa  chair  anas 
And  after  all  when  Homer  rams 
hireling  in,  throwing  off  his  overcoat 
TT1B  and  hat  on  the  couch,  looking  about 
\  Wf  him.  crowing  to  the  hearth  to  warm 
4  T  his  hands,  he  was  just  Homer  Dodds. 

an  old  schoolmate  of  mine,  a  friend 
'*'•  ^0|*r  of  Bruce's  childhood. 

— i-«  •  —  And  he  was  quick  to  cinch  that 

phase  of  the  situation  with  "Hope 
you’ve  both  got  it  through  your  heads 
that  I  haven’t  come  hero  to  quarrel 
** Whaddye  think  you’re  doing  heh?’’  I’m  a  man  that  can  say  what  I’ve  got  to 
" What  would  you  say!’’  say  without  a  fum - •  that  is.  if  I 'm  let  to  ” 

He  glanced  from  the  vacant  space  on  the  Bruce  suffered  this  to  get  past  with  a 
shelf  to  the  book  in  front  of  me.  mere  'Shoot,  Homer.  You’ll  be  let." 

"Goes  back  before  you  had  any  interwt  ”  All  right."  Homer  turned  and  sat  down, 
in  the  store.  Lam  bom.  You've  no  au-  “Then  we  go  to  it  as  friends  and  buxine** 

thority - "  partners.  John  sort  of  stretched  his  rights 

“Damn  well  dare  you  to  stop  me!"  diving  into  the  old  ledgers.  But  I  overlook 
Hamer  had  come  slowly  in.  He  sat  down  that.  And  I’m  willing  to  explain  every 
with  some  suddenness  in  a  little  old  chair  transaction  in  those  books  to  you,  Bruce, 
that  creaked  piteously  under  his  weight.  Would  have  gone  over  any  of  ’em,  any 
“Your  interest— ait  down  yourself,  time,  with  you— while  you  had  your  sight 
Johnny— we  got  to  talk  this  thing  out,  I  I—  er— it  seemed  to  me  that  you  lacked 
see  your  interest  hasn’t  paid  you  much  money  sense,  same  as  your  mother.  Never 
yet?  Huh?  That  it?  You  got  some  right  could  get  you  to  see  a  business  point.  But 
to  feel  like  it  ought  to  psy  more.  But  you  I’d  always  have  been  willing  to  try." 
see  the  old  man  left  it  burdened  with  a  lot  This  evidently  was  Homer’s  version  o( 
of  charges,  and  all.  You  know  he  was  what  Bruce  had  alluded  to  as  an  oil-and-on 
paralytic  -  in  a  wheel  chair  for  years  and  scrapping  match  over  finances.  He  sat 
yean  before  he  died.  We’re  just  beginning  silent,  his  beautiful  sightless  face  turned 
to  get  these  things  straightened  up.  cleared  expectantly.  I  kept  still,  perforce,  while 
off.  He  watched  my  face.  "From  this  Homer  went  on: 

ob.  you’re  going  to  be  mighty  well  pleased  “Got  to  remember,  when  you’re  going 
with  the  returns."  over  these  transactions,  that  1  was  ad- 

"  Hang  it  all.  Homer,  it’s  not  my  money  ministrator  of  the  McClellan  estate,  as 
I’m  worrying  about.  It’s  Bruce’s.  You’ll  <c»«ria.«.f  »  134) 


place  I  could  wash?'1  with  a  good  deal  r 

He  eased  himself  down  from  the  tool  felt, 
bench  and  laid  hold  of  me.  Our  man  came  dc 

"Sure.  We  can  get  to  that  basin  in  the  looking,  I  thought, 
woodshed."  And  while  I  washed  there  he  to  conceal  it.  aa  tl 
stood  in  the  doorway,  still  evidently  turn-  night.  He  was  i 
injr  the  thing  over  in  his  mind.  As  I  pulled  Beulah  finally  told  I 
off  a  length  of  paper  towel  he  said  mildly:  much  strong  coffee 
"Still  and  all,  I'd  rather  if  we  can— save  out  suddenly  and  a 
Homer’s  face."  hell!"  He  apoiogi 

"  Don’t  worry.”  I  knew  this  for  a  sort  of  perhaps  she  was  m 
big  tolerance,  not  timidity,  on  th*  boy’s  table  was  almcwt  ■ 
part.  "There’s  no  choice  in  the  mstter.  Beulah  heraelf  had  . 
Homer's  a  small-town  financier,  but  he’s  as  He  showed  no  >u 
cute  as  they  come.  Save  his  face?  We’ll  to  go  down  to  the  s 
have  to  kick  and  bite  and  gouge  to  separate  rived  there,  foreata 
him  from  one  ill-gotten  cent  he  thinks  h*  my  purpose,  noddi 
can  hang  onto."  You  re  a  partner. 

"  Looks  to  you  like  some  battle  ahead,  you.  We  could  hav 
does  it?"  be  grinned  a  little.  "Then  for  ant  to  help  you  if  > 
heaven’s  sake  let's  get  out  of  the  man’s  I  declined;  any 
house."  way  would  be  his  m 

"  Rather  not  alarm  him  by  making  a  stalling  round  for  a 
move,”  I  objected,  sliding  my  arm  through  Linda  Broughton, 
his.  "Give  me  to-morrow.  Don’t  say  gested  to  me  in  a 
anything  to  the  little  girl  even.  I’m  not  that  the  old  book; 
sure  that  I’m  the  beet  hand  in  the  world,  back  for  eight  or  te 
but  I’ll  take  a  day  to  it,  and  if  I  can’t  pull  little  strong  room 
on  my  sort  of  fiflht  with  him  we’U  think  up  janitor  could  give  i 
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You  Will  Never  Ask 
for  a  Better  l  ire  than  the 
Horse-Shoe  Cord 


Probably  a  friend  of  yours  is  one 
of  the  million  or  more  motorists 
who  recommend  Horse-Shoe 
Tires. 

What  he  tells  you  about  hi§ 
tires  is  more  important,  we  be¬ 
lieve,  than  anything  we  might 
say.  We  are  naturally  partial 
to  our  own  product.  But  your 
friend  is  unbiased  in  his  judg¬ 
ment— his  is  the  verdict  of  the 
man  who  bases  his  opinion  on 
his  own  actual  experience. 

Do  not  be  surprised  if  your 
friend  tells  you  what  we  have 
been  told  so  many  times— that 
"you  will  never  ask  for  a  better 
tire  than  the  Horse-Shoe  Cord." 


RACINE  AUTO  TIRE  COMPANY,  RACINE,  WISCONSIN 

KXHOHT  DEPARTMENT.  I««  WEST  65. h  STREET.  NEW  YORK 
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When  we  reached  the  house  they  were  "No.  That  is— yes.  Door  blew  shut, 
shout  to  ws!k  into  the  dining  room.  Beu-  Made  a  big  noise.  Did  you  hear  it  up- 
lah  looked  a  rood  deal  worked  up.  but  kind  stair*?  " 

of  gloat v.  Evidently  husband  and  wife  had  "Did  we  hear  it?  Sounded  like  the  crie- 
agreed  before  we  arrived  that  during  the  bra  ted  crack  of  doom.  1  thought  the  houm 
meal  there  should  be  no  direct  reference  to  was  coming  down." 
the  coining  change.  Yet  the  woman  could  Homer  grinned  a  sort  of  sickly  grin.  And 

not  forbear  continual  oblique  references  to  he  wanted  to  get  rid  of  me.  1  just  st«d 
it.  Homer  looking  at  her  with  a  curious  there. 

mature  of  admiration  and  uneasiness  as  At  last  he  Mid  civilly.  "Looking  for 
she  did  so.  We  had  eaten  and  the  cloth  Beulah?"  And  when  I  didn't  My  I  wasn't 
was  brushed  for  dessert,  when  Beulah  was  he  added:  "She’s  in  the  parlor— that  corn- 
called  to  the  telephone.  She  came  back  mittec  meeting,  you  know.  Nobody  come 
complaining  about  a  committee  meeting  yet  but  Jenny  Stetson  and  Elbridge.  You 
someone  proposed  to  bold  in  the  parlor  tell  ’em  I'll  be  in  in  a  minute." 
that  evening.  But  when  I  had  stopped  by  the  parlor 

"What  committee?"  Homer  barked  door  long  enough  to  see  Homer,  his  folded 
nervously.  paper  in  hand,  start  down  the  rear  hall.  I 

"I  don’t  know.  I  couldn't  make  out.  hurried  out  through  the  dining  room,  search- 
Somewhat  irregular,  it  seems.  Amelia  Mid—  ing  for  Eve. 

it  was  Amelia  Broughton  who  phoned  me—  1  didn’t  find  her  in  the  dining  room:  she 

that  she  wished  you  to  be  present,  Homer,  wasn't  in  the  kitchen;  I  looked  in  the 
And  she'd  like  to  have  John."  pantries  and  outer  regions,  even  as  far  as 

"I  suppose  you  declimd  for  me?"  I  put  the  trim  back  yard,  where  I'd  seen  her 
In  hastily.  hanging  out  things  on  the  linm.  and  ven- 

“Why  should  I?“  Beulah  grabbed  the  lured  to  call  her  name  softly  once  or  twice, 
opening  I'd  given  her.  “There  is  no  qusr-  I  wu  craning  the  hack  porch  on  my  way 
ref  -  no  reason,  ao  far  m  we  are  concerned—  in.  when  I  heard  a  blundering  step  on  the 
why  you  shouldn't  be  present  at  one  of  second  floor  somewhere.  Bruce  might  have 
our  committee  meetings.  I  will  My  again,  got  impatient  and  set  out  to  look  for  her  on 
John"— her  voire  became  sonorous- "that  bin  own  account— poor  boy.  Instantly  it 
Homer  and  I  refuse  to  be  angry  with  you,  occurred  to  me  that  the  child  was  In  her 
though  you  have  influenced  Bruce  MaM-  room.  Why  hadn't  I  thought  of  that  lie- 


^ he  Lamp  with  tha 
tlaxibJa  CbntroJ 

Because  of  a  patented  feature, 
the  Howe  Spot  Lamp  can  never 
become  too  tight  or  too  looec  for 
perfect  control.  It  retains  its 
original  Acnbiltty  through  year, 
of  use— unaffected  by  wear  or 
eipoiufr  to  weather. 

Thi.  is  why  the  Howe  Spot  Lamp 
always  responds  readily  to  a  touch 
of  the  hand  -  yet  holds  fast  In 
whatever  direction  it  la  pointed. 

The  fleaible  control  is  an  ractu- 
tlve  feature  of  all  Howe  models, 
both  single  and  double  aheU.  See 
It  for  yourself  at  your  nearest 
automotive  equipment  dealer's. 
Name  of  dealer  on  request. 


_  "  Evto."  I  shook  the  door  in  my  hurry. 

“I  won't!"  Her  voice  was  choked  and 
furious.  "And  you  needn't  poke  any  more 
notaa  under  my  door  either!" 

I  got  the  meaning  of  what  she  Mid  later; 
at  the  moment  1  was  rattling  the  knob  and 
demanding  "What's  the  matter?  Thi* 
la  J.  L.  talking  to  /ou.  For  heuvrn’a  Mkc. 
wm  that  your  door  that  alammed  a  while 
ago? 

"Oh.  Mr.  Umbom!  Yre-yre-l'm  all 
right-now.  Go  on,  please.  I'll  I'll  lie 
downstair*  in  a  minute  or  two." 

There  were  hasty,  continuous  move 


'«V  M  SVI|V*W»I  miisimii,  aiiu  sriuse  ws  "’  .v  mw-V  •  svsnisiuuue  ••«»»»« 

couldn't  are  what  his  words  did  to  the  man  menu  Inside  there:  the  child  wm  busy  ut 
m  he  finished:  "Erie,  listen.  I'm  going  something;  I  got  the  impression  that  she 
now;  but  I'll  not  leave  you  here  in.lhi#  didn't  intermit  even  as  she  spoke, 
house.  Beulah  un  I'm  a  beggar.  I'm  a  "Bruce  wanU  to  she  you  before  he 
blind  beggar,  at  that.  But  TO  not  leave  Imvm." 

you  here.  "Ysa  oh-of course.  Tellhlm  I'll - " 

"Well,  of  all  the  impudence! ”  Beulah's  "John!  Jack  Lambom.  art  you  up 
voire  followed  us.  there?” 

As  1  shut  the  door  I  hoard  her  yapping  The  call  came  from  the  foot  of  the  stair*, 
over  and  over;  "What  did  he  mean  by  When  I  looked  down  into  the  well  of  ah  udow. 
that?  What  did  he  mrei?"  there  in  the  Dodds  track  entry  stood  Amelia 

Homer  had  never  epoken  once— in  words.  Broughton,  raising  to  mine  a  face  made 
For  there  who  had  eyre  to  are,  worda  were  more  Iluddhalike  than  ever  by  the  rusty 
not  needed;  even  stupid  Beulah,  had  aha  widow's  veil  she  wrapped  and  unwrapped 
looked,  could  ararcely  have  mused  the  nervously  about  her  head  os  she  waited, 
meaning  of  his  face  in  that  first  unguarded  "John,"  she  repeated,  "we  want  you  in 

Having  left  our  things  practically  ready  "ffhy,  Amelia"-!  begun  to  descend 
to  move.  I  wm  just  glancing  round  to  are  slowly  "I’m  aorry,  but  Beulah  ought  to 
that  nothing  was  out,  when  Bruce  asked:  have  declined  for  me.  I’ve  got  no  business 

*' Wm  Erie  m  the  room,  down  there,  when  in  your  meeting.  1 - " 

I  spoke  to  her?”  “  Yea.  you  have.  This  Is  a  man's-aice  job 

‘'Oh.  yre,  she  was  there  -  scraping  up  we've  undertaken,  John.  We  need - 

Beulah's  damned  plate  I"  "You  got  him?"  Linda  Broughton's 

"She  didn't  answer."  honest  frecklre  stood  out  on  the  paleness 

"Just  startled  and  upeet,"  I  said.  "We’ll  of  a  very  resolute  face  that  looked  over  her 
sre  her  m  we  go  out.”  mother  s  shoulder.  "Seemed  as  though  we 

"No.  Go  and  find  her  now.  J.  L.,  wall  just  had  to  have  a  man.  We’ve  nobody  but 
you.  please?  IU  wait  here.”  Mr.  Stetson." 

Hi*  last  word  wm  almost  drowned  by  the  The  two  of  them  hurried  me  through  that 

terrific  jar  of  a  alammed  door  somewhere  in  kitchen,  whore  sink  wm  piled  with  dishes 
the  house.  just  m  they  had  come  to  it  from  the 

’’What  the  devil's  that?"  he  asked  un-  courses  of  the  meal,  through  the  dining 
easily,  and  then:  "What  keeps  you.  J.  L.?”  room,  its  table  still  white  spread,  cake 
"  Nothing.  IU  get  right  down  there."  crumb*  and  bits  of  china  where  the  plate 
I  hastily  dreed  up  bag  and  suitcase,  an  had  gone  down.  It  looked  as  though  some- 
ear  corked  for  sounds  from  below.  But  cue  had  been  suddenly  stricken, 
after  that  first  smash  there  came  nothing  The  meeting  in  the  parlor,  too,  reminded 
worse  than  a  ring  at  the  doorbell,  sounds  of  me  of  a  small  select  funeral,  with  Jenny 
voices  in  the  front  hall,  people  going  into  Stetson— I  remembered  Jenny  a*  a  high- 
the  parlor.  Apparently  Beulah  *  committee  strung  child  who  always  cried  violently 
was  gathering.  That  would  have  a  clear  when  the  teacher  whipped  someone  else— 
roast  for  me.  1  thought.  Yet  when  I  finally  beside  the  window,  shaking  like  a  leaf, 
did  get  downstairs,  there  was  Homer  over  looking  reproachfully  across  at  her  brother 
at  ha  wife's  desk  writing  something.  He  Elbridge.  In  third-reader  days  I  had  re- 
was  standing,  as  childreo  My.  scrooched.  spected  El  Stetson  vastly  because  he  could 
scribbling  away  on  a  sheet  of  Beulah's  pale-  move  his  scalp  and  waggle  his  ears.  He 
blue  stationery.  stood  now,  not  doing  either,  backed  up 

“Hello!"  I  hailed.  ” Did  someone  down  against  the  wall,  an  underfired,  elderly, 
here  drop  a  piano  a  minute  ago?"  nervous  man  with  an  anxious  eye  that 

He  jumped  round  and  faced  me  with  the  looked  past  you  and  begged  to  be  excused 
queerest,  furtive  air.  the  written  sheet  half  from  all  human  responsibility, 
crumpled  in  his  hand.  feeaeladmf  .n  P»,»  H7> 


'Nothing  doing!  Homer  hopped  up  m 
if  his  chair  had  thrown  him  out.  grabbed 
for  Ms  overcoat  and  began  to  shrug  himself 
Into  it.  "Ill  My  you’ve  got  the  gall,  young 

man.  After  all  lrve  done  for  you - ” 

“Thought  you  were  the  kind  that  didn't 
quarrel."  Bruce  jabbed  him  quietly. 

"I'm  not  quarreling."  Ifomer  pulWd 
himself  up  short.  "I’m— hurt.”  He  faced 
round  in  the  doorway  and  spoke  out  of  the 
dusk.  “If  there's  one  thing  gets  to  me  more 
than  another  it's  ingratitude.  When  you 


FAUST 

TROUSER 

SUPPORTER 


Vicio,  I.  E.*m  A  Co.,  727  Nth,  W^| 
I  WANT  TO  CO  HOME! 

c'"'i  tt*.  rev h  your  nsrr*  aV.  *44rrma.  to  1 
iMbluMig  fcnfiMr.jTI 

iHt»W  I v ftnfa.  am]  I  ret! I  trll  won 
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TYPEWRITERS 

BICYCLES 

GUNS 

SEWING  MACHINES 
TALKING  MACHINES 
RAZORS**®  STROPS 

THREE  IN  ONE  OIL  CO 


Rust  and  Tarnish 
Easily  Prevented 


3-in-One 


The  Universal  Oil 


penetrate*  the  minute  pore*  at  the  metal  and 
form*  an  invisible  protective  him  over  the  entire 
surface  that  defies  rust  and  tarnish,  and  that 
t't  finger-mark  or  rub  off. 


For  25  yean.  3-in-One  has  been  used  and  recom¬ 
mended  by  prominent  firearm*  manufacturers  for 
preventing  rust  and  tarnish.  Some  automobile 
manufacturer*  spray  lin-ftie  on  the  polished 
metal  part*  before  shipping  car*. 

3-in  One  is  particularly  needed  for  salt-water  lo¬ 
calities.  It  is  a  pure  oil  compound  absolutely  free 
from  aod,  gnt  or  grease.  Reside*  presenting 
rust  and  tarnish.  3-in-Qne  lubricates  perfectly  all 
light  mechanisms,  deans  and  polishes  fine  furni¬ 
ture  and  all  wood- work. 

79  ways  to  use  3-in-One  in  the  home  for  clean¬ 
ing,  polishing,  lubricating  and  rust  prevention  arc 


illustrated  and  esplained in  the  Dictionary.packerl 
with  every  bottle  and  sent  with  every  sample.  I 

Cr„„  Generous  sample  and  Dictionary  of 
*  *  CC  Write  for  them  on  a  postal  or 


use  the  coupon  below. 

3-in-One  is  sold  at  all  stores.  F.ast  of  the  Rocky 
Mountain  States,  15c,  30c  and  60c  in  bottles. 
Also  in  30c  Handy  Oil  Can*. 

Three-In-One  Oil  Company 

188  tUR  BroMlw.r  n  New  York  City 

em* 


To  keep  air  and  moisture  from  metal  is 
easy  with  3-in-One. 

Rub  a  little  on  faucets,  tools,  door-knobs,  lighting 
fixtures,  the  nickeled  or  unpainted  metal  on  sew¬ 
ing  machines,  skates,  bicycles,  automobiles,  guns, 
pistols  — any  metal  surface. 


Unsightly  destructive  rust  and  tarnish 
are  caused  by  oxygen  and  moisture  in 
the  air  attacking-  the  metal. 
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TRUCKS 


II’’  it  falls  within  the  three-ton 
trucking  range—  it’s  an  FWD 
job.  No  other  truck  can  do  the 
ordinary  work  better  than  the  FWD. 
What  other  truck  can  do  the  extraor¬ 
dinary  work  so  well?  Still — its  big 
outstanding  substantiated  feature  is 
economy. 


The  Four  Wheel  Drive  Auto  Co 


"  After  charging  all  operating  costs  our  FU  'D 
showed  a  saving  'of  S507  for  one  month,  as 
against  the  cost  of  hauling  by  team." — Hicks 
Engineering  Company,  Vulcan,  Mich. 


i 


r 
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<Co.ct»d*d  fr— ,  pa##  /«, 

,  And  here  wss  Homer!  He  had  gotten 
Amuelf  into  the  parlor;  he  stood  beside 
Beulah;  I  might  say  be  stood  supporting 
her:  that  was  his  air.  She  had  or.  her 
schoolmistress  manner— a  bearing  of  gen- 

I  era!  but  lofty  hostility.  I  knew  instantly 
that  neither  of  them  wanted  me  in  that 
room. 

Jenny  was  protesting:  "No.  I  can’t. 

Not  till  they  come.”  She  caught  sight  of  . 
us.  "Oh.  you  found  John!  Fm  so  glad.  " 
Now.  Amelia— now!" 

Amelia  marched  heavily  to  the  farther 
end  of  the  room,  Linda  and  I  following, 
faced  round  and  made  what  looked  like 
an  almost  truculent  stand.  I  offered  our 
cashier  a  chair,  and  took  one  myself. 
Amelia  stood  wrapping  and  unwrapping 
the  veil  ubout  her  bonnet  with  that  char¬ 
acteristic  motion  till  finally  she  got  under 
way.  not  looking  at  anybody  in  particular, 
luboring  along  in  broken  phrase*. 

She  was  an  officer  of  the  Orphans’  Home 
Association.  .  .  .  When  they  put  a  child 
out  there  were  papers  signed.  .  .  .  Hut 
the  visitor  wss  expected  to  see  that  those 
papers  were  lived  up  to. 

The  sensation  this  opening  made  with 
Homer  and  lleulnh  was  profound.  She 
seemed  to  gather  fury  with  each  word;  he 
laid  a  gently  restraining.  protective  hand 
on  her  srm. 

Amelia  went  on. 

For  yearn  she’d  been  official  visitor.  .  .  . 

It  didn’t  make  a  bit  of  difference  to  the 
association  when  one  of  its  charges  was 
over  eighteen.  .  .  .  It- they  felt  just  as 
responsible.  .  .  .  M ore  so.  where  it  was 
a  girl  like  Kve  Denning. 


**So"— Beulah  chid  her  lip.  and 
breathed  through  her noae  between  words  - 
"you  neglect  your  duty,  and  then  get  a 
committee  to  come  with  you.  and  drag  in  a 
man  that's  been  a  guest  in  my  house,  to 
hear  me  abused.  Your  place,  if  anything 
wasn’t  satisfactory,  was  to  come  to  me 


prt-»; 


f, 


1  did  that,  you  know.  Beulah."  Amelia 
waa  mild,  but  doggedly  resolute.  "And  I 
didn't  succeed  very  well  either.  You  were 
furious  at  Linda  and  me  for  wanting  to 
have  Kve  go  to  work  for  the  Hamillon- 
Koeter  Company,  and  that  was  a  good 
chance." 

"Did  fever  say  I  objected?" 

“No.  You  didn't  need  to.  You  showed 
it.  Hack  when  she  first  came  to  you  there 
were  plenty  of  other  families  that  wanted 
Kve  Penning;  she  was  the  kind  of  child 
the  association  could  have  placed  a  do**n 
times  over.  They  put  her  with  you  be¬ 
cause  Inc  a  use  it  was  considered  an  ex¬ 
ceptional  home.  Now  ahe’s  grown  up  to 
be  the  kind  of  girl  that  might  make  most 
anything  of  herrelf.  And  Linda  and  I  both 
ot  the  feeling  that  you  tried  to  cut  ua  off 
her.  And  here  lately  Bvie  herself 
•or mod  to  avoid  us.  .  .  .  And  staying 
here  after  she’s  eighteen  and  could  better 
heraolf.  .  .  .  We  thought  we  felt - ” 

"Well,  she's  stayed,  hasn't  she?"  The 
taunting  voice  of  the  woman  who  has  kept 
her  servant  while  others  lost  theirs. 

"That's  Just  It.  Don't  look  right,  f 
kind  of  hoped  you  wouldn't  flare  up  this 
■ay.  Linda  took  a  half  day  off  yesterday 
to  get  hold  of  the  child  and  talk  to  her.  We 
both  thought  maybe  she’d  speak  out  more 
freely  to  someone  nearer  her  own  age. 
She  wouldn't.  She  just  cried.  1  tell  you. 
that  girl’s  in  distress, "  Amelia  gripped 
the  veil  with  both  hands.  "Take  it  as  you 
please.  Make  of  it  what  you  can.  This 
house  is  no  safe  place  for  her." 

At  those  last  words  of  Amelia's.  Jenny’a 
nervousness  culminated  In  the  cry:  “Some¬ 
thing's  got  to  be  done!" 

"Something  got  to  be  done  to  get  my 
cook  away  from  me  hah?"  Beulah  fairly 
trumpeted.  "Well,  f’d  like  to  know  what 


it  will  be.  or  how  you’ll  do  it.  till  a . 
accusal  urn's  been  made,  and  by  the  only 
n‘hl  “ 

,  "D'ye  think  that's  beat,  my  dear?" 
Homer's  low-toned,  anxious  voice  was  heard 
to  inquire.  "Don't  you  think  you  better 


Linda  Broughton's  indignant  "Oh, 
it's  a  shame!"  was  unexpectedly 
d  by  Elbridre  Stetson,  who  yapped: 
it.  Dodds!  We  didn’t  come  here  to 


“Oh. 


After , 

'fii 


And 

no.  that’s 
seconded 
Darn  . 

see  the  poor  child  rat-hauled.  Our 
is  with  you.” 

At  that,  sight  of  Homer’s  fare  gave  me 
Joy.  f  got  the  impression  that  El  had 
meant  nothing  more  than  to  accuse  our  oid 
schoolmate  of  oppretung  the  orphan.  Any 
other  suspicion,  1  thought,  would  be  oc.iy 
with  the  women;  and  certainly  Beulah  had 
none.  Yet  his  face  was  sickly  with  fear  as 
she  walked  to  the  door,  turned  and  gave  us 
all  a  raking  glance,  and  addrwwing  him  in 
what  I  am  sure  »as  meant  to 
manuring  tone  said:  "This  is  strictly  mv 
affair.  Homer.  I  ■ill  attend  to  it."  She 
opened  the  door  and  called  loudly.  “  E-vah. 
ccsne  here!  You’re  wanted— in  the  parlor." 
Then  after  a  moment  she  pared  bark  and 
drew  up  at  Homer’s  side. 

Evie  came,  appearing  in  the  doorway 
droned  for  the  street,  a  very  shabby  suit¬ 
case  in  her  hand.  The  message  of  it  reached 
husband  and  wife  gt  the  -me  instant. 

The  red  in  Beulah's  heavy  fare  > 
toward  purple;  thane  yellow  even 
flamed  as  she  hooted:  "Just  going  to  walk 
out  of  my  house  without  a  word  hah? 
r  all  these  yearn!  That’s  the  way  with 

.  let  a  man  crook  his  finger,  and - ” 

lost  the  run  of  what  she  waa  mying, 
looking  at  Homer.  Sewed?  Venomous? 
He  gave  me  the  creeps  set  me  thinking  of 
men  who’d  lake  an  ax  to  a  girl  and  torn  her 
body  in  the  creek.  AU  that  hot  hunger  I 
had  surpriaad  in  hn  glante.  all  the  fury  of 
balked  de-ire  I  read  there  when  he  heard 
beautiful  blind  young  Brut*  speak  out  his 
heart  a  bit,  seeming  about  to  take  the  girl 
away  from  hia  vicinity -all  this  gore  sud¬ 
denly  and  awfully  cold  in  a  gripping  chill  of 
fear  that  what  he  had  ventured  might 
him  hia  place  with  Beulah  and  her  group  of 
twopenny  moral  upliftm.  whose  flattery  ho 
so  much  retailed. 

"No"- Erie's  gentle  little  voire  might 

ea.  wsfl  have  been  a  yell  (or  the  effect  it 
-"I  was  going  tosay -good-by.  Hut  - 
if  there’s  a  meeting  I  ran  wait/ 

"Oh,  t  guess"  Jenny  Stetaon’i  tom 
waa  relieved;  she  looked  at  Amelia,  already 
on  her  feet  ’’if  the  child's  gomg  of  her¬ 
self  there's  no  needed  a  meeting,  k  I 
The  only 
inert  to  go. 

nTUSl,V5ftShaf  as 


there?’ 


,  1'  brought  him  aero*  the 
room,  on  the  run  almost. 

He  put  a  hand  on  the  shoulder  I  shoved 
in  hia  way.  with  “  Move  a  little.  Johnny. 
Let  me  speak  to  Evie." 

I  didn  «  stir.  The  others  were  scrapping 
away  at  a  great  rate,  three  of  them  talking 
at  once;  so  he  had  finally  to  thrust  his  face 
roe.  and  I  got  the  full  benefit  of  his 


"What— have  you— done  with-it?” 

Not  a  word  from  Eve;  only  her  hand 
dropped  half  unconsciously  to  the  mouth  of 
the  little  ulk  wrist  hag  which  hung  on  her 
other  arm.  Homer’s  desperate  eyre  to- 
lowed.  I  waa  glad  that  my  whole  two  hun¬ 
dred  and  ten  pounds  stood  between  them; 
whatever  she  had  in  the  bag  there  he'd 
have  strangled  her  to  get.  Her 
sed  over  the  little  ruffle  that  the 
She  waa  paying  attention  only 


i  at  her.  with 
’oh.  you’ve  nothing 
to  aay  against  ms?  That's  kind  of  you.  Is 
there  anyone  rise  in  the  house  you'd  like 
i  of?  Here’s  an  entire  rommit- 
I  for  the  purpose  of  listening  to 
Now’s  the  time  to  speak  out ." 
Eva  stood  there,  her  face  scarlet,  tears 
slowly  ■riling  in  her  eyre  I  could  hear 
Homer's  breath  whistle  as  we  waited  in 

It  was  no  answer  from  Eve  that  broke 
this  silence,  but  a  harmlres  little  sound  that 
to  throw  the  entire  room  into 
panic— the  Up-Up  of  Bruce's  stick,  hia 
alow  foot  descending  the  aUir. 

-Don't  let  him  come  in!  Oh.  don’t  let 
him  hear!"  Evie  apprabd  drei-rrstdy. 

Klbndge  Stetson  came  hustling  at  me 
with  “  1 -am  bora  —  Lam  bom  —  you  g'wan 
now.  and  uke  Bruce  with  you!  Get  him 
out  of  here  -Uke  him  away)  We  can  do 
without  you.” 

"No.  no!"  Amelia  pushed  him  off  and 
fastened  a  dutch  an  my  coat  edge.  "Take 
Brerejroureetf.EL  You  stay.  John.  You’re 

Above  the  clatter  of  contention  Beulah’s 
I  loud:  "Let young  M cCMIan 
come.  Let  him  come.  You  people  may 
find  that  you’ve  started  something  you  will 

k.  I _ ak  l.  A_..k  ••  ' 


•bout  Evie.”  Bru 


“My  dear  my  dear 
tell  us  yesterday  that  you 
Amelia  murmured.  . 

’’  I  wasn’t  -  Own.  That  is.  I  didn't 
I  would  be.”  the  girl  faltered  half 
Beulah’s  voire  rasped  sUrtlingty:  "No 
caucusing.  I’ll  trouble  you.  hub.  to  aay 
out  loud  anything  you've  rot  to  say." 

“fm  not  making  any  complain U.  Mrs. 
Dodda."  Evie  said.  "  f  stayed  here  in  your 
house,  after  I  was  eighteen,  of  my  own  free 
will.  I  hare  nothing  to  say  against  you. 
Mrs.  Dodds." 

There  was  no  missing  the  neat  explicit- 
ncm  with  which  Evie  left  Homer  out  of  her 


- - the  door  hreiUted, 

and  was  groping  at  the  Jamb.  Now 


*•  up?  Sounds  like  preaching. 
P~pie  i.  the  neat  house  could  hear." 

“L*<  them!"  Beulah  waa  dramatic. 


■There'#  nothing  secret  about  this.  This 
is  a  committee  meeting,  railed  at  my  house 
the  affaire  of  Eve  Denning.  I 
i  were  wanted  in  here  too." 

I  waa  if  it’a 


slsss 

began  a  groping pragma  forward.  "Where 
babe?  Here?  JiU  are  you  in  the  room?" 

It  waa  cruel  to  leave  him  groping,  blun¬ 
dering  toward  ua.  roe  lecturing,  begging 
me  or  anyone  who  would  to  lead  him  in. 
But  I  had  both  hand*  full.  With  Amelia 
and  Linda  over  near  Beulah.  Hor 
a  dre Derate  snatch  for  Eve's  bag. 

I  the  thing  from  hb< 


"Johnny"—  Homer  spoke  in  a  husky 
whisper— "Johnny,  you're  not  going  to- 
you  wouldn't - 

"John!  Homer!"  Beulah  repea  ted.  "We 
were  holding  a  committee  meeting,  1  be¬ 
lieve.  Are  you  two  ready  to  return  to  Un¬ 
case  in  hand?” 

Drowning  Homer  grasped  at  the  straw. 

"lam.  he  said  numbly. 

“Sorry,  Beulah.”  I  shrugged,  “but 
there  s  another  important  bit  of  buxines* 
to  be  closed  up— right  now— before  we  go 
any  further."  I  glanced  at  the  others,  nil 
friend*  of  Bruce's.  "You  won't  mind." 
1  said,  "interrupting  the  committee  meet¬ 
ing  for  a  financial  matter.  Homer’s  buy¬ 
ing  Bruce  out.  You'll  be  interested  in 

"Hah!  Then  1  was  right  in  what  I  said 
at  the  supper  table."  Beulah  sniffed.  "I 
hope  you're  satisfied  with  what  you’ve 
done.  John  Lamborn.” 

'Prettv  wall."  I  grinned.  "Fifty  thou- 
ind's  a  fair  price.  Bruce  thought  ao.  any- 
when  Homer  named  it.” 

There  wasn't  a  soul  in  the  room  who 
larked  knowledge  of  the  situation.  Linda 
Broughton  looked  straight  ahead  of  her. 
Ethridge  nodded  arrow  at  me  the  finan¬ 
cial  man  indorsing  the  transaction. 

But  Beulah,  the  deepest  depth*  of  her 
nature  struck  through  with  anguish  when 
the  porket  nerve  was  touched,  fairly 
■creeched:  "Fifty  —  thousand  dollars! 
If  Homer  Dodds  attempt*  anything  of  the 
sort  I  II  not  sign  the  paper*!" 

"Won't?"  1  took  stock  of  the  situation, 
particularly  of  Homer's  face,  while  I 
tapped  the  finger  ends  of  one  hand  with  the 
little  blue  note  held  firmly  in  the  other. 
"Well,  Beulah,  here'*  one  paper  you’ll  not 
have  to  sign." 

I  got  myself  over  to  Bruce  at  lost,  thrust 
the  note  Into  his  questing  finger*,  which 
dosed  hard  on  It.  Eve  had  followed  me. 
scared. 

The  minute  she  touched  him  his  arm 
rloaed  round  her.  though  he  said  nothing 
more  romantic  than  "Oh. ' 
at  last ." 

"What  do  you  mean  I’d  not  have  to 
algo?”  Beulah  demanded. 

And  though  Homer  tried  to  atall  me  off 
with  a  mutter  of  half-hearted  aaauranrre 
concerning  an  Intention  to  do  the  right 
y.  if  he  was  given  time, 
emed  his  wife  explicitly 
in  the  prreence  of  four  reliable  witncaaes: 
"The  paper  I  just  gave  Bruce  la  a  signed 
contract  for  purchase  of  the  McClellan 
interval  at  fifty  thousand  dollar#.  Is  that 
right.  Homer?” 

"Partly."  he  choked,  and  glanced  from 
Bruce  to  the  other*. 

“Partly?"  Brure  echoed  his  word, 
throwing  open  the  aheet,  fluttering  It.  fare 
on.  in  my  direction.  "  Head  It  to  me.  will 


you  are  - 


thing  by  #  vary  bod) 
not  hustled.  1  informed  his  wife  explicitly 


my 

you.  J.  L.?  Let’e  ace  just  what  he  doe* 


I  barely 


’J.  L.’’— be  hunched  himarif  reekleaaly 
direction— "for  heaven's  aake, 
hat's  up?  Get  me  over  there!” 

"Hold  hard.  Bruce.  Stay  where  you 
Fm  coming  " 

I  got  the  not*  from  Eve;  I  knew  now  it 
u  what  Homer  had  written  at  his  wife's 
to  poke  under  the  child's  door-  our 
deft  stick,  toreed  into  my  hand*  by  ap¬ 
parent  chance. 


No,  no!”  Homer's  writhing*  under  hi* 
wife's  suspicious  eye  were  like  thoao  of  a 
man  on  a  gridiron.  The  last  wiggle  of  fight 
went  out  of  him.  "No  need  to  do  that." 
he  panted.  "I  only  meant  -  the  fact  I*"— 
he  gave  me  a  swift,  entreating  look— "I’m 
buying^tbam  both  out.  Fm  buying  out 

Bruce  didn't  hear  this  conclusion.  When 
I  told  him  later  it  came  on  him  as  a  sur¬ 
prise.  With  the  knowledge  that  he  had  a 
man's  right  to  aasume  the  future  of  the  lie- 
loved  he  forgot  us  all.  The  arm  round  Kve 
tightened,  preened  her  to  his  side,  uncon¬ 
sciously  lifting  her  with  hi*  strength  till  she 
stood  on  tiptoe,  her  head  thrown  back, 
looking  up  at  him.  And  a*  she  clung  so, 
some  of  the  glory  that  had  come  into  his 
blind  countenance  seemed  to  lie  reflected 
down  upon  her  own  that  light  toward 
which  the  whole  world's  face  is  forever 
wistfully  set. 


/.«*/or»A,  Duraltx  GeU 
laM.  II  n  the  Sign  »/ 
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DURATEX 

HIGHEST  QUALITY  COATED  FABRICS 


Who  is  to  Blame  for  the  Fact  that 
the  Upholstery  is  Where  Automobiles  First 
Begin  to  Look  Second  Hand? 


TX7HEN  you  buy  an  automobile  you  want 
*  *  the  cost  to  bear  a  sensible  relation  to  the 
service  you  get  from  the  car. 

Have  you  any  idea  how  much  the  ordinary 
upholstery  material  costs  you  in  the  way 
of  depreciation  in  the  value  of  your  car  and 
in  cheapening  the  appearance  of  the  car  ? 

If  you  ever  tried  to  get  out  from  under  in 
selling  a  "used”  car,  you  have  probably  learned 
some  startling  things  about  depreciation— and 
perhaps  wondered  what  you  did  to  the  car 
that  made  it  worth  so  much  less  than  you 
paid  for  it. 

You  can  sec  cars  every  day— high  priced  and  low 
priced— on  which  the  upholstery  looks  used  and  worn, 
although  the  paint  on  the  body  isn't  even  dulled. 


That  is  the  result  of  using  the  wrong  kind  of  auto¬ 
mobile  upholstery— and  the  car  owner  is  the  man 
who  stands  the  loss. 

The  great  contribution  of  Duratex  to  the  motor 
owning  public  of  America  is  the  fact  that  it  is  sun -proof, 
water-proof,  durable— never  cracks,  scuffs  or  checks— 
and  if  stays  fresh  and  new  looking  all  during  the 
life  of  the  car. 

That  is  why  forty  of  the  leading  American,  and 
thirty-six  of  the  leading  Foreign  automobile  manufac¬ 
turers  are  now  using  Duratex. 

To  such  automobile  purchasers  as  are  interested  in 
securing  full  value  for  their  automobile  money,  we  rec¬ 
ommend  looking  for  the  Duratex  label  in  the  car  you  buy. 

It  is  your  guarantee  that  you  have  usable  uphol¬ 
stery  in  the  car— and  it  will  save  you  many  dollars  in 
depreciation  and  keep  your  car  looking  better. 


the  DURATEX  COMPANY 

President 

main  ottice  — -rr_— branch  offices 
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Transmits  the  power  without  the  shock 

The  strain  on  the  universal  joint  is  intensified  with  every  irregularity  of  the  road 


MUD  holes— sharp  turns— steep  hills  — worn- 
out  roads  — all  test  the  universal  joint.  At 
every  irregularity  in  the  road  the  universal 
joint  must  adapt  itself  to  abrupt  changes  in  the  angle 
of  the  drive  shaft.  Constantly  twisted  —  constantly 
wrenched— the  universal  joint  must  still  transmit  a 
smooth,  even  flow  of  power  to  the  r<  ir  axle. 

Meta!  joint*  wear  loose  under  this  severe  strain. 
They  transmit  road  shocks  and  engine  shocks  which 
rack  the  bearings,  differential  and  transmission.  The 
more  the  metal  joint  becomes  worn,  the  harder  is  the 
strain. 

Cushioning  tin  short*  and  strains 

To  save  your  cat  this  «evere  wr.sr  mvl  trar,  the  Therm-  >1 
Hardy  Universal  J  mi  has  been  <Wr..d  limit  .f  iU.n.1* 
fabric  discs,  it  abveba  lh-  blows  that  rack  lb.  n-ai.  -  id  b<..' 
ings.  The  Thermoid  Hai.ly  Joint  Inn.  mils  tl><-  i»wrt  with  ul 

the  shock. 

Having  no  Ml  .1  to  metal  wearing  surfaces,  the  Thermetd- 
Hardy  Joint  cannol  wrat  toow  It  mi m-  .  no  l«ii  .  at-m  i 

constant  attention 


1  etasbciry  ore  obrosBed. 

Adopted  by  leading  manufacturers 


talc  Truck  Cn. 

Car  Co.  (KMinrf) 
•  MiKuc  Corp. 

I  M< C*rfp 

ritiijtii  Son  fc  Co. 


hi  •*  1 1.  «t 


Funu'ise  construction  for  strength 

ented  fanwiw  omitriKOn  of  the  fle.ible  fabric  d..-s 
Them -adl  lardy  Umvrr.d  Joint  l».  extraordinary 


mid.  Mi»m>  Cap. 

Ik  Iron  Co. 

>«r  Mnfnr  C«* 

■m<  Mk.c  Truck  Corp. 

•napewt  Tr\xk  Co. 
no  Citv  Four  Wti*c4  Drivo  C 
•l»rr  MiViv  Truck  C<K 
•ftl  LoFroo<«  Truck  Co..  Inc 

■toon  IVnrfuria  Corn 


Thermoid-Hardy 

UNIVERSAL  JOINT 


Fanwise  construction  for  strength 


Makers  of  "Thermoid  Hydraulic  Compressed  Brake  Lining”  and  "Thermoid  Crolide  Compound  Tires ” 
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PET  FOR  TEN  DAYS 


T) 


ue  once  started  along  the  path  of  med¬ 
ical  science. 

“Well,  what  next?  Have  we  forgotten 
anything?"  I  naked  anxiously.  "I  heard 
there  wa*  a  new  geologist  in  town  from 
Kurkburnett.  and  maybe  he - " 

“Have  you  had  your  teeth  examined 
yet?" 

1  had  not.  The  idea  had  never  occurred 
to  me.  Why  should  it?  My  trouble  was 
much  lower. 

"  Have  that  done  at  once,"  he  exclaimed 
in  such  lively  horror  that  I  knew  mine  must 
be  an  emergency  case. 

That  day  was  a' revelation:  I  learned 
that  all  human  ills  spring  from  tooth 
trouble.  If  you  have  rheumatism  mb  a 
taxi  and  hit  for  the  nearest  dentist.  If  you 
are  troubled  with  dandruff  and  falling 
hair  get  your  wisdom  teeth  yanked  out. 
It’a  a  caution.  Should  the  cook  strike  for 
higher  wages  or  quit  her  job  in  the  middle 
uf  a  inenl  the  trouble  lies  in  her  gums:  and 
if  your  husband’s  disposition  is  unsatisfac¬ 
tory  or  you  don’t  like  his  relations  persuade 
him  to  have  eight  or  nine  molars  pulled 
which  he  may  have  been  guarding  jealously 
uli  hia  life,  lie  will  then  berome  harmless 
and  ns  eweet-natured  as  a  dove. 

Every  decade  a  new  fad  hohs  up.  It 
used  to  be  appendicitis,  then  serums,  now 
it  is  the  teeth.  One  of  these  fine  days  we’ll 
wake  up  to  discover  that  mankind  has  been 
suffering  needlessly  for  centuries  because  ha 
neglected  ingrown  hairs. 

1  strolled  Into  a  dentist’s  forge  and  re¬ 
marked  casually  that  I  wished  to  have  my 
teeth  examined. 

"What  for?"  he  asked  briskly. 

"How  do  I  know?  Everybody's 
it.  1  want  to  find  out  what  for." 

"I  do  only  extractions."  he  announced 
with  an  air  of  wounded  dignity.  So  I  saw 
he  didn’t  want  my  buslnew,  and  apolog iied 
and  meandered  out. 

The  next  one  I  tackled  must  have  re¬ 
garded  me  as  a  bill  collector  or  an  oil-stock 
snlremnn,  for  he  studiously  avoided  giving 
inc  n  chance  to  state  my  mission,  hut  after 
half  an  hour  of  waiting  the  blit  hmome  young 
person  in  hta  outer  office  was  seised  with 
pity,  and  Informed  me  that  Doctor  Joiwe 
took  only  pyorrhea  canes. 

"Then  where  the  Sam  Hill  will  1  go  to 
find  out  what's  wrong?"  I  asked  draper- 
atdy. 

"Well,  what  is  wrong?" 

"That’s  what  I  want  to  find  out," 

"  Have  you  tried  an  X-ray  examination?" 
■he  inquired  soothingly.  "Doctor  Brown 
is  very  good." 

"Never  agsinl”  I  ■aid  firmly,  and  con¬ 
tinued  my  quest. 

A  Tip  From  Molkor  Naturo 

Tor  seven  hours  and  twenty-nine  min- 
UtM  I  wandered  round  and  round  that 
building,  aeeking  a  dental  sharp  who  sne- 
ciallxedin  what  ailed  me.  and  the  difficulty 
was,  of  course,  that  I  didn’t  know.  Some  of 
them  were  sufficiently  tolerant  of  my  igno¬ 
rance  to  recommend  friends  who  recom¬ 
mended  them  in  turn,  but  if  a  man  was  so 
stupid  that  he  could  not  specify  the  job  he 
wanted  done,  what  could  they  do? 

Some  of  them  pulled  teeth;  some  merely 
peered  into  your  mouth  and  never  uttered 
a  word  except  "Three  dollars:'’  aocne  were 
impatient  of  any  trouble  but  pyorrhea: 
others  did  fillings;  others  devoted  their 
power*  to  bridge  work;  some  wanted  to 
X-ray  three  on  the  top  left-hand  side,  but 
refused  to  have  any  dealings  with  the  right 
lower  jaw;  others  were  foe  photographing 
two  upper*  and  a  lower  on  the  right  side, 
but  studiously  avoided  a  glance  at  the  left. 
Finally  it  dawned  on  me  that  in  the  present- 
day  development  of  the  dental  industry 
there  is  a  special  expert  for  each  tooth  in 
your  head,  and  he  is  very  apt  to  have 
trained  helpers,  such  as  blacksmiths,  plumb- 
era,  and  standard-rig  drillers;  so  I  turned 
over  what  ready  money  remained  to  me 
and  departed. 

Next  morning  all  doubts  were  dissipated. 
Mother  Nature  took  pity  on  my  helpless¬ 
ness  and  fears.  She  said:  "Thw  poor  boob 
will  ruin  himself  with  specialists  sure 
enough.  It’s  time  I  put  the  Dempsey  on 
him.  And  she  did. 

I  knew  what  the  matter  was  the  instant 
I  got  out  of  bed  and  tried  to  straighten  up. 
During  my  sleep  a  pile  driver  had  punched 
me  just  above  the  right  groin.  It  was  as 
tender  there  as  Allied  sensibilities,  and  after 


walking  a  few  steps  the  conviction  forced 
itself  upon  me  that  in  some  mysterious 
fashion  a  road  roller  had  got  inside  and  was 
trying  to  drag  me  down.  If  I  breathed  hard 
1  had  to  grab  my  waistline  with  both 
to  hold  it  up. 

“This  afternoon  at  two  o’clock.' 

fraction  of  an  ounce  1  would  have  slain 
in  h*  tracks,  trusting  to  the  good  sem 
a  Texas  jury. 

With  the  announcement  a  grateful 
fell  upon  me.  Straightway  all  my 
ar.d  dread  vanished.  Instead  of  scaring  me 
the  propeet  of  an  operation  had  the  oppo¬ 
site  effect,  which  is  the  way  with  human¬ 
kind.  Uncertainty  and  anticipation  sap 
resolution;  once  faced  with  an  ur.racapable 
situation  the  average  prreoo  accepts  it 
with  fortitude. 


Aside  altogether  from  the  passo- 
rannot  pass  into 
So  many  things 
have  failed 

“The  operation  was  completely  surress- 
ful.  but  the  patient  croaked  "-you  know 
the  sort  of  thing  I  mean. 

“  I  too,"  I  remarked,  as  one  of  them  pre¬ 
pared  to  dap  the  mask  over  my  face,  "a 
‘  with  you  before  you  get  me  down.” 
hoot!’  said  the  doc. 

’You  make  absolutel^sure— abritively. 

you  sew  me  up  again." 

Don’t  you  worry,  son.”  he  rejoined 
.  "Think  I’d  wave  any  of  my  tools 
inside — the  way  they  rort  these  days?” 

I  perceived  that  he  aaa  a  humane  man, 
and  m>*  mind  was  at  rest.  Botodco.  all 
further  conversation  was  cut  off  by  the 
mask.  Somebody  aaa  nibbing  ray  tummy 


Thai  Da,  Wa,  J-l  ~ 


Only  one  discordant  note  was  struck  in 
the  chorus  of  approval  which  rreetrd  my 
proclamation  that  I  planned  to  have  it 
out— for.  of  course,  when  you’re  going  to 
take  an  operation  you  are  entitled  to  get  all 
you  ran  out  of  it.  and  I  went  round  town 
telling  everybody  I  could  And  in  the  few 

hours  that  remained.  That  note  came  It - 

my  female  relative*. 

"What?"  they  cried  with  one 
“On  Friday?  Don’t  drr*m  of  it!" 

’’  But  the  dog-gone  thing  won’t  wait  until 

wanted  to  laugh,  hut  it 
Her*  they  were,  seriously  propreing  to  take 
a  risk  by  postponing  the  operation  tern  use 
of  a  silly  lupemtitloo!  Of  course  such  re-| 
perstition*  are  pretty  general  s  1 

women,  and  we  ahould  not  espret  too! _ 

of  the  weaker  sex.  but  Friday  meant  noth- 
ing  in  my  young  bfe.  Braidra  I  had  a  luck 
piece.  It  was  a  coin  I  had  carried  In  a  spe¬ 
cial  pocket  throughout  the  war,  and  my 
intention  was  to  wnuggle  it  Into  the  oper¬ 
ating  room. 

Everybody  else  whooped  It  up  for  me. 
You  would  have  thought  I  had  struck  an  oil 
well  or  something  the  way  they  enthused.) 
They  clapped  me  on  the  b^k,  crying  jovi- 
ally:  "Co  to  It.  ol’-timer I"  Thcyil 
me  that  an  operation  was  a  joke -a 
nothing  with  a  minis,  sign -  and  I  -°uM  be 
oat  again  playing  golf  In  no  time  and  better 
than  ever  before  in  my  life,  ha-ha !  Ponder- 
ing  the  matter  now  I  know 
l*r  cent  of  a  man'* 

"  Religio"?"  demanded  thefl 

—  — - 1  at  the  sanitarian. 

.1  me  down  a  neutral."  I  an- 

jPfaktfaly. 

My  wife  protested  with  indignation,  so) 
she  wrote  '’Frwbyterian’’  instead,  and 
everybody  was  sa lifted.  The  formalities. 


that  ninety 


having  been  complied  with,  my  sole  anxiety 
now  was  directed  to  the  safety  1 4  the  sur- 

B— ’■  tools.  I  mean  to  my,  1  didn’t  want  I 

to 


leave  a  aaw  or  a  pair  of  pliers  I 
From  time  to  time  ■tones  had  reached  my 

only  to** discover  Uter  tks? thnr"had<got 
away  with  a  spare  tire,  or  the  forceps, 
thereby  putting  the  busy  surgeon  to  the 


like  that  at  my  party. 

w’En'raa;: 

me  to  don  lT 


He 

put  in  the 
brought  in  i 


AssiKtffstanz 

the  south  by  nothing  but  a  pair  of  linen 
foot  cover*  which  reached  only  to  the  knee 
and  wouldn’t  stay  up.  How  could  they? 
. to  hold  them!  It’a  the 


- openly 

.  you  feel  exactly 
—  - - —  -herein  you  are  walk¬ 

ing  along  a  crowded  thoroughfare  dad  in 
thirteen  cents’ worth  of  laundry.  That  suit 
will  lake  a  lot  of  explaining  from  the  raed- 
ofomon,  adroit  as  they  are. 
you  ever  have  to  roll  on  top  of  an 


ical  r. 

Did  you  ever  nave 
operating  table?  It’a  a 


as  of  elevated  trains  in  my  brain,  and 
the  voices  of  the  surgeons  sounded  very  far 
away  and  growing  fainter. 

"lie  had  an  stuck  of  Au  in  Germany 
last  year,  and  another  milder  one  In  Febru¬ 
ary/’  I  heard,  and  then  I  remembered  with 
horror  that  ray  lock  piece  was  in  my  bath 
robe  in  the  other  room,  tied  carefully  in  a 
handkerchief. 

Perhaps  the  anaatbetir  was  not  powerful 
enough -an>-sray,  I  distinctly  felt  some¬ 
body  hit  me  on  the  head  with  a  club,  and 
then— oblivion.  What  happened  after  that 
I  am  in  no  position  to  aay.  It  arema  from 
■’  later  conversation  that  they 
an  exploratory  expedition  in  an 
effort  to  ascertain  whether  any  other  mean- 
nr»  lurked  within  beaidea  my  appendix 
and  dtsporition.  My  mental  picture  of  the 
scene  ■■  of  one  of  them  exploring,  ever  and 
anon  exclaiming.  “Oh.  look  what  I’ve 
found*"- and  holding  up  Flxhibit  A  for 
the  other’s  inspection. 

For  a  patient,  the  real  trouble  start* 
when  he  k  coming  out  of  the  aiurethetic. 
Ether  has  an  odor  all  its  own-  and  is  wel¬ 
come  to  keep  it  so  far  as  I’m  concerned.  If 
any  living  thing  smelled  that  way  an  out¬ 
raged  world  would  nar  up -hut.  no,  I  am 
wrong.  For  my  Amt  haxy  impression  as  I 
regained  consciousness  was  that  wo  were 
in  Franco  on  a  hot  day,  with  the 
e  Division  on  our  left  and  the 
In  our  direction. 

CUar  l Ip  to  tko  Eyrbrowi 

Several 


bandy 


you  try  to  cany  it  off  i 


quips  with  tire  !3ttSi  ted 

a  and  attendants,  but  your  heart 
it,  and  your  voice  turns  mighty  thin 


casually 

_  and  other  pious  men  are 
often  given  to  ruming  freely  under  the  In¬ 
fluence.  and  a  doctor  had  corroborated  thin 
bit  of  information.  So  I  was  naturally 

On  the  other  hand,  it  occurred  to  me  that 
if  I  could  only  get  off  something  lofty  and 
noble  while  coming  to  it  would  redound  to 
my  credit— it  would  be  a  knock-out.  Great 
men  are  always  dang  that  in  their  hours  of 
trial,  or  on  their  deathbed*.  History  in 
full  of  nuch  inspiring  utterance*  as  “  Don’t 
give  up  the  ship,  boys!”  "Once aboard  the 
lugger  and  the  gurl  is  mine!"  You  have  aQ 

number  of  kbi*  had  suggested  thero- 
seire*  to  me.  chiefly  along  patriotic  linen. 
In  their  letter*  home  from  the  Bordeaux, 
Tour*  and  Paris  fronts  many  a  gallant  cog¬ 
nac  bound  had  expressed  bitter  regret  that 
he  possessed  only  one  life  to  sacrifice  on  the 
altar  of  his  country.  Why  shouldn’t  I  get 
off  something  like  that?  Of  course  "My 
only  regrot  is  that  I  have  just  one  appendix 
to  give  to  ray  country"  would  never  do. 

it  lacked  appropriatences  in  a 
-it  didn't  hare  the  real  heart  throb 
to  it.  Yet  why  shouldn’t  I  be  able  to  whis¬ 
per  something  from  my  bed  of  pain  which 
would  strike  a  rosponmvr  chord  in  the 

"iVriL  I  SI.  *Ur  Xtworda  on  getting  a 
conscious  whiff  of  the  ether  were  "The 
bird  who  said  an  operation's  a  joke  is  a 
liar!" 

I  am  here  to  affirm  it  again.  No  opera¬ 
tion  is  a  joke-  except  for  the  doctors.  To 
a  sick  man  that  it  is  may  be  fine 
‘  .  but  anesthetics  and  the  knife 
:  to  the  human  system  from 
which  it  taken  many  months  to  recover. 

For  twenty-four  hours  I  went  through 
the  usual  routine  of  nausea  and  gas  pains. 


It  didn't  do  for  me  to  think  of  anything 
funny,  for  laughter  brought  exquisite  agony . 
Why,  for  a  sreek  or  more  I  dared  not  read 
the  political  news ! 

Then  another  worry  seized  me.  It  ia  a 
delicate  matter  to  mention,  but  since  we 
are  all  here  in  clubby  spirit,  the  fact  of  the 
matter  is- well,  come  closer  and  I’ll  whis¬ 
per:  The  interne  who  prepared  me  for 
the  operation  had  been  too  generous  with 
iodine. 

You  see,  it  didn't  belong  to  him,  but  to 
the  hospital.  Coneeuut-iidy  he  had  mixed 
it  strong,  and  instead  of  painting  only  the 
necessary  portion*  of  my  anatomy  he  had 
smeared  it  over  almost  my  entire  front. 
I-iltle  Collett  Munger  blew  in  to  see  me  one 
day.  and  after  listening  with  undisguised 
horror  to  my  comment*  to  the  nurse  went 
home  to  report.  "Oh.  mother l  They 
painted  Uncle  Pat’a  stomach  with  iodine 
clear  up  to  his  eyebrows.'’ 

If  that  is  his  childish  ides  of  my  figure, 
all  right.  I  don’t  hold  any  grudge  aguinst 
the  boy,  but  despite  every  assurance  that 
the  interne  is  one  of  the  beat  chaps  in  the 
world  and  a  competent  physician  and  u 

eman  to  his  family  and  they  need 
-In  spite  of  all  that.  I  am  wailing,  yi*. 
waiting.  It  may  take  me  years  to  gel  even, 
but  my  doctor  hss  given  his  solemn  promise 
that,  no  matter  what  corner  of  the  world  I 
might  be  in.  he  will  wire  me  ahould  that 
interne  ever  require  an  operation,  in  order 
that  I  might  hurry  back  and  prepare  him. 
You  eannot  imagine  the  almost  holy  satis¬ 
faction  1  get  out  of  the  thought.  In  my 
leisure  momenta  I  dream  aweet  dreams  of 
standing  over  thst  bird  with  n  whitewash 
bru»h  and  a  ninety-nine  per  rent  solution. 

A  Ckallongo  DocUnod 

They  tried  to  tell  roe,  too,  that  the  iodine 
had  been  the  usual  strength  and  the  fault 
lay  In  my  tender  akin.  Of  course  they 
would  aay  that,  for  doctoi*  always  stick 
together.  But  the  subtle  compliment  did 
not  go  down.  It  was  gratifying  to  learn 
that  I  had  a  tummy  surpassing  the  famous 
fifty-thousand -dollar  one  in  the  movl<»  - 
was  it  her  back?— anyhow,  the  news  did 
not  alleviate  my  suffering*. 

"You  aren’t  half  so  badly  off  as  a  nuree 
hero  in  the  hospital.  they  asserted.  "She 
had  a  tender  akin.  too.  and  she  ia  in  far 
worer  shape  than  you.' 

"Ho.  indeed!  Is  she?  Fetch  Her  Ini” 
I  cricd^  bidi^nantly.  ”|  don’t  believe  It. 

But  they  refused.  They  crawfished. 
They  said:  ”0h,  she’s  bet  ter  now."  It  was 
just  like  them  to  crawl  out  of  it. 

They  would  not  accept  my  challenge, 
but  my  nuree  wheeled  into  my  room  one 
day  a  patient  whose  coming  cut  short  my 
roarings  and  com  plaints -a  little  fellow 
about  throe  years  old.  with  laughing  blue 
eyee  and  an  adorable  smile.  His  lather  and 
mother  had  been  virtims  of  the  flu.  and 
Edwin  himself  was  afflicted  with  spinal 
trouble.  For  long  weeks  he  had  laid 
strapped  to  a  board;  for  many  weary, 
weary  months  he  would  continue  to  lie 
there;  but  never  once  since  the  doctor  oper¬ 
ated  had  they  heard  a  whimper  out  of  him 
On  the  contrary',  Li*  passage  through  the 
halls  and  wards  was  always  like  a  flash  of 
sunshine. 

When  he  entered  my  room  and  winked 
at  me  as  he  bad  been  taught  to  do,  and 
chirped  "How  do.  Pat?"  in  his  flutclike 
voice,  I  never  felt  so  ashamed  In  my  life. 
I  wanted  to  turn  my  face  to  the  wall.  There 
he  lay,  a  mere  tot,  cheerful  in  real  suffering, 
while  a  bulking  boob  like  myself  had  to 
groan  and  whine  about  an  unimportant 
item  like  a  burned  tummy,  1  formed  a  vast 
respect  for  Edwin.  My  wife  ought  really  to 
have  brought  me  the  toy's  instead  of  him  — 
for  he  was  the  man  of  the  pair. 

The  way  we  live  nowadays  a  next-door 
neighbor  could  pare  away  alone  and  friend- 
las  without  our  knowing  it,  so  one  never 
realizes  how  much  suffering  there  is  round 
him  until  he  spends  a  week  or  two  in  a  hos- 

e.  You  lie  there  in  grateful  languor;  the 
b  open:  suddenly  you  see  a  patient 
being  wheeled  along  the  hall  from  the  oper- 
atinr  room.  She  b  still  with  the  stillm»  of 
death:  there  b  a  white  cloth  over  her  face: 
and  you  wonder.  Or  in  the  dead  of  night, 
when  the  whole  great  institution  is  hushed, 
comw  an  abrupt,  subdued  commotion  at 
the  elevators,  a  scurrying  of  nurses  and 
_  fCaallama*  mn  Pare  144) 
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Fig  ure  -Working 


01 


„  Merchant 
Wholesaler 
Manufacturer 


Merchants,  wholesalers, 
and  manufacturers,  in 
numbers  that  seem  to  ¥  V*  \ 
know  no  limit,  are  con-  Aj 
sistently  turning  to  the  | 

Dalton  with  all  their  » 
figure  work. 

Their  problems  in¬ 
clude  practically  every  sort  of  figuring 
found  in  modern  business,  from  the  sim¬ 
plest  additions  to  the  most  com-  — ^ 
plex  calculations. 

The  Dalton  is  able  to  render  this  * 
unusual  figuring  service  because  it  s 
is  an  unusual  figuring  machine. 

The  advantages  of  the  Dalton  J  ; 
have  their  origin  in  its  exclusive  4 
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EMERY  Shirts  are  worn 
on  the  smartest  thor¬ 
oughfares;  at  exclusive 
clubs  and  fashionable 
gathering  places. 

They  hob-nob  with  the  kind 
oi  apparel  chc«cn  by  men  who 
want  the  I'd  ter  sort  of  thing. 
The  quality  of  fabrics 
and  the  finished  tailoring 
{  of  Emery  Shirts  are  easen- 

\  ti.il  to  good  form  in  dress. 

I*  At  better  class  shops. 
A  of  course. 


•  dreary  void, 
rrowi  bad  just  started 


uu«<  -  u. 
•w  L  c  > 

Philadelphia 


The*  be  would  crow  levin*  and  begin  to 
make  rifwn  and  Ulk  her  into  ■  good 
humor,  and  nxr  they  bad  been  married  so 
abort  •  time  be  tot  iny  with  thb  eort  of 
■luff  very  creditably.  ao  that  each  tiff  ended 
in  renewed  billing.  Bark  abe  would  hop  to 
her  work,  aa  happy  a>  the  dewier  in  a  big 

iroukfdo  hb  P7k*P*  h°t^T 

However,  be  ww  naturally  a  loafer,  and 
ornery.  Instead  of  searching  the  raids  and 
yard*  and  byway*  for  building  material, 
that  bird  probably  apent  moat  of  hb  time 
playing  Kelley  pool  somewhere.  or  wnatinf 
EU  money  at  rummy  with  a  lot  of  other 

•pent  it  be  did  mighty  little  work -I  could 
*ee  that.  For  twohoun ahe  toiled  bark  and 
forth  from  the  newt,  doubtless  wondering 
as  the  did  ao  what  on  earth  had  become  of 
John.  And  there  ™  John  all  the  while. 
Juat  out  of  sight  round  a  atone  trimming, 
preening  hb  feather?  comfortably  in  the 
run.  At  thb  form  of  effort  be  was  moat  in- 
dustrious,  doubtless  being  troubled  with 


put  in  at  the  office!  Yet  the  only  thing  I 
aaw  him  do  in  eight  hours  of  watrhing  was 
to  dart  out  nnd  pick  a  row  with  any  other 
sparrow  that  ventured  to  approach  within 
five  yards  of  the  neat.  Sometimes  1  almost 
doubt  that  fighting  is  the  highmt  form  of 
endeavor. 

As  soon  aa  an  appendicitis  patient  b  well 
enough  to  roceive  visitors  hb  friends  who 
haw  been  operated  on  rush  round  to  brag 
of  their  scars.  They  come  in  and  make  a 
feint  of  quiwtioning  you  about  yours.  But, 

Stbey  haven't  the  least  intention  of 
r  to  what  you  have  to  say,  for  no 
lo  you  atari  on  a  conscientious  nar¬ 
rative  of  your  experiences,  working  from 
the  beginning  of  tne  trouble,  eight  or  nine 
year*  ago,  to  the  present  hour,  than  they 
burst  into  rhapsodies  of  the  neat  job  a  sur¬ 
geon  did  on  them.  They  even  want  to  show 
the  scan.  • 

Taro  or  three  of  my  acquaintances  did 
that,  and  it  seemed  extraordinary  to  me 
that  persons  of  breeding  could  be  guilty  of 
such  vulgar  vanity.  Besides  their  scars 
weren't  so  much— not  at  all!  Wait  until  I 
am  able  to  get  out  to  the  golf  course  again, 
and  under  the  ahowm,  and  I'll  show  all 
comers  what  a  real  scar  b. 

To  a  person  who  ordinarily  keeps  fairly 
busy  the  period  of  early  convalescence  b  a 

BThe  pain  b  over;  he  is  beginning  to 
the  promptings  of  a  twelve-cylinder 
appetite;  and  he  has  nothing  to  do  but 
take  it  easy  and  receive  callers  and  road. 


well  for  Midnight,  the  Alibi  Specialist 

he  street  And  it  is  amazing  how  many  items  of  in- 
i  a  straw,  teroat  an  average  newspaper  contains  it  you 
Id  weave  know  where  to  look  for  them.  From  lost 
ame.  He  brindle  pups  to  the  latest  cane  of  a  wife 
in  entire  bumping  off  a  husband  because  he  wouldn't 
straw  so  take  her  to  the  movias  — a  Texas  jury  wept 
he  found  over  thb  pitiful  tale  and  returned  a  verdict 
hb  wife  of  justifiable  homleida-I  read  them  all  to 
h  and  re-  the  laat  word. 

material.  One  dispatch  particularly  gripped  me.  for 
lit  for  the  it  b  ao  rare  in  three  days  of  exaggeration 
and  propaganda  and  straight-out  lying  to 
I  that  the  find  a  man  of  conscientious,  temperate 
>fl  on  the  statement.  Hero  it  b: 

“  AntutKi:,  Ticsai.— A  peculiar  phenom- 
*  P*  enon  occurred  near  Nugent,  about  twenty 
fr  on  the  m|i„  northeast  of  here,  laat  night,  when  a 


ous,  temperate 


Scar  Against  Scar 


ture. 

"Will  Myatt.  a  farmer  In  the  Nugent 
section,  vouchee  for  the  statement  about 
the  skinning  of  the  rabbit*." 

One  of  three  daya  I  Intend  to  get  into 
touch  with  Win.  A  man  like  him  has  ■  fu¬ 
ture  in  politic*  or  aomething. 

Fating  and  mating  and  draping— It's  a 
grand  life  while  it  lasts.  And  for  once  in 

S  striving  existence  you  are  a  pet.  Oh. 
the  way  tliey  fuaa  over  you  1  You  have 
to  express  a  wi»h.  and  an  attentive 
nurse  humra  to  fulfill  It.  Your  wife  will 
bring  you  cigar*,  and  even  hold  a  match 
while  you  light  one.  so  help  mel  Every¬ 
body  humors  your  lightest  whim.  If  you 
wish  for  a  book  or  a  magazine  you  have  only 
to  glance  toward  It  and  aomcliody  place* 
it  in  your  hands. 

"He'll  be  so  spoiled  there  won’t  be  any 
living  with  him.'  declares  your  next  of  kin, 
but  you  don’t  pay  any  mind,  as  the  darkies 
nay.  for  everything  is  running  your  way 
now.  Even  your  men  friends  inquire  anx¬ 
iously  what  they  can  do.  and  express  readi¬ 
ness  to  execute  your  errands  and  attend  to 
your  affairs.  You  realize  that  one  of  these 
days,  after  you  have  run  the  privileges  of 
an  invabd  into  the  ground,  when  you  lan¬ 
guidly  intimate  to  an  acquaintance  that 
you  would  like  to  get  a  look  at  the  news¬ 
paper  on  yonder  table,  he  will  retort.  "Get 
it  yourself,  you  big  stiff!"  But  that  prow 
pect  b  a  till  in  the  distance  and  causes  you 
no  concern.  Convalescence  b  a  blissful 


One  of  the  orderlies  was  a  gentleman 
who  bore  the  nickname  of  Midnight.  Pro* 
aihly  hb  color  had  something  to  do  with 
thb  cognomen— I  suspected  so  from  the 
outset.  Hb  first  words  to  me  were:  "Ain’t 
you  growed  together  yet,  bo»T” 

Midnight  was  a  spirited  conversation¬ 
alist,  but  as  a  worker  he  belonged  with 
Mrs.  Sparrow's  husband.  In  other  words, 
whenever  they  wanted  him  for  something 
M  idnight  just  wasn't  there,  and  they  would 
find  him  in  a  linen  closet  or  other  refuge 
that  offered  opportunity  tor  reflection  and 
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Service  —  nation-wide  service  —  has 
helped  win  for  Republic  the  greatest 
truck  preference  in  the  world.  Two 
thousand  authorized  service  stations,  and 
seven  factory-maintained  National  Parts 
Depots,  assure  Republic  owners  every¬ 
where  uninterrupted  truck  performance. 

Republic  Track  S.I..  Corporation.  Ala.,  Mlcbif.n 
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Advisory  service  is  free.  Ask  for  beaut  i 
fully  illustrated  Bulletin  No.  26. 

Phone.  Wire  or  Write  Main  Offices.  Wau 
kegun,  HI.,  or  Brunch  Offices  Nearest  You 


CYCLONE  FENCE 


In  Wire  or  Iron 


\C  for  Estates  arvd 
Suburb  arvHomes 

Distinction,  good  taste  and  refinement 
characterize  the  home  and  grounds  en¬ 
closed  with  Cyclone  Fence. 

Cyclone  Fence,  wire  or  iron,  is  correct  in 
design;  combines  simplicity  with  beauty. 
It  is  the  choice  of  the  most  fastidious. 
Built  in  many  handsome  and  exclusive 
patterns  from  which  a  fence  may  be  se¬ 
lected  that  will  harmonize  with  your  home 
and  its  environment. 


CYCLONE  FENCE  COMPANY 

WAUKEGAN,  ILLINOIS 

Factories -WAUKEGAN.  ILL  CLEVELAND. O.  FORTWORTII.TEX. 
Branches  —  CHICAGO  INDIANAPOLIS  DETROIT  ROCHESTER  I’llll  ADFLPHIA 
NFAV  YORK  CITY  BALTIMORE  ST.IOUIS  OAKLAND  PORTLAND  SAN  FRANCISCO 
Look  for  ihc  "  on  Cyclone  Fence  ami  Products 


THE  SHTURDHY  EVENING  POST 


147 


“He  isn’t  boned.  He  never  even  hid  ■ 
setback" 

It  was  my  turn  now. 

be  door  porteTafth*  old  dab?* 

"Certainly.  Treated  him  for  tonaOim.” 
Doctors  always  remember  people  by  their 
ailment*. 

“Well,  he  had  an  attach  of  appeedicittt 
once.  too.  and  they  whisked  him  to  the 
hospital.  John  was  mighty  sick,  but  h. 
didn’t  intend  to  have  any  cutting  done,  so 
when  he  heard  an  interne  say  they  would 
operate  next  morning  he  was  scared.  He 
was  sure  enough  scared.  They  had  taken 
away  hi*  clothes  -  be  had  nothing  on  except 
a  nightie.  But  he  sneaked  out  that  night. 
John  did.  slid  down  a  waterspout  and  ran 
home.  And  he  ha*  never  been  sick  from  that 
day  to  this.  Yah!  Smarty!" 

“WeH  get  him  yet."  said  the  doctor 
grimly.  t 

where.  I  write  this  as  a  warning,  for  neat 
time  there  may  not  be  a  waterspout  handy 

Fr*idom  for  Women  / 


mo 


■  Give  Them 
.jiH  Good  Light 

Get  your  Quick  Lite  Lamp  today. 

Use  it  this  evening.  The  whole  family 
will  be  delighted  with  It.  Because  the  Quick- 
Lite  is  a  "homey”  Ught. 

It  always  brings  brightness,  good 


as  stylish  stout. 

But.  oh.  the  tortures  I  have  endured 
from  that  fiendish  contrivance  I -constant 
torment  from  the  moment  I  don  it  in  the 
morning  until  I  tear  it  off  at  night.  Now  I 
know  why  women  like  to  get  Into  some¬ 
thing  loose.  But  not  one  of  them  he*  got 
anything  on  me  when  it  cornea  to  early 

*•*&*  u.  h*  «  good  effect  how¬ 
ever:  it  has  mad*  me  a  more  ardent  suf¬ 
fragette  Yea.  air;  I'm  for  greeter  freedom 
for  women,  and  I  move  w*  start  with  the 


every  family  circle. 

It  gives  such  a  flood  of  clear,  strong, 
steady  and  pure -white  Ught  that  "Father”  can 
read  the  whole  evening  thru  without  having  to 
•tore  and  squint  to  make  out  the  words. 

And  r/iia  light  is  so  soft  and  smooth  and 
natural  in  quality  that  "Mother"  can  do  her 
hnct  needle  work  or  match  the  most  delicate 
colors.  The  children  can  play  or  study  under 
the  kindly  glow  of  the  Quick  Lite  without 
injuring  their  ryes  in  the  least. 


(oleman  Quick-Life 


Lamps  and  Lanterns 

For  general  use  about  the  house  the 
..  .  Quick  Lite  Lamp  is  the  finest  kind  of  a  light. 

And  for  all  outdoor  night  work  the  Qulck-Litc 

*•  I.  .-U.I  wh.l  you  tirvd  llu.ll  .m  It-  urn-  mlivl|iU 

I  ••  ih'  Leo-p— sivr.  w-nr  ..-ill. f.,1  lulu  m<  luw  .u.1 

•  _  t*“  A  imW  dartwhi  BM*SI  lo.  .n»  lob  -n,  »lah<.  «  < Hiatt. 


rc-cl-deu  fr,m  mmg9  ,44t 
rvpcoe.  For  Midnight  wa a  no  mean  psy¬ 
chologist.  He  had  gauged  mankind:  he  had 
plumbed  the  human  heart,  and  the  work¬ 
ings  of  the  feminine  mind  were  as  an  open 
book  to  him. 

On  a  sunshiny  morning  he  came  whistling 
into  my  room,  clad  in  an  eighly-doilar  suit 
and  u  silk  shirt  with  the  prettiest  wide 
green  and  yellow  stripes  imaginable,  so  I 
inquired  the  wherefore  of  the  jaxx  spirits. 
I  knew  they  doctored  the  alcohol  in  that 
hospital  to  discourage  the  Steve  Brodka. 
and  therefore  Midnight's  exhilaration  must 
be  natural. 

"Well.  suh.  this  is  my  day  off,  and  my 
gal's  In  town.  And  say,  Miatah  Geo'ge, 
she's  the  prettiest  thing  you  ever  did  seal 
Hut  mean!  Wow!  I  aim  to  taka  this  along 
with  me.” 

And  he  fished  from  his  pocket  a  clasp 
knife  that  looked  like  a  young  acythe.  My 
curioaity  was  stirred.  Of  course  I  knew 
that  cutlery  and  small  arms  figured  in  the 
marital  relation*  of  our  color*!  brethren, 
hut  I  had  never  suspected  they  constituted 
an  aid  to  wooing. 

"  1  tell  you  what.  Miauh  Geo’ge,”  he  ex¬ 
plained,  "when  a  woman  loves  a  man  right 
hnhd  it  just  naturally  ain’t  safe  foh  him  to 
go  near  her  without  a  gun  or  a  knife." 

A  few  days  later  ha  appeared  depressed 
•ndinrlinodtobemoody.  Again  I  inquired: 
"How  come?” 

“Oh-h-h-h!”  And  he  shuddered  vio¬ 
lently,  rolling  his  oysa.  “I  seen  a  monkey 
yeate'day  at  the  Zoo.  They  let  me  put  my 
(land  on  him.”  He  shivered  at  the  recollec¬ 
tion.  "Ev’ry  time  I  looked  at  that  theah 
animal  I  had  a  dumb  chill  -  he  wa*  ao  much 
like  me.  Oh-h-h-h  I" 

If  Midnight  had  a  weakness  it  was  a  cer¬ 
tain  absent-mindedness  as  regard*  trays. 
Sometimes  he  toted  In  my  breakfast  or 
lunch.  On  such  occasion*  he  would  always 
forget  to  draw  up  a  table  to  the  bedside  and 
would  stand  there,  helplessly  gasing  about 
him  for  a  place  to  deposit  the  load.  Each 
time  he  wanted  to  set  the  tray  across  my 
midMrtUm  until  he  cleared  the  table  and 
it  was  patent  that  he  considered  my  objec¬ 
tions  finical  In  the  extreme. 

John'i  Narrow  Eieapo 

But  one  guards  that  area  after  an  opera¬ 
tion.  It  is  ao  sensitive  that  a  visitor  can 
make  you  shrink  by  even  glancing  toward 
the  bed.  1  verily  believe  that  if  a  rabbit 
were  to  cast  a  hostile  eye  toward  his  waist¬ 
line  an  apixmdiritia  patient  would  bunt 
Into  tears. 

For  ten  days  I  stayed  in  the  hospital, 
wounded  daily  by  friends  who  would  rite 
the  case  of  Bill  So-and-So.  who  hsd  been 
able  to  leave  four  days  after  hla  operation. 

”  But,  of  course,  it  always  taksa  longer  for 
fat  people  to  heul."  they  would  add  consol¬ 
ingly.  Always  and  always  that  insult  I 

"1  hnd  a  case  once  you  remember 
young  Town*,  son  of  old  Max  certainly 
you  do.”  said  my  medico.  'Well.  I  had  to 
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You  Have  Never 


DUT  if  you  will  give  a  Champion 

No.  3450  Insulator  this  test  you 
will  find  that  the  Insulator  can  be  suc¬ 
cessfully  driven  into  a  solid  bar  of  lead 
without  cracking  or  injuring  the  In¬ 
sulator  in  the  slightest. 

Our  No.  3450  Insulator,  the  foun¬ 
dation  of  all  genuine  Champion  Spark 
Plugs,  has  been  perfected  until  it  will 
stand  up  under  abnormal  conditions— 
conditions  far  more  severe  than  those 
encountered  in  ordinary  usage. 


Be  sure  the  name  Champion  is  on  the  Insulator 

Champion  Spark  Plug 

C&omi/»”ii  Spark  Plug  Company, 


Digitized  by  Google 


Tried  This  of  Course 


Champion  dependability  accounts 
for  the  fact  that  Champion  Spark  Plugs 
have  been  adopted  as  standard  equip 
ment  by  more  automobile,  truck,  tractor 
and  engine  manufacturers  than  any 
other  make  of  spark  plug. 

There  is  a  Champion  Spark  Plug 
specially  designed  for  your  particular 
type  of  gasoline  engine. 

Order  a  set  from  your  dealer  today. 
He  can  supply  you. 

and  the  World  Trade  Mark  on  the  Box. 

Company,  Toledo,  Ohio 

of  CamtJa,  f.imilrd.  Windsor.  Ontario 
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The  Frailest  Woman 


Easily  operates  the  Premier 


The  lightness  anil  simplicity  of  chi*  pow- 
crful  cleaning  machine  in  as  importani  to  the 
robust  as  it  is  to  the  fragile.  No  woman 
should  exhaust  herself  in  domestic  work. 

With  all  its  power,  the  Premier  weighs 
less  than  12  |M>und*.  Yet,  light  and  simple 
as  a  toy,  it  docs  a  giant’s  work. 

Strength  not  measured  by  weight 

Automobile  designers  have  learned  that 
lower  is  lost  profiling  unnecessary  weight. 
The  same  principle  holds  good  in  building 
vacuum  cleaners.  Power  is  not  necessarily 
measured  by  weight. 

The  Premier  is  made  of  aluminum,  the 
same  featherweight  metal  used  for  the 
bodies  of  tine  cars.  The  General  Electric 
motor  will  endure  a  lifetime  of  use. 

The  Premier  cleans  by  suction.  It  is  suc¬ 
tion  that  gets  the  dirt,  without  ever  harming 
the  rarest  rugs. 

An  ingenious  rubber  comb  is  used  to  pick 
up  threads  ami  hair.  A  bristle  brush  is  pro¬ 
vided  if  more  vigorous  surface  action  is 
desired. 

But  the  actual  dust  getting  is  done  by 
air— by  J  towerful  suction  which  not  only 
cleans  the  heaviest  rug'  but  the  floors  under¬ 
neath  them  as  well. 

Dust  floors  and  woodwork 

The  duties  of  the  Premier  only  commence 
with  the  cleaning  of  rugs.  Its  next  task  is 


to  dust  your  hardwood  doors  (by  suction), 
taking  up  lint  and  "woolies”  quicker,  more 
easily  and  thoroughly  than  any  dust  mop 
will. 

There  are  special  attachments  for  dust¬ 
ing  woodwork,  picture  moulding*.  |N«ture 
frames,  window  tops,  sashes  and  sills,  radia¬ 
tors.  wire  screens,  chandelier  chains  ami 
globes.  Easily  without  effort  you  can  reach 
all  dusty  high  places. 

Another  attachment  cleans  dra|>eric»  and 
curtain*.  And  your  fur  coals  and  clothes 
at  well. 

And  because  of  the  Premier’s  extra  power, 
such  work  is  done  extra  well. 


Sold  with  a  year’s  guarantee 


The  Premier  Vacuum  Cleaner  is  sold  with 
a  year's  guarantee.  We  back  each  machine 
with  the  same  service  you  comma  ml  with 
your  new  motor  ear.  This  service  is  offered 
by  50  service  stations. 

The  Premier  is  made  in  two  models— 
two  type*,  one  with  motor  driven  brush,  the 
other  with  suction  driven  brush.  If  you  do 
not  know  your  local  Premier  dealer,  write 
us  for  his  name  and  address. 


ELECTRIC  VACUUM  CLEANER  CO,  I-c. 
CU..Und.  OK- 
tv.  F,ut,  r— —  c*> 


Volume  producers  of  vacuum  cleaners 

The  Electric  Vacuum  Cleaner  Company  has 
one  o!  the  largest  plants  employed  in  the  exclusive 
manufacture  of  Electric  Vacuum  Cleaners.  Tlii- 
volume  reduces  cost  and  makes  the  Premier  a  mod¬ 
erate  priced  machine.  Special  terras'  put  it  in  the 
reach  of  every  housewife.  Ar range  with  >Our  dealer 
for  a  demonstration  today. 
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CATCHING  UP 


(CamtlMaad  tram  Paw,  It/ 


What's  the  matter?”  she  demanded  chal-  "Oh— nothing!  I'd  rather  not  say  just 

ngingly.-  yet  if  you  don’t  mind." 

'rOh-  nothing!  But  that  big  brass  "But  I  do  mind.  I  think  that  we  ought 

■d - "  to  poo!  our  ideas  about  this  case.” 

“  Wen.  what  about  it?  Don't  you  like  "I'll  tell  you  later.  Calvert.  Please  don't 
ra»  beds?"  say  anything  more  about  It  just  now.  I've 

"It  just  struck  roe  that  it's  exactly  like  got  a  perfectly  good  reason.  Now  take 
te  bed  Hazard  was  murdered  on."  your  things  and  go  into  the  dining  room— 

“  What?  “  and  please  ask  the  concierge’s  wife  to  come 

Kita  glanced  at  the  piece  of  furniture,  to  roe  in  about  fifteen  minutes." 
se  of  the  earlier-modM  brass  bedsteads.  Nettled  and  a  little  sulky  at  what  seemed 
luare  of  design,  with  a  rood  many  ban  to  be  her  unnecessary  air  of  mystery.  Cal* 
ad  rods  and  high  head  and  foot  poets  with  vert  did  as  she  asked.  His  costume,  like 
g  round  knobs— all  very’  decorative  and  Nita's.  was  a  new  one,  never  yet  wom, 

made  for  an  amateur 
repetition  of  Mid¬ 
summer  Night's  Dream 
to  be  given  just  before 
the  war  at  a  big  chft- 
t*au,  and  Calvert  re- 
lloctod  sadly  that  the 
poor  Obcron  destined 
to  a  car  it  might  now  be 
lying  under  some 
"bank  where  tho  wild 
thyme  blows"  in  the 
Argonno  Forest.  It 
was  actually  too  small 
for  him.  but  the  groon- 
silk  maflfof  was  ca¬ 
pable  of  unlimited 
stretching,  which  as  a 
matter  of  fact  gave  iu 
texture  a  finer  quality. 

It  was  a  pretty  coa- 
tume.  and  becoming  to 
a  young  man  of  Cal- 
vert’s  well  proportioned 
and  athletic  build  and 
a  muscular  develop- 
m<nt  which  was  the 
symmetrical  one  of  a 
woodsman  or  Indian 
rather  than  the  exag¬ 
gerated  and  ab¬ 
normal  sort  of  a 
weight  lifter  or 
artificially  devel¬ 
oped  athlete. 
I  v  The  lights  were  a 


"III  tell  you  some  other  time.” 

“Why  not  now?” 

“If  you  insist.  I  was  a  special  agent  of 
the  O.  N.  I.  in  London.  It  was  a  singular 
position,  but  1  just  happened  to  be  fitted 
for  it  and  they  took  me  on.  To  put  it 
plainly  and  brutally.  I  was  what  might  be 


frame 


in  a  roomful  of  such.  Her  red  hair  wn*  full  »plcr  did  »n 
of  hot  pulsing  lights  and  there  were  pate  here  the  U- 
tlree  in  her  tawny  eye-  Her  -null,  even.  good.  Am- 

Grfect  teeth  flashi  I  ,l»  the  r»*t  lip-  curled  bet-au-  y<"i 
ck  over  them,  and  there  wz-  an  abrupt  your  thing- 
upwunl  turn  to  the  corners  of  her  moutl. 
which  gave  her  provocative  -m  l-  the  invi¬ 
tation  of  n  bacchante  ll.-r  face  had  nor 
the  piquancy  of  AgroV,  l-enu—  there  *n 
nothing  about  It  either  infantile  or  Ar¬ 
cadian;  no  hint  of  the  ingenue  Itatmlicn- 
tioni  were  more  of  n  mucking  »  >rldly 
wisdom  and  the  feutUP-i  were  cleunly  cut 
and  positive,  with  n  straight  no***.  firm 
of  bridge,  to  which  the  surrounding  con  tig-  (  ^ 

urntlon  gave  a 

retroua*  oxprea-  UI 

nlon  which  it  did  f.'Aflfci 

not  actually  poa-  '//  /  « 

aeas.  It  struck  ////. 

Calvert  suddenly  Y////ZY  US 

that  Nlta  was  — .ZZgLB 
more  than  pretty;  'T,  .VMl 

(hat  she  possessed  JjrT 

actual  beauty,  TJ 

but  of  a  sort  7  \  KSf 

which  might  soon  ■ —  ,  »  *, 
grow  hard.  He 
felt  Instinctively  -TT' 

t  luit  she  would  ^  • 

l*o  a  dangerous,  >L-l  jT 

ruthless  enemy,  1:1  M 

IKouah  re»e»  a  '  M. 

treacherous  one. 

Her  type  was  dU- 
ttinctly  Anglo-  >■  J - 

Seson  Itself.  1 

and— unlike  her  broth-  ly-Mf 
er’e  more  Angle  J  ■'  ;  '  Bf-  -  ^ 

Salon  She  Imp—- 1 
him  as  strong,  fearle-s. 
resolute  and  rooour  rful. 

Her  nymphlike  allure 
would  be  purely  n  po-c,  and  it  oc- 
curred  to  him  that  in  the  pr—  it  w 

crucial  instance  there  would  not  l>e  •_ 

much  limit  to  the  gaftw  «ii>  player!.  . 

"  How  old  arc  you.  Nlta?"  he  asked. 

"Twenty-five.  And  you?”  ”*»•  ».<  «.* 

“Twenty-six.  I  wonder  what  sort 
of  life  you've  had?” 

"A  perfectly  finished  courec  in  getting  "You  cou 
things  for  nothing.  You  see,  Calvert,  we’ve  Calvert. 
been  wasters  in  my  family— always  a  little  governed  b; 
behind  our  income,  and  each  month’s  bal-  Somehow  tl 
anco  on  the  debit  side,  so  we’ve  had  to  get  Idea  of  bein| 
what  we  could  how  we  could.  There  arc  fifty  franra. 
two  kinds  of  Americans  of  our  class— thcac  They  marl 

who  pay  too  much  for  everything  they  get  ing;  then  as  it  was  nearly  ten  returned  to 
and  those  who  gel  a  lot  without  paying  Heming’s  apartment, 
much  of  anything.  I’ve  belonged  to  the  "I'll  take  my  fancy  ra 
latter  for  the  past  ten  years.  It  s  not  very  hotel  and  dress  and  come  back  in  about  an 
hurd  if  you  happen  to  be  decorative  and  hour.”  said  Calvert, 
keep  your  wits  about  you."  NiU  made  a  gesture  of  Impatience. 

"That’#  a  combination  that  can  get  a  “My  word,  buddy,  if  your  fim  thought 
woman  pretty  far,”  said  Calvert.  b  going  to  be  for  tl 

“Not  unless  she  pays  something,  some-  never  get  anywhere 
time  if  only  a  bit  on  her  bill.  Marriage  earthly  difference  does  it  make  if  you  drew 
doesn't  count,  of  cou  rue.  because  it’#  too  here?” 
i-asy.  and  the  other  thing  doesn’t  count,  “Jerry  wouldn’t  like  it.” 
because  that’s  even  easier.  To  manage  with-  “Oh.  wouldn’t  he?  Well,  he  would  prob¬ 

out  either,  and  no  money  to  speak  of.  re-  ably  like  even  leas  what  I  am  prepared  to  the 
quires  a  good  deal  of  fineeee  and  a  lot  more  do  to  dear  his  name— and  mine— of  the 
Kelf-con tempt.  The  sort  of  things  I  could  suspicion  of  a  sordid,  devilish  crime.  You 
make  a  good  living  at  respectably  are  de-  can  drew  here  in  the  dining  room.  Anyhow, 
nied  me  for  that  very  reason,  unless  I  want  I  shall  have  in  the  concierge’#  wife  to  lend 
to  sacrifice  what  little  social  position  I’ve  me  a  band.  Just  remember  we  are  not 
got  left.  I  might  be  poor  and  fast  and  keep  doing  this  entirely  for  fun." 
running  In  the  same  class,  but  to  be  poor  She  stepped  to  the  door  of  her  brother’s 
and  respectable  means  dropping  out.  bedroom. 

"What  did  you  do  in  the  war?”  Calvert  "Jerry  is  very  comfy  here."  she 
asked.  then  paused  st  the  fi 


which  h 


*  ‘  He  had  also  a  tarried  dagger,  and  carried 

■  ■«'  Dwm.r,  pmmma  War  w».>  ■  w.m»,  w  War  in  hta  hand  a  long  slender  spear  Imitat- 

i  is a  t.uw‘—  m.,g  (•n-uv  ing  a  bulrush.  It  waa  altogether  a  most 

charming  costume,  and  Calvert  was  mildly 

iver  here."  said  "They  were  all  but  the  bed.  That  waa  pleased  with  its  effect, 
sense  must  be  one  of  these  hru  things,  and  1  remember  He  had  not  examined  Nita’a,  and  was  un- 

and  the  price,  it  struck  me  as  incongruous.  I’m  sorry  I  prepared  for  the  exquisite  and  rather  star- 

to  accept  the  mentioned  it.  NiU.”  lling  figure  which  presently  revealed  itself. 

pia!  that  costa  She  stared  at  him  with  so  curious  an  There  came  a  knock  on  the  glass  door 
expression  that  Calvert  was  puzzled.  A  between thediningrooroandthelTttlesalon, 
notwithstand-  straight  line  had  drawn  itself  down  be-  and  flinging  them  open  to  stand  back  with 
tween  her  brows,  her  lids  were  narrowed  a  sweeping  bow  Calvert  paused  in  the 
and  there  was  an  amber  gleam  in  her  eye*  midst  ol  this  courtly  gesture  with  a  gasp 
go  to  the  "Well.  I’m  not."  she  muttered,  and  of  admiration,  not  entirely  devoid  of  dis- 

looked  at  the  bed  aa  though  ita  glittering  may.  or  rather  a  sort  of  semis  hocked  aslon- 

braaswork  had  hypnotized  her.  iahmrat.  For  the  sudden  transformation 

“I  didn’t  mean  to  give  you  the  creeps.”  of  a  pretty  girl  in  a  trim  tailored  suit  into 
said  Calvert.  the  fairy  queen  Titania  would  have  given 

“You  haven’t,  my  little  boy.  No  fear,  a  thrill  urn  to  a  hardened  and  cynically 
1  What  You’ve  given  me  something  ebe— an  idea,  critical  stage  manager. 

More  than  that— a  dew.”  For  Titania  appeared  to  be  clothed  prin- 

What  do  you  mean?"  cipally  in  a  Urge  flame-colored  lily,  held  at 

!ita  irnorrd  the  question.  It  was  «vi-  the  waist  with  an  impression  of  Insecurity 
t  to  Calvert  that  his  casual  mention  of  by  a  twisted  ivy  vine,  the  corolla  down- 
dmOarity  of  the  beds  had  suggested  ward,  and  iu  point*  a  little  below  the  hare, 
ethic g  of  intense  importance  to  her  pink,  dimpled  knees.  The  slippers  were  in 
d.  imitation  of  the  old-fashioned  flowers  of 

Tell  me.  Calvert."  said  she,  "did  you  that  name  and  secured  by  bands  of  gold 
ice  anything  peculiar  about  that  bed?  tape  covered  with  dewdrope  and  crowing 
■thing  out  of  place?”  over  her  straight  round  legs  to  be  secured 

No.  What,  for  instance?"  just  above  the  calf.  Throat  and  shoulders 

Was  any  feature  of  it  lacking?  "  and  arms  and  back  were  entirely  bare,  of  a 

Not  that  I  discovered.  What  are  you  datxling  whiteness,  and  her  wavy  hair, 
driving  at.  Nita?"  which  would  have  been  too  long  and  heavy 

Calvert's  face.  Sbe  drew  a  deep  breath.  /camrimuad  an  p.*e  114) 
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If  you  own  a  car,  here  is  the  tire  you’ll  want 
to  buy;  it  will  save  you  money 


THERE’S  only  one  reason  why  you  change  now  and  then  from  one  good 
make  of  tires  to  another:  you  hope  you'll  get  more  mileage.  We've  found 
a  way  to  increase  mileage  in  a  tire.  It  is  based  on  a  scientific  study  of  tire- 
wear;  and  a  new  principle  of  tread -construction  to  meet  that  condition. 

Gates  Super-Tread  Tires  give  you  a  proper  tread -contact  with  the  road— 
the  scientific  way  to  give  a  tire  endurance. 

A  narrow  tread-contact,  such  as  the  ordinary  tire  gives  you,  means  shorter 
life  than  a  broad  contact.  (See  the  diagrams  below.)  Gates  Super-Tread 
Tires  give  a  broad  contact;  give  more  support  to  the  load,  better  resistance 
to  shock,  less  strain  on  the  side-walls.  Weakened  side-walls,  due  to  the  con¬ 
stant  flexing,  do  more  to  shorten  tire-life  than  any  other  one  thing.  There’s 
where  your  blow-out  comes. 

The  Gates  engineering  principle  of  tread  design  overcomes  these  weak¬ 
nesses  and  adds  mileage.  We  believe  you'll  see  at  a  glance  that  the  principle 
is  right. 

The  Gar# a  agency  often  an  unu tual  op¬ 
portunity  for  the  right  kind  of  deafen 


GATES  RUBBER  COMPANY.  DENVER.  COLORADO 


Make,!  o! 

Gates  Tested  Tubes  Gates  Half  Sole  Tim 
Gates  Vulco  Cord  Belts 


The  diagram  at  the  left  it  •  on  tertian  of  the 
ordinary  tire.  It  thoarat  he  narrow  tread  nrntart 
in  travel  In  the  diagram  at  the  right  you  are 
the  broad  tread  rontart  of  the  Oatre  Super • 
Tread  Tire.  Thi.  i*  the  aciewtiftc  d*wgn  that 
pve*  better  aupport  (or  the  tire  and  tea*  (train 
and  (treat  on  the  Mde-waDa.  Thr  reault  it  much 
longer  wear. 
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'CenXaoerf  t'am  Pttgt  ISI) 
if  let  down,  »n  caught  up  and  held  partly 
by  a  coronet.  so  that  even  so  confined  it  fell 
in  ripple*  ulmoot  to  her  waiat. 

The  purpose  of  the  costume  had  been  to 
give  an  impression  of  a  flower  sparkling 
with  dewdrops.  so  that  those  were  the  pre¬ 
vailing  note-on  the  toes  of  the  slippers, 
and  the  points  of  the  lily  petals,  which  were 
slashed  up  between,  and  on  the  crown  it¬ 
self,  in  the  front  of  which  was  set  a  paste 
emerald.  She  carried  a  Ixxgurlte  magique, 
or  fairy  wand,  on  the  tip  of  which  was  a  big 
glittering  star, 

Calvert  scarcely  dared  to  look  at  her. 
He  had  witnessed  a  good  many  students' 
and  other  balb  and  carnivals,  but  it  seemed 
to  him  that  he  had  never  beheld  anything 
more  ravishing,  not  only  in  physical  per¬ 
sonality  but  in  the  delicious  suggestion  of 
freshness  and  spring  fragrance.  Perhaps  to 
the  ultra-critical  eye  Nila's  eon  tours  might 
have  been  too  rounded  for  the  conception 
of  an  ethereal  fairy  queen,  but  ahe  seemed 
to  compensate  for  this  in  the  taper  of  her 
limbs  and  a  suppteneas  of  girlhood. 

"My  word  I'1  ga-ped  Calvert.  "You  look 
like  a  lily  soaked  in  nectar.  I  say,  though, 
Nita.  you  believe  in  being  thorough,  don't 
you?' 

She  gave  him  her  dazzling  smile. 

"1  try  to  he  consistent,"  said  she.  "You 
look  cztrrmcly  nice  and  wooday  yourself. 
Was  1  right  in  saying  they'd  never  nave  the 
nerve  to  keep  us  out?" 

"  If  I  were  the  floor  commitWe."  Calvert 
answered,  "I'd  pay  you  your  weight  in 
louis-if  there  were  such  things  now  -to 
have  you  in .  But  wasn’t  them  a  maillot  to 
go  with  it?” 

"Yes.  but  It’a  no  part  of  my  plan  to  fool 
with  flreh  tights  and  silly  draperies  at  thia 
particular  moment.  I’m  not  doing  thie  for 
fun.  I'm  out  to  sulk  my  prey.  Agnrewlth 
her  Columbine  costume  will  have  to  show 
some  speed  to  compete  with  this,  n’ut-tt 

^Calvert  shook  his  head. 

"I  hope  you  don't  bust  up  the  show  be¬ 
fore  you  mark  your  quarry. ' 

She  slipped  on  her  black  mask,  and  her 
clear  amber  eyee  gleamed  through  the 
almond-shaped  apertures  with  a  curious 
malice,  intoxicating  and  unearthly,  aa 
though  the  eyea  themselvaa  had  bean 
treated  with  some  artifice. 

"The  disguise  is  complete,"  said  Calvert, 
"because  the  upper  part  of  your  face  ia  tha 
serious  port  and  your  mouth  and  cbtn  and 
the  tip  of  your  none  have  got  the  nymph 

S’lllee.  But  you  must  be  mighty  careful 
your  mask  doesn't  slip.” 

"ICs  well  secured, "  she  answered,  "and 
there’s  a  sort  of  unwritten  law  at  mu- 
quern dre,  no  matter  how  boisterous,  that 
the  one  thing  which  can't  be  done  Is  to 
unmask  a  person." 

Calvert  nodded. 

•'  Yre."  he  said,  "they'd  throw  anybody 
out  for  that.  I  don't  think  you'll  have 
much  troublo,  though,  in  swopping  farea 
with  this  thug." 

•Do  you  know  the  new  dances,  my 
king?"  Nita  asked. 

"Oh,  yre.  I‘m  no  Fokine.  but  I  can 
make  u  good  enough  stab  at  it.” 

Nita  surveyed  him  critically. 

"Your  costume  is  charming."  said  ahe. 
"but  it's  really  not  much  of  a  disguise. 
Perhapa  the  beet  way  would  be  not  to 
attempt  nny  with  Agnre.  I  think  you  had 
better  let  her  gums  who  you  are  at  once, 
and  tell  her  that  your  partner  la  a  frisky 
young  English  lady  of  title  who  is  out  for  a 
good  time  nnd  ho*  a  little  stable  of  her  own. 
.She  will  pass  that  to  her  beau,  and  if  he’s 
what  I  think  it  will  make  hire  all  the 
keener.  This  will  probably  be  a  very  wild 
party,  Calvert,  but  I  don't  think  it  will  be 
rough  like  the  Quat'i  Arti.  and  the  Bal  da 
Interna.  There  will  be  too  many  swells. 
Well,  don't  you  think  you  might  tell  the 
concierge  to  get  us  a  taxi?  It's  after 
eleven. 

Calvert  slipped  on  hia  mask  and  dom¬ 
ino  and  went  out.  The  concierge  had  not 
yet  gone  to  bed.  Reentering,  he  found  Nita 
looking  thoughtfully  at  a  small  automatic 
pistol. 

"I  don't  think  that  I  shall  need  this," 
said  she,  "but  I’m  taking  it  on  the  off 
chance." 

"How  can  you  carry  it?  You’ve  hardly 
got  clothre  enough  to  cover  it  up.” 

“Oh.  shame!  I’ve  got  on  a  money  belt 
and  there’s  a  little  chamois  holster  for  it.” 
“Won't  it  be  felt  in  dancing?" 

"I’ll  have  to  take  a  chance." 

"But  what  could  pcwibly  happen  for 
you  to  need  it?" 


"I  don’t  know -but  then  one  never 
knows.  I  think  ITI  take  it  to  be  on  the 


They  heard  the  taxi  drew  up  and  went 
out.  It  struck  Calvert  rather  oddly  that 
despite  the  fact  of  bis  having  served  through 
the  war,  here  for  the  first  time  was  real 
adventure.  It  ia  probable  that  many  sol¬ 
diers  have  had  this  freUng.  the  battle  to 
many  of  them  having  been  lew  adventure 
than  a  sort  of  grim  and  deadly  business  more 
horrible  than  thrilling,  and  its  conditions 
such  as  rob  it  of  all  pleasurable  glamour. 
For  young  men  strict  adventure  require* 
romance,  and  romance  in  its  turn  require* 
the  everlasting  girt.  And  here  it  had  all 
been  so  unexpected  -  romance  striking 
down  out  of  a  clear  sky  with  its  eoacosni- 
tant  purposeful  objective. 

It  is  doubtful  if  Calvert  could  have  en¬ 
joyed  the  adventure  otherwise.  Though  of 
Continental  education,  his  inherent  pnnei- 


people  rendered  heedless  by  ruin  and  dis¬ 
orientation.  For  the  first  tune  now  he  felt 
the  actual  desire  to  enjoy,  to  revel  with 
the  crowd,  to  revel  with  Nita,  cast  o S  the 
lint*  which  bound  him  by  principles  kss 
the  result  of  education  than  heredity.  He 
was  rather  like  a  cartridge  of  high  explosive 
which  needed  only  the  spark  of  the  ful¬ 
minate  to  explode. 

This  tension  grew  when  presently  he  frit 
a  warm  small  hand  steal  into  his.  and  a 
shoulder  of  which  the  separating  fabric  was 
imperceptible  pressed  against  him. 

“You  are  a  dear.  Calvert.’'  Nita  mur¬ 
mured.  "I  don't  believe  you’ve  ever  done 


a  really  wrong  thing  in  your  life." 

“I  can’t  claim  so  much  as  that." 


answered,-  "but  I’ve  always  been 
thing  of  an  idealist,  and  that  gets 
way  of  a  lot  of  fun.” 

**  It  concentrate*  it  when  the  time 


and  the  idea  of  going  to  such  a  ball  as  this 
with  the  sister  of  hi  friend  in  a  costume 
befitting  s  model  or^mettre  would  have 

ashamed  for  himself  and  for  her,  given  kirn 
s  sense  of  conduct  unworthy  s  gentleman. 
In  the  present  situation  it  was  saved  from 
this  by  itt  deadly  and  vitally  important 
motive  to  bring  to  justice  an  assassin  of  the 
most  brutal  type,  which  Is  the  awassin  for 
money  gain:  to  dear  the  fair  name*  of  two 
brave  men  and  to  sav*  from  ruin  an  inno¬ 
cent.  ignorant  girl  who  had  bravely  played 
her  part.  It  seemed  worth  almost  any 
risk  of  safety  or  reputation  or  what  be 
was  forced  to  admit  to  himself  -a  certain 
demoralization  of  his  own  peace  of  mind. 

For  he  could  not  deny  that  Nila  was 

he  could  not  be  very  much  more  associated 
with  this  dazzling  and  capable  beauty 


in  the 


I  think  I’m  that  myself.  It’s  merely  saving 
your  cake  instead  of  nibbling  it  round  the 

*^?t  would  be  sad.  though,  to  save  it  until 
it  got  stale,"  Calvert  annrered.  "I  think 
you’d  better  let  go  ray  hand.  Nita.  You’re 
taking  my  mind  off  detecting." 

“Glad  of  it.  I’m  beginning  to  hate  this 
job.  We  should  have  had  a  cocktail  or  two 
before  we  started.” 

“That  might  have  interfered  with  the 
start.  We  ran  stop  and  get  one  if  you  like." 

“All  right  tell  him  to  stop  in  front  of 
Weber’s.  The  gorro*  can  serve  us  without 
our  getting  out.  You  see.  Calvert,  when 
you’re  acting  a  part  it’s  tremendously  im¬ 
portant  to  fee)  that  part  from  beginning  to 
end.  Before  you  can  hope  to  fool  clever 


•.thout  fzllir.g  ur 

only  the  physical  attraction  of  Juanita  but 
her  doemnanre  of  mind  She  was  compel¬ 
ling,  majpieric.^  no^  doubt  jiltf  ul. ^snd  -  he 

with  any  great  amount  of  acniplM.  She 
was  a  personality  which  might  be  counted 
upon  to  gain  iU  ends  with  a  reckless  die- 


him  feel  that  she  found  him  Infinitely  to  her 
taste.  She  recognized  in  him  not  only  the 
soldier  but  the  gentleman  and  the  master 
of  himself.  Many  more  episode*  like  this, 
Calvert  felt,  would  generate  a  new  and 
potent  factor. 

They  went  out  and  got  into  the  cab.  The 

at  was  balmy,  the  streets  fairly  well 
ed  and  thronging  with  a  laughing, 
murmuring  crowd,  all  apparently  intent 
upon  the  same  pursuit- that  of  racklms 
pleasure.  Such  was  the  whole  atmosphere 
of  thia  pleasure  city,  which  so  shortly  be¬ 
fore  had  been  hushed  and  breathlsm  with 
promiee  of  destruction,  the  skie*  above  it 
■eared  with  searchlights  and  the  furtive 
winking  sparks  of  guardian  airplane*,  de¬ 
spite  which  ite  streets  now  boomed  and 
crashed  and  random  house*  shivered  with 
the  es  plosion  of  falling  bomb*,  now  rocked 
in  a  sort  of  maudlin  chaos  of  libertinism. 


followed  by  a  hysteric  outburst  of  volup¬ 
tuous  license.  Theater*  and  dance  halls 
and  other  plan*  of  gayety  overflowed  into 
the  broad  boulevards  a  mob  of  perpetual 
revelers.  Hectic  Indulgence*  infiltrated 
with  crime  surged  and  poured  and  formed 
their  eddies  and  vortices  in  a  manner  still 
■uggjrstlve  of  war.^while  Park  un conquered 


end.  Hefore  you  can  hope  to  fool  clever 
people  you  hare  got  to  put  yourself  under 
the  influence  of  the  character  you  are  im¬ 
personating.  Otherwise  you're  sure  to 
strike  some  false  note,  or  if  not  that  per¬ 
haps  it’s  a  sort  of  a  telepathic  radio  of 
wamiag  that  you’re  a  fake.  It’a  that  which 
makes  the  difference  between  the  convinc¬ 
ing  actress  who  has  the  sympathy  of  her 
audience  and  the  other  who  can’t  poaaibly 
he  put  it  scrum  To-night  I’m  s  fast  young 
society  woman  on  a  spree,  out  looking  for 
trouble,  and  I  want  to  play  up  to  the  rSlr.” 

“It  is  a  Uttle  hard  fc  cold  blood,”  Cal¬ 
vert  admitted. 

“  Well,  it’a  not  precisely  hard,  but  I  want 
to  be  sure  to  strike  the  right  key  at  the  very 
brg  ia  rang  ,^an  d  to  do  that  I’ll  need  two  or 

"There'll  be  plenty  there,"  said  Calvert. 
“  You  know  you’re  got  to  keep  your  he*d." 
Nita  laughed. 

“In  this  sort  of  a  game  I’m  playing  it’a 
rather  a  good  thing  to  start  in  before  the 
rest  of  the  crowd,  or  at  least  to  give  that 
impression,  and  then  begin  to  cut  off  as  they 
are  getting  started.  There’s  nothing  so 
disarming  as  to  think  the  person  with 
whom  you  hare  to  deal  ia  a  bit  drunk.  Be- 
si  dre.  as  a  matter  of  fact,  it  would  take  the 
chill  off  this  costume  of  mine  a  little." 

Calvert  told  the  driver  to  stop  in  front  of 
the  big  caff,  and  summoning  the  waiter  he 
was  served  with  a  rather  better  French  con¬ 
ception  of  a  cocktail  than  at  roost  boule¬ 
vard  caffa.  Then  threading  ite  way  through 
the  boulevard  crowds  their  taxi  presently 
drew  up  at  the  door  of  the  big  skating  rink 
where  the  bal  ia  jockey,  was  being  held. 
Apparently  the  affair  had-as  they  e*. 
parted— a  certain  fashionable  patronage, 
foe  there  were  a  number  of  big  private  car* 
waiting  their  turns,  and  the  voices  and 
laughter  and  the  expressions  of  the  masks 
and  dominos  going  in  were  not  those  of 
vulgar  folk.  Couplet*  and  parties  were 
arriving  continuously,  and  Calvert  getting 


by  the  enemy  seemed  now  to  be  conquered 
by  its  own  victorious  hosts  and  there  help¬ 
less  ones  for  whom  they  had  so  valiantly 

iteefffuke  apereonto  t^throefcrftwber- 
culoais.  spending  the  last  of  his  ftvered 
strengthjn  the  wild,  hredkre  pursuit  of 

stricken  down  in  the  gray  dawn  to  come. 

But  though  all  this  passed  vagurly 
Uiroigh  Calvert’s  mind,  he  cannot  be  said 
actually  to  have  protested  it.  The  lurching 
of  the  cab  threw  him  and  Nita  frequently 


the  ear  of  a  Boor  official  explained  that  the 
tickets  promised  them  hid  not  been  de¬ 
livered  up  to  eleven  o’clock,  but  that  he 
would  be  glad  to  pay  their  value,  when  the 
money  might  or  might  not  be  refunded  as 
the  floor  committee  saw  fit. 

-Bon  dies'”  protested  the  man.  “You 
are  the  sixteenth  who  has  told  me  the 
same,  and  the  floor  is  apt  to  be  over- 


“It  would  be  a  shame  to  turn  us  sway.” 
id  Calvert,  "when  we  have  been  to  such 
ins  and  expense  in  the  matter  of  coe- 


suddenly  came  over  Calvert  that  foe  the 
first  time  he  wss  actually  taking  his  share 
in  the  city’s  modneas. 

Previous  to  this  night  be  hod  gone  about 
more  in  a  curiously  observing  way.  ia  the 
movement  but  not  of  it.  because  his  nature 
being  far  from  a  Latin  one  be  had  found  it 
impossible  to  pare  swiftly  from  the  hardi 
actualities  of  war  to  this  sham  exuber¬ 
ance  of  false  peace,  badly  indulged  in  by 


And  to  verify  his  statement  he  slipped 
out  of  his  domino.  Nita  doing  the  same. 
The  man  gave  her  a  glance  and  flung  up 
hi*  hand.  “Sapruti.  noraienr.  but  I  be- 
lieve  you!”  be  exclaimed.  “One  moment! 
I  will  call  my  confrere,  who  is  a  judge.” 

He  dashed  to  the  rear  in  search  of  the 
arbiter  elegantiarura.  Nita  stood  lightly 
poked,  chsrming.  insouciant,  smiling  under 
the  rim  of  her  mask  at  the  glances  and 
admiring  remarks  projected  toward  her. 


The  keeper  of  the  gate  came  bustling  buck 
followed  by  his  portly  chief,  who  shot  a 
glance  at  Nita  and  duped  his  hands. 

"Ckarmanlet "  thia  august  one  exclaimed. 
"Admirable!  And  monsieur  also  is  very 
chic.  Of  course  they  must  be  admitted. 
And  he  ricocheted  sway  u*  Calvert  drew 
out  bis  pocketbook. 

"Two  hundred  franca,  pleaae,”  said  the 
controlcuv.  and  they  found  themselves  in¬ 
side. 

They  checked  their  dominos  and  passed 
between  the  portieres  to  the  midst  of  such 
a  scene  as  neither  had  ever  previously  wit¬ 
nessed,  despite  n  considerable  experience  of 
balb  and  carnivals. 

The  big  rink  was  brilliantly  lighted, 
caparisoned  with  Allied  bunting  ana  gar¬ 
lands  and  streamers  in  colors  of  the  differ¬ 
ent  racing  stable*,  with  pennants  of  winner* 
of  the  Grand  Prix  and  other  races  covering 
s  period  of  years.  Across  the  far  end  a 
tribune  in  miniature  of  Umgehamp  had 
been  erected,  and  in  the  center  of  this  a 
hug*  orchestra  was  blaring  out  a  piece  an¬ 
nounced  upon  a  placard  as  "Le  Jazz" 
Along  one  side  of  the  wail  was  a  row  of 
betting  booths  precisely  like  those  of  la 
pons  Biufaris,  there  with  their  recks  of 
bilUu,  variously  numbered  in  the  custom- 

^The  "{>if  racing-stable  exhibits  were  va¬ 
riously  draigned.  each  with  ite  illuminated 
roll  of  honor,  and  occasionally  wreathed 
portraits  of  well-known  horses  which  had 
served  the  Allied  enure  as  officers’  mounts, 
come  to  fall  upon  the  field  of  honor - 
"Ptrroqurt,  mort  $ur  U  champ  d’honneur; 
CojacCte,  UcaSf  d  .S'oiaions."  And  under 
the  Martell  stables  the  portrait  of  s  popu¬ 
lar  jockey.  "Alec  Barter,  winner  of  the 
Grand  Prix  du  Steeplechase— Auteui), 
June.  1914:  died  gloriously  for  his  country 
at  Mono.  September.  1914."  There  were 
also  mountings  on  which  were  saddles  and 
bridk*  of  historic  significance  in  the  annals 
of  the  turf. 

"We  might  have  saved  ourrelvas  all 
worry  over  this  thing  being  shoddy.”  said 
Nita.  "but  then  the  French  seldom  do  any- 

»  which  is  that,  no  matter  whatever 
t  may  or  may  not  be.  But  look  at 
some  of  three  girls"  she  gave  s  gasp.  "  If 
it’s  Uke  this  before  midnight,  what  will  it 
b*  by  three  o'clock?  I  seem  destined  to 
keep  on  feeling  like  an  Eskimo.” 

"  You  precisely  fill  the  drain  of  the  man¬ 
agement."  said  Calvert,  "which  la  for 
beauty  of  person  and  costume.  A  nearly 
.isked  girl  Is  no  treat  to  this  sophisticated 
crowd.  They  try  for  artistic  brilliancy 
not  mere  voluptuous  sensuality.  Nine 
Frenchmen  out  of  ten  would  look  longer  at 
a  prettily  costumed  woman  than  at  one  not 
costumed  at  all." 

The  vast  floor  was  filling  rapidly.  Along 
the  wall  opposite  the  betting  booths  was  a 
bar  flank#  by  heavily  laden  shelve*  and 
waiters  in  jockey  costume,  and  in  front  of 
it  a  number  of  small  tables;  but  these  had 
not  as  yet  much  patronage,  most  of  the 
arriving  guests  having  dined  late  and  well. 
Overhead  a  great  horensho*  with  multi¬ 
colored  lights  winking  through  laurel  and 
mistletoe  gave  pulse*  of  color. 

"We’re  going  to  have  a  job  spotting 
Agnre.”  said  Nil*.  “I’ve  counted  four 
Columbines  already,  but  none  of  thorn 
seems  quite  her  build." 

"I  think  I'll  be  abl#  to  pick  out  her  *•- 
cort,"  said  Calvert.  "  He's  tall  and  broad- 
shouldered  and  will  probably  have  a  rather 
striking  costume.  Let’s  dance  round." 

They  made  the  turn  of  the  big  rink,  the 
floor  of  which  was  perfect,  and  for  the  mo¬ 
ment  it  is  probable  that  both  in  their  ex¬ 
hilaration  lost  sight  of  the  sinister  object  of 
their  errand.  Juanita  danced  a  good  deal 
as  a  swallow  flies,  and  she  found  in  Cal¬ 
vert’s  arms  such  a  sense  of  protection  a« 
she  did  not  often  encounter  in  a  dancing 
partner. 

Like  many  women  of  her  type  of  beauty. 
Nit*  was  more  apt  to  inspire  an  aggressive 
than  a  protective  impulse  In  men.  But 
from  the  moment  of  her  meeting  with  Cal¬ 
vert  she  had  felt  in  him  a  friendly,  com¬ 
radely  attitude  which  was  neither  casual 
nor  brotherly  nor  of  the  dutiful  sort  a  man 
might  be  expected  to  show  the  sister  of  his 
late  brother  officer— a  friend,  herself  a 
stranger;  but  rather  the  chivalrous  sort 
which  ia  natural  and  boyish  and  peculiarly 
endearing  to  a  girl  who  from  adult  life  had 
been  obliged  by  circumstance  to  be  con¬ 
stantly  on  her  guard.  Nita  was  beginning 
to  feel  that  with  him  she  would  Be  per¬ 
fectly  safe  from  everybody,  himself  in¬ 
cluded.  but  possibly  not  herself.  She  was 
rCearliH**  on  Po**  tST) 
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In  Holland,  they  say  it  iL'ith  Jfomtrt — while  in 
our  own  country,  the  motoring  public  ha* 
learned  that  The  General  Tire  Shield  is  just  as 
'  sincere  a  sign  of  friendship. 

The  General  Tire  goes  such  a  long  way  to  make 
friends  that  even  Akron’s  marvelous  census 
showing  of  its  two  hundred  per  cent  growth  seems 
small  compared  with  the  gains  that  this  great 
Akron  Tire  has  made  in  less  than  half  the  time. 


With  a  tread  that  has  been  widely  enough 
copied  to  prove  its  excellence — with  an  appear¬ 
ance  that  harmonizes  with  the  highest  priced 
cars — and  with  a  name  for  long-distance  run¬ 
ning  that  really  amounts  to  fame.  The  General 
Cord  Tire  should  be  your  choice  for  your  next 
tire  needs. 

Built  in  Akron.  Ohio,  by  The  General  Tire 
and  Rubber  Co. 
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Office  Furniture 


'  i  ‘'HE  more  progressive  your  business,  the 
A  more  essential  it  is  to  economize  both 
space  and  time.  By  building  your  counters 
out  of  /Mure!  filing  units,  you  gain  not  only 
the  maximum  storage  capacity,  but  also  the 
division  of  space  that  exactly  suits  the  needs  of 
your  business. 

From  the  various  A  Hi tee/  units  — letter 
files,  map  and  cupboard  sections,  round  and 
square  corner  units — you  select  the  combina¬ 
tion  that  meets  your  requirements.  All  units 
stack  snugly  together  into  a  perfect  counter, 
with  heavy  linoleum  top,  making  a  long- 
wearing,  sanitary  working  surface.  Allsteel 
protects  against  fire,  is  not  affected  by 
weather,  and  is  practically  everlasting.  The 
first  cost  is  the  last. 

Counter  Height  Files  as  office  partitions  save 


space  and  add  beauty  to  any  room.  And 
such  a  counter  can  be  moved  or  rearranged 
at  will. 

Allsteel  Office  Furniture 

Alhteel  desks,  safes,  files,  and  shelving  arc 
permanently  efficient,  economical  of  space 
and  time,  and  afford  the  utmost  modern 
security.  You  will  take  pride  in  A  111  tee! 
equipment  — it  belongs  with  success.  Many 
of  the  foremost  American  concerns — such  as 
the  Allis-Chalmprs  Co.,  New  York  Stock 
Exchange,  Bush  Terminal  Co.,  Kohler  Co., 
J.  P.  Morgan  &  Co.,  National  City  Bank, 
Packard  Motor  Car  Co. —use  AlliUel  office 
furniture. 

Make  it  a  point  to  see  the  full  line  at  the 
Alhteel  store  in  your  city,  or,  as  a  first  step, 
send  for  our  88-jwge  illustrated  catalogue. 


The  General  Fireproofing  Company 

New  Vert  Oikaf.  B.tlam  'Youngstown ,  Ohio  W^ikimgw  AtU  »«*  Mf 


A  typiui /  arrangement 
A  lined  Counter  H fight 
HU i  In  a  general  4 ffiee • 


Tkit  Three-Drawer 
Litter  File  hat  praeti - 
eaUy  the  tame  filing  ea- 
parity  ai  the  feur^drawer 
file,  the  drawn  bring  5 
inehei  deeper . 


Allsteel  Counter  Height 
Cupheard  Unit  with 
Dorr.  Standard  height 
42  in.  1  depth  30  in. 


Dealers  in  AH  Principal  Cities 
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I  hav*  a  low  taste  for  this  sort  of  thin*.' 

New  arrival*  were  now  pouring  in.  the 
floor  vu  crowding  and  the  hilarity  SMfMd 
to  increase  with  the  fore*  and  volume  of  a 
big  human  dynamo  of  which  the  current 
was  raised  gradually  notch  by  notch.  Just 
os  more  sedate  fotlvittea  begin  with  quiet 
decorum,  a  little  stiff  and  formal,  then,  a* 
the  wine  flows  and  tongue*  and  minds  are 
loosened,  spirit*  rapidly  thaw.  *o  now  on  a 
mom  exaggerated  scale  the  hoi  drt  fOckn> 
began  to  get  into  it*  stride.  Another  or* 
che*t  ra  coming  from  some  theater  or  con¬ 
cert  took  iu  place  oo  the  balcony  at  the  far 
end  from  the  first,  so  that  the  music  became 
continuous,  though  not  disagreeably  in¬ 
tense.  because  of  the  huge  dimension*  of 
the  place,  the  acoustics  of  which  were  good. 

The  bartender*  and  waiters,  ccatumed  as 
Jockeys  in  their  various  colors,  were  now 
rushing  dcmentedly  about,  while  the  floor 


through  past  years  of  war  bum  out  use  a 
conflagration  smothered  but  unqueoched 
and  smoldering  on  to  general*  « plosive 
gases.  Just  as  when  skating  a  small  space 
may  be  cleared  here  and  there  with  an 
audience  clustering  to  watch  the  evolution* 


and  country 


I Continued  from  Page  154) 

liking  him  better  with  every  passing  mo- 

The  blatant  clamor  ceased,  to  be  fol¬ 
lowed  by  some  nml  mu*lc.  tuneful  and 
%*wt.  They  drifted  round  the  big  place. 

.Vita  for  the  moment  putting  aside  her 
errand  in  sheer  enjoyment.  But  Calvert’s 
eye*  were  watchful,  and  suddenly  he 
-topped,  slipping  her  hand  over  his  arm. 

"There  she  is,”  said  he.  "near  the  en¬ 
trance.  I  knew  she  wouldn’t  be  hard  to 
identify.” 

N’ita  followed  his  eyes  and  saw  a  Colum¬ 
bine  in  classic  ballet  costume  standing  by 
the  side  of  n  tall  viking  in  a  golden  helm, 
winged,  and  bare  muscular  arms  encircled 
above  the  elbow  with  heavy  gold 
A  boar’s  skin  hung  from  his  left  si 
his  legs  were  busked  from  the  sandals  up 
with  strips  of  rawhide,  while  a  heavy  sword 
hung  from  his  hip.  It  was  a  striking  cos¬ 
tume  and  a  handsome  one,  with  thestraight. 
lean,  powerful  figure  in  it -anything  but 
their  conception  of  the  murderous  individ¬ 
ual  they  sought.  Moreover,  It  was  such  a 
costume  as  would  scarcely  have 
chosen  by  a  common  man;  correct  in 
tail*  as  might  have  been  worn 
of  a  Ring  opera  a  Siegfried  or 

"Ho  ha*  hi*  nerve  to  pc*o  as  a  Wag¬ 
nerian  character  at  this  moment.”  said 

'  "Oh.  well.  Norway  or  Iceland  isn’t 

German.  What  make,  you  think  that.  -  .-  . .  .  .. .  .  . 

Avne*?  She  looked  rather  slender  to  me.  of  an  expert  so  here  began  to  form  th^w 
and  that’s  a  leggy  girl.”  ,  tori  aaphltUbar.  m 1th 

girln  are  •nmi>rim«i  that.  I  uw  hilarious  approval  to  the  most  outrageous 


shoulder,  end  from  the  first. 


by  the  hero 
r  Lohengrin. 

i  a*  a  Wag- 


been  weaving  colon.  As  in*  music  never  cr—eu 


"Slender  girl*  are  sometime*  that.  I  saw 
her  when  aha  came  In,  and  she  acted  scared 

The  couple  began  todunoe.  Nita  watched 
them  for  a  moment,  then  guvo  Calvert  t 
arm  a  little  aquswe. 


stiff 
of  stoat 
ing 

round  and  brush  Into  them, 

They  did  so.  cutting  a  corner  and  so 
maneuvering  as  to  krep  the  other  couple 
close  for  several  moments.  And  then  sus- 

S‘  ’  n  became  certainly,  for  they  heard  the 
mblno  say  In  accent*  unmistakably 
those  of  the  Maine  coast  and  quite  distinct 
from  other  sections  of  New  England  in 
their  strongly  colonial  English  Inflection 
"  Which  are  your  stable  colors,  Howard? 
and  heard  her  escort  answer.  "That’s  the 
Martel!  rag  iu.t  over  the  band- pale-blue 
and  orange.’ 

"Guessed  right  tho  very  first 
whispered  Calvert. 

,’m  afraid  there 

The  music  stopped  and  they  walked 


’.I 


depend  Calvert. 

"Poor  Agnr*!  I’m 
no  ahead  for  her.” 

The  music  stoppe . 

over  toward  the  bar.  already  busy.  Calvert  more  fro 
ordered  a  half  bottle  of  champagne  and  joking, 
stood  at  the  side  of  Nila,  who  perched  her-  England 
...If  on  one  of  tho  hleh  stools.  shghtmt 


rigid  and  i 
altogether 
"No,  tb 

time.”  They  danced  a  few  tin* 
If  not  Increasing  at  least 
’in  bad  and  seethe  and  bubble  I 


out  a 


_ j  of  the  high 

"We’ve  got  to  plan  this  thing 
little."  aahf  he.  ,rl  can’t  say  lrr 
about  having  you  mix  It  up  with  the 
scoundrel.  Nlta.  What  good  Is  that  going 
to  do?" 

“I  don’t  know,  but  wo  can’t  hope  to  get 
anything  by  thinking  about  him.  You  I 
have  to  make  yourself  known  to  Agnes. 

"Think  It’a  safe?" 

"Why  not?” 

"He-might  smell  a  rat." 

"Why  should  he?  Most  of  the  sports  in 
Paris  s«*m  to  bo  here.  What’s  more  natural 
than  that  a  young  officer  on  leave  should 
want  to  see  the  show?" 

"How  about  your** If 7 

"Tell  Agnes  that  you  brought  a  sporty 
English  widow  whose  name  would  bo  mud 
if  it  was  known  she  waa  here. 

“That’s  no  lie  at  any  rate.  But  I  fancy 
you’re  not  the  only  one.  Young  English 
and  American  girls  and  marrfed  women 
had  a  trick  of  sneaking  off  to  these  things 
even  before  the  war.” 

“It’s  not  my  own  first  offense.  I  went  to 
the  Quat’x  Arts  once,  and  it  was  worse  than 
this.  They’d  rigged  up  a  medieval  castle 
with  a  moat  and  portcullis,  and  from  time 
to  time  they  let  down  the  bridge  and  a 

Sof  men  at  arms  would  dash  out  and 
the  girls  and  carry  them  inside,  then 
the  bridge." 

-1  can  imagine  It.  There’ll  be  high  jink, 
here  before  tbe  evening’s  over  and  the 
.•humpagne  begin,  to  boil." 

"  You  can  bring  Agnes  and  me  together. 
“She  might  recognize  your  voice.  _ 
"No  danger,"  said  Nita.  " I  can  disguise 
it  a  little  and  be  awfully  English.  That 
(-nwehanual  draw  l  is  second  nature  to  me. 


a  limited 

fluent',  but  invariably  mirth  nto- 

■■  ffxsa  sJrtxf’Z 

sign  of  friction  or  ill  humor,  nor 
there  any  brutal  cowrrenro.  displayed, 
in  spite  of  tho  llrenre  Mirth  was 
Beauty  hi.  queen,  and  Noise  hi* 

m  TherTllttle  by  little 
license  begsn  to 
betting  booths  not  yet  in 
into  raMiMta  parfica/icrs  from  which  pro¬ 
ceeded  bacchanalian  trie*  more  or  leas 
dmwr.rd  by  the  crash i 
this  was  not  for  very 
their  occupant,  were 

SfiiSaSteafe 

been  erected  there  now  appeared  the  usual 
placarding  of  the  first  race  with  K*  an- 

iVo.  I.  Jocvwfs  . .  Victoria*  U Sdlf. 
So.t.  Felit.  MpUm  d*  Fomrtkf. 

And  so  oo  through  a  liat  of  half  a 

while  the  revelers  applauded  vociferously 
as  each  name  appeared.  Attendant,  in 
uniform  of  the  race  courae  circulated  abou 
the  floor  handing  out  the  orthodox  si. 
information  at  the  usual  price  of 
each,  these  giving  farcical  details. 

.Vo.  I.  JofumU  Victoria*  La* 


Enemies  of 
Portable  Electric  Cord 

Sharp  edges,  heavy  tools,  castings,  trucks— 
these  arc  the  enemies  of  portable  electric  coni. 

Ordinary  cord  falls  down  under  such  treat¬ 
ment  because  the  cover  is  weak.  For  on  the 
cover  depends  the  life  of  any  cord. 


is  the  portable  electric  cord  with  the  heavy  woven 
covering  like  a  piece  of  fire  hose  that  stands  up 
under  the  most  grueling  service.  It  will  out¬ 
wear  ordinary  cords  many  times,  prevent  ex¬ 
pensive  delays  and  keep  down  renewal  costs. 

Duracord  can  be  furnished  in  all  sizes  of  porta¬ 
ble  electric  cord  and  also  in  the  larger  sizes  of 
single  and  duplex  cable.  Ask  your  electrical 
jobber  about  Duracord  or  let  us  send  you  samples 
of  Duracord  and  ordinary  cord  for  you  to  test 
and  compare  yourself. 

TUBULAR  WOVEN  FABRIC  CO. 

Pawtucket,  R.  1. 
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I'  -  «  1  *11  U| >  €1 »  %I*V  "»V  •  •  VIM 

L-Ad  fo-  :-*•  rate.  Low  watching  NiU'nsU-p*  had  turned  suddenly, 
t are  hrdg*  »m *1  up.  and  rather  aggressively. 

Ion  of  '.!«•  brook  and  water  “How  about  it,  old  top?”  Calvert  asked. 
'..  '1  e  latter  a  shallow  basin  "Want  to  change  partners  once  round?” 
Meanwhile  a  pad-:,.-!,  had  “I’m  on  if  the  ladies  don't  object,”  an¬ 
si  onr  comer,  and  here  now  swered  a  pleasing,  cultured  voice, 
rrfect  hurricane  of  laughter  "Well,  we’re  all  Anglo-Saxons  hero," 
it  ted  with  excruciatingly  Calvert  answered.  “So  there's  nothing  to 
cads,  caricature*  at  which  break." 

«*  might  have  laughed.  Nila  drifted 
the  backs  of  thcae  athletic  arms  of  the  N 


coquettishly  into  the  willing 
orseman.  Calvert  had  not 
rokutam  were  miniature  saddles.  taken  half  a  down  atepa  before  he  discov- 

But  the  upr.aar  which  greeted  their  ap-  -red  that  something  was  amiss.  Columbine 
pearance  was  k*s  perl  ajo  for  these  than  was  drooping.  Her  motions,  though  in  ac- 
foe  the  jockeys  which  led  them  into  the  cord,  were  automatic,  and  she  seemed  to 
paddock  small  and  shandy  girls  on  which  rest  against  him  heavily.  Presently  she  said 
the  jockey  costuir.is  and  colors  were  prin-  in  a  muffled  voice: 

finally  painted.  The  wild  yell  of  delight  "I  don't  think  I  can  dance  any  more." 

which  greeted  them  was  still  In  cwaccndo  “Tired?”  he  asked. 

when  the  onMc-wittsd  Parisian  crowd  "No.  confused.  My  head's  swimming. 

upon  the  id.a.  pi  kid  t  i.i-.r  (avoritea  It  must  he  the  champagne.  I'll  be  all  right 
and  stairj*-:l»d  for  the  betting  booths,  in  a  minute  or  two,  but  I  must  sit  dawn, 
three  bets  running  from  five  francs  to  a  I'm  glad  you're  American." 

Unta  were  formed.  So  great  "Come  over  here."  said  Calvert,  and  led 

to  ti.r  throng  of  better*  tliat  the  iudgev  her  to  the  tier  of  benches.  "Your  partner 
drefl  caricature*  of  three  top-hatted,  frock-  won't  mind.  He's  aot  one  of  the  best 
mat'd  dignitaries  mounted  sedately  to  dancers  in  the  place.’ 
their  bo*.  compared  their  wstchre  and  "Who  is  she?" 

ru.k  Tie  gong  I.  fore  a  tenth  of  t).-  "An  KngUshwoman  who  want*  to  see  a 
i .  >  >.!  I  \ic  i  Ihi  irliets.  Dos n  came  bit  of  fun.  I  say.  Columbine,  your  voice 

Ih.  wiekru  With  a  slsm,  the  pretty  jockey*  Rounds  awfully  familiar." 
momd.  their  ateade  phmging  nr  cararoL  "So  does  yours.  Hut  then  that's  not  sur¬ 
prising,  considering  the  hundreds  of  Arner- 
can  soldiers  I've  talked  to." 

“Ah  hah!  That's  a 
nurse  or  Y.  W.  C.  A. 


You're  a 


the  galre 

id.  and  they  "You're  warm.  I  suppose  there  are 
really  lots  of  perfectly  nice  people  here, 
for  t hi*  part  at  Icn-t  though  you’d  never  gucas  It  to  look  st 

'  forward,  them." 

'  .•  in  d  "If  there  was  a  general  unmasking  I 
only  <me  .magine  there  might  be  u  few  scandal*, 
ip  As  If  though  nobody  cares  much  nowadays, 
the  wild  Everybody's  catching  up— catching  up. 
ink  I  .lie-  Yournartncr  speaks  like  a  good  sort.  Brit- 
firsl  the  ish  officer?" 
what  the  "You  mustn't  ask  questions." 
hone,  n  "That’s  so;  I  forgot." 
vorttr.  A  “You  know  your  voice  sounds  more  and 
t-  •  i  * rer  the  r.ir.iii-i,rv  of  u  well-  more  familiar.  I'm  sure  I  heard  It  not  very 
>>.  r»<  ing  »t*l !.  pr.ipr ..’.or.  »l  •  <  inn.  long  ago,  hut  I  can't  for  the  life  of  me  re- 
•rmnre  pro.  oked  fn*h  uproar.  »»--pp<d  member  where.  My  head's  spinning  like  a 
upon  the  track,  dismounted  and  em-  top." 

M  hb  jockey,  to  whom  he  offered  a  "Drink  a  cup  of  coffee.  No.  that  might 
1  tribute.  make  you  sick.  Just  rrat  a  bit  and  pull 

ad  so  I  hr  r  .trsvsgant  revel  wi  -t  on  for  yourself  together.  There  go  aur  partners, '* 
it  an  ‘  -r  :  .-.get.  when  the  fle-.r  was  "She's  a  beauty— as  much  of  her  as  I 
ally  chured.  Then  as  if  wait  ng  the  can  see." 
l-Mi.-iuf lh«  serious Urtir.eaacd thrive  "Well,  that's  quite  a  lot.  Isn't  It?  Our 
.  the  totter,.  .:.ra  of  rretrmir.t  whi.  I.  Englioh  cousins  go  the  whole  show  when 
been* aM>hn^ under wmoremblanre of  they  get  started. 

»  r.t  broke  b—e.r  tirely.  The  attend-  'fBut  you're  English  yourself,  or  at  leait 
had  not  rvra  time  to  remove  the  man  you  speak  like  an  Englishman.  Where 
.v  A  crowd  of  cowboys  and  Indians  have  I  heard  your  voice?" 
bed  them  and  commenced  to  erect  "In  hospital  maybe.  Did  you  ever  are 
f>ir,E  'h.  betting  I- 'It.  and  to  «ich  a  tight?  I  wouldn’t  have  mimed  It  for 
r  the  waiter*  wen-  .  -.n  ..-jrrj  ing  with  a  year’s  pay.  and  the  Lord  knows  I  need 
■ig  bott;.-*  Occasionally  one  of  threw  the  money. ' 
amptu  tents  would  rollapae  and  its  "Hadn't  we  better  be  getting  back?" 
pants  be  rewruc-l  by  legs  or  aims  or  “No  hurry.  They  saw  us  when  they 
wi  tilin'!  The  d  ,-i-  passed.  I  fancy  your  partner  knows  you're 

grew  faster  and  more  furious  Calvert  m  safe  hands.'1 
N*ita  :rt  >  a  * •  .-l tend  eddy  behind  the  "How  about  yours?” 

*V  stand.  Calvert  gave  a  short  laugh. 

h(y  Mil”  said  he.  "Bedlam  has  "Trust  an  Englishwoman  of  the  gay  set 
n  the  bed  and  Babel  is  speaking  one  to  take  care  of  hererlf.  She  worked  hard 
u»gr."  during  the  war,  and  now  she’s  out  for  a 

Calvert!  I  just  saw  Agnea  go  good  time.  How  do  you  feel?" 
with  h*r  v.k’ng.  W  e  lad  Vetti  r  gi !  to  His  voice  was  a  little  anxious,  for  Agnes’ 
i.  Everybody  is  dancing  with  every-  head  was  bobbing  unsteadily. 
r  »!re.  so  I  don’t  tl  ink  you  rued  bother  "Awfullyl  I’m  not  used  todrinking  any- 
her  who  you  are  ife's  been  wwteh-  thing.  1  think  I'd  better  get  my  partner  to 
re.  Seems  to  have  picked  me  out  of  all  take  me  home.  I’ve  got  to  get  in  before 
crowd  foe  some  reawn."  daylight  anyhow.” 

I  should  say  there  were  several  pretty  "Fraid  you're  too  late."  said  Calvert, 
i  reasons."  Calvert  answered.  "There  “It  must  be  that  now.  It  gets  light  at  half 
are  now  bv  the-  bar.  Let’-  spin  over  past  three  in  Paris  at  this  season." 
try  to  pull  it  off  soir'how."  "Oh.  dear!"  her  voice  was  the  piteous 

ry  made  haif  the  circle  of  the  rink,  to  wail  of  a  child— "he  prom  Lad  to  take  me 
e  Wde  Arnre  and  her  partner.  As  bark  before  daylight  I" 
dr*  -  up  Nits  slipped  out  of  Calvert's  Calvert  found  himself  suddenly  burdened 

I.  with  a  fresh  responsibility.  It  flashed 

i  suyl"  she  cried.  “I  think  I'd  like  a  scrota  hb  mind  that  Agnre,  inexperienced 
■  ill  Baidu-  "  and  she  pirouetted  gid-  as  she  was.  could  not  have  had  the  slightest 
with  bare,  inviting  arms  in  front  of  her  idea  us  to  the  sort  of  ball  she  had  agreed  to 
rry.  attend,  and  that  the  man  had  used  it  us  a 

was  an  invitation  orarre  to  be  resisted,  net  for  her  enlargement.  Deception  was 
*  ik  ng  turn*-!  to  watch  her.  when  Cal-  not  his  object-far  from  it.  Hi*  game  was 
a*  if  piqued  at  the  dorertka  made  a  more  sinister  than  that  -  to  force  her  into  a 

»bo*  to  Apr.es.  marriage  which  was  to  place  within  his 

you  dance  with  roe?"  be  asked,  hands  the  inheritance  which  he  might  al- 
\r  cr>.ir>  ..uni '.  to  *ti-  k  togrtbef  in  ready  have  done  murder  to  grasp. 
rul  moment*  like  the-."  No  doubt  he  had  reprrarnted  the  affair 

i-  could  no!  U-  .".-i-  •I'-'i  iTnri  i  I  to  Agnes  as  the  mere  gay  frolic  of  member* 
mixed  his  voice.  of  the  turf  from  which  they  could  slip  away 

lfow  did  you  know  I  was  American?”  in  due  time  for  her  to  enter  the  villa  unob- 
sslcod.  served.  Then  going  out  into  broad  day- 

fleard  your  lir.ro.  Columbine,  when  <M  light,  tired,  enervated  and  fogged  with 
ed  each  other.  (Centinv.d  ••*  Page  Itl) 


laughter.  A  false  .tart 
were  recalled.  Another  »: art  and  they  were 

•“as  in  rorr.U:  ’  S!:g>.lly  r 
they  tore  round  the  trai  n. 


The  Sultan’s  Gate,  Centuries  Old 
made  Useful  by  HINGES. 


HINDU  KDS  of  years  agi«  Armenian  Craftsmen 
Ixrgan  work  on  the  Sultan’s  Gateway  at  Constan- 
tinople.  Today  it  stands  completed  —  an  architectural 
gem  of  the  Near  Hast.  Into  its  beauty  the  life  work  of 
many  artists  has  lnren  moulded. 

The  usefulness  of  this  wondrous  gate  depends  —  just 
as  that  of  any  other  door— on  hinges.  These  were 
made  to  give  the  gateway  life;  to  fulfill  the  purpose  of 
its  creators — yet  in  doing  so  to  lend  artistic  harmony 
both  by  design  and  by  work  effectively  done  in  hushed 
silence. 

This  worthy  purpose  embodies  the  creed  of  every 
McKinney  Hinge.  Whether  for  modeat  garden  gate 
or  monumental  cathedral  door,  they  combine  unin¬ 
terrupted  service  w  ith  artistic  design. 

The  McKinney  Manufacturing  Company  at  Pitts¬ 
burgh,  Pennsylvania,  has  l*ccn  manufacturing  hinges 
and  butts  for  fifty  years.  These  products  arc  the 
standard-bearers  in  their  held. 

Somewhere  in  your  city,  very  likclv  at  the  most 
prominent  hardw  are  store,  you  can  buy  hinges  stamped 
with  the  name  "McKinney”.  Remember  this  name 
when  you  consider  building  or  repairs  and  buy  ac¬ 
cordingly.  Then  you  will  he  rewarded  by  years  of 
unfailing  hinge  usefulness — you  will  have  settled  the 
hinge  question  for  life. 

The  name  McKinney  is  important! 


McKINNEY  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY,  Pittsburgh 
Western  Office,  Chicago  Export  Representation 


es  and  Butts 
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Here  is  your  opportunity  to  make  a  lot  of  money  in  a  business 
of  your  own  in  which  sound  economic  principles  and  human 
psychology  unite  to  produce  large  profits  from  a  small  investment 


4.  Simple  manufacture  and  management.  We  furnish 
a  book  of  simple  formulas  and  full  directions  for 
making  the  candy.  Cooking  is  easy.  The  rrsi  is 
done  by  automatic  machines— same  thing  over  and 


THIS  business  is  paying  from  $3,(X»  to  SlO.Ouu  a 
year,  and  it  is  paying  these  excellent  profits  from 
I  lie  very  start.  Some  men  are  even  making  as  much 
as  Si 5,000  to  $25,000.  and  have  been  doing  it  for  year*. 

This  is  happening  in  every  part  of  this  country— 
North,  East,  South,  and  West— and  in  other  countries 
too:  Canada,  England,  China.  Japan.  Australia.  New 
Zealand,  South  America,  Cuba.  Norway.  Sweden,  etc. 

So  it  can’t  be  mere  chance.  , 

It  is  law— just  as  much  law  as 
Sir  Isaac  Newton's  law  of  grav- 
ily,  <>r  James  Watt's  law  uf  the 
power  of  steam. 

Ins  busim-"  is  highly  and  uni- 
fiiimlyjiiDinable Iwvuti'e  i!  brings 
togi-lhn  at  urn-  |"iini  two  great 
groups  of  well-known  liusiness 
laws  everyone  m  business,  nr  1 

»*•  •  •<  >’••-*  <  *  •  •  ; 
ness,  ought  to  know  about  this  sJBWT 
business  and  the  laws  that  gov¬ 
ern  it.  Here  they  arc: 

1.  /am-/  <>/  economies  —  Small  jjL 

low  tut!  of  BKHiI 

fan  tile,  good  market,  frequent 
turnover,  low  expenses,  simple  j| 

management,  etc.  Tv  Wit 

2.  Ixnot  of  human  psyehology—  II  ;  . 

(1)  Favorable  Attention,  (2)  In¬ 
terest,  (3)  Desire,  (4)  Action, 
drawing  lire  crowds  and  making  1  fw 
money  out  of  them. 

Hung  these  two  great  groujis 
of  laws  together  in  one  business, 
and  that  is  I  he  business  you  tan 
In-  sure  of.  and  can  put  your  { 
money  and  time  in,  and  back  up 
with  your  judgment.  That  is 
the  kind  of  business  we’re  going 
to  you  about. 

Tlic  Candy  Kiss  Business  with 
the  Machine  Making  Kisses  in  H  profile  w 

the  Store- Window  is  this  kind  of  >”i  CA/i mm  St»rt 
business.  It  has  the  economic 
soundness  and  it  has  the  psychology  of  crowds. 

The  picture  on  this  page  tells  the  story.  It  b  a 
photograph  of  a  crowd  in  front  of  Chen’s  window 
on  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia.  There’s  your  psy¬ 
chology  of  crowds.  You  don't  get  a  lot  of  people 
to  stop  and  look  in  a  window  for  any  length  of  time 
unless  there's  something  mighty  interesting  going  on, 
and  there  rr  something  mighty  interesting!  There’s 
an  almost  human  machine  in  that  window,  cutting 
and  wrapping  candy  kisses  and  sending  them  tumbling 
out  at  the  rate  of  120  a  minute.  How  the  crowd  lores 
to  watch  a  machine  in  motion! 

But  the  psychology  of  thb  Candy  Kiss  Business 
doesn't  stop  with  just  getting  the  attention  of  the 
crowds. 

Sheldon,  the  great  teacher  of  salesmanship,  an¬ 
alyzes  the  necessary  steps  for  successful  selling  as 
follows:  (I)  Favorable  Attention,  (2)  Interest,  (3) 
Desire.  (4)  Action.  Here’s  the  beginning  of  the 
psychology  of  selling;  here  are  your  (I)  Favorable 
Attention  and  (2)  Interest.  Then,  as  people  watch 
those  clean-wrapped  kisses  which  stir  up  the  sense  of 
sight,  taste  and  smell,  they  are  tempted —that’s 
(3)  Desire.  One  man  goes  inside  and  buys:  others 
follow— that's  (4)  Action. 

There’s  your  psyeko/ogv  of  ttourit.  It  reasons  out. 
It  works  out  in  practice.  The  kiss  machine  in  the 


5.  Great  tolume  of  sales.  Candy  kisses  approach 
chewing  gum  in  being  a  national  habit.  They’re  the 
great  popular  price  confection  of  the  day.  The  demand 
is  big  and  growing  fast. 

)6.  Self  advertising  and  selling. 

The  machine  in  the  window 
f  ruses  this  great  demand  right 
•  in  your  store.  It  stops  the  crowd 
and  they  come  In  and  buy  — 
kisses  and  whatever  else  you 
have  to  sell. 

7.  Ease  of  expansion.  If  you 
want  to  move  Into  a  better  loca¬ 
tion  or  oj*n  another  store  you 
cun  get  your  new  store  ready, 
move  overnight  and  be  doing 
ln:ainrss  by  noon  the  next  day- 
no  time  lost. 

8.  Safety.  Profits  begin  as  soon 
a  you  start  your  machine  in  the 
window.  Hus.  together  with  the 
-mail  capital,  frequent  turnover, 
C  >od  profits,  low  expense*,  simple 
manufacture  and  management, 
and  great  natural  demand  for 
k  sscs  make  it  an  unusually  safe 
business.  Everybody  likes  kisses, 
w  You  now  — don’t 

,  you?— that  thb  business  is 
-  well  worth  looking  into. 

How  many  bu'incsvs,  large 
or  small,  can  stand 

Vi M  analysis?  How  many  so 
| thoroughly  satisfy  the  fun- 
'  of  business 

economics  and  at  the  same 
time  make  such  an  appeal  to 
the  psychology  of  crowds? 
Hadn’t  you  better  look  further  into 
lias  unique  business? 

There  are  four  kinds  of  men  who  can  advantageously 
go  into  the  Candy  Kiss  Business.  Arc  you  one  of  them  ? 

(I)  Do  you  want  to  have  such  a  business  of  your 
own,  make  big  profits  on  small  capital  and  be  Inde¬ 
pendent  ?  Then  get  our  book. 

(2)  Do  you  want  to  start  some  wide-awake  young 
man  in  this  business  and  divide  the  profits  with  him? 
Then  gel  our  book. 

(3)  Have  you  a  store  or  a  group  of  stores  and  do 
you  want  to  add  a  self-advertising  profit-maker? 
Then  gel  our  book. 

(4)  Are  you  a  candy  manufacturer,  looking  for 
bigger  volume  and  profits?  Get  our  book. 

"  Tour  Opportunity  in  the  Candy  Kits  Business" 
answers  the  questions  you  want  to  ask  and  tells  how¬ 
to  get  into  thb  business  so  as  to  make  the  most  money. 
Fill  out  the  coupon  and  send  for  thb  book  right  now. 

- - -COUPON.  F3I  out,  cut  out.  and  mail - , 

Package  Machinery  Company  ! 

Mod.l  K  Dr*.  Sprlegttold.  MuMckoMIU 
Send  your  book  on  the  Candy  Kin  Business. 


Now  let’s  see  to  what  extent  the  Candy- Km  Busi¬ 
ness  with  the  Machine  in  the  Window  possesses  sound 
eeonomie  prineiples  which  make  a  business  practical, 
profitable  and  safe.  Here’s  what  you  find: 

1.  Small  imeitmenl  needed.  Only  a  few  hundred 
dollars  are  needed  if  you  hare  a  store  and  not  very 
much  more  if  you  have  to  rent  one.  You  can  buy  the 
kbs  machine  on  instalments;  other  equipment  b  not 
costly;  and  you  buy  materials  only  as  you  need  them. 

2.  Frefuent  turr.ee  er  and  good  profits.  Raw  material 
in  the  morning,  cash  in  your  drawer  at  night.  You 
tum  over  your  money  invested  a  great  many  times  a 
year,  each  time  at  a  guud  profit. 

3.  Late  expenses.  Many  of  the  usual  costs  of  doing 
business  are  eliminated.  The  business  b  cash,  no 
customers'  bonks  to  keep,  no  bod  debts,  no  waste  or 
dead  stock,  no  delivery  costs,  no  advertising— the 
machine  ekes  that. 


Vidro, 


jo  Church  Street  Package  Machinery  Company  Springfield  Mass. 


Chicago  Office 
111  W.  Washington  St. 


M\NY  home-loving  people  have  made  their 
homes  delightful  with  the  luxuries  of 
this  wonderful  age.  They  have  rightly 
accepted  them  as  necessities,  because  the 
thousand  and  one  fixtures  and  furnishings  of 
marvelous  construction  and  untold  usefulness 
add  to  their  sense  of  well-being  and  efficiency. 


But.  how  inconsistent  and  incomplete  are  some 
few  of  these  otherwise  beautiful  homes— with 
their  ten-year-old  plumbing. 

Call  on  your  Contracting  Plumber.  His  knowl¬ 
edge  of  fixtures  and  of  home  sanitation  makes  him 
an  important  family  counselor.  Write  for  Cata¬ 
logue.  “SuihUnT  Plumbing  Fixtures  for  the  Home. 


Standard  cSanitarjjTPfe.  Co..  Pittsburgh 

la  addition  to  tb«  di.pUy*  of  Plumbing  Future*  .how n  by  Wboleoalt  Dealer* 

and  Contracting  Plumber*,  there  are  permanent  Twrie «T  eiblblta  In  tbe  following  rttlae: 


^.'Eo'g?.0 

lu^iuorncr 


«ICO»D  •BT»T»OTO»  ID0IDII1  •IDIO'll 

>  aio  •ran  iai  mur 

Service  at  Standard"  Branches 

SbpplM*  fov  Vltlla.  NUaa  artJ  Fartaor.  mim»  Wtkal 
II  —  pi*iiU»  kt«rn  U  Imi.  Uf  U 
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"Hi*  pure  i*  pUin  enough."  aid  Cal¬ 
vert.  “  He  means  to  keep  Agnra  from  cel¬ 
ling  back,  then  play  ha  card*  *o's  shell  be 
Klad  to  marry  him  a  *000  a  possible.  In 
another  two  hour*  shell  be  a  ror.e  chicken." 

"She1,  probably  that  already,”  said  Nita 
indifferently. 

"No.  I  don’t  think  ao.  She'*  a  good  Kiri 
at  heart.  We've  got  to  get  her  home -and 
quick." 

Nita  stopped  dancing  and  led  him  a  little 


"But  my  dear  Calvert."  said  ahe.  “we 
didn't  come  here  to  rwcue  Agnra." 

•'  I  know  it.  but  all  the  aw  I  mean  to  if 
I  can  manage  it.  She',  innocent  in  all  this, 
and  it  isn’t  right  that  she  should  suffer. 
Don't  you  see  if  he  up  and  marriew  her  and 
then  we  nail  him  it  makes  a  pretty  straight 
criminal  rase  against  her?  No  jury  would 
believe  that  she  was  an  innocent  victim.” 

The  pale-amber  eyra  flashed  him  an 
eerie  look  through  the  ahls  of  the  black 
mask. 

“I'm  sure  I  don’t  see  how  it  can  be 
helped  at  this  stage.  If  you  let  sentiment 
interfere  now  you  may  spoil  everything.” 

"But  hang  it  all.  Nita.”  Calvert  pro¬ 
tested.  "Agnee  is  a  friend  of  mine  she’s  a 
friend  of  your  brother’s  too.  He  wouldn't 


“Well,  "said  Nita.  “I  don't  quite  aw  how 
we  are  going  to  collar  one  without  the  other 
now." 

Something  in  the  t. 
a  little  chilf  througl 
hold  a  ruthless  quali 
expect  to  find  in  a  pn 
but  scarcely  in  the  gl 
he  had  Joined  forces. 

“All  the  same  I'm  going  to  try  to  mve 
her”  anid  he.  “I'm  going  to  try  to  lake 
her  home.” 

"  Has  she  guessed  who  you  are?  ” 

"No.” 

“Then  don't  take  her  home,  even  if  her 
escort  would  let  you.  She'a  got  herwlf  In 
this  mess  and  she's  got  to  take  the  conse¬ 
quences.  She'd  be  surs  to  And  out  who  you 
urr  in  the  cab  and  IrD  him.  and  that  m«ht 

etim  on  his  guard  and  spoil  everything. 

't  you  see.  Calvert,  that  in  n  case  like 
this  we've  got  to  profit  by  every  inch 
eainr.IT  The  I  nnt  Vn,,..  what  I  mev  have 


te  of  her  voice  (track 
Calvert— asemed  to 


“I  don't  know  yet.  but  if  He  marries 
Agnes  that's  one  mors  point  in  our  favor.” 

"He's  not  going  to  marry  Agnra  if  I  ran 
hrip  it  " 

the  yellow  glram  that  raw  this  time 
from  her  eyes  shot  Calvert  with  the  chiH 
feeling  that  he  had  suddenly  to  do  with  n 
hostile  rather  than  an  allied  force. 

Nita  may  have  reed  this  invohwtarr 
rigidity.  for  she  said:  "Don't  forget.  Cat 
vert,  that  I  am  lighting  for  my  brother's 
life  and  future.  That's  worth  more  than 
this  fool  of  a  girl.  Innocent  or  not.  she's 
the  direct  cause  of  the  crime." 

Calvert  seized  at  a  sudden  thought: 

“  But  hang  It.  Nita,  don't  you  we  that  as 
the  rase  stands  she's  our  brat  bit  of  evi¬ 
dence?  If  we  ran  convince  her  that  he's  a 

once  married  to  him  her  testimony  would 
be  no  good,  even  if  she  could  be  prevailed 
upon  to  give  it.  which  she  wouldn't." 

Nita  nodded. 

"That's  so.”  she  said.  “I  hadn't  thought 
of  that.  Why  didn't  you  say  so  at  first?" 

"Well.  I  thought  first  of  Agora  I 
couldn't  get  away  from  what  I'd  seen  her 
do.  Anyhow  we  v*  got  to  get  her  away 
from  him  to-night  before  it's  too  late.  Once 
married,  'he’d  be  quite  capable  of  swearing 
an  alibi." 

"That  wouldn’t  do  her  much  good." 

"It  might  here  in  Paris,  when  you  ran 
buy  up  witnesses  by  the  dosen.  He'd  be 
smart  enough  to  see  to  that.  For  a  couple 
of  thousand  francs  the  patron  and  pardon 
of  some  rotten  little  kUH  swa bU  would 
swear  they  were  there  at  lb*  time  of  the 
murder.” 

"You’re  right.  Calvert.  Then  listen: 
We  ll  go  back  to  them  and  you  and  I  will 
have  a  dispute,  you  wanting  to  go  and  1 
wanting  to  slay.  Agora  will  side  with  you. 
Then  as  he  doesn’t  suspect  anything  and 
thinks  you  to  be  a  harmless  young  Amer¬ 
ican  officer  and  me  to  be  a  fast  and  swell 
Englishwoman  be  may  consent  to  let  you 
take  her  home.  After  mil  it's  not  vital  to 
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fume*  of  Wine,  she  must  prove  an  easy  vic¬ 
tim  for  whatever  he  had  in  store  for  her. 
And  the  subtlety  of  his  stratagem  lay  in  the 
fact  that  he  would  himself  appear  to  be 
making  all  honorahle  restitution. 

He  might  say.  "You  can’t  go  back  to 
Lady  Audrey’s  now.  You  must  come  with 
me,  and  just  as  soon  as  it  can  be  managed 
we  shall  be  married,"  which  promise  he 
asked  nothing  better  than  to  fulfill. 

As  all  of  this  flashed  through  Culvert's 
mind  the  entire  aspect  of  the  situation 
underwent  a  sudden  change  of  angle. 
Where  up  to  this  moment  his  motive  had 
been  to  clear  Heining  and  Kaymund  and 
bring  to  justice  a  cold-blooded  assassin,  it 
struck  him  suddenly  as  of  infinitely  more 
Importance  that  this  girl  be  saved  from 
making  a  tragedy  of  her  life.  As  the  cue 
stood  there  was  nothing  positively  incrim¬ 
inating  against  Honing  and  Raymond,  hut 
were  he  and  Nilu  to  succeed  in  fastening 
tho  crime  upon  the  person  they  suspected 
Agnra  must  certainly  share  in  his  convic¬ 
tion.  No  jury  would  ever  lie  convinced 
that  It  was  not  a  case  of  collusion;  that  she 
hud  not  told  her  lover  of  the  fortune  to 
nccruvtoherfrom  Hazard's  death;  and  that 
she  had  not  bra-n  an  accessory  before  the 
fact.  Agnes’  past  wus  against  her.  The 
Salvation  Army  had  rescued  her  dratitute 
from  the  streets,  on  the  verge  of  destruc¬ 
tion— already  past  it  for  all  she  might  be 
nblo  to  prove;  and  her  meritorious  service 
during  the  wur  could  not  save  her  when 
shown  also  as  it  must  be  that  she  had 
gone  from  the  house  of  her  employer  dur¬ 
ing  her  absence  to  uttrnd  such  a  ball  as  this 
und  had  not  returned  at  all. 

Calvert  felt  that  he  must  have  a  few 
words  immediately  with  Nita.  This  tragedy 
should  he  a  verted;  this  ignorant,  more  than 
erring  soul  aav«d.  He  was  positive  that 
Nit*  would  iierce  with  him.  He  did  not 
stop  to  think  that  NiU  had  never  -like 
himself  -  seen  Agnes  frying  doughnuts  un¬ 
der  fire  und  cheering  on  the  fighting  men  at 
the  Front. 

The  opportunity  came  a  moment  later, 
when  having  complied  two  rounds  of  the 
hall  the  pair  atopixd  In  front  of  them. 
Curiously  enough,  the  enveloping  tumult 
did  not  seem  for  the  moment  to  affect  thrao 
four  people,  so  preoccupied  was  each  with 
a  definite  objective  Nila’s  to  convict  the 
unknown,  the  unknown’s  to  cn-nure  Agnra, 
Calvert's  to  rescue  Agnra.  snd  thst  of 
Agnra  merely  to  get  hack  lo  her  Iasi  with 
her  escapade  undiscovered. 

"Topping  dancer,  Her  Majesty  Queen 
Titan  la,  said  the  viking.  "  doing  to  bor¬ 
row  her  again  directly  if  I  may.” 

"Columbine's  tin.!."  said  Calvert.  “She 
wants  you  to  take  her  home." 

"  Home?  Dior  me.  we're  just  at  the  top 
of  our  trajectory!  Let's  have  a  drop  of 
fizz.  I’m  host  here  really.  no  spooling. 
I'm  a  turf  hmind.  and  this  is  my  night  to 
bay." 

A  rush  of  revelers  swept  them  off  their 
feet,  for  the  dancing  wizs  rapidly  degenerat¬ 
ing  into  u  saturnalia.  The  drinking  was 
greater  than  usually  obtained  at  a  French 
masquerade,  perhaps  be  muse  of  the  consid¬ 
erable  number  of  British  and  Americans 
and  Colonials  whra*  early  education  did  not 
permit  of  their  abandonment  to  such  ex¬ 
cesses  until  their  rratraint  was  swept  away 
by  alcohol.  Hut  there  was  no  ill  humor  evi¬ 
dent.  the  rioting  was  all  good-natured,  the 
exchange  of  partners  general.  Some  few  of 
the  women  those  who  had  nothing  to  lose 
und  something  to  gain— were  unmasked, 
but  by  far  the  greater  number  would  pre¬ 
serve  their  incognito  to  the  end.  Agnra 
shrank  back,  not  against  her  escort  but 
Calvert,  and  this  roused  even  more  his  pro¬ 
tective  instinct  and  desire  to  shelter  her. 

"Columbine  thinks  ahe’a  had  enough,” 
said  he. 

"Oh.  come."  said  the  viking,  "a  little  fizz 
will  clear  her  head." 

“I  mast  really  go."  said  Agnes.  “I’ve 
got  to  get  in  before  the  concierge  is  up.” 

"That  won’t  be  for  another  two  hours,” 
raid  NiU.  "I’m  dying  of  thirst." 

Her  raoort  tried  to  ratch  a  waiter,  for  the 
jam  in  front  of  the  long  bar  made  access  to 
it  impossible.  Calvert  seized  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  for  u  word  with  Nita. 

"We'll  dance  once  round  and  join  you.” 
said  Calvert.  "Perhaps  by  that  time  you 
may  bo  able  to  grab  a  jwrfon." 

They  spun  off  in  the  current  like  swim- 
mere  caught  In  a  flood. 

"Find  out  anything?"  asked  Calvert. 

"No,  hut  I’m  going  to.  He  doesn’t  sus¬ 
pect  anything.  He's  just  a*  I  thought— a 
gentleman  gone  rank— the  worst  sort.” 


Dilized  by  Ciooqle 


182 


THE  SATURDAY  EVENING  POST 


Junm  26.1920 


hi*  pUns  to  compromise  her  to-night  into  Nita  drained  her  g!a»  thirstily, 
marrying  him.”  "Well,  then  why  don’t  you  go?”  she 

“  I  hate  to  leave  you  here.”  said  Calvert,  snapped,  as  though  they.  too.  had  disagreed. 
Nita  shrugged  her  round  creamy  about-  Calvert  yawned. 
dflfS.  ”  Whenever  you're  ready.  Titania.” 

•  U  1  never  was  m  more  danger  than  that  "Well,  then  I  won’t  be  ready  till  the 
I'd  consider  my  life  very  tame."  said  she.  show’s  over.  1  like  to  see  things  through.” 

But  you  see.  Calvert,  as  1  size  this  man  "Righto!"  agreed  the  viking.  “1  say, 
up.  he  is  probably  one  of  those  horrors  you  two— it  doesn’t  happen  every  night, 
absolutely  devoid  of  ruth  or  scruple  and  is  you  know.  They’ve  got  to  award  the 
cold-bloodedly  selfish  as  a  crocodile.  His  prizes  yet.  Titama  ought  to  compete.  I'd 
object  a  to  marry  Agnre  and  grab  her  say  she  bsd  a  ripping  good  show.” 
inheritance,  and  it  b  no  doubt  even  now  in  "With  all  these  nymphs  ur.d  houris!" 
the  bark  of  hb  mind  that  once  he  gets  her  Nila  asked. 

money-  she  then  becomes  an  incumbrance  “No  bally  fear.  Your  costume’s  a 
to  be  rid  of  in  some  way  or  other.  He  wants  winner  rhic  and  elegant  and  so  are 
She  money  for  precinrly  such  purposes  a*  be  you."  Hi*  hard  blue  eye*  stared  at  her 
thinks  1  reii.-ramt.”  admiringly  through  hb  buff-colored  mask. 

‘Just  what  does  he  pretend  to  be.  or  "Columbines  are  a  drug  on  the  market” 
J'dn’t  he  tell  you?”  Calvert  asked.  murmured  Ague*  drowsily,  and  sipped  her 

A  captain  in  the  quartermaster’s  <le-  wine.  ’’ Hraidm  you  promised  to  take 
tart  merit  in  the  British  Army-.  He's  a  me  back  before  daylight,  Howard." 
horae  expert,  and  during  the  war  was  in  the  "What  if  we  let  Howard  and  Titatiia 
remount  ten  ire.  selecting  horses  for  the  stick  on.  since  they  are  so  keen  about  it?” 
various  corps— cavalry,  artillery,  trana-  Calvert  proposed.  ”1  can  drop  Columbine 
port  and  lasting  oa  the  crocked  and  dis-  anywhere  she  says  on  my  way.” 
l-wing  of  them  or  getting  them  put  back  The  viking  seemed  to  hreitatc.  Th«n  he 
into  shape  to  be  tired  again.  He’s  not  a  gave  Nit*  a  bold  atare. 
common  man.  He  talk,  like  an  Oxonian  “How  about  it,  Titania?  Will  Your 
and  he  dance*  like  Fokine;  speaks  per-  Mairety  trust  yourself  to  me?” 
fret  French  and  seems  to  be  a  man  about  Nile  laughed. 

town.  Of  cuui*  It’s  always  ixswible  that  “Until  the  ball  is  over.  Baldur,”  said  she. 
we  may  be  entirely  wrong  about  him.  I  "Then  Her  Majesty  goes  home  alone.  Her 
want  to  get  better  acquainted  and  then  coach  is  waiting." 
look  up  ha  record  pretty  carefully.  I  can  They  finished  their  wine,  und  Calvert 
easily  do  that  through  certain  channels  in  ordered  another  bottle. 

Ixcidon."  "What  do  you  aay.  Columbine?”  he 

"If  I  take  Agnes  borne.”  Calvert  asked,  asked. 

"shrll  I  come  bark  to  get  you?”  “I’d  like  to  go  at  once.  It  means  a  lot 

"No;  get  drvwred  and  go  to  your  hotel,  to  me  to  get  in  without  being  aeen.” 

I’ll  call  you  up  later  in  the  day.  Just  stick  “All  right,  come  on  then."  Calvert  laid 
round  and  wail  to  hear  from  me."  the  money  to  pay  for  the  bottle  on  the 

They  danced  their  way  back  to  where  tabic  and  rose. 

Am»  and  her  partner  were  ana  ted  at  a  “I’ll  intrust  the  auren  to  vou.  Howard. 
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1  facturcd  g«KxU.  The  need 
is  desperate.  Everything  must 
lie  done  tn  keep  belts  delivering 
the  power  that  converts  raw 
materials  into  finished  products. 
Holts  must  he  laced  the  quickest 
and  most  efficient  way. 
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Un  *  Boll  in  Three  MuwkO 


No  other  method  laces  a  licit 
so  quickly  and  »  well.  It  makes 
a  joint  that  is  smooth,  ritish  on 
both  sides,  is  safe,  and  durable. 
The  “Clipper”  is  the  only  licit 
Incer  ever  awarded  a  gold 
medal  for  safety  by  the  American 
Museum  of  Safety. 

Leading  plants  of  the  world 
rely  upon  “Clipper”  Holt  I -ic¬ 
ing.  Its  cost  is  slight,  its  saving 
great.  The  “Clipper”  gtses  to 
manufacturers  for  free  trial  at 
our  expense,  and  is  permanently 
guaranteed. 
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PRODUCTS  OF  DURABILITY 


Men  and  materials,  methods  and  machinery,  com¬ 
bine  here  at  Kohler  to  give  the  enameled  plumbing 
ware  which  bear*  our  name  the  lasting  qualities  of 
usefulness  which  make  Kohler  ware  the  symbol  of 
durability. 

Men,  skilled  and  painstaking;  materials,  tested  and 
analyzed  in  our  laboratories;  methods,  precise  and 
scientific;  machinery,  much  of  which  was  made  by 
our  staff  and  is  unduplicated  anywhere — all  these 
elements  fuse  into  products  of  enduring  life  and 
usefulness. 

• 

Whether  bathtub,  kitchen  sink  or  lavatory',  each 
Kohler  product  measures  to  standards  of  beauty, util¬ 
ity  and  durability  before  the  word  “Kohler,”  in  faint 
blue  letters,  is  fused,  inconspicuously  but  perma¬ 
nently,  into  the  snow-white  enamel. 

And  so  this  word  “Kohler”  has  grown  to  be  an  ac¬ 
cepted  standard  among  foremost  architects,  master 
plumbers  and  the  public,  not  only  as  the  symbol  of 
beauty  and  utility  but  of  durability  as  well. 


KOHLER  of  KOHLER 

Kohler  Co,  FbtmJtd  IS73,  Kohler,  Wisconsin 
Shipping  Pant,  Shel>oygan,  Wisconsin 

BRANCHES  IN  PRINCIPAL  CITIES 


MANUFACTURERS  OF  ENAMELED  PLUMBING  WARE  AND  KOHLER  AUTOMATIC  POWER  AND  LIGHT  110  VOLT  D.  C. 
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Setting  the  Seal  of  Safety  Upon 
Power  Illimitable 


a vc  upon  the  power  illimitable, and  the  stamp 
>»l-  oi  nonomy  al«o. 

t»  The  economic*  of  volume  production 
>m’_  can  licKupportdonly  by  the  economic*  of 
national  distribution.  Habirshaw  Insu- 
.  laid  Wire  ami  Cable*  tire  brought  to 
tm|  every  active  market  of  the  United  State* 
by  the  national  warehousing  and  din- 
*  tr  Uniting  organization  of  the  Western 
c ...  Electric  Company.  The  facilities  of  this 
great  concern  supplementing  Habirshaw 
engineering  and  manufacturing,  render 
"I*  t«i  the  public  a  comprehensive  service  of 
I*'*  |>rodiictionam/<lelivent(>thc|)ointof  uk1. 
il«o  T 

Western  Electric  material*  and  equip- 
|>ut  nient  throughout  safeguard  electrical 
"  *  service,  for  all  arc  standard  a*  Habirshaw. 
,l,c  Final  assurance  i*  gainer  I  by  entrusting  in- 
*t  alia  lion*  only  to  your  architect  orquali* 
ety  fid  electrical  engineer*  or  contractor*. 

Habirshaw  Wire  Distributd  by 
Wtsrrm  EIkIik  Company 
Incorporated 

Office*  in  All  Principal  Cities 
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(Conci.dtd  from  Pag*  34) 

It  is  only  within  the  last  ten  yean  that  No  person  should  allow  a  single  day  to 
people  have  come  to  realize  that  the  way  to  pas  without  eating  some  food  that  has  not 
get  the  minerals  that  are  needed  in  the  been  refined  or  cooked.  Vegetables  give  is 
human  body  is  to  oat  food  that  contains  few  calories,  but  they  do  provide  us  with 
these  essential  dement*.  Intelligent  folks  mineral  salts  and  fiber  bulk.  When  fresh, 
are  beginning  to  frown  on  commercial  prac-  meaty  vegetables  cannot  be  obtained,  we 
tire*  that  now  appear  to  be  founded  on  false  should  substitute  for  them  such  things  as 
assumption*.  In  years  gone  by  the  idea  rdery,  spinach,  lettuce,  cucumbers  and 
prevailed  that  all  food  might  be  divided  tomatoes.  Threw  more  succulent  vegetabk* 
into  three  grout.— carbohydrates,  pro-  are  low  in  calories,  but  contain  the  minerals 
teins  and  fata.  These  sere  the  valuable  and  vitamine*.  Many  fruits  hate  even  a 
parts,  and  in  addition  there  was  a  waste  higher  nutritive  value  than  some  vege- 
nsidue  called  ash.  It  is  this  waste.  or  ash.  tablre.  and  are  good  substitutes  for  the 
that  contains  the  important  food  minerals  latter  when  they  are  out  of  season, 
and  vitamines  which  are  now  coming  to  be  Meat  of  course  contains  a  very  high  per- 

lookrd  upon  more  and  more  on  essential  rentage  of  muscle-forming  material,  but 
constituents  of  human  food.  when  it  is  high  in  price  and  out  of  the 

Touching  on  the  question  of  calories  as  a  reach  of  the  average  family,  milk,  eggs, 
guide  to  the  value  of  food  for  human  con-  cheese  and  nuts  ran  be  substituted  for  it. 
sumption,  it  is  worth  noting  that  our  sci-  Honey  is  Iras  irritating  and  more  wboie- 
entinc  ideua  concerning  the  significance  of  some  than  sugar.  The  high  price  of  sugar  is 
heat  units  in  food  are  undergoing  a  some-  stimulating  the  honey  industry  and  en- 
what  aeriou*  change.  We  have  discovert- 1  couraging  a  return  to  this  earliest  of  all  of 
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Why  add  more  trucks  to  increase  The  superiority  of  Highway 
haulage  capacity?  Trailer  construction  ia  proved  by 

You  can  double  the  hauling  and  the  fact  that  it  was  the  only  t  railer 
lou  can  Coro*  accepted  without  design  change 

truck  Si.fl  Highway  Trailer.  b*  ,he  Uwni,?d  St“,ci  Govc,n- 

ment.  which  operates  more 
And  you  save  from  $1875  on  than  $1,000,000  worth, 

the  ltt  too  size  to  $3950  on  ...  . 

the  6  ton  "  y°u  ao.not  know  the  nearest 

„  .  .  Highway  Trailer  dealer  we  will 

Savings  in  operation  coats  are  )ad|  ,u  ,  hi,  n„mc  ond  nd. 
even  greater.  They  average  Irom  dr„.. 

$3000  to  $6000  a  year  on  each 

unit.  No  extra  driver  hire.  Less  Write  for  booklet  on  "How  to 
than  10%  added  fuel  and  tire  Save  $3,000  to  $6,000  a 

coata  will  operate  a  Highway  Year  Per  Unit,  with  Highway 

Trailer  on  your  truck  equipment.  Trailera.” 

These  Are  a  Few  Large  Truck  Operalore 
Using  Fleets  of  Highway  Trailers 

TW*sfc^wTrfcC*- 

festSSL 

rdUisHm  Uwf  D-~TUi<h. 

TV*  T— *-  Ad*  C*.  T«U«,**k  C—*..,  O-Wl.,1  Tre.1.  Co-e-T 

IMm  MWk.  Sl  Uili  M*.  iLUskM*. 


THE  original  duty  of  clothes  was  to  cover  Shrep  furnish  the  material  from  which 
the  person  of  ths  owner  and  afford  pro-  man's  clothes  are  made.  They  also  furnish 
lection  against  the  scorching  sun  of  sum-  the  example  man  follows  in  bis  docile  *u ti¬ 
mer  and  winter's  searching  winds.  In  our  imaion  to  the  leadership  of  a  fashion  that 
complex  and  artificial  civilisation  they  have  thinks  little  of  hie  comfort  and  much  of  his 
been  burdened  with  the  further  task  Of  purse.  If  mortals  were  not  skin  to  sheep 
impressing  the  neighbors  and  advertising  they  would  wear  the  doth  re  of  yretrrysar 
one'«  ability  to  spend  money.  and  cling  to  a  garment  as  long  se  it  served 

When  a  man  buys  elothra  that  he  do<h  the  orthodox  purpose  for  whir*  it  was  orig- 
not  need  he  excuse*  the  expenditure  with  inally  deigned.  Last  year's  overcoat  would 
t  he  plea  that  he  is  endeavoring  to  keep  up  a  not  be  sold  to  the  ragman  when  the  manu- 
front.  Fashion  does  not  Interest  itself  in  facturers  split  the  tails  of  this  year’s  gsr- 
keeping  up  the  front  of  ladies’  garments,  mente  and  add  three  buttons  to  encourage 
nnd  ia  oven  more  carelore  concerning  the  buying. 

back.  Comfortable  trouser*  would  not  be  dis- 

The  prevailing  trend  of  fashion  Is  to  carded  in  favor  of  tight  ones  that  rau-t 
reveal.  Man's  tailors  fashion  his  clothe*  be  got  into  with  the  aid  of  a  shoe  bora  and 
to  reveal  youthful  tinre  and  suggest  youth-  talcum  powder. 

ful  Unre  where  none  exist.  Woman's  tailors  Ladies  would  not  give  little-worn  gar- 
fashion  her  clothe*  to  reveal  what  charms  menu  to  the  poor  and  devote  their  after- 

Tho  L1T3  la  a  little  confused  by  so  krep  the  ^hTn£  ofTMMhM 

much  revealing.  that  flutters  hysterically  up  and  down. 

It  can  understand  the  economical  and  Skirts  would  select  and  mainUin  a  sensible 
hygienic  necessity  of  open  plumbing;  it  length  and  neither  dry -dean  the  sidewalks 
can  grasp  the  significance  of  open  cove-  nor  reveal  a  multitude  of  shins.  Shore 
nanU  arrived  at  openly  after  the  secret  would  afford  abundant  parking  apace  for 
trades  are  finished;  but  it  cannot  com-  the  tore  of  the  wearer, 
prehend  the  logic  of  a  custom  that  invitre  A  woman’s  hat  constructed  of  five  cents' 
fut  males  to  reveal  their  youthful  linre  worth  of  straw  and  three  cenU'  worth  of 
and  accentuate  the  rotundity  of  their  front  chicken  feathers  would  not  fetch  the  price 
elevations;  nor  can  it  wholly  accept  the  of  a  good  mule;  nor  would  squat  mm  with 
throry  that  a  woman's  back  is  a  charm,  round  fares  accept  the  flat  straw  hat  pre- 
The  ladies  in  scarlet  who  reveal  their  scribed  as  a  part  of  the  orthodox  summer 
backs  on  magazine  covers  are  charming,  no  uniform. 

doubt,  for  they  are  uniformly  plump  and  the  If  mortals  were  not  akin  to  shrep  they 
effect  ia  not  marred  by  protruding  shoulder  would  buy  dothre  when  the  need  appeared, 
blade*.  Surely  one  is  not  asked  to  believe  as  they  now  buy  gasoline  and  flour,  and 
that  prominent  shoulder  blades  are  a  charm,  they  would  buy  to  please  the  whim  and  the 
The  exaggerated  V  serves  its  revealing  pur-  puree  of  the  purchaser  without  regard  for 
pose,  but  usually  it  reveals  skinninrew.  or  the  opinion  of  there  who  make  conformity 
the  need  of  setting-up  exercises,  or  the  need  a  tret  of  respectability  and  without  wo¬ 
of  banting.  If  It  is  affected  by  a  girl  not  sideration  for  the  folly  of  tboee  who  meas- 
yet  wholly  spoiled  by  wntact  with  the  ure  the  worth  of  men  and  women  by  their 
sophisticated  and  the  foolish  it  reveals  the  ability  and  willingnraa  to  squander  money 
need  of  spanking.  for  the  adornment  of  their  persona. 


$2600  $3500 
$725  $935 
$1875  $2565 


$4000 

$1225 

$2775 


$5500 

$1545 
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raw  silk,  the  Um«d  of  the  Bombyx  washed 
and  run  into  skein*.  Thwwskrsni  are  packed 
into  what  are  technically  called  books  con¬ 
taining  a  little  more  than  four  pounds 
each  of  the  raw  silk.  Twenty-nine  books 
make  a  standard  bale  of  130  pounds. 
There  bales  are  parked  in  straw  mattings 
and  thus  shipp'd  from  Japan.  So  they 
should  arrive  at  their  destination. 

Arrived  at  the  Jersey  terminal*  opposite 
New  York  or  at  the  other  depot*  and  docks 

the^eSop^^re’bSBS^iTrither  Trt? 
in  the  ear*  until  unloaded  by  the  consignees 
or  unloaded  or. to  docks,  platforms,  boat*, 
lighters  or  barges.  In  this  unloading  pro- 
cere  at  New  York  the  thief  and  robber  find 
their  first  point  of  attack.  The  silk  may  be 
stolen  from  docks  or  depot*.  It  may  be 
taken  from  railroad  cars.  It  may  be  stolen 
from  lighters  and  barge*  by  bold  harbor 

safely  in  New  York  City,  the  silk 
must  be  delivered  to  the  consignee.  This  is 
done  by  means  of  trucks  and  drays.  Here 
the  robber  attacks  by  holding  up  three 
vrhirka  or  by  making  off  with  them  in  the 
temporary  absence  of  the  driver.  Again, 
burglars  get  silk  from  the  lofts  and  store¬ 
houses  of  manufacturers  and  merchant*. 
Finally,  much  silk  is  taken  from  factories 
and  from  the  railway-express  comps nire 
evea. 

One  afternoon  not  long  ago  a  large  New 
York  ailk  importer  was  notified  that  a  car- 
load  of  raw  silk  had  just  arrived  in  Ho¬ 
boken  from  the  West.  It  was  too  late  to 
undertake  the  unloading  that  day.  The 
manufacturer  took  what  reemed  ample  pre¬ 
cautions.  Surely  no  thieve*  would  attack 
a  freight  car  in  the  busy  terminal  yard,  at 
Hobrten.  with  lh«r  many  light*.  with  the 
railway  guard*  and  the  detective*  con¬ 
stantly  at  hand.  But  to  make  doubly  sure 
be  notified  the  railroad  crfficisW  of  the  need 
of  extra  care.  With  that  he  went  placidly  off 
to  hi*  golf  and  home  to  hi*  dinner,  his  SVS- 


There  are  a  good  many  mysteries  about 
the  silk-stealing  buMnre*.  A*  a  general 

often  made  without  collusion.  Out  of  a 
big  haul  of  silk,  which  can  be  converted 
into  cash  at  practically  it*  market  value,  a 
gang  can  afford  money  to  corrupt  public 
and  corporate  servant*.  The  court  record* 
show  that  it  ha*  been  done.  They  show, 
too.  that  member*  of  gang*  have  got  em¬ 
ployment  on  railroad*  and  in  receiving 
centers  for  the  very  purpose  of  getting  in¬ 
formation  for  their  fellows  and  arranging 
for  the  corruption  of  otherwise  bonret 


carried  on  in  the  last  two  years  may  be 
guesred  from  the  fact  that  one  railroad  lost 

•750.000  worth  of  raw  silk  from  freight 
cars  in  five  month*  of  1918.  Again,  an¬ 
other  lost  208  bal«  of  *Lk  in  a  few  weeks 
this  past  spring,  when  silk  was  worth  as 


QUEEN  SILK 

(CmmUmmmd  from  Pag*  It) 


With  Kryptons,  no  one 
can  tell  you  wear  bifocals 

Before  KRYPTONS  were  made,  there  was  always  a  great  objection 
to  bifocals  because  of  the  conspicuous  line,  team  or  hump.  Bifocals 
were  then  unsightly  to  wear;  they  made  folks  look  old  and  odd. 

But  Kryptons  solved  the  problem  of  appearance.  They  can  not 
be  distinguished  from  single  vision  glasses.  No  one  can  tell  that 
your  glosses  are  bifocals  if  you  wear  KRYPTONS.  They  are  the 
only  invisible  bifocals. 


'A  Thorough  CUan.Oui 


For  people  who  need  glasses  for  both  near  and  far  vision. 
KRYPTONS  afford  all  the  comfort  and  convenience  of  using  only 
one  pair  of  glasses.  They  end  the  bother  of  constantly  removing 
or  peering  over  reading  glasses;  or  the  bother  of  using  two  pairs 
(one  for  rending  and  one  for  distance  vision).  Yet,  unlike  other 
bifocals,  they  keep  the  good  appearance  of 


Aik  your  optical  specialist  about  N*YWTOK  (pronounced  Crip-lock) 
Write  for  descriptive  booklet;  please  give  the  name  of  your  a 
KSYrtOX  Company,  Inc.,  1017  Old  South  Building.  Boston.  Maw. 

imYPTOK 

IV  GLASSES  IV 

THE  INVISIBLE  BIFOCALS 


by  exprew  wilh  careful  individual  handling 
and  at  much  higher  rata.  In  other  word*, 
silk  came,  because  of  the  ri»k  ila  shipment 
involved,  to  be  rated  with  bullion  and  mail 
matter.  The  United  State*  Railroad  Ad¬ 
ministration  upheld  the  railways  in  thi* 
stand  and  for  more  than  two  year*  all  ailk 
had  to  be  sent  as  carefully  guarded  as  gold 


ailk  men.  appalled  at  the  coat  of  ex- 
prere  transportation,  began  to  make  ull 
short-haul  shipments  by  motor  truck,  but 
here  again  they  came  upon  troubles  of  their 
own,  a*  we  shall  nee.  Meantime  the  rilk 
people  took  their  fight  on  the  railway  ruling 
to  the  courts.  After  several  reverse*  the 
merchant*  and  manufacturers  were  finally 
victorious.  On  April  20,  1920,  the  Federal 
court*  ordered  ailk  restored  to  original 
classification,  and  the  material  may  again 
be  shipped  a*  freight.  There  is  joy  in  the 
silk  district— and  among  the  car  robber*. 
The  railroad*,  which  must  protect  freight 
in  transit,  are  not  so  happy  over  the 
outcome. 

I  have  uid  the  ailk  men  began  to  make 
local  shipment*  by  motor  truck  when  the 
exprew  ruling  was  in  force.  They  still  con¬ 
tinue  thi*  system.  for  various  reason*  which 
need  not  be  gone  into  here.  But  the  motor¬ 
truck  Idea,  much  a*  It  cut  down  shipment 
coat*.  wa»  not  altogether  a  happy  one.  It 
rspowd  silk  to  one  more  form  of  felonious 
attack,  and  what  a  festival  the  robbere  had 
for  a  time. 

Thm  Silk  Thieves*  Trust 

The  American  ailk  Industry  center*  In 
New  York,  which  it  the  great  receiving, 
selling  and  distributing  point.  The  manu¬ 
facture  of  ailk  1*  localised  in  -mailer  place* 
contributary  to  New  York  and  not  too  din- 
tan!.  At  Paterson,  New  Jersey,  fifty-five 
per  cent  of  the  American  manufacturing 
industry  find*  Itaelf  localised.  The  rest 
i*  divided  among  Allentown,  Scranton, 
Wilkes-Barre  and  the  twin  places  of  Ka»- 
ton  and  PhUUpaburg. 

Three  rank  in  the  order  name*!.  The  raw 
silk  must  be  distributed  to  three  place*  from 
New  \  ork  and  the  finished  product  must 
be  returned  to  the  city  from  the  mill  town*. 
Often,  too.  ailka  in  various  stagre  of  prog¬ 
ress  toward  their  final  condition  must  be 
transferred  from  on*  town  to  another  and 
bark  again.  In  the  towna,  (specially  In 
New  York,  (hey  must  be  carted  from  j  ilai-o 
to  place.  Thu*  dray*  and  motor  truck*  are 
busy  day  in  and  night  out,  scurrying  hither 
and  yon  with  heavy-  freight*  of  ailk  In  their 
bottoms  and  brevier  weight*  of  respon¬ 
sibility  on  their  driver*. 

The  gunman  and  gangster  soon  learned 
that  it  was  quite  a*  easy  to  stick  up  a  driver 
with  tw-enty  or  thirty  thousands  in  silk  in 
hi*  charge  a*  to  break  the  seal*  of  freight 
car*  and  the  lock*  of  depot*  and  lighters. 
And  the  ailk  men  began  to  have  a  most 
unhappy  time.  Every  road  leading  to  and 
from  New  York  and  the  silk-manufacturing 
towns,  every  wharf  and  crowded  street  in 
the  city  came  to  witnre*  the  holding  up  of 
truck  driver*  in  the  good  old  Western 
fashion.  The  gunman,  turned  road  agent, 
stepped  out  from  the  nearest  bowlder  or 
signboard,  leveled  a  brace  of  automatics  at 
the  driver  and  relieved  him  of  hi*  respon¬ 
sibilities.  hi*  truck  and  hi*  load  of  silk. 
When  the  manufacturer*  mounted  armed 
guard*  on  their  truck*  the  gang*  retaliated 
by  attacking  In  force.  There  were  exchangee 
of  shots  and  killing*,  aa  conviction*  of 
murder  against  gangsters  amply  testify. 

But  there  i»  a  wide  and  to  the  criminal 
a  vast  difference  between  getting  hold  of 
loot  and  getting  rid  of  it  safely  and  profit¬ 
ably.  To  avoid  detection  in  the  act  of  theft 
or  during  removal  id  the  good*  i*  even  more 
difficult  than  stealing  and  requirre  brain* 
and  knowledge.  To  secrete  successfully  the 
stolen  loot  is  still  more  demanding  upon  the 
resourcefulnc**  of  the  criminals,  ana  a  spe¬ 
cial  claw  of  fence*,  who  are  also  Fagins,  has 
always  existed  to  perform  this  function. 
But  all  this  being  accomplished  there  re¬ 
main*  the  mo*t  dangerou*  and  demanding 
task  —  the  disposal  of  the  goods.  Organisa¬ 
tion  of  thieves,  fences  and  disposer*  has 
been  the  criminal's  solution  of  the  problem. 
The  success  of  the  silk  robbere  has  been 
due  to  a  wcll-constnicted  and  close-knit 
corporation  of  felon*.  To  make  this  organi¬ 
sation  effective  the  criminal*  simply  fol¬ 
lowed  silk  through  its  usual  stages  of 
<C**ll***eS  M  P«*»  I*S) 
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“Horse  Sense” 


Christopher  Columbus  surprised  the 
OW  World  in  1492 -the  Traffic  Truck 
has  surprised  the  whole  world  at  $1495. 


The  Mac  Fisheries  Ltd.,  of  England, 
the  greatest  fish  dealers  in  the  world, 
headed  by  Lord  Leverhulme  of  Sunlight 
Soap  fame,  use  Traffic  Trucks. 


One  of  the  largest  users  of  2  ton  motor 
trucks  in  the  United  States  hold  their 
shipping  clerks  responsible  for  over¬ 
loading  their  trucks.  Besides  instruct¬ 
ing  the  men,  they  have  a  sign  on  the 
back  of  each  cab  which  reads.  "DO 
NOT  OVERLOAD,  CAPACITY  4.000 
LBS."  ThuCi  a  good  reminder. 


The  State  of  Kansas  has  recently  passed 
®  bill  to  make  the  penalty  from  five 
to  fifteen  years'  imprisonment  for  theft 
of  an  automobile— every  owner  of  a 
Traffic  Truck  will  tell  you  the  pen¬ 
alty  ought  to  be  imprisonment  for  life. 


On  January  1.  1920.  there  were  373,000 
fewer  horses  on  farms  and  ranches 
than  there  were  12  months  prior  to  that 
date. 


Moving  things  from  where  they  are 
to  where  you  want  them,  at  the  low¬ 
est  cost,  is  the  problem  of  transports- 
tion-the  Traffic  Truck  has  solved  it 
by  cutting  in  half  the  cost  of  hauling 
with  learns. 


The  Traffic  le  (As  lowest  priced  4,000 - 
lb,  capacity  truck  in  (As  world.  Built 
of  standardised  unit e. 


Traffic  Truck  Specification a: 
Red  Seal  Continental  33,  x  3  motor; 
Covert  transmission ;  multiple  disc 
clutch;  Botch  magneto ;  Carter  car¬ 
buretor;  4 -piece  cast  shell,  cellular 
type  radiator;  drop  forged  front  axle 
with  Timken  roller  bearing!;  Rune! 
rear  axle,  internal  gear,  roller  bearings; 
acmielliptic  front  and  rear  springs: 
6  -  inch  U- channel  frame;  Standard 
Fiek  tire.,  34  x  JJ*  34  x  S 

rear ;  133-Inch  wheelbase;  133- 
inch  length  of  frame  behind  driver's 
teat;  oil  cup  lubricating  system;  chassis 
painted,  striped  and  varnished;  driver's 
laxy  back  seat  and  cushion  regular  equip¬ 
ment.  Pneumatic  cord  tire  equipment 
ut  extra  cost. 

Chassis  $1495  Jadory 


Traffic  Truck  chassis  equipped  with 
cub,  hoist,  steel  dump  body  (painted 
and  varnished),  no  osfras  required. 
$1990  complete,  at  factory. 


Notice  to  Dealer $: 

It  is  Traffic  policy  to  make  direct  con¬ 
nections  in  every  city,  town  and  village 
in  the  United  States  and  Canada. 

The  demand  for  Traffics  has  made  it 
necessary  to  quadruple  the  production 
this  year. 

Many  dealers  are  getting  in  line  now 
for  future  Traffic  franchises. 

You  have  no  time  to  lose. 


*1495 


"the 

supreme 


martin  if.  if  a  Ik  $lap?r  (£n. 

PAPKK  -  -  BAGS  =====  TWINE 

Ms  HslMi  fl«« 

WVs  V- <  a*.««r*r  MU  eee  *****  wuirn 
t*»M«  *Trt  •*•'  dV*r*  Pkl*  h»Mk 

MINNEAPOLIS  SAINT  PAUL  DULUTH  -  SUPERIOR 


febraary  Hal.  1720 


T.y  f,  L.  Ir 


//fruu/aro/ff. 


Ftmeapelle.  Finn. 


Hum  *nl*r  ocr  order  for  another  Trafflo  "rneV  for  Ini*. 
Hate  Solitary  tc  l*  U*1  *t  our  St.  Paul  end  klnneapolla 
f.-.uaaa.  Attached  70s  Bill  find  okeok  for  $525. V..  o«  a 
deposit  or.  traok. 

“he  Trafflo  Truok.  atleh  *e  bought  Tron  you  last  Vjve-r.bor 
a«e  driver.  *lth  full  capacity  lead  frot>  klnreapolla  to 
Superior,  aieoonaln.  a  distance  of  140  rllee.  through  the 
rrattrs*.  ton  store  of  the  eeasor..  This  truer  has  bear, 
put  taronyh  the  uoet  severe  test  In  doing  heavy  hs  sling 
at  our  rcluth  ar,d  Superior  houses. 

It  sertslnl7  tar  prjvvn  tbet  St  *111  do  all  that  can  be 
expected  of  a  1K3  po-ind  capacity  track. 

Trusting  you  *111  b*  ntle  to  anke  lmedlste  delivery.  1 

ratio. 


"ery  truly  yours. 


WARNER-LENZ 

PRICES 

Diameter  Per  Pmtr 

in  inch— 

?!  j  to  9. 

inclusive  .  .  $3.50 

9«,  to  10'  i. 
inclusive  .  .  4.00 

10>i  to  12. 

inclusive  .  .  5.00 

Writ  at  lha  *oc>l».  lie 

pripalinlf  Inorttn^ 
vn.tnamialil  multi  iifta. 


PATTERSON  IXNZ 
PRICES 

Diamtln  f»i  ta/i 

in  Inch— 

7Ji«o  9. 

inclusive  .  .  $3.00 

®j»  «°  mi. 

inclusive  .  .  3.50 

>0**  to  12, 

inclusive  .  .  4.00 

W.,t»lih*  Roc*.-.,  JJc 

pop.ir.ilra.  Inotilriing 
-~f  name  wj  model  c4  cm 


Chicago,  Illinois 


blinding,  dialing,  dingerou*  and  i. 


Dm*— ted.  controlled  end  lege!  Lght  from 


Legal  Everywhere - and  a  Ten-Fold  Better  Light 


NOW,  as  you  know,  most  States  forbid  the  glare-light— 
that  dangerous,  dazzling  beam  that  blinds  everyone. 
So  do  countless  cities  and  smaller  communities.  In  the  many 
lows  there  ore  many  requirements,  but  the  Patterson-Lenz 
meets  them  all. 

It  makes  your  full  light  legal  everywhere. 

But  there  ore  other  requirements  which  arc 
equally  essential.  They  should  also  be  considered.  Im*.  ik. 
The  lows  arc  for  protection,  but  ideal  night-light  is 
important,  too.  warse 

The  Chief  Necessities  PAJZ2. 

First,  a  glareless  light  which  any  eye  can 
face.  The  Patterson-Lenz  is  scientifically  con- 
structcd  of  4  prisms  and  18  cylinders,  the  prisms 
to  deflect  and  control  the  light,  the  cylinders  to  r-  * 
give  the  essential  spread.  KtV-ih 

Next ,  a  fairly  far-reaching  light.  The  Patter- 
son-Lcnz  lights  the  road  ahead  from  500  to  800  feet.  "  r 

Then  a  widespread  light.  That  is  to  light  * 

the  curves  and  curbs  and  comers.  The  Patterson-  w*i2l 

Lenz  lights  the  whole  field  of  driving  vision.  Close  ' 


to  the  car  and  far  away,  it  lights  everything  about.  And  it 
makes  objects  seem  as  they  are. 

Be  Careful  When  You  Change 

The  need  for  glareless  light  has  brought  out  some  scores 
of  new-type  lenses.  Measure  any  type  that's  offered  by  re¬ 
quirements  which  we  cite. 

-  ■  The  Patterson-Lenz  is  a  revolutionary  invention. 

It  is  the  result  of  three  years  of  optical  experimen- 
'„J‘ p'fj  tation  in  the  field  of  deflected  light,  achieving  what 

vz  had  for  years  been  thought  impossible. 

The  Patterson-Lenz  kills  the  awful  glare— that 
„  dangerous  and  useless  "spot  "light— not  by  reducing 

your  light  but  by  deflecting  it  and  distributing  it 
.avflu*  where  you  want  it— straight  ahead  and  at  both  sides. 
^  The  direct  rays  do  not  rise  more  than  42  inches 

from  the  ground— the  legal  requirement— yet  you 
never  have  to  dim  it  or  turn  it  off. 

See  your  dealer  or  write  us.  But  be  careful  not 
to  be  misled.  See  that  the  name  Patterson-Lenz 
is  embossed  on  the  lens. 

.XT  Go  change  today.  You  are  missing  much  every 

_  night  you  drive  without  the  Patterson-Lenz. 


CTLE  need  be  said  about  the  Wamer- 
Lenz.  It  is  still  the  premier  lens  in 
the  diffusion  field.  There  arc  over  two 
million  pairs  in  daily  use,  proving  their 
supremacy.  Over  36  engineering  heads  of 
celebrated  automobile  companies  have 
tested,  approved,  and  adopted  the 
Warner -Lenz  and  the  Patterson-Lenz,  as 


Standard  Equipment.  Mr.  A.  P.  Warner, 
the  inventor  of  the  Warner  Speedometer, 
is  behind  the  Warner-Lenz  and  the 
Patterson-Lenz  with  his  reputation,  his 
enthusiasm  and  his  unqualified  personal 
guarantee — a  sufficient  endorsement  for 
experienced  motorists. 


914  South  Michigan  Avenue 
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,iJt  l44l  „„  put  to  work.  They  met  with  balks 

manufacture  and  associated  with  them-  and  delay*,  but  finally  found  a  aiendrr  dew 
wive*  men  who  could  perform  the  various  and  bmn  laboriously  to  work  it  out.  By 
operations  in  the  preparation  of  silk  for  the  means  of  hints  picked  up  here  and  bit*  of 
market.  confession  extracted  from  one  source  and 

Let  u*  see  what  such  a  superman*  is  like:  another  they  were  able  to  piece  out  farts. 
First  of  all  comes  the  thief,  bandit  or  It  was  found  that  two  firms  doing  what 
burglar.  Since  the  last  named  usually  op-  appeared  to  be  a  legitimate  trucking  and 
erutra  against  manufactured  silk,  hr  may  bouse- moving  business  in  a  large  Middle 
be  eliminated  here.  The  th ief  or  bandit  geta  Western  city  were  actually  in  the  business 
hold  of  a  quantity  of  raw  silk.  He  does  not  of  transferring  stolen  goods,  mainly  silk, 
walk  out  into  the  nearest  roadway  and  These  concerns  used  motor  vans  only, 
stick  up  the  first  motor  truck  that  pam*.  in  Their  vans  worked  east  and  west  to  a  dozen 
the  blind  hope  that  it  may  he  loaded  with  points  distant  from  two  to  four  hundred 
silk.  Long  before  the  thief  acta  he  has  been  mil«.  At  these  points  they  made  Conner- 
in  touch  with  members  of  his  gang  whcee  tiona  with  other  motor-truck  men  engaged 
business  it  is  to  find  out  where  and  how  loot  in  the  same  practice*.  These  men  carried 
may  be  got.  This  information  Is  gathered  the  plunder  still  farther  from  the  point  of 
in  various  ways,  usually  from  employees  of  origin.  Eventually  the  system  reached  into 
silk  men  or  railroads.  The  criminal  acts,  Canada,  down  into  the  South  and  to  the 
if  he  is  u  felon  of  any  stature  at  all,  only  on  Atlantic  seaboard.  Stolen  silks  were  Iran*- 
precise  knowledge.  ferred  at  regular  intervals  to  points  at  the 

l.ct  us  assume  that  he  has  procured  a  extremities  or  along  the  route*.  Stuffs  got 
truckload  of  loot.  Where  to  go  with  it?  in  the  East  went  West,  and  vice  versa. 
What  route  to  take  to  avoid  the  police?  It  is  worth  noting  how  important  a  part 
How  to  proceed  so  as  to  avoid  becoming  the  motor  ear  plays  in  the  silk-thieving  in- 
susricct?  At  what  hour  to  appear  with  the  dustry.  It  is  used  by  the  criminal  for  pur- 
stolen  goods?  Three  questions  have  all  pose  of  removal,  transfer,  frarinr.  delivery 
been  settled  In  advance.  The  stolen  truck  and  freighting.  It  is  employed  by  the  silk 
I*  driven  along  previously  agreed  routes  to  trade  for  many  legitimate  ends.  It  is  u*ed 
the  place  of  fencing,  where  the  goods  are  to  foil  the  robber*,  and  used  by  them  to  foil 
removed.  The  truck  is  then  taken  to  a  dis-  the  police.  The  power-driven  vehicle  has, 
tant  place  ami  abandoned.  The  fence  now  as  a  matter  of  fact,  entered  largely  into 
takes  up  the  burden.  His  first  concern  is  every  form  of  modern  property  crime  and  is 
to  get  the  stolen  raw  silk  thrown.  largely  responsible  for  the  recent  great  in- 

This.  too.  has  hern  arranged  for.  One  crease  in  successful  robberies  and  burgta- 
member  of  the  gang  la  what  the  silk  in-  rie*.  But  I  think  the  car  is  nowhere  flat 
dustry  calls  a  throwster.  He  Is  generally  a  so  variously  employed  as  in  the  struggle 
man  who  doe*  a  -mall  legitimate  husinma  in  between  the  silk  industry  and  it*  pararitra. 
silk  throwing  and  is  connected  with  the  Not  long  ago  a  gang  of  burglars  broke 
criminals  as  n  side  line.  There  are  many  of  into  the  warehouse  of  a  prominent  manu¬ 
rin'*#  crooked  throwster*.  Their  function  facturer  and  stole  about  130.000  worth  c 4 
needs  to  be  described.  pink  cr#pe.  The  burglary  was  discovered  a 

few  hours  latrr  and  detective*  were  set  out 
A  Lucky  Catch  op  It#  trail  of  the  criminal*,  supplied  with  a 

tip  that  had  come  in  from  a  secret  source. 
Raw  silk,  as  1  have  said,  la  the  fiber  or  The  thieve*  were  in  a  motor  lorry  making 
filament  unwound  from  the  cocoon  of  the  for  a  dyeing  plant.  The  detective*,  in  a 
Bombyx,  washed  and  put  up  Into  skeins,  high-powered  passenger  car.  gave  chaw. 
The  first  prorcra  through  which  this  sub-  At  the  ferrirw  the  ortirer*  discovered,  after 
stance  goon  on  it-  pilgrimage  toward  the  some  delay,  that  the  described  truck  had 
state  of  being  cloth  is  the  throwing.  The  passed  an  hour  before.  The  detrrtivre 
throwster  put*  the  raw  silk  into  a  Booking  or  crossed  in  pursuit  and  shot  out  across  the 
bath  of  nil.  and  soape.  Th*  fiber  is  then  fist  meadow*  after  th*  flying  truck.  It  was 
willed  or  dried  out.  It  then  goo.  to  a  wind-  far  out  of  sight,  to  be  sure,  but  the  officers 
ing  machine,  where  it  is  run  off  Into  a  long  had  an  idea  of  it*  destination.  Several 
single  thread.  Next  it  is  put  upon  a  time*  in  the  course  of  an  hour’s  chase  the 
doubling  machine,  where  it  ia  twilled  into  officer*  saw  before  them  a  truck  answering 
strands  of  any  drat  red  number  of  threads—  th#  general  description  of  the  robbers’  ear. 
from  two  to  sixteen.  From  the  doubler  It  They  overhauled  on#  innocent  van  after 
goea  to  a  spinning  machine,  which  put*  the  another,  only  to  be  forced  to  hurry  on, 
twist  into  the  strand*.  Finally  the  silk  gore  cursing  over  the  wasted  time, 
to  n  reeling  machine,  where  it  is  put  back  At  last  they  drew  up  before  the  plant  of  a 
Into  the  shape  of  skein*.  It  is  now  thrown  dyer  in  a  small  town,  battered  in  his  door 
silk.  This  is  the  .tuff  used  in  the  weaving  and  ru.hed  Into  the  place  ,ust  In  time  to 
or  looming  of  cloth.  aelxe  the  last  end  of  the  pink  crfpe  as  it  was 

To  such  n  throwster  the  fence  of  the  sinking  into  the  oblivion  cf  a  vat  of  black 
thieve*  take*  the  stolen  raw  ailk.  The  dye.  Indictment*  and  prison  term*  fat- 
throwster  rapidly  convert,  the  loot  Into  lowed  fast  and  surely, 
this  more  advanced  form,  in  which  identi¬ 
fication  is  very  difficult.  But  the  chase  TA#  Secret  Knot 

may  lie  hot.  I  he  deterlivra  may  lie  dose 

at  hand.  It  may  be  necessary  to  conceal  But  such  bits  of  lock  on  the  side  of  ao- 
tho  identity  of  the  stolon  material  further,  ciety  are  rare.  It  ia  aadly  and  notoriously 
Recourse  is  immediately  hud  to  an  illicit  true  that  only  a  small  rare  of  the  stolen 

Scr.  who  has  his  vat*  always  ready  and  ailk  la  ever  recovered.  This  is  due  in  part 
ll  on  a  few  minutes'  notice  steep  a  quan-  to  the  organization  of  the  criminal*,  but 
tity  of  the  thrown  stolen  silk  In  a  bath  and  also  to  the  extreme  difficulty  of  placing  in- 
change  it*  color.  Now  let  the  detective*  detihle  mark*  of  identification  upon  rillL 
come.  They  may  suspect  everything;  they  Formerly  few  manufacturers  put  even 
can  prove  nothing.  woven  identification  signs  into  their  ari- 

But  the  silk  is  not  yet  converted  into  vage*.  To-day  many  of  them  do  so  as  a 
money.  The  dis|Msiition  has  not  been  precaution.  Three  marks,  like  a  monogram 
effected.  Here  the  gang  employs  its  final  on  a  stolen  watch,  make  the  loot  hard  to 
agent,  some  small  and  shady  manufacturer,  sell.  Other  manufacturer*  employ  a  hidden 
who  take*  the  dyed  or  undyed  thrown  silk,  and  .ecret  knot  or  dropped  thread  by  which 
ns  the  case  may  lie.  works  It  up  Into  fabric  their  goods  may  always  be  identified.  This 
und  puts  It  on  the  market  as  the  legitimate  method  ia  said  to  be  even  better.  But  the 
fruit  of  his  looms.  thieve*  are  skillful,  fully  informed  and  in- 

No  one  need  be  argued  into  seeing  the  gmiou*.  The  figure*  show  that  they  hare 
difficulties  of  dealing  with  such  an  organ li*-  not  been  balked  by  these  precaution*, 
tion.  ...  In  the  matter  of  raw  sdk  the  identifiea- 

But  one  class  of  silk  criminal*— the  tion  is  at  present  almcat  impossible.  Raw 
burglar— deal*  mostly  in  silk  already  in  the  silk  all  looks  more  or  leas  alike.  No  special 
form  of  fabric.  He  breaks  into  th#  ware-  marks  or  peculiaritira  can  be  found  upon 
houses  and  factories  and  salesrooms  of  the  work  of  the  industrious  si.  But  to 
makers  and  merchants  and  cart*  away  remedy  thi*  fault  there  is  even  now  a  corn- 
satins,  brocades,  crPpes  by  the  bolt.  He  mission  of  American  ailk  men  in  Japan  and 
has,  to  be  sure,  no  need  of  the  throwster.  China  trying  to  formulate  a  plan  for  the 
but  he  fences  in  the  same  manner,  generally  marking  of  raw  sOk  in  the  Oriental  fae- 
sends  his  stuff  to  a  dyer  and  frequently  then  tones.  This  idea  promises  much, 
gets  it  into  the  plant  of  an  Involved  manu-  Eventually,  of  course,  the  law  and  so- 
facturer  who  offers  the  stuff  as  his  own  ciety  will  find  ways  of  thwarting  adk 
making.  criminals.  No  band  of  men  operating  out- 

How  widely  ramified  the  thieves’  con-  side  th#  rule*  of  th#  gam#  can  expect  to 
(-piracy  b  may  be  judged  from  a  recent  case,  continue  indefinitely.  But  at  present  the 
About  *40.000  worth  of  finished  silk  was  criminal  remains  in  the  ascendant.  One 
stolen  from  the  warehouse  of  a  wholesaler  reason  foe  this  is  the  presence  in  crime  of 
In  the  West.  The  burglary  was  discovered  many  new  figure*.  The*#  are  of  two  kinds 
on  the  following  morning  and  detectives  men  who##  respect  for  law  and  willingness 


You  can  foretell  how  a 
window  shade  will  wear 


You  can  know  how  it  is  maJr;  an«l  wearing  ni.itcri.il  —  ami  Hrcnlin 
it's  the  difference  in  making  whieh  Duplex,  one  color  on  one  tide, 
explains  why  one  shade  so  cjuickly  another  color  on  the  other, 
is  ruined  by  crack,  and  pinholes  To  make  sure  you’re  getting 
while  another,  months  and  months  genuine  Hrcnlin,  try  the  famous 
ami  months  afterward,  U,U  looks  Hrcnlin  folding  test,  ami  look  for 


like  new.  .  .  the  name '‘Hrcnlin"  perforated  on 

The  ordinary  window  shade  it  the  edge  —  when  you  buy  and 
made  of  a  coarse  and  loosely  when  your  shades  arc  hung.  If 
woven  cloth,  then  coated  with  a  you  don’t  know  where  to  find 
’■filling"  of  chalk  or  clay  to  give  Hrcnlin,  write  us;  wc  will  ace 
it  weight  and  smoothness.  that  you  are  supplied. 

But  toon  the  filling  becomes  For  windows  of  little  impor- 
hard  and  brittle.  It  .  *i  ,flncc>  Camargo  or 

cracks,  falls  ’  I  mpiri  shades  give 

leaving  unsightly  >'°"  vn*,,c 

pinhole  streaks.  m  shades  made  the 

'IV  shade  wrinkles  fWflauvwituM  Aarw'ia  asWiLa  ordinary  way. 


renlin 


the  long-wearing  window 
shade  material 
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to  shoulder  the  workaday  tasks  oJ  I  be  world 
uprooted  by  the  emotional  experi- 
enns  of  the  war,  and  gangsters  and  unit  ha 
who  have  lor*  been  criminals  but  are 
r.ewly  recruited  to  the  specialized  lines  of 
banditry  and  silk  theft.  With  such  men 
the  police  officer  cannot  go  blithely  to  his 
rogues’  gallery,  run  down  his  list  of  known 


Like  a  North  Pole  Zephyr 

Why  bake  and  swelter  anj  stew  the  hottest 


>  (tan- 
•aPolarCub 
h  cord  and  r 


Banish  hot  weather  discomfort. 
Get  a  Polar  Cub  tlcctric  Kan  for 
your  office  and  home,  1  njoy  hit 


mg  hours.  Slcc[ 


from  the  fire 


The  A.C.GII.BKRTCO.,Ji*l»Ui.hlcy  Ave  .New  llaven. 


Polar  €ml>  $ 


provocative  of  *u» 


The  men  filled  their  suitcases  and  bags 
with  costly  stuffs,  tied  into  bundle*  what¬ 
ever  else  they  could  carry  and  went  quietly 
down  the  stairs.  While  the  watchman  was 
making  his  trip  to  the  top  of  the  building 
they  let  themselves  out  quietly  and  went 
thw  way^  The  insurance  companies  paid 

boldly  executed'  In'* this  ewe  VTangrf 


Arrow  collars 


CLIlETT,  PEABODY  *  CO..  INC..  MAKERS 


■diSO 

tew 

read)  1 

of  a 

uxkcto 

He 

7  ItxlM 

»  k 

Hc^udf 

Hliio, 
rich.  *c 

Two  men  stood  on  top  of  the  building 
while  the  third  went  down  the  insecure 
ladder,  held  in  the  hands  of  his  friends.  In 

She  descended  seventy  feet  to  the 
window.  Here  he  came  upon  new 
*.  The  window  had  been  built 
without  the  least  sill  or  coping  on  which 
the  climber  might  have  gained  a  foothold. 
The  man  was  undaunted.  S wincing  crazily 
on  his  slender  ladder  he  worked  the  point 
of  his  jimmy  under  the  window  sash,  and 
staking  his  life  on  tho  maneuver  he  threw 
his  weight  on  the  bar  and  forced  up  the 
window.  Detectives  who  studied  the  place 
afterward  were  fairly  breathless  at  the 
courage  of  this  fellow. 

Through  this  window  the  man  got  into 
the  place,  but  he  found  himself  In  another 
dilemma,  for  the  alarm  system  was  of  a  type 
which  cannot  be  touched  or  disconnected 
after  nightfall  without  sending  in  a  call  for 
the  watch.  He  could  not  open  any  other 
windows  to  admit  his  pals.  Ilowover,  he 
solved  the  problem  by  having  one  of  hi* 
confederate*  descend  to  his  floor  level  on 
the  fire  escape.  The  third  remained  on  the 
roof.  The  thief  inside  the  building  now 
gathered  up  bolta  and  packagre  of  silk  and 
tied  them  to  the  rope  ladder.  The  man  on 
the  roof  then  swung  these  swaying  cargoes 
of  loot  over  to  the  waiting  robber  on  the  fire 
escape,  who  untied  the  rope  and  pecked  the 
silk  into  bags  brought  for  the  purpose. 
The  man  on  the  roof  t  hen  brought  the  ro(H» 
back  to  the  waiting  Inside  man,  who  Uod 
on  a  fresh  bundle  of  ailk.  This  waa  again 
transferred  to  the  man  on  the  fire  escape. 
So  tbeee  three  burglars  worked,  certainly 
through  several  houni.  They  did  not  desist 
until  they  had  carried  out  every  bolt  of  allk 
in  tho  plan.  Then  the  inside  man  got  back 
on  to  the  rope  ladder  and  waa  swung  over 
to  the  fire  escape  by  his  two  pals.  The  allk 
was  now  earned  to  tho  roof  and  made 
ready  for  removal. 


A  Succonful  Cut-Away 

A  few  minutes  of  eight  o’clock  in  the 
morning,  just  before  the  first  hands  began 
to  arnve  to  open  the  various  factories  ill  a 
neighboring  building,  the  elevator  runner, 
hinvi-lf  on  duty  lees  than  half  an  hour,  was 
summoned  to  the  top  floor.  Here  three 
men  tugging  at  very  heavy  bundks  got 
aboard  hi#  car.  He  saw  that  they  were 
overloaded  and  obligingly  helped  them 
carry  their  bags.  At  the  ground  floor  they 

«hlm,  staggered  out  under  the  weight 
r  loads  and  made  their  way  round 
Uie  comer  into  Sixth  Avenue,  where  u 
home-drawn  dray  awaited  them.  They 
dumped  their  loot  Into  the  wagon,  whis¬ 
pered  a  word  to  the  driver  and  scattered. 
The  drey  with  its  load  of  silk  plodded 
leisurely  downtown,  got  aboard  a  ferryboat, 
landed  in  New  Jerney,  and  logged  out  Into 
the  pleasant  countryside,  where  the  stolen 
ailk  was  delivered  directly  to  a  dyer. 

Tho  three  robbers  had  spent  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  the  night  on  the  roof.  At  the 
agreed  hour  they  slipped  across  roofs  to 
another  building,  raised  tho  trapdoor  and 
descended  to  the  top  floor.  They  knew  in 
advance  that  the  elevator  operator  in  this 
building  was  a  new  man  on  the  job.  He 
never  suspected  the  character  of  his  pas¬ 
sengers.  The  loos  was  more  than  $40,000. 

If  three  instancre  of  robbery  are  a  little 
unusual  in  their  daring  and  danger  they 
remain  quite  commonplace  in  the  amount 
of  silk  taken.  Night  after  night  lofts  have 
been  robbed  of  twenty,  thirty,  forty  and 
thousand  dollar/ worth  of  ailka  at  a 


S  I 


Here  again  the  motor  truck  has 
played  its  part  in  the  game.  In  many  in¬ 
stances  the  burglars  have  calmly  driven 
their  trucks  to  the  very  front  entrances  of 
prominent  factor)'  buildings,  loaded  them 
with  silk  and  driven  off  with  such  open  de¬ 
fiance  of  the  police  that  hints  and  open 
charges  of  collusion  have  flown  about  on  all 


But  Lf  the  robbers  have  been  running 
riot,  the  truck  thieves  have  gone  them  one 
better.  The  stealing  from  horse  and  motor 
drays  in  New  York  City  became  so  frequent 
in  the  latter  part  of  1919  that  several  truck¬ 
ing  firms  were  forced  into  bankruptcy  by 
their  losses.  Other  firms  quit  the  businwiB 
because,  they  announced,  they  could  not 
amply  protect  themselves,  and  the  Iiw*c* 
were  loo  serious  to  permit  a  continuance. 
The  result  was  a  vociferous  public  com¬ 
plaint  from  the  Team  Owners’  Association 
and  the  United  Truckmen,  with  the  inevi¬ 
table  raise  In  rates.  The  hauling  companies 
say  the  situation  has  not  improved  since 
last  fall,  whwi  the  loudrat  complaints  were 
'  Coniinuod  on  Pago  173) 


Progressive  Industry  quickly  gives  preference  to  the  process 
which  can  show  its  advantages  over  other  methods— the 
modern  way  is  to  do  it  electrically 
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THE  essential  value  of  electric  heatinc  equipment  to  modem  industrial 
development  is  apparent  in  the  large  demand  for  various  installations 
of  this  order  to  meet  increased  production  schedules. 

Slow  and  laborious  processes  which  retard  production  must  give  way 
to  units  that  employ  electric  heat— and  one  of  the  most  essential  of  the 
improved  methods  is  electric  arc  welding. 

Electric  arc  welding  maintains  advantages  in  quantity,  quality  and  cost— 
wherever  iron  or  steel  is  to  be  joined  in  repair  work,  salvage,  or  original 
manufacture.  The  utilization  of  its  possible  applications  extends  over 
steel  and  iron  works— boiler  shops— foundries— repair  shops  —  machine 
shops— and  innumerable  other  industries. 

An  unusual  simplicity  and  elasticityof  operation  have  been  perfected  in  the 
designs  of  Stationary  and  Portable  Arc  Welding  Sets  manufactured  by 
the  General  Electric  Company.  This  equipment  can  be  provided  for  either 
group  or  single  operator  service,  and  generator  can  be  driven  by  any  source 
of  power— engine,  belt.  d-c.  or  a-c.  motor.  Send  for  Bulletin  48932-A. 

To  stimulate  correct  operation,  the  General  Electric  Company  has  estab¬ 
lished  an  Arc  Welding  School  at  Schenectady  which  offers  exceptional 
training  in  horizontal,  vertical,  and  overhead  welding  under  actual  pro* 
duction  conditions— free  to  a  limited  number  of  men.  Bulletin  No.  48953 
sent  on  request. 


GENERAL  ELECTRIC  COMPANY.  SCHENECTADY.  N.  Y. 
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Speeding  up  Production 
in  the  Nation’s  Industries 


I  "ROM  every  corner  of  America 
P  comes  the  cry  for  increased  produc¬ 
tion.  Can  it  be  answered? 


i>o  magic  can  increase  tne  supply  ot 
labor  or  tne  amount  of  time  but  there 
arc  ways  to  increase  the  productivity  ot 
labor  and  the  value  of  time. 

For  instance:  In  factories,  mills  and 
warehouses  the  country  over,  pr.Riu. 
tion  is  being  retarded  by  old  nieth  d.» 
of  weighing  or  speeded  up  by  the  mod¬ 
ern  method. 


Toledo  Springiest  Heavy  Capacity 
Scales  —  Automatic  and  Instantaneous 


Tons  may  now  be  weighed  with  the 
same  speed  as  pounds.  Instantly  indi¬ 
cating  correct  weight  on  their  easily- 
read  clock-faced  dials,  Toledo  Scales 
make  accuracy  of  heavy  weighing  nuto • 
malic  and  uni/orm,  instead  of  its  being 
dependent  upon  the  patience  and  'kill 
of  the  individual  operator. 

Although  the  saving  effected  by  the 
modern  weighing  method  in  the  Nation"* 
Industries  is  already  an  enormous  sum 

the  losses  chargeable  to  antiquated 
methods  of  weighing  are  still  tremen¬ 
dous. 

Hut  just  as  Toledo  Springles*  Auto¬ 
matic  Counter  Scales  have  revolutionized 
weighing  in  retail  stores  everywhere— 
.vo  ulso,  Toledo  Springless  Automa 
tic  Heavy  Capacity  Scales  arc  revolu 
tioni/ing  weighing  in  the  factoric*.  mills 
and  warehouses  of  the  Nation's  Big 
Industries. 

In  the  enormous  total  of  industrial 
weighing  operations,  they  cut  the  lo--c* 
of  labor  and  time  to  the  irreducible 
minimum. 


Toledo  Scale  Company,  Toledo,  O. 

UifM  fa  im  IK.  WmM 

Canadian  Factory.  w.«d«>*.  Oatano 
B rune  K  OH.,..  mmd  5 

<■  *•  C»<*.  Im  IK.  $1.1.1  ,m4  Cmmmd. 
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the  picturesque  canals 
0-;  *.  1  of  Holland,  just  as  on  the 

inland  waters  of  America, 
the  purr  of  the  Evinrude  is 
''  >  '  a  familiar  sound. 

-  Wherever  small  craft  are 
used,  this  sturdy  detach- 
able  motor  will  be  found  at 
'  '"*■  ^  work,  replacing  the  tedium 
of  rowing  with  the  newer, 
faster  method  of  water  travel.  Ideal 
for  hunting,  fishing  or  pleasure  trips. 

Quickly  and  easily  attached  to  any  row¬ 
boat  or  canoe.  Magneto,  built-in  fly¬ 
wheel  type,  and  Automatic  Reverse  are 
special  Evinrude  features. 

Art  **■>  (kMi  or  htnb 


not.  Yet  h ere  again  the  chief  activity  is  other  car  and  drove  after  the  truck.  They 
expended  upon  wile.  This  is  the  loot  par  managed  to  collide  lifhdy  with  the  van  in 
excellence,  for  it  can  often  be  disposed  of  at  some  chosen  locality.  Instantly  the  young 
practically  its  market  value.  Tne  demand  tough  driving  the  robbers’  car  let  loose  a 
for  silk  is  insatiable,  and  many  men  do  not  belch  of  profanity  and  dire  oatha  at  the 
ask  embarrassing  question*  if  they  can  get  startled  truck  driver.  If  he  replied  sooth- 
hold  of  needed  material.  ingly  the  objurgation*  owe  redoubled.  If 

The  manner  of  operating  against  truck*  he  proved  resentful— and  what  truckman 
is  generally  based  on  a  simple  formula,  doe*  not?— he  waa  reviled  past  endurance 
though  the  details  of  the  crime  may  be  and  dared  to  come  down  and  fight.  Nine 
In  finitely  varied.  The  thieves  watch  for  time*  out  of  ten  he  got  down  and  attacked 
trucks  laden  with  rich  stock*  of  merchan-  the  boyish  gangsters.  But  the  moment  he 
dise,  silks  and  furs  preferred.  They  keep  a  waa  in  the  scuffle  other  members  of  the  gang 
dose  lookout  for  such  truck*  through  con-  darted  out.  One  sprang  to  the  seat  of  the 
federate*  who  work  on  the  docks  a* loaders  truck  and  drove  it  off  at  full  speed.  The 
or  checkers.  Once  they  know  that  a  ear-  others  joined  their  comrade  in  the  fight  and 
tain  truck  ha*  been  loaded  with  the  coveted  battered  the  poor  driver  into  hrlpkwma*. 
silks,  the  rest  of  the  operation  it  delight-  Well,  the  rwourceful  Angel-fared  Boy 
fully  simple.  Nothing  is  required  but  to  went  to  prison,  and  with  him  voyaged  a 
get  the  driver  off  his  vehicle,  through  his  number  of  hb  darling  pupil*.  But  the 
own  volition  or  otherwise.  Mostly  the  plan  stealing  from  truck*  did  not  abate  much, 
adopted  consist*  of  following  the  truck  in  There  was  a  brief  lull,  and  then  condition* 
another  car  until  the  driver  stop*  to  make  a  became  worse  than  ever.  Evidently  the 
delivery,  to  get  a  drink,  to  eat  hi*  lunch,  fountainhead  of  all  this  venality  had  not 
The  moment  lie  ha*  his  buck  turned  one  of  bwn  reached.  If  there  b  such  a  personage 
the  thieve*  jumps  aboard  the  truck,  give*  he  doe*  not  lack  imagination.  He  has  ii>- 
her  the  gas  and  scoot*  away  through  the  waled  some  astounding  meehanbm  for 
congested  streets,  usuully  defying  pursuit,  ha  calling. 

Once  clear  he  drive*  to  the  fence,  unloads 

his  stolen  silk,  runs  the  car  to  some  distant  A  Gallant  Driver  Tricked 

point  and  abandon*  it.  There  have  I  teen 

occaalona  when  the  thieve*  leapt  the  car  ae  On*  morning  a  New  York  silk  merchant 
well,  and  disposed  of  it  through  the  fence*  turned  over  to  a  trucking  concern  an  order 
of  tho  automobile  thieve*.  Generally,  how-  for  22.000  yard*  of  silk  in  the  bolt,  valued 
ever,  the  thief  b  willing  to  stick  to  hb  at  about  $76,000.  The  material  had  just 
known  last .  Ho  doe*  not  thus  pile  Insult  been  landed  at  one  of  the  docks  on  the  Hud- 
upon  Injury.  *on,  having  been  lightered  over  from  Jersey. 

Hut  merchants  and  delivery  men  have  The  merchant  warned  the  truckman  of  the 
suffered  so  much  through  this  sort  of  pilfer-  great  value  of  the  stuff  and  asked  him  to 
Ing  that  driven  have  become  exceedingly  take  special  precautions.  Accordingly  one 
wary  of  the  thievr*.  When  they  have  valu-  of  the  old  and  reliable  driven  was  sent  out 
■bln  cargoes  al-turd  they  do  not  lightly  with  hb  motor  van.  He  was  a  man  of 
<l<— rt  tl.-ir  v.  I  i.l.i  I!.,  il..,  w-.  akMtlhirtv.  married.  Mfcar.MM  He  had 

countered  against  this  cautiousness  in  va-  been  with  the  concern  for  Aw  yean  and  eras 
rlou*  way*.  They  have  corrupted  some  honmt  os  sunlight.  This  man  went  to  the 
driven  and  made  confederate*  of  them.  dock,  loaded  hb  van  with  the  silk  and 
They  have  put  memlien  of  their  own  gang*  started  berk  to  make  hb  delivery.  He  had 
to  work  as  truck  drivers,  forging  letter*  not  gone  more  than  three  or  four  blocks 
of  recommendation  and  retaUbhing  their  through  the  dock  district  when  he  passed  a 
own  employment  bureau*  in  order  to  place  spick-and-span  closed  car  in  which  he  saw 
their  men.  And  they  have  Invented  In-  two  smartly  dmeed  and  decidedly  pretty 
numerable  trick*  by  which  to  lurv  the  young  women  in  evident  dbtrves.  He 
driver  from  hb  seat.  started  to  tnm  them,  mindful  of  the  weight 

of  responsibility  upon  him.  but  they  2*. 

The  Angel. Faced  Boy  nalcl  kim  ao  l-eewhingly  that  he  drew* 

truck  to  the  curb  and  went  to  their  aid. 

When  truck  thieving  Amt  attained  It*  Their  car  was  stalled,  they  ex  plained, 
present  promiscuity  and  dangerous  pmpor-  Wouldn't  h*  try  to  get  them  started? 
lion*  the  district  attorney’s  office  in  New  The  obliging  truck  driver  tried  on*  thing 
York  and  the  detective*  made  a  concerted  and  another.  He  work'd  the  •tarter;  he 
effort  to  locate  the  center  from  which  thb  primed:  he  oiled;  he  got  out  the  crank  and 
horde  of  thieves  was  issuing.  The  official*  turned  the  engine  over  time  after  time.  He 
wore  pleased  to  hold  the  theory  ‘but  most  perspired  and  curwd  under  hbbrwth- and 
of  the  thieve*  were  merely  young  toughs  went  back  to  other  experiment*,  hb  eye 
and  gangster*  who  were  being  trained  for  ever  on  hb  truck. 

the  attack  on  truck*  by  the  utual  and  some-  It  wouldn’t  do.  Nothing  he  could  think 
what  wearisome  master  mind.  Perhaps  of  would  start  the  car.  He  poked  hb  h*ad 
they  were  right.  If  so  they  have  yet  to  dm-  into  the  door  and  took  off  hb  rap  apoio- 
cover  the  Identity  of  this  evasive  creature,  getirally. 

But  in  their  campaign  the  officer*  did  db-  "Sorry,  mbs."  he  said,  “but  I  can’t 
cover,  smut  and  send  to  prison  a  young  make  her  go." 

Ituliun  known  to  the  underworld  os  “the  ”  You  poor  man.”  cooed  on*  of  the  young 
Angel-faced  Boy."  women.  “You’ve  worked  so  hard.  Come 

This  young  man,  who  now  is  rusticating  in  and  have  a  drink.” 
at  fling  fling,  was  not  more  than  twenty-  So  saying,  the  open'd  a  bag  and  took  out 
three  or  twenty-four  when  he  met  with  hb  two  vacuum  bottle*.  screwing  off  the  caps 
disaster.  Neverthelen.  he  had  been  in  the  as  she  smiled  on  the  driver.  She  poured 
hand*  of  the  police  on  serious  charge*  not  one  collapsible  cup  full  of  unmistakable 
less  than  twenty  time*  since  hb  tenth  year.  whL-ky  and  the  other  full  of  water  and 
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miration.  And  he  was  still  a  boy.  with  one  stop  one  on  the  highway  and  invite  to 
of  the  blandest  face*  and  most  cherubic  imbibitions  b  too  romantic  for  the  suscep- 
smili*  I  hope  to  see  in  thb  world.  But  he  tibilitim  of  the  ordinary  man.  The  driver 
was  caught  and  fettered  at  last.  took  a  look  at  hb  truck  and  climbed  into 

It  was  discovered  that  he  had  been  train-  the  car.  He  drained  off  the  whisky  and 
ing  gangs  of  young  men  to  tho  truck-robbing  followed  it  down  with  the  water.  Then  be 
protrusion.  Hb  particular  art  lay  in  de-  started  to  leave. 

vbing  clever  plans  for  getting  drivers  off  “Wait  a  minute  and  have  another," 
their  vehicle-.  One  plan  was  to  wait  until  urged  the  second  girl.  “You’t*  earned  it.” 
n  watchful  driver  got  down  and  then  to  put  The  truckman  took  a  second  drink, 
three  or  four  of  hb  youthful  thieves  to  Three  hours  later  a  policeman  passing 
playing  about  the  truck.  They  began  pelt-  along  upper  Broadway,  where  New  York’s 
ing  with  clods  and  chasing  one  another  aloof  line  of  roofs  begin,  to  fiattm  into  the 
about  the  vehicles.  The  driver  watched  countryside,  saw  a  man  lying  in  an  empty 
with  amusement.  When  he  saw  one  of  the  lot  near  the  walk.  He  investigated  and 
youngsters  leap  upon  the  seat  of  hb  car  and  found  the  truck  driver,  drugged  and  help- 
toot  the  horn  he  chased  the  boy  away  and  lew.  The  charmers  of  the  stall'd  car  had 
laughed  at  the  playfulness  of  the  lad*,  been  the  accomplice*  of  truck  thieve*. 
Hcamurrd,  hr  went  into  hb  bar  or  restuu-  Their  principals,  who  had  stepped  out  of 
rant.  But  when  he  came  out  the  truck  waa  hiding  as  soon  as  the  gallant  truckman  was 
gone— and  with  it  the  cargo  of  silk.  overcome,  had  driven  off  hb  $76,000  load 
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of  milk  and  had  sK  other  members  of  the  warped  into  its  slip  on  the  New  York  mide, 
tanc  to  transport  the  unconscious  driver  to  the  driver  came  back,  took  his  seat  and 
the  place  where  he  wa-  dumped  into  the  lot,  laid  hold  of  the  steering  wheel, 
to  revive  or  die,  according  to  the  soundness  In  that  instant  a  heavy  hand  came  down 
of  his  heart.  over  hi*  mouth  from  behind,  a  second 

Yet  eve®  much  exploit*  do  not  mount  to  gripped  him  by  the  throat,  and  he  wa* 
the  full  coloriulnran  attained  by  the  bandili  dragged  back  into  the  bed  of  his  wagon, 
and  road  agents  now  dealing  in  the  historic  where  be  peered  into  the  muzzle  of  a  re¬ 
thread  of  the  workaday  gray  moth.  I  do  volvar  and  heard  a  sibilant  command  to  be 
not  exaggerate  if  1  tell  you  that  the  roads  silent.  It  was  a  few  seconds'  work  to  bind 
between  New  York  City  and  its  feeding  and  gag  him. 

factory  towns,  roads  passing  through  one  When  the  gates  of  the  ferry  slip  were  let 
of  the  most  populous  and  industrious  sec-  down  and  the  procession  of  wagons  and 
tioo*  of  the  earth,  are  to-day  thrown  back  automobiles  moved  off  the  platform  to  the 
upea  conditions  which  have  bee®  un-  water-front  streets  of  New  York  it  was  a 
familiar  since  the  day  of  the  Oregon  and  bandit  who  aat  at  the  wheel  of  this  truck. 
Santa  F*  trails,  the  Dead  wood  coach  and  and  it  wa*  to  the  bandit*'  fence  that  the  silk 
the  ore  wagons  which  carried  the  golden  wa*  taken.  The  truck,  with  its  unfortunate 
glut  of  the  mint*  to  the  mills  under  constant  driver  still  gagged,  blindfolded  and  tied 
armed  guard.  Not  since  the  golden  age  of  hand  and  foot  in  the  car  interior,  was  found 
the  Western  highwayman  has  this  country  abandoned -in  Brooklyn,  if  I  recall  the 
see®  anything  like  the  sight*  to  be  sera  facta  accurately.  No  recoveries  were  made, 
any  day  oa  roads  between  New  York  and  On  another  recent  occasion  the  Paterson 
the  silk  towns  of  New  Jersey  and  Pennsyl-  escort  brought  its  usual  string  of  silk  vans 
vania.  to  the  ferry  and  put  them  aboard.  The 

The  roads  leading  to  New  York  from  cars  readied  New  York  in  safety  and  scat- 
Eastoa,  Phillipaburg.  Allentown,  Wilkes-  tend  to  go  to  their  various  destinations. 
Barr*.  Scranton  and  Paterson  are  patrol ed  One  of  them  had  proceeded  only  a  few 
by  day  and  often  at  night  by  armed  guard*  squares  when  three  bandit*  stepped  out 
in  the  employ  of  the  silk  industry.  These  frombehind  a  billboard  in  a  little-frequented 
nvn  go  afoot,  mounted  and  in  motor  car*,  aid*  street,  where  the  car  was  making  a 
Their  businres  is  to  scour  these  roads  at  all  turn.  The  driver  saw  the  three  revolvers 
times  and  protect  the  silk  vans  and  cam-  but  decided  to  make  a  run  for  It.  A*  he 
van*  from  the  road  agent*  who  have  in-  moved  to  step  on  the  accelerator  a  shot  Into 
f rated  these  highways  for  nearly  three  a  tire  balked  him.  He  throw  up  his  hands 
years,  committing  everything  from  simple  and  surrendered  his  load  of  silk.  The 
theft  to  murder,  and  making  off  with  an  bandit*  calmly  mended  the  tire  then  and 
almoat  incalculable  booty,  there,  turned  the  car  about,  boarded  an- 

If  you  aro  in  the  neighborhood  and  like  a  other  ferry  and  drove  their  loot  to  some 
touch  of  the  picturesque  *lci>  out  upon  the  fence  in  New  Jersey.  The  truck  driver  wa* 
automobile  road  bet  seen  New  York  and  left  in  charge  of  one  of  the  bandit*.  who 
Paterson  almost  any  morning  and  have  a  waited  till  his  confederates  were  well  out 
little  patirntw.  If  it  happens  to  be  a  day  of  the  way  with  the  stolen  truck  and  then 
when  silk  ia  moving  you  will  ahortly  see  a  commanded  the  driver  to  run  for  It.  firing 
fleet  of  big  automobile  truck*  approaching,  a  shot  to  spaed  the  workman  on  his  way. 
In  front  of  the  first  van,  with  rifle*  in  plain  No  arrest;  no  recoveries. 
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HERE’S  a  heater  that  will  give  abundant  heat  RADIANT 
HEAT— that  penetrates  to  every  nook  and  comer  yet 
leaves  the  air  pure  and  clear. 

The  Lawson  Room  Heater  is  absolutely  odorless.  You  can 
be  sure  of  that.  And  there’s  a  proper  size  to  heat  economically 
any  room.  Safe.  too.  Swishing  skirts  can’t  touch  the  dames. 
Sudden  drafts  can't  extinguish  lighted  jets. 

—  5/arr.of  jmmMiwZt*  tkj  I  jhsm  f-  wt? 


Odorless  Gas 
Heater 


100*  :  Quaky  h*»i- 
r»s.  WnU  ua  fax  th* 


a  high-powered  touring  car.  Between  tlx-  On.  Hundred  Conviction, 

third  and  fourth  van*  you  will  observe  a 

swotid  passenger  car  with  armed  guard*.  Again,  in  very  recent  weeks,  a  driver  for 
and  a  third  group  of  riflemen  will  be  found  one  of  the  large  New  York  transfer  con¬ 
st  the  end  of  the  procession.  cems  went  to  an  East  River  pier  at  the  hour 

Moving  at  a  leisurely  pare,  watching  the  before  dawn  with  more  than  $  100,000  worth 
read  intently  and  halting  at  timre  to  confer  of  silk  and  furs  in  hi.  motor  lorry.  This 
with  th*  road  patrol,  this  remarkable  stuff  was  to  be  loaded  Into  a  ship  bound  for 
assemblage  gore  on  It*  way  to  Paterson  South  America.  He  had  Ju*t  driven  out  on 
with  raw  silk,  and  lark  to  New  York  with  the  dock  when  a  touring  car  drove  up, 
the  fin*  fabrics  of  the  mill*.  stopped  s  few  feet  from  him  and  discharged 

five  men,  who  aprang  at  him  without  11 
A  Furry. Boat  Holdup  word  and  knocked  him  unconadou*  with 

blackjacks.  One  of  the  men  Immediately 
To  such  expedient*  the  merchant  and  got  aboard  the  truck  and  drove  It  off.  Three 
manufacturer  have  been  driven  by  the  of  the  other*  picked  up  the  hdpkes  form  of 
modern  silk  bandit*.  There  ha*  bren  noth-  the  driver  and  carried  It  to  the  water's 
ing  like  it  in  thia  line  of  criminal  endeavor  edge,  evidently  with  th*  intention  of  throw- 
ware  llarun.  True,  he  sent  whole  arm  ire  ing  the  Inert  man  into  the  river  and  thereby 
to  guard  the  route*  of  the  camel  trains  be-  adding  murder  to  their  list  of  crime..  The 
twren  Bagdad  and  Persia,  but  one  may  well  mnvementa  of  the  pier  watchman  fright- 
doubt  if  the  toll  taken  by  all  the  Arab  ened  them  off  at  the  last  moment.  It  accm*. 
marauders  of  the  caliphate  amounted  to  so  for  they  dropped  the  driver  and  ran  to  their 
much  in  money  a*  the  lose**  to  our  silk  waiting  bandit*’  car.  Thb  drove  off  in  the 
bandit*  in  two  or  three  year a.  darknre*  and  disappeared,  as  the  truck  had 

It  would  be  pleasant  to  add  that  thia  gone  a  few  momenta  before, 
system  of  eacott  and  road  patrol  ia  entirely  Three  incident*  afford  a  reasonably  accu- 
effective.  Alas,  t he  facts  restrain  u>.  There  rate  Insight  Into  the  characteristic*  of  the 
elaborate  precautions  have  naturally  greatly  modern  silk  bandit*.  Boldnrea.  Intrepid 
reduced  the  Iowa,  but  it  b  not  possible  to  nerve  they  certainly  poreere.  But  one 
convoy  every  shipment  of  silk  that  run*  look*  in  vain  for  the  touche,  of  humor,  the 
there  road*,  and  it  might  prove  too  ripen-  bland  impertinence  and  the  gallant  sang- 
sr.  to  police  three  long  stretchre  of  high-  froid  that  have  marked  many  of  the 
way.  *0  thoroughly  as  completely  to  balk  bandits  and  brigands  of  the  old  order, 
holdup*.  What  b  true  b  that  the  highway-  Neither  are  there  new  villains  to  be 
man  ■  now  operating  under  the  greats*!  credited  with  special  cleverness  or  astute- 
risks  and  that  be  find#  an  ex  pored  load  of  ness.  There  b  reason  to  recognize  them  as 
silk  only  occasionally  where  formerly  every  crude,  blundering,  bloody  fools.  But  con- 
shipment  that  took  the  road  was  subject  ditions  are  in  their  favor  and  they  have 
to  kb  pleasure  or  displeasure.  learned  the  trick  of  organization. 

Recently  a  silk  caravan  ret  out  from  And  no  one  ought  to  mbtake  the  iucccm 
Patereon  for  Nrw  York.  It  was  guarded  all  of  the  silk  robber*  for  immunity  from  pun- 
th*  way  by  the  escort  of  armed  cars.  Ishment.  In  the  New  York  dbtriet  last 
Reaching  the  ferry  slip*  on  the  Jersey  side  year  more  than  one  hundred  of  the  crimi- 
of  the  Hudson,  the  guard*  saw  the  rilk  nab  were  caught  and  convicted.  The 
trucks  safely  aboard  the  boat*  and  turned  charges  against  them  ranged  from  conspir- 
back  to  Patereon,  to  convoy  another  string  acy  to  murder,  and  the  punishment*  from 
of  vans.  fine,  to  life  imprisonment.  In  measurable 

There  b  a  rule  against  smoking  in  th*  time  the  gates  of  the  penitentiary  must 

Sand  motor-ear  alleys  of  there  ferries  yawn  for  all  there  men  and  the  walls  fold 

ly  for  f««rcf  igniting  spilled  gasoline,  harshly  about  them.  Meantime  Queen 
e  of  thb  the  driver*  frequently  leave  Silk,  taking  her  vast  contributions  from  the 
tbrir  cars,  which  seem  safe  enough  in  the  pockets  of  luxurious  mankind,  must  pay 
hold  of  a  ferry,  and  go  to  the  bow  to  Uke  her  toll  to  the  silk  marauders, 
the  air  and  smoke.  On  thb  morning  just  Of  all  there  strange  thingB,  bright  lady 
thb  was  done.  of  Si-ling,  there  was  no  rumor  among  the 

Two  bandit*  00  the  ferryboat,  watching  whispering  mulberrim.  There  was  no  sign 
carefully  the  movements  of  the  driver*,  saw  of  the  guilt  on  the  mountains  nor  stain  of 
■bat  bad  happened  and  acted  with  instant  the  blood  in  the  waters  of  the  Hwang-ho. 
decision.  They  sprang  to  the  seat  of  the  You  had  no  thought  of  th.  hair  of  the 
likeliest -looking  truck  and  hid  themselves  ruined  heads  to  be  spun  into  your  silks,  of 
in  the  body  of  thb  covered  conveyance,  the  men  to  wake  in  prisons  through  the 
After  a  time,  when  the  boat  was  being  years  hereafter. 


I.uwsnn  Mfg.  Company 
uf  Piiuburfh 


prevents  perspiration-odor 

A  little  of  this  snow-white  cream,  applied  after  the 
hath,  prevents  all  odors — from  perspiration  or  other 
causes — and  keeps  body  and  clothing  sweet  through¬ 
out  the  hottest  day.  Harmless  to  skin  and  clothing. 

You  can  get  "Mum"  at  all  drug-  and  department- 
stores.  Or  we*ll  be  glad  to  mail  you  a  jar,  postpaid, 
on  receipt  of  price — 25c. 

Try  Evans's  Cucumber  JcUy  for  lunbunt  or  unndfcunt — 25c. 
George  B.  Evans  1  ic6  Chestnut  Street  Philadelphia 


LOTHES  FOR  CHILDREN 


Children  Should  Play  Hard  and  Sleep  in  Comfort 

Never  forget  that  to  play  is  childhood's  right.  In  play  hours  dress  your  children 
sensibly  for  play,  in  clothes  that  give  the  child  a  carefree  mind  and  the  mother  a  feeling 
that  the  child's  good  clothes  will  l»e  nice  when  nice  occasions  come. 

"Slipova"  play-clothes  are  sensible  clothes  for  play  hours,  designed  to  stand  hard 
wear  ami  to  make  many  trips  to  the  wash  tub.  They  are  attractive  but  durable  garments, 
with  lots  of  room  in  them.  They  can  be  slip|>cd  on  in  a  jiffy  over  nice  suits  and  dresses, 
and  will  protect  nice  clothes  from  many  a  rip  and  stain. 

These  common  sense  clothes  arc  made  in  such  a  variety  of  styles,  colors  and  fabrics 
that  you  can  line!  a  "Slipova"  to  suit  every  taste  and  every  purse.  Kvcry  "Slipova"  is 
*  made  of  standard  fabrics,  by  skilled  American  labor,  and  is  |x»sitivcly  guaranteed  to  lx* 
fast  color.  Notice  the  strong  double  seams  to  prevent  rips,  and  the  firmly  fastened  buttons. 
"Slipova"  play-clothes  are  a  blessing  to  mothers,  because  they  mean  an  end  to  mending. 

Every  "Slipova”  garment  has  the  "Slipova"  label  in  the  pocket.  Be  sure  it‘s  there  if  you  want  the 
genuine,  guaranteed  "Slipova”  quality.  There  arc  "Slipova”  crrrprrs  for  the  tiny  tots;  "Slipova"  play- 
ilotkn  for  rough  wear;  "Slipova”  romprrt  lor  ordinary  play;  "Slipova"  send  for  supova  doll  family- fret. 
sUrfxrs  for  bed  time  wear;  and  "Slipova"  middy  blousrs  lor  girls  of  all 

ages.  "Slipova"  middies  are  stylish,  durable  and  full,  and  are  distin-  »'«* '*»■'•«  i— 

guished  for  their  finished  tailoring.  1  _  nil-*  n  _  I 

£s  SiiITpoCa 


McCAWLEY  &  COMPANY 

2U  Cfcarth  Str~(  .  N.w  York 
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Forty  Centuries 
are  Watching  the 


EJYPT  was  one  of  the  great 
granaries  of  the  ancient  world. 
Today  the  Twin  City  12-20  is 
going  to  the  land  of  the  Pharaohs  to 
enable  it  far  to  surpass  its  old  agricul¬ 
tural  leadership. 

What  an  interesting  spectacle!  The 
most  modern  of  tilling  machines  at 
work  under  the  shadow  of  the  Sphinx 
and  the  Pyramids. 

It  is  the  symbol  of  world-wide 
progress.  Twin  City  12-20  is  literally 


“on  the  road  to  everywhere’* — the  rep¬ 
resentative  of  America’s  best  tractor 
science — the  product  of  one  of  the 
largest  institutions,  with  unusual  facili¬ 
ties  for  combining  surplus  power  with 
the  great  strength  and  light  weight  of 
heat-treated  alloy  steels. 

The  same  quality  is  found  through¬ 
out  the  Twin  City  line  of  Tractors, 
All-Steel  Threshers  and  Motor  Trucks. 
“Built  to  do  the  work  —  not  to  meet  a 
price’*. 


TWIN  CITY  COMPANY 


MINNEAPOLIS  STEEL  &  MACHINERY  CO. 

MINNEAPOLIS.  U.  S.  A. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  12-20.  16-30.  25-4S.  40-85,  60-90  Tr^lor.  -  22-42.  28-48,  36-60  AU-S«~I  Tkr^U.  -  tnd  2  Ion  »»d  V/,  loo  Truck. 


Bran*  Urt: 


F*IU,  Mont. 

Fargo.  N.  D. 

IVort*.  IK.  Karwa-  City.  Mo. 

•‘suh.  St.  laruu.  M<». 

Silt  lake  City.  Utah 


Canadian 

XlimvairA*  Steel  *  M.icWry  Co.  ri  C 
Ltd  Winnim  Mafulol*a;  R«*ioa. 
CaUary.  Alberta. 


Dtalribuluf*: 

Frank  O.  Kr«roin  Co..  Mn  Franritro.  I  an 

Antrim  S*«Kkl*m.  Oakland,  and  Sniwomt.. 

Catif. 

|lu.kf*vin*  ft  Dahl  Cn..  WitnUrwn.  S.  D. 
ShjIIhth  Mmhtswry  Co  .  At  Ur  t a.  Go. 

R.  8.  Gwi ee  Machinery  Co .  Data*.  Hot**- 

AmanU.i.  Son  Antonio,  T «*»**.  ur>J  Craw¬ 
ley.  La. 

Shannahan  A  Wright  «cm  Hardware  Co..  Ea-t.vn, 
Maryland. 

F.xrw>n  Ofictt: 

MinnraMi*  Steel  &  Machinery  Co.. 

154  NiMaa  Strrrt.  New  York  CUy. 
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the  bimat  manufacturing  concerns  in 
town.  PollistrT  supposed  Allis  frequently 
got  a  fee  for  a  fortnight’s  work  twice  as 
large  as  the  amount  he  himself  needed  to  act 
him  up  in  a  permanent  business  and  make 
him  comfortable  for  life. 

Allis  greeted  his  old  friend  with  cor¬ 
diality  and  a  large,  cotly  cigar.  He  was 
rather  short,  fat  in  a  solid,  wholesome  way. 
round-faced  and  exceedingly  good-natured- 
looking  at  first  glance.  Hut  in  the  clear 
blue  eyes  that  twinkled  with  to  much 
friendliness  you  perceived  n  glint  which 
accurately  indexed  the  steel-trap  alertness 
of  his  mind.  No  one  had  man  a  red  as  yet  to 
put  anything  over  on  Gordy  Alba,  and  he 
was  fully  as  .Id  as  Wallace  Pollster. 

Thanks.  Gordy."  said  Polluter,  slip- 
ping  into  a  big  and  comfortable  leather 
chair.  “How-re  you  these  days?" 

"Fine.  Busy  as  a  one-armed  man  with 
the  hive*.  How  about  you?" 

“Same.  Getting  pretty  well  up  in  the 
knitting  company.  Next  to  P.  J..  I  guar 
I'm  pretty  nearly  It." 

"Good!  That’s  great,  Wally.  You’ve 
worked  pretty  hard.  I  imagine." 

“Hard  doesn't  say  it -and  got  mighty 
little  to  show  for  it. 
with  Krueiurk  K  ’ 
years.  Gordy." 

”  Wrll.  do  I  t 
you  into  the  con 

“That’.  It- or 


«aad  they've  taken 
would  -  P.J.  would  - 


thousand  hemes." 

"That  doesn’t  bother  you.  doss  It?" 
"Haven’t  exactly  found  It  growing  on 
nny  of  the  low  branches.” 

"Been  to  the  banks?" 

"Couple.  Nothing  stirring." 

"W hat  do  you  want  me  to  do?" 

“  W  hy,  let  me  have  the  money,  or  go  on 
my  not#  or  something  so  I  can  lake  up 
P.  J.’s  offer." 

.  Cordon  Allis  leaned  bark  in  his  chair, 
la  hi  hia  left  hand  upon  his  stomach  and 

Ecd  it  gently  with  the  right.  He  gated 
■pare,  puffing  mediUtivrfy  at  his 

cigar. 

•I’ll  tell  you  how  P.  J.’s  got  it  framed 
up.”  Iiegan  Pollister:  but  the  lawyer  held 
up  a  compelling  hand. 

"Don’t  go  into  details.  It  wouldn’t 
make  any  difference  one  way  or  the  other. 
I’ll  take  your  word  that  the  proposition  is 
a  good  one:  and  of  course  P.  J.  Kronin's 

X tat  ion  is  known  to  everyone  a  man 
in  always  on  the  hustle,  pretty  able. 


-'Or  at  home  in  the  Out o'DoortT*^^ 
(Bring  Cold  orltot  drinks  and  food 


Allis  shook  his  head. 

"Don’t  n»e  how  I  can.  Polly.  Don’t  see 
why  I  should.  I  might  as  well  be  frank." 

■'Hut  you’ve  got  plenty- more  than  you 
know  what  to  do  with-  and  this  little  loan 
means  a  future  to  me.  It’s  as  safe  as  a 
church." 

"Wally,  if  you  had  «me  to  me  and 
asked  me  to  hand  you  three  thousand  dol¬ 
lars  as  a  gift  because  for  some  reason  or 
other  you  needed  it— sickness,  hard  luck, 
bad  timea  and  all  that  why.  that  would 
have  been  a  thing  I  could  do  ronaiatenlly. 

a  certain  amount  of  money  to  give  away." 

"Well,  good  Lord.  man.  you  don’t  think 
I’d  ask  you  or  anyone  else  for  charity,  do 
you?  I  came  to  you  with  a  straight  bizsi- 
nos  proportion.  Where  do  you  ret  that 
charity  stuff?’’ 

"Now  wait  a  minute- keep  your  shirt 
on!  What  I  meant  was  that  I  didn’t  want 
to  buy  any  stock  in  the  Kronork  Knitting 
Company.  I’m  a  lawyer  and  not  interested 
in  manufacturing.” 

“  I  didn't  say  anything  about  selling  you 
stock.” 

"You  didn’t  need  to.  But  if  I  had 
waited  you  would  have  said  that  you 
would  shove  up  your  stock  as  security  for 
the  loan,  and  I'm  not  buying  that  sort  of 
stock.” 

“But  using  stock  as  collateral  isn't  *D- 


Built  for  fffetime  Service 

THE  great  outdoor*  u  calling  you.  Oct  the  relaxation 
and  toning -up  you  ncxd  by  packing  wmc  lunch  and 
seeking  the  Oj**n  |4acr*. 

But  add  to  real  enjoyment  of  a  dinner  in  the  open  and  make 
the  meal  more  ooundiing  by  talcing  along  ICY-IIOT  Buttle* 
and  Jar*.  In  ICY-IIOT  Holt  to  you  ran  carry  cool,  refreshing 
drink*  or  hot  nourishing  sour*  or  coffee  and  aerve  it  when  anti 
where  dniml,  without  bother  of  procuration.  ICY-HOT 
Jar*  wovide  hot  vegetables  meat,  and  even  keep  ice  cream 
and  fruit  ice*  frown. 

Tlsrrr  U  an  ICY- MOT  fee  rrtrrm.  avd  for  every  i*fd:  the  ooncfy. 

W  cA»,  cmbp,  dino-r  Ublr  —  induce*  out- 

&nd  today  Ice  catalogue  •bowiic  many  different  nytc«  arrf  *itc* 
of  ICY-HOT  Ltt«cWh  On  life.  Carrying  C».rw  unit  Mote*  Rrwt.iur.inf 

ICY-HOTS  are  Built  for  Lifetime  Service. 

Ti?  d  iadde  da»  bottk?  b  at  arntef — the  only  iiUce  wtere  Jt  o»n  lx* 
tb-cnuctilr  rcrtfTtnL  mbUt  wi^r  at  vm*  r/  f,||rr 

servrai*  liquid*  Ifoo  wrping  into  im  to!  cnw.  Ab*>lutdy  *«nltory.  Filler 

rr*1.  IT.  nbhrr  p»d  n-oamlrd  «**  tnrm^ ul  o,il  d  h^*€.  -hfcl.  ukn  up 

>olt»  ini  mt*  an* 1  lervnt*  brrokaet.  ebanrd. 

Ixed  fee  mm  1  ICY-HOT cm  bottcea.  A»k  your  dmlrr.  1/  ^ 

THE 

/  ICY- HOT 
**  BOTTLE  CO. 
Drjit.  F4  Cto-.  O. 


BViir/i#  iuiolui. 

THE  ICY-HOT  BOTTLE  COMPANY 
Dl*.  F-4  Cnciaaati.  Ofc&o  - 
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(Continued  fr 

treat  many. .  Rut  a  bank  is  hedged  about 
with  restrictions,  all  in  the  interests  of  its 
own  stockholders  and  for  the  safety  of  its 
depositors'  funds  good  day.  Mr.  Pollister. 
Glad  to  have  seen  you.  Run  In  again  and— 
let  me  know  how  you  get  along. 

The  salesman  who  nad  broken  through 
so  many  hard-boiled  crusts  in  various  bush 
Mictions  of  thow  L'niU-d  States  found  him¬ 
self  descending  the  steps  of  the  Fabricators’ 
National  Bank  in  a  slight  daze.  Harding 
had  done  it  so  smoothly— but,  dam  him.  he 
had  done  it!  Here's  your  hat.  what’s  your 
hurry?  Well,  that  was  the  way.  No  won¬ 
der  a  lot  of  small  but  deserving  enterprises 
couldn't  get  a  foothold  in  this  town,  where 
the  banks  were  so  tight. 

At  this  moment  Wallace  Pollister  didn’t 
feel  u  day  more  than  fifty. 

Three  minutes  later  he  passed  the  re¬ 
volving  doors  of  the  Commercial  Savings 
and  Trust  Company,  where  he  knew  one  of 
theawistant  cashiers.  This  gentleman  was 
lounging  against  a  counter  at  the  back  of 
the  hank  talking  pleasantly  with  Heckemby 
Flagg.  Heckemby  Flagg  was  one  of  the 
city  a  big  men.  a  millionaire  operator  in  real 
estate,  mortgages  and  any  other  commodi¬ 
ties  that  offered  profit*.  The  assistant 
cashier  glancwl  aeries  his  shoulder  at  Pol- 
I inter,  but  the  glance  contained  nothing  of 
recognition.  When  you  are  telling  funny 
atoruw  to  a  mun  like  Heckemby  Flagg  you 
don’t  need  to  recognize  any  small  fry  wait¬ 
ing  on  the  outskirts. 

Mr.  Flagg,  however,  remained  only  an¬ 
other  five  minute*,  and  departed  in  a  doud 
of  laughter  and  cigur  smoke  Then  the 
assistant  cashier  turned  to  Pollister. 

•”U,  Wallace.  Nice  day.  'S  on  your 
mind?  Why  don’t  you  be  like  old  Heck 
Flagg  and  borrow  half  a  million  dollura  of 
us  at  a  lick?  That’a  the  kind  of  cuatomem 
a  bank  wanta—  just  been  talking  with 
Gaylord.  Gaylord  and  Heck  are  pretty 
chummy.  Old  man's  going  to  finance  a  lot 
of  corporation  houses  out  Fllntvlllr  way 
where  the  cotton  mills  are  great  chance  to 
clean  up.  We'll  lend  him." 

"Well,  I  don’t  need  any  half  million, 
Billy;  but  I  might  tuke  a  little  of  thebunk’a 
money  to  help  me  put  across  u  deal  I’m  in 
on-  something  good.” 

"  Yeah?  8’pose  you’ve  got  a  new  system 
for  IrtHiting  a  stud  game.  'Bout  your  cocn- 
rnrrriul  simsl,  Wally." 

"No,  Bill,  thla  is  straight  goods.  Some 
nf  us  are  buying  Into  Kronork  Knitting; 
P.  J.'a  letting  us  in  on  the  ground  lloor, 
and  — " 

’’You  want  us  to  lend  you  the  money? 
Listen!  We  lend  P.  J.  right  along  amounts 
up  to  ten  thousand  on  thirty-day  paper; 
but  when  you  birds  come  round  and  want 
us  to  advance  money  against  Kronork 
stock  -sav.  Wally,  that’a  trying  to  crowd 
us.  Kronin’s  wife  owna  a  thirty-thousand- 
doHar  home,  and  you  bet  her  name  goes 
on  the  back  of  every  note  we  discount  for 
him.  Good  fellow,  and  perfectly  square. 
He’a  all  right.  But  when  he  trim  to  finance 
his  business  hy  getting  seven  or  eight  of 
you  unsuspecting  Jakro  to  hock  his  stock 
with  the  banks  round  town— oh,  Wally, 
nix,  nixl” 

Pollister  viewed  the  cynienl 
cashier  with  a  lackluster  eye.  Bill 
smallish  man  and,  like  others  of  his  build, 
inclined  to  make  up  in  self-esteem  what  he 
jacked  in  bulk.  He  was  not  only  employed 
by  that  hank— he  was  the  bank!  He  re¬ 
flected  its  spirit  and  policy  and  traditions. 
The  president  himself  couldn't  have  stated 
the  situation  with  quite  so  much  aiwurance. 
though  he  might  ran  been  a  trifle  more* 
elegant  in  his  technic. 

‘‘Then  you  don’t  think  I’d  stand  a 
chance  with  Gaylord?  Wouldn’t  he  listen?" 

"Sure,  he’U  listen  to  anything,  especially 
if  it’s  funny;  and  say.  Wally,  you'd  hand 
him  a  big  laugh— honest  you  would  I  He’d 
love  it.” 

Pollister  turned  grouchily  and  left  the 
bank.  The  assistant  cashier’s  estimate  of 
the  situation  had  done  P.  J.  a  rank  injus¬ 
tice,  hut  what  the  devil  was  the  use  of 
trying  to  beat  any  sense  into  an  impervious 
structure  of  second-grade  bone  surrounded 
with  a  protecting  shell  of  conceit? 

As  Pollister  left  the  Commercial  Savings 
and  Trust  be  had  entirely  forgotten  how  a 
youth  of  sixty-five  feels.  Dam  it ,  he’d  got  to 
get  that  money!  Plainly  the  bank*  weren’t 
of  any  use  to  him.  Well,  he’d  make  it  a 
personal  matter  and  borrow  the  money 
from  some  well-to-do  friend.  He  knew 


>>»  Paf  13/ 

three  or  four  who  were  practically  sure 
let  him  have  the  three  thousand  dollar*  . 


For  Camping 

Business  or  Pleasure  Trip— “Slip  a  'Fi tali'  in  Your  Grip" 

A“FITALL”  Adjustable  Toilet  Kit 

will  hold  your  own  fitting*— brushes,  razors,  favorite  toilet  piepa- 
ration*— everything— in  a  compact  and  convenient  shape,  as 
though  made  for  your  individual  requirements. 

Lathers  and  attractive  waterproof 
fabric*  priced  as  low  as  *2.00  and  up. 


The  pbimtnl.ftdjuitAblc  self  lacking 
iirif*  Aft  c«bly  and  quickly  adjuated 
to  bold  you!  Ittuqi  tod.  once  fitted* 
no  fun  be*  change*  art  nmory. 

With  your  complete  toilet  outfit  In 
your  handy  “Fitifl"  you  don't  hove 
to  Cirry  rumberaocne  luggage  Into 
crowded  Pullntn  wuhrowni.  At 
camp,  on  boat ,  motor  trip,  or  wherever 
you  travel  youTI  find  this  practical 
toilet  hit  •  wonderful  convenience. 

"Fitilli"  trr  for  Men  and  Women 
and  tune  in  a  variety  of  flexible 

F.  IS  EM  AN.  KAYE  CO. 

CHfCACO  NEW  YORK 


To  insure  your  getting  nil  of  the 
patented,  per  tonal  comfort  features  of 
the  genuine  "Fit  all"  bo  turo  fo  look 
for  tbo  "fit mil"  laboi  on  ooory  bit. 

These  ideal  traveling  kit*  arc  for 
talc  at  all  good  department  atom, 
leather  good*  atoica  and  tnott  dfug 
■tore*.  Your  dealer  can  aupply  you. 
If  nut,  wrTl  gladly  **ud  you  our  froo 
</#•<  n>r« oo  booklet  ao  that  you  can 
obtain  the  "Fitall"  you  want. 

kite*.  EKCOMak,  Lsothor  CooJe 

i  OmU  tultoled  |/.  S.  omJ  A 
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Made  for  Motorists 

TUi.  Kr,*l  Haitian mule  with  fin-had.  Wool  shrink  on  or  I 
I  he  motorist  in  mind.  llirilw|in«.  k.  itiinuiUppMiiM*  Wnnim 
Iwiul  prevents  il  l.lowm*  olf.  yet  il  Umg  SoldbyM.MOiUlmil  pr 
doesn't  l.ind  the  hswd  Rain  can'l  no  higher  then  you’ve  been  p*< 
harm  it.  either,  (or il'a*'Ciavanalla"  for  tmlnry  cepeDOO  h.  |6 

*i\  nth  Ava.  N-.  Y-fc  THE  REGAL-SPEAR  CO.  m»  1 1*  St_  cx. 

/—»«■  CM  ,  /<—  tm  (A.  K.U 


»  afler  it's  dur  because 
pay  that  much  extra  in- 
j lil  help  you.  but  1  don't 

i  it  perfectly  plain.  1 
foe  a  legitimate  venture, 

lo  you  any  food.  You 
a  a  buainew  I'm  not  In- 
id  only  ronaMkc  auch  a 
of  fnendahip,  and  in  th« 


you’re  pretty  hard. 


“No.  I  don't  think  people  winder  me 
tight.  But  1'U  tell  you  aomethinf.  Wally, 
aa  between  two  men  who  have  frown  up 
tocetber  and  practknlly  reached  middle 
ate.  Savinf  a  little  money  refularly  U  a 
thing  m»t  men  wiU  not  do.  in  apite  of  the 
fart  that  everyone  U  abaolutely  certain  at 
acme  time  or  other  to  com*  to  juat  the 

a  few  thousand  dollar*  seems  a  fortune  be- 
rauae  you  haven't  fot  it.  Yet  if  you  had  it 
it  would  be  worth  ten  tiroee  the  value  of 
the  dollar,  theenaelvw.  becauae  it  would 
reprewent  the  reault  of  habit* you  bad  culti- 

hat  *yovf7hin  k  y«Ju‘r4‘  doing.  GordyT 
Addmwinr  a  jury?*’ 

"*I  wUhl  were.  Why.  listen  I  How  much 
did  you  and  I  earn  twenty  yearn  ago?" 
“Oh.  twenty-five  a  week  probably." 
"And  if  you  had  atarted  aavinf  two  dol¬ 
lar*  and  a  half  a  nek.  or  ten  per  cent  of 
your  pay.  and  kept  up  the  same  (ooportior 
until  bow.  bow  much  would  you  have? 

"llow  tbe  devil  do  I  know?  Two  or 
three  thouaand  dollar.." 

"If  your  income  had  increased  at  a 
fairly  consistent  rate  from  thirteen  hun¬ 
dred  to  five  thousand  you  would  have 
aaved.  with  interval  at  four  per  cent,  be¬ 
tween  seven  and  eifht  thouaand  dollars. 
You  wouldn't  be  askinc  me  for  a  loan  - 
and  fettinf  turned  down.  You  could  take 

SwdtSlf01  *”y  opportuni,y  Uut  ***■ 

"There  are  swarms  of  five  and  six  thou¬ 
sand  dollar  mm  today  able  chaps,  en¬ 
gineers.  talesmen.  executive*.  managers, 
professional  people.  But  how  many  out  of 
a  hundred  of  the*,  picked  at  random, 
could  lay  hands  on  three  or  four  thousand 
dollar,  if  confronted  by  an  immediate  use 
foe  it  as  you  are?" 


I 


how  many  in  the  six  would  have  ten  times 
that  much?  I'U  venture  to  say.  all  ol 
them  that  is,  men  of  anything  like  your 
age.  In  other  words,  if  a  man  nas  gump¬ 
tion  enough  to  save  three  thousand  dol¬ 
lars  before  he  is  middle-aged,  that  same 
gumption  would  have  piled  up  much  more. 
Get  me?" 

"I  get  you  all  right,  Gordy;  but  what 
good  does  it  do  me.  now  it's  too  late?” 

*' It’ll  do  you  this  much  good:  First,  if 
you  succeed  in  finding  someone  who  will 
lend  you  the  money— and  it  is  not  at  all 
impmaible  maybe  you  will  value  your 
stock  in  Kronork  Knitting  Company 
enough  to  redeem  it  by  making  some  sacri¬ 
fice*.  Second,  if  you  can  just  show  that 
boy  of  yours  which  aido  his  bread's  buttered 
on  he  may  profit  by  your  bad  example." 

Pollster  rose,  lie  didn't  feel  in  ine  least 
grateful  for  half  an  hour  of  abuse  from  a 
man  worth  a  barrel  of  money  and  enioy- 
ing  a  millionaire’s  income.  Allis  could  so 
easily  hava  written  him  a  check,  and  even 
if  worse  came  to  worst,  and  Kronork  failed 
to  make  good  P.  J.’s  rcay  predictions.  Allu 
would  never  mint  the  monoy. 

Polluter,  going  down  in  the  elevator  from 
Allis’  office,  felt  not  a  day  more  than  sev¬ 
enty,  which,  according  to  the  Bible,  is  all  a 
chap  is  entitled  to  fort  like.  That  bawling 
out  the  lawyer  had  given  him-ouch!  It 
•oemed  to  have  eliminated  from  the  system 
erf  the  popular  and  wvll-dnwaed  salesman 
the  idea  that  borrowing  three  thousand 
dollars  was  as  easy  as  selling  knit  goods. 

He  tried  one  more  hank  and  three  well- 
to^io  individuals.  Why  dwell  on  the  pain¬ 
ful  results?  Polluter  got  uuantiOca  of  good 
advice,  but  no  monoy.  The  last  man  he 
called  on  was  s  forlorn  hone -or  better,  a 
forlorn  despair,  an  uncle  of  Mrs.  Polluter 
Philemon  T.  Gooch.  Philemon  T.  Gooch 
made  a  business  of  lending  money.  He  was 
popularly  reported  to  get  two  per  cent  a 
month.  Wallace  Polluter  was  willing  lo 
pay  this  usury  for  two  or  three  months,  or 
until  he  could  find  someone  who  would 
advance  him  the  money  on  a  more  legiti¬ 
mate  basis. 

Unde  Philemon,  however,  scoffed  cack- 
lingly.  He  didn't  lend  money  In  such  large 
amounts, anyhow— that  U.  not  unless  he  got 
first-rate  security.  People  with  ftrsl-rmto 
security  could  borrow  from  the  banka,  llo 
had  known  Wallaco  for  many  years,  but  lie 
never  knew  him  to  own  anything  but  the 
cloth-  on  hie  back.  Anyone  that  lived  as 
extravagantly  as  Wallace  couldn’t  be  ex¬ 
pected  to  have  property.  He  wanted  aomo- 
Uiin'  better'n  mlOU  from  a  feller  like 
Wallace  was.  No,  he  wouldn't  lend  him 
nothin’. 

Wallace  started  for  home  with  the  feeling 
that  the  entire  world  had  turned  upside 
down.  A  few  hours  before  hs  had  con¬ 
sidered  himself  one  of  the  exemplary  citl- 
sens  of  the  town;  now  he  felt  like  a  tramp 
who  had  gone  from  door  to  door  asking 
food  and  been  kicked  cordially  from  oach 
one.  He  was  so  blue  and  discouraged  lie 
stopped  in  at  tbe  Mayflowor  Hotel  for  a 
glass  of  beer.  It  would  be  near-beer,  of 
course;  but  he  might  run  across  some  ac¬ 
quaintance  who  would  say  a  kind  word. 

In  the  hotel  be  ran  acroaa  Harvey  Scull. 
Harvey  Scull  was  a  salesman  for  a  knitting 
mill  that  made  a  line  of  goods  competing 
with  Kronork. 

''Hello.  Ilarve.” 

’•Hello.  Wally.  ’Vet  drink?" 

"Oh.  hell.  I  dunno  what  I  want)  Gueee 
I’m  not  thirsty— well,  make  It  a  small  glam 
of  beer.  Say,  Harve.  got  a  hundred  dollars 
on  you?” 

'  Sure  thing!  Just  got  a  commission 
check.  You  want  a  hundred?” 

■'  Yeah,  slip  it  to  me,  and  when  I  pay  you 
back  you'll  have  it- maybe  to-morrow, 
maybe  next  year.  Thanks.  'N'otliw  drink? 
Well.  I’ll  be  going  along." 

That  was  a  funny  one.  Harvey  Scull,  a 
rival  in  business,  a  good  fellow,  rather  a 
loose  spender— maybe  that  accounted  for 
it.  Wallace  drifted  through  the  office  of  the 
hotel.  Mr.  Stelbacli.  the  proprietor,  was 
leaning  against  the  deek  near  the  register. 

"Hello,  Wally."  he  aaid.  "You  look 
tired.  You’re  not  so  young  as  you  used  to 

"oli,  I  dunno.  I  feel  pretty  good.  Say. 
Mr.  Stribach.  let  me  have  a  hundred  for  a 
few  da^-s,  will  you?  That  is,  I  say  a  few 
days— it  may  three  or  four  months." 

"Come  into  the  office.  Wally— I'll  write 
you  a  check.  Did  you  ever  see  such  fine 
weather  for  the  time  of  year?” 

Not  a  word  of  that  what-do-you-want- 
it-for  stuff.  Another  funny  one. 

fC#«M axed  as  Psff  HD 
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What  Our 
Vocational  Study 
Uncovered 


BULL  gears  drive  a  rubber-mill,  light 
belts  a  knitting  frame,  while  a  bucket 
elevator  requires  chain  and  sprocket. 
No  one  of  these  drives  can  economically  do 
the  work  of  another— because  the  work 
done  is  different. 

For  the  same  reason  motor  trucks  require 
different  drives.  Work  done  on  a  boulevard 
is  not  the  same  as  work  done  in  mud  and  ruts. 
Choosing  a  truck  by  ton-rating  or  body  design 
will  never  compensate  for  the  wrong  drive. 
And  yet  in  the  sale  of  many  trucks  the  system 
of  drive  is  utterly  ignored. 

These  things,  and  more,  Kclly-Springficld 
uncovered  in  the  study  of  vocational  trucking. 
They  proved  the  clearness  of  Kelly’s  vision  in 
long  ago  adapting  the  drive  to  its  work.  We 
now  build  three  types:  heavy  duty  double 
chain;  sturdy,  fast  overhead;  light,  speedy 


worm.  Nor  do  we  neglect  body  design  or 
ton-rating  in  applying  the  principles  of  voca¬ 
tional  trucking. 

To  be  sure,  Kelly  has  the  advantage  of 
lessons  learned  in  fifteen  years  of  truck- 
building.  Before  most  trucks  of  today  were 
even  conceived,  Kelly  was  manufacturing  all 
the  vital  parts  of  the  Kelly  truck.  Mere 
assembly  was  not  considered. 

In  this  time,  too,  Kelly-Springfield  has  been 
building  up  and  welding  into  a  unit  an  organiza¬ 
tion  of  highly  skilled  workmen.  And  the  goal 
of  that  unit  has  been  a  truck  of  reliability,  of 
endurance,  of  flexibility,  of  economy —  a  100% 
transportation  service,  the  accomplishment  of 
which  lies  in  vocational  trucking. 

That  Kelly  reaches  this  goal  is  also  assured  by 
our  ability  actually  to  apply  the  principles  of 
vocational  selection  of  trucks  to  local  conditions. 


The 

Big  Brother 
to  the 
Railroads 


THREE  DRIVES! 
hravy  duty  double  chain, 
worm  and 
overhead. 

A  variety  of  whrelbur*. 


THE  KELLY-SPRINGFIELD  MOTOR  TRUCK  CO.,  SPRINGFIELD,  OHIO 
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“I’m  Still  a  Tire  User' 

(An  Advertisement  by  Barney  Oldfield) 

When  I  was  building  special  My  tire  ideals  haven’t  changed  a 
tires  for  my  racing  cars,  I  was  bit  since  I  became  a  manufacturer, 
never  interested  in  such  things 

as  short  cuts  in  production,  sav¬ 
ings  on  materials,  or  lowering  of 
labor  costs. 

What  I  wanted  was  tires  that 
would  stand  up.  Tires  I  could 
trust!  Tires  on  which  I  could 
confidently,  actually  bet  my  life! 


I  must  be  able  today  to  take  a  set 
of  Oldfield  Tires  at  random  from 
our  stock,  and  ride  them  as  hard 
as  I  ever  drove  for  inter-city 
record  or  on  trans-continental 
trip,  and  with  that  same  old  confi¬ 
dence.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I 
often  do  that  very  thing. 

These  Oldfield  Tires  are  still  users'  tires, 
for  I’m  still  a  tire  user  and  I’m  on  the 
job  today,  watching  production  just  as 
closely  as  I  did  years  ago  when  my  spe¬ 
cially  built  tires  were  coming  through. 

Your  Oldfield  Tires  must  be  as  good  as 
mine;  that’s  the  whole  Oldfield  idea  in 
a  nut  shell. 

Can’t  you  sec  that  these  are  the  tires 
you  should  be  riding  today? 


/Apox/lr/iurinii-nrailrMiJwiy.NpwYork.N.Y 


The  Most  Trustworthy  Tires  Built 
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(C«HUnu,d  from  Pa,.  ITS) 

On  the  way  home  Polluter  stopped  in  at 
a  fruit  shop  and  bought  half  a  down 


uruiuiw. 

"Tony 


Tony,  you're  a  pretty  good  friend  of 
mine.  eh?,r 

"You  can  bctcha  da  boot.” 

"Got  any  money?” 

‘‘Sure*’  t’ing  you  know.  You  wanta 
seme?” 

■‘Could  you  spare  me  a  couple  of  hun¬ 
dred?” 

"Wait  one-a  minute—  half-a  cash,  half-a 
check?" 

"All  right." 

Tony  counted  out  a  hundred  from  his 
cash  register  in  miscellaneous  small  bills, 
and  wrote  a  check  for  a  like  amount. 

"  I  don’t  know  just  when  I  can  pay  this 
back."  said  Pollister. 

"Don’t  you  mind.  Plenty  time.  No 
worry;  you  suit-a  yourself.'' 

Pollister  by  now  felt  about  his  real  age 
again.  Half  a  block  from  home  lived  Doc¬ 
tor  Grayson,  pastor  of  the  church  where 
Polly  hired  a  pew.  He  trotted  up  the  front 
steps,  rang  the  bell  and  asked  for  the 
clergyman. 

"Why,  my  dear  Pollister,  this  is  a  great 
pleasure"  begun  the  good  doctor.  "You 
don’t  come  very  often.  Won’t  you  step 
into  my  study  and  smoke  a  cigar  with  me? 

"No.  can't  stop.  Say.  doctor,  got  a 
hundred  dollars  In  the  bouse?  I  need  it 
quick,  and  the  banks  are  dosed  and  — " 

”  Why,  it  just  so  happens  that  I  have  a 
trifle  over  that  amount.  Won't  you  wait 
one  minute?” 

Presently  he  counted  out  the  money. 
"I’ll  send  you  a  check,  doctor.  Much 


obliged.' 

"Not 


homo  he  sat  down  in  his 


Jot  a  bit  In  the  world;  and  no  hurry 
about  the  check.  Mr.  Pollister.  Any  time 
at  all.  I'm  glad  to  have  been  able  to 
serve  you." 

And  so  the  man  who  had  been  turned 
down  by  half  the  bankers  and  capitalists  In 
town  arrived  home  with  ftve  hundred  dol¬ 
lars  in  his  pocket  that  he  had  only  had  to 
imk  for  and  in  return  for  which  he  had  not 
offered  a  word  of  explanation,  or— except 
In  the  case  of  the  clergyman  -  anythin r 
iiko  a  definite  promise  of  payment.  He  had 
half  believed  each  time  that  he  would  be 
refused.  It  had  been  an  Interesting  experi¬ 
ment,  but  his  sucraas  left  him  in  a  quan- 

'"tfhen  he  got  horn 
living  room,  tired  and  .  . 
he’d  pay  back  tho  money  next  day.  but— 
He  heard  the  dishes  rattling  in  the  kitchen, 
where  his  wife  was  preparing  dinner,  this 
being  a  legallhollday  Housemaids'  Thurs¬ 
day.  The  agreeable  odor  reminded  him 
thut  the  contradictory  episodes  of  his  day 
had  not  robbed  him  of  his  usual  apprecia¬ 
tion  of  food. 

After  a  while  Mra.  Polliater  came  in  and 
ktaed  him.  She  wm  a  small  woman, 
rather  commonplace,  though  she  was  prob¬ 
ably  pretty  in  her  younger  days.  When 
you  had  been  for  ftve  minute*  in  the 
room  with  the  Pollister*  you  disco 
that  Wallace's  wife  adored  him.  He 
a  paragon  among  husbands,  on  Idol  with 
feet  of  fine  bra**,  a  pattern  for  all  perfect 
husbands. 

"You  tired?"  she  asked.  “We’ve  got  a 
nice  dinner." 

“  Yes,  I  am.  Had  a  queer  day.  Where’s 
Tip?” 

'•In  the  kitchen  broiling  the  steak.  I  got 
n  sirloin." 


mail?’ 


Ti 


"Any  r 

"  Only  circulars  and  a  biU  or  two. 


p’s  putting  the 
Pollister  went  upstair*  and 


hands.  HU! 
u  little  overcomfortable.  It  would  be 
cloying  after  you  sat  round  in  it  six  or 
seven  night*  running.  Pollister  considered 
he  was  doing  fairly  well  by  hU  family,  even 
if  he  hadn't  got  rich.  He  began  to  feel 
more  cheerful. 

Downstairs  his  wife  and  Tip.  hU  eighteen- 
year-old  son.  were  putting  on  the  last  of  the 
dinner  dishes.  It  was  a  good  meal  a  big 
One.  There  was  a  thick  soup,  the  steak, 
three  vegetables,  a  salad  of  heart*  of  let¬ 
tuce.  an  elaborate  dessert. 

During  the  meat  course  Tip  remarked, 
•'Don’t  give  me  any  of  those  artichoke 
things.” 

•'Well,  what’s  the  matter?"  demanded 
Polluter.  " Don’t  you  like  'em?" 

"Sure,  but  I  can  t  afford  such  expensive 
Rrub.” 

"  But  you  don’t  have  to  pay  for  it.” 

"Don't  I?  Suppcee  I  don’t— now.  But 
I  might  when  I  got  ready  for  college." 


“  Mustn’t  * 
awfully  goo 
he’s  a  great 
"Sure!" 


"Now.  Tip  Pollister."  cried  hU  mother, 
"you  stop  plaguing  your  father*  Can’t  you 
see  how  tiredhe  U?  You’d  better  tell  him 

up  instead  of  teasing  him." 

"What  about  that  old  scrunger?”  asked 
Wallace,  hU  recent  interview  rankling. 

"Want*  to  send  me  to  college.  Says 
hell  lend  me  the  money  without  int - - 

"What?  Did  you  go  and  ask  your 
Uncle  Philemon  to-w*{|.  what  do  you 
know  about  that?" 

"I  didn't  ask  him:  he  came  hero  to  we 
mother  thU  morning,  and  offered  as  nice  as 
pie.  And  what  do  you  suppose  the  reason 


uir  boys  want  man-likc  suspends 
lil.irirlt'thuntlerEarmrms.  (irtthr 


I'd  py  him  back." 

"But  look  here.  I  was  round  to  see  hii 
myself  about  a  little  loan  and  ho  turned  rr 
down  cold.  If  he  won't  lend  mo  I  don't  a* 
how-ho'.  kidding  you.  that's  all.  II 
wants  all  aorta  of  security  and  bo  chart* 
all  sorts  of  interest." 

"  What  did  you  want  a  loan  for.  father? 

"I  always  said  you  ought  not  to  apen 


"Trade?  " 

"Well.  I  mean  whatever  steel 
Krcmork  pu^tjDn  mother^jsam 

ran  give  mo  something  on  my 
Wallace  Pollister  looked  at 


Powder  in  Shoes 


where  did  you  get 
icuse  me,  father— 


"Fat  chance,  with  college  ahead  of  me 
and  well,  to  teU  the  truth.  I  didn't  really 
think  you  could  afford  to  send  me." 

Wallace  laid  down  hi*  fork  and  sat  back 
in  him  chair,  for  the  moment  unable  to 
•peak.  Then  he  said,  "Tip,  when  do  you 
think  you’ll  be  able  to  go  to  college?" 

"You  mean,  enter?  In  about  a  year— 

W"fAU  ?ig'htr,T0u  lend  me  that  twelve 
hundred,  and II?  *nd  you  to  college -and 


Vibration  Spkcialty  Co 


want  to  run  round  to  see  P.  J.  at  his  house." 

Pollister  thought  thing*  out  a*  be  went,  a 
little  slowly,  down  tbedim  street.  He  didn’t 
want  to  interrupt  the  Old  Man's  dinner, 
but  be  hoped  to  catch  him  before  he  left 
for  the  club,  where  he  would  be  playing 
bridge  a  bit  later. 

An  eighteen-year-old  kid  offering  to  lend 
him  twelve  hundred  dollar*!  How  the 
dickens  had  Tip  ever  accumulated  all  that 
money?  A  little  at  a  time  out  of  an  in¬ 
come  of  next  to  nothing.  By  George,  that 
was  wonderful! 

The  boy'd  be  rich  some  day.  It  was  a 
sure  thing  he'd  never  have  to  get  down  on 

aft  be  chasing  him.  Wallace  suddenly  felt 
tremendously  proud  of  Tip.  There  was  a 
son  worth  having!  It  was  Tip's  mother,  of 
ecMjree/who  had  encouraged  him  and  he! ped 


Mr.  Street  sells  ua  only  his  spare  time  — yet 
he  earns  $100.00  a  month  extra  by  our  plan! 


To  obtain  our  cath 
offer,  mail  the 
coupon  today. 
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lx*  hadn't  always  b*wi  good  to  them.  But  “Wally,  didn't  I  tril  you  I  wanted  your 
if  bn  wife  had  been  such  a  help  to  Tip.  brains  more  than  your  money?  1  really 
wouldn't  she  haw  done  the  same  for  him?  didn’t  expect  you'd  come  across  with  the 
He  remembered  a  good  many  mild  protests  cash.  I’m  surprised  that  you  can  do  as  well 
agxinstexpenditumsbehad  thought uewar-  as  this.  1  supposed  I'd  have  to  carry  your 
ranted— protests  be  had  usually  overruled  stock  and  let  your  dividends  pay  for  It. 
good-naturedly  and  -  as  he  had  supposed—  But  I  had  an  idea  it  would  be  a  good  thing 
generously,  lie  wondered  if  be  had  been  so  for  you  to  find  out  how  hard  it  is  for  a  man 
generous  after  all.  without  any  resources  to  go  out  and  pick  up 

Why.  he'd  always  been  open-handed—  a  bunch  of  money.” 
people  knew  it.  And  only  this  afternoon,  in  "Pick  it  up?  Why.  chief,  if  it  was  a  case 
the  face  of  reprwted  rebuffs  from  the  hard-  of  picking  up.  believe  me.  I  could  raise  that 
boiled  contingent,  four  different  people  had  money  among  my  friends  in  a  couple  of 
come  acraa*  with  money,  just  for  the  asking,  days.  But  shucks!  That's  no  way)  I 
casually,  alm<*t  playfully.  wouldn’t  borrow  money  from  anyone  that 

There!  That  was  the  answer— the  an-  didn’t  make  the  loan  strictly  as  a  business 
swer  be  had  Uen  puxahng  over.  These  proposition.  My  friends’d  lend  me  money 
people  liked  Wallace  Pollister  and  were  glad  in  the  same  spirit  that  they'd  band  me  a 
to  do  hun  a  favor.  But  they  hadn't  made  cigar,  and  that’a  just  the  kind  of  thing  1 
the  loans  because  of  bis  busme*  ability,  don't  want.” 

He  knew  when  he  tried  to  bank  on  that  it  P.  J.  grunted  something  about  money 
didn’t  take  him  very  far.  His  personality  beingmoney,  wherever  you  found  it,  though 
was  good  for  a  mall  loan:  his  rvpuUtiun  he  didn't  know  but  Pollister  was  right, 
for  acumen,  sagacity,  commercial  solidity  Anyhow,  he  was  perfectly  willing  to  accept 
wasn't  worth  a  nickel.  Even  his  own  son  the  salesman's  proposition.  That  suited 
had  him  beaten  to  a  whisper  when  it  came  him. 

to  huatneua  smse.  As  for  Polly's  saving  money,  he  doubted 

fits  repented  succens  in  approaching  hia  if  you  could  teach  an  old  dog  any  new 

friends  had  comfort^  him  a  little.  Now  tricks,  but  as  long  as  Polly  showed  his 

viewed  in  it*  proper  perspective  it  gave  him  heels  to  other  saloon cn  In  tlie  knit-goods 
not  the  least  satisfaction.  He  was  forty-  business  he  thought  Kronork  offered  him  a 
five,  had  thought  himself  fairly  successful,  pretty  rosy  future, 
had  always  intended  to  be  worth  something  “And  that  stock  of  yours  Is  going  U)  be 

fcenetime.  andnuwall  he  could  do  was  pan-  worth  something,"  he  said.  ‘‘I’m  glad 

handle  a  few  f  ra  nds  for  a  quick  touch  I  you’re  giving  it  to  your  wife.  The  divi- 
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“The  Employer  Who  Upbuilds  the  Race” 

The  Fourth  of  a  Series  on  the  Story  of  Industrial  Justice 

THE  rich  and  powerful  employer,  with  the  adjuncts  of  education  and  great 
business  training,  holds  in  his  influence  something  more  than  the  means  of 
a  subsistence  for  those  he  employs;  he  holds  their  moral  well-being  in  his  keep¬ 
ing,  insofar  as  it  is  in  his  power  to  hold  their  morals.  He  is  something  more 
than  a  producer;  he  is  an  instrument  of  God  for  the  upbuilding  of  the  race.”( 


Such  is  the  modern  employer,  according  jo  the 
Hon.  Carroll  I).  Wright,  formerly  Secretary  of 
!.alior,  and  the  father  of  the  first  Employers' 
Liability  Law  of  1887. 

Can  the  Employer  prove  Iwforc  the  bar  of  the 
world  that  he  is  a  worthy  instrument  for  the  up¬ 
building  of  the  race? 

The  Employer's  answer  is  to  point  to  sunswept 
factories  filled  with  contented  workmen;  to  bet- 
ferment  schemes,  in  the  way  of  pri>fit-sharing. 
Inmefit  associations,  housing  and  recreation;  and 
to  a  new  conception  of  his  duty  toward  his  in- 
jured  employees,  as  emliodicd  in  recent  Work¬ 
men's  Compensation  l-iws. 

Today  the  injured  workman  is  assured  of  lib¬ 
eral  compensation  and  efficient  medical  service 
in  case  of  injury;  his  family  receives  a  generous 


payment  if  death  occurs.  The  State  fines  the 
amount,  and  the  Employer  is  bound  to  pay -it  is 
one  of  his  contributions  to  Industrial  Justice. 

Since  1887,  when  the  principle  of  the  Fan  ploy- 
cr’s  liability  was  first  definitely  laid  down,  the 
American  Mutual  liability  Insurance  Company 
has  stood  with  the  Employer,  insuring  him  at 
actual  cost  against  the  risk  of  accident  and  at  the 
same  time  rendering  the  fullest  justice  to  the 
Employee. 

The  history  of  the  American  Mutual  has  been 
the  history  of  the  growth  of  industrial  justice  in 
America. 

Today  it  is  the  oldest,  largest,  and  strongest 
Mutual  liability  Insurance  Company  in  America. 

Its  pre-eminence  it  built  on  this  splendid 
record:— 


In  33  year*  it  has  returned  to  its  Policyholders 
never  less  than  30%  of  premiums  paid. 

It  has  developed  a  nation-wide  Engineering 
Service  which  has  succct^lcd  notably  in  prevent¬ 
ing  accidents,  in  increasing  plant  efficiency,  ami 
in  satisfying  and  protecting  both  employers  and 
employees. 

It  has  extended  its  service  to  automobile  in- 
surancc,  and  has  given  the  automobile  owner 
thorough  protection  and  an  annual  saving  of  at 
least  30%  of  his  premium. 

Write  im  today  of  your  insurance  problem, 
whether  Workmen's  Compensation,  Employers 
liability  or  Automobile.  \Vc  are  serving  many 
of  the  greatest  corporations  in  America  nnd  n 
host  of  automobile  owners.  We  can  serve  you. 


AMERICAN  MUTUAL 
LIABILITY  INSURANCE  CO. 

CHARLES  E.  HODGES,  President 

Home  Office:  245  State  Street,  Boston.  Branches  in  Principal  Cities 


The  American  Mutual  writes  the 
great  total  of  approximately  3CP/o9f  alt 
Mutual  Liability  Insurance  in  America 


The  American  Mutual  in  33  years 
has  returned  to  its  Policyholders  never 
less  than  307o  of  their  premiums  paid 
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T“\EFTLY  rolled  and  cut, 
fried  a  rich  gold-brown 
in  this  sweet,  pure  lard, 
sprinkled  with  powdered 
sugar  and  eaten  hot — is  it 
any  wonder  that  the  dough¬ 
nut  is  the  American  pastry? 

Swift’s  “Silverleaf  ’  Brand  Pure  Lard 
is  packed  for  you  in  three  conven¬ 
ient  sizes — 2,  5  and  10  lb.  tins  net 

Swift  &  Company,  U.S.  A. 


Swift’s  “Silverleaf”  Brand  Pure  Lard 
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Overcoats 
Mackinaw! 
Flannel  Skirts 


kcri  of 

Motor  Rohrs 
Indian  Blankets 
Blankets 


ir"< Joyful  Indian  B/anhei 

JUNE— when  all  the  world  is  out  of  doors!  When  the  lcaf-bowered 
road  and  the  sparkling  wave  invite  your  soul  to  loaf! 

For  many  years  Jacobs'  Oregon  City  Robes  have  added  to  the 
pleasure  of  n  trip  to  the  seashore  or  lakes  or  mountains  or  woods. 
The  robe  colorings  arc  beautiful— Indian  designs  like  the  one  illus¬ 
trated  above— so  true  and  perfect  that  we  even  weave  them  for  the 
Indians  of  the  West.  And.  too.  there  are  Scotch  plaids  of  many  clans. 

Their  superb  quality  is  the  same  today  as  half  ■  century  ago,  when  the  pioneers 
who  blaced  the  trail  to  the  West  demanded  sturdy  woolens.  Jacobs'  Oregon  City 
Woolens  have  always  been  awarded  highest  honors— first  at  the  Philadelphia 
Centennial,  1876;  last  at  the  Panama -Pacific  Exposition,  1915. 

Leading  stores  everywhere  are  showing  these  splendid  Indian  and  Motor  Robes 
now  I  An  interesting  story  of  Western  Woolens  will  be  sent  to  you  upon  request. 

Oregon  City  Woolen  Mills 

WmtmAmA  m  IM4  If  lftR  JkvU 
MUU  and  TtiVrin*  Sfcopa  at  Orrfon  City.  Ortfoo 

Sfattfc  tmh  Lafc.  City 

l/crMnlJ— 5r*4  fm  .•/  «  ».  ••  «.W  s. 


Jacobs 

Oregon  City 
Woolens 


